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INTRODDCTION—  (1831.) 

at  wbj  aligiild  lordlinp  fU  i>nr  jtalm  ofroi 


HAViiro,  in  the  Ule  of  the  Heart  of  Mid-Lothion,  an 
giee  ia  awakening  an  interest  in  behalf  of  one  devoid 
meDts  which  belong  to  a  heroine  almost  bj  right,  I ' 
choose  R  hero  apon  the  same  nnpromiBing  plan ;  and  a 

Eidneaa  of  hear^  and  rectitude  of  principle,  were  ni 
d  no  claim  to  high  birth,  romantic  scDsibilitj,  or  an' 
fliahments  of  those  who  strut  through  the  pane  of  thii 
made  free  with  the  name  of  a  penonwho  Eaa  left  t 
S roofs  of  hig  beneToleoce  and  charitj  tbat  the  capita 
i  splay. 

To  the  Scottish  reader,  little  more  need  bo  nid  than 
to  is  George  HerioL  But  for  those  south  of  the  Tweed 
to  odd,  that  the  person  so  named  was  a  wealtbj  oitiiei 
the  King's  goldsmith,  who  followed  James  to  tne  Eng! 
BO  succoasfulin  his  profession  as  to  die,  in  1624,  eitroD 
]>eriod.  Ue  had  no  children ;  and  after  making  a  foil  pi 
tions  as  might  have  claims  upon  him,  he  left  the  rr^eit: 
establish  on  hospital,  in  which  the  sons  of  Ediubarch 
touslj  brought  up  and  educated  for  Uie  station  to  whit 
recommend  them,  and  are  finallj  enabled  to  enter  lil 
auspices.  The  Hospital  in  wbiub  this  charitjis  iiiaintfl 
rangle  of  the  Ootbio  order,  and  as  ornamental  to  tb« 
the  manner  in  which  the  youths  are  provided  fur  ant 
useful  to  the  community  as  an  institution.  To  thu 
have  the  management,  (the  Magistrates  and  Cleqfl 
funds  of  the  Hospital  have  increased  so  much  uiulerU 
supports  and  educates  one  hundred  and  thirtv  yoai^ 
whom  have  done  honour  to  their  country  in  diffeni 
Tlie  founder  of  such  a  charity  ^  tjiia  au.1  Vm  'M^ 
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walked  through  life  with  a  steady  pace  and  an  observant  eye,  neglecting  no 
opportunity  of  assisting  those  who  were  not  possessed  of  the  experience 
necessary  for  their  own  guidance.  In  supposing  his  efforts  directed  to  the 
benefit  of  a  young  nobleman,  misguided  by  the  aristocratic  haughtiness  of 
his  own  time,  and  the  prevailing  tone  of  selfish  luxury  which  seems  more 
peculiar  to  ours,  as  well  as  the  seductions  of  pleasure  which  are  predominant 
m  all,  some  amusement,  or  even  some  advantage,  might,  I  thought,  be  de- 
rived from  the  manner  in  which  I  might  bring  the  exertions  of  this  civic 
Mentor  to  bear  in  his  pupil's  behalf.  1  am,  I  own,  no  great  believer  in  the 
moral  utility  to  be  derived  from  fictitious  compositions ;  yet,  if  in  any  case 
a  word  spoken  in  season  may  bo  of  advantage  to  a  young  person,  it  must 
Borely  be  when  it  calls  upon  him  to  attend  to  the  voice  of  principle  and  self- 
denial,  instead  of  that  oi  precipitate  passion.  I  could  not,  indeed,  hope  or 
expect  to  represent  my  prudent  and  benevolent  citizen  in  a  point  of  view  so 
interesting  as  that  of  the  peasant  girl,  who  nobly  sacrificed  her  family  affec- 
tions to  the  integrity  of  her  moral  character.  Still,  however,  something  1 
hoped  might  be  done  not  altogether  unworthy  the  fame  which  George  Heriot 
has  secured  by  the  lasting  benefits  he  has  bestowed  on  his  country. 

It  appeared  likely  that  out  of  this  simple  plot  I  might  weave  something 
attractive ;  because  the  reign  of  James  I.,  in  which  George  Heriot  flourished* 
gave  unbounded  scope  to  invention  in  the  fable,  while  at  the  same  time  it 
afforded  greater  variety  and  discrimination  of  character  than  could,  with 
historical  consistency,  have  been  introduced  if  the  scene  had  been  laid  a 
century  earlier.  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montague  has  said,  with  equal  truth 
and  taste,  that  the  most  romantic  region  of  every  country  is  that  where  the 
mountains  unite  themselves  with  the  plains  or  lowlands.  For  similar  rea- 
sons, it  may  be  in  like  manner  said,  that  the  most  picturesque  period  of  his- 
tory is  that  when  the  ancient  rough  and  wild  manners  of  a  barbarous  age 
are  just  becoming  innovated  upon,  and  contrasted,  by  the  illumination  of 
increased  or  revived  learning,  and  the  instructions  of  renewed  or  reformed 
religion.  The  strong  contrast  produced  by  the  opposition  of  ancient  man- 
ners to  those  which  are  gradually  subduing  them,  affords  the  lights  and 
shadows  necessary  to  give  effect  to  a  fictitious  narrative ;  and  while  such  a 
period  entitles  the  author  to  introduce  incidents  of  a  marvellous  and  impro- 
oable  character,  as  arising  out  of  the  turbulent  independence  and  ferocity, 
belonging  to  old  habits  of  violence,  still  influencing  the  manners  of  a  people 
who  had  been  so  lately  in  a  barbarous  state ;  yet,  on  the  other  hand,  the 
characters  and  sentiments  of  many  of  the  actors  may,  with  the  utmost  pro- 
bability, be  described  with  great  variety  of  shading  and  delineation,  which 
belongs  to  the  newer  and  more  improved  period,  of  which  the  world  has  but 
lately  received  the  light 

The  reign  of  James  I.  of  England  possessed  this  advantage  in  a  peculiar 
degree.  Some  beams  of  chivalry,  although  its  planet  had  been  for  some 
time  set,  continued  to  animate  and  ^Id  the  horizon,  and  although  probably 
no  one  acted  precisely  on  its  Quixotic  dictates,  men  and  women  still  talked 
the  chivalrous  language  of  Sir  Philip  Sydney's  Arcadia ;  and  the  ceremo- 
nial of  the  tilt-yanl  was  yet  exhibited,  though  it  now  only  flourished  as  a 
JPlace  de  Carrcusd,  Here  and  there  a  high-spirited  Knight  of  the  Bath  — 
witness  the  too  scrupulous  Lord  Herbert  of  Cnerbury  —  was  found  devoted 
enough  to  the  vows  he  had  taken,  tojmagine  himself  obliged  to  compel,  by 
the  sword's-point,  a  fellow-knight  or  squire  to  restore  the  top-knot  of  ribbon 
which  he  had  stolen  from  a  fair  damsel  ;*  but  yet,  while  men  were  taking 
each  other's  lives  on  such  punctilios  of  honour,  the  hour  was  already  arrived 
when  Bacon  was  about  to  teach  the  world  that  they  were  no  longer  to  rea- 
son from  authority  to  fact,  but  to  establish  truth  by  advancing  from  fact  to 
fiict»  till  they  fixed  an  indisputable  authority,  not  from  hypothesis,  but  from 
experiment. 

•    *  8^  Lord  lUrtwct  of  Qber^nuyli  Mcowin. 
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The  state  of  society  in  the  reign  of  James  I.  was  also  sir 
and  the  licence  of  a  part  of  the  community  was  perpetus 
acts  of  blood  and  Yiofence.  The  bravo  of  the  Queen's  day 
peare  has  given  us  so  many  varieties,  as  Bardolph,  Nym, 
the  other  companions  of  Falstaff,  men  who  had  tneir  Awmc 
ticnlar  turn  of  extravaganza,  had,  since  the  commenoei 
Ck)untry  wars,  given  way  to  a  race  of  sworders,  who  use( 
dagger  instead  of  the  far  less  dangerous  sword  and  book] 
tonan  says  on  tiiis  subject,  *'  that  private  quarrels  were  noi 
oially  between  the  Scots  and  English ;  and  duels  in  every  t 
divers  sects  and  peculiar  titles  passed  unpunished  and  iu 
sects  of  the  Roanng  Boys,  Bonaventors,  Bravadors,  Qua] 
like,  being  persons  prodigal,  and  of  great  expense,  who, 
selves  into  c^bt,  were  constrained  to  run  next  into  fi&cdoni 
selves  from  danger  of  the  law.  These  received  conntenan 
the  nobility;  and  the  citizens,  through  lasciviousness 
estates,  it  was  like  that  the  number  [of  these  desperadoes] 
crease  than  duninish ;  and  under  these  pretences  they  ei 
desperate  enterprises,  and  scarce  any  durst  walk  in  the  si 
night."* 

The  same  authority  assures  us  farther,  that  **  ancient  gei 
left  their  inheritance  whole  and  well  furnished  with  go< 
(having  thereupon  kept  good  houses)  unto  their  sons,  live< 
sumed  in  riot  and  excess,  and  the  rest  in  possibility  to  be 
holy  state  of  matrimony  made  but  a  May-game,  by  whic 
had  been  subverted ;  brothel-houses  much  frequented,  ai: 
sons,  prostituting  their  bodies  to  the  intent  to  satisfy  thai 
their  substance  m  lascivious  appetites.  And  of  all  sorts, 
gentlemen,  as  either  through  pride  or  prodigality  had  ooi 
stance,  repairing  to  the  city,  and  to  the  intent  to  consume 
lived  dissolute  lives ;  many  of  their  ladies  and  daughters, 
maintain  themselves  according  to  their  dignity,  prostituUi 
shameful  manner.  Alehouses,  dicing-houses,  taverns,  and  ] 
beyond  manner  abounding  in  most  places." 

Nor  is  it  only  in  the  pages  of  a  puritanical,  perhaps  i 
that  we  find  so  shocking  and  disgusting  a  picture  of  tnc  < 
beginning  of  the  seventeenth  century.  On  tlie  contrary,  ii 
of  the  fu^,  the  principal  character  for  gaiety  and  wit  is  i 
has  totally  altered  the  establishment  of  uie  father  to  whom 
and,  to  use  the  old  simile,  who  resembles  a  fountain,  whid 
ness  and  extravagance  the  wealth  which  its  careful  pare 
assembled  in  hidden  reservoirs. 

And  yet,  while  that  spirit  of  general  extravagance  see 
a  whole  kingdom,  another  and  very  different  sort  of  me 
forming  the  staid  and  resolved  characters,  which  afterward 
selves  durihg  the  civil  wars,  and  powerfully  regulated  and 
racter  of  the  whole  English  nation,  until,  rushing  from 
another,  they  sunk  in  a  gloomy  fanaticism  the  splendid  t 
ving  fine  arts. 

From  the  quotations  which  I  have  produced,  the  selfis 
conduct  of  Lord  Dalgarno  will  not  perhaps  appear  overa 
the  scenes  in  Whitcfriars  and  places  of  similar  resort 
coloured.  This  indeed  is  far  from  being  the  case.  It  n 
reign  that  vice  first  appeared  affecting  the  better  classes  in 
disguised  depravity.  The  entertainments  and  amusemei 
time  had  an  air  of  that  decent  restraint  which  became  the 


•  Hintory  of  the  Fint  Fooiteen  jmn  of  King  Jaroca'a  Relet 
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■OTereign ;  and,  in  that  earlier  period,  to  use  the  words  of  Burke,  Tice  lost 
half  its  evil  by  being  deprived  of  all  its  grossness.  In  James's  reign,  on 
the  contrary,  the  coarsest  pleasures  were  publicly  and  unlimitedly  indulged, 
•ince,  according  to  Sir  tlohn  Harrington,  the  men  wallowed  in  beastly 
delights ;  and  even  ladies  abandoned  their  society,  and  rolled  about  in  in- 
toxication. After  a  ludicrous  account  of  a  mask,  in  which  the  actors  had 
got  drunk,  and  behaved  themselves  accordingly,  he  adds,  "  I  have  much 
marvelled  at  these  strange  pageantries,  and  they  do  bring  to  my  recollection 
what  passed  of  this  sort  in  our  Queen's  days,  in  which  I  was  sometimes  an 
assistant  and  partaker :  but  never  did  I  see  such  lack  of  good  order  and 
■obriety  at  I  have  now  done.  The  gunpowder  fright  is  got  out  of  all  our 
beads,  and  we  are  goin^  on  hereabout  as  if  the  devil  was  contriving  every 
man  should  blow  up  himself  Ir^  wild  riot,  excess,  and  devastation  of  time 
and  temperance,  l^e  great  ladies  do  go  well  masqucd ;  and,  indeed,  it  be 
the  only  show  of  their  modesty  to  conceal  their  countenance ;  but  alack, 
they  meet  with  such  countenance  to  uphold  their  strange  doings,  that  I 
marvel  not  at  aught  that  happens.^'* 

Such  being  the  state  of  the  court,  coarse  sensuality  brought  along  with  it 
its  ordinary  companion,  a  brutal  deeree  of  undisguised  selnshness,  destruc- 
tive alike  of  philanthropy  and  good  breeding ;  bou  of  which,  in  their  several 
spheres,  depend  upon  the  regard  paid  b^  each  individual  to  the  interest  as 
well  as  the  feelings  of  others.  It  is  in  such  a  time  that  the  heartless  and 
shameless  man  or  wealth  and  power  may,  like  the  supposed  Lord  Dalgamo, 
brazen  out  the  shame  of  his  villanies,  and  affect  to  triumph  in  their  conse- 
quences, so  long  as  they  were  personally  advantageous  to  nis  own  pleasures 
or  profit 

Alsatia  is  elsewhere  explained  as  a  cant  name  for  Whitefriars,  which, 
possessing  certain  privileges  of  sanctuary,  became  for  that  reason  a  nest  of 
those  mischievous  characters  who  were  ^nerally  obnoxious  to  the  law. 
These  privileges  were  derived  from  its  having  been  an  establishment  of  the 
Carmelities,  or  White  Friars,  founded,  says  Stow,  in  his  Survey  of  London, 
by  Sir  Richard  Grey,  in  1241.  Edward  I*  gft^e  them  a  plot  of  ground  in 
Fleet  Street  to  build  their  church  upon.  The  edifice  then  erected  was  re- 
built hj  Courtney,  Earl  of  Devonshire,  in  the  reign  of  Edward.  In  the 
time  of  the  Reformation  the  place  retained  its  immunities  as  a  sanctuary, 
and  James  I.  confirmed  and  added  to  them  by  a  charter  in  1608.  Shad  well 
was  the  first  author  who  made  some  literary  use  of  Whitefriars,  in  his  play 
of  the  Squire  of  Alsatia,  which  turns  upon  the  plot  of  the  Adelphi  of 
Terence. 

In  this  old  play,  two  men  of  fortune,  brothers,  educate  two  young  men, 
(sons  to  the  one  and  nephews  to  the  oUier,)  each  under  his  own  separate 
system  of  rigour  and  indulgence.  The  elder  of  the  subjects  of  this  experi- 
ment, who  has  been  very  rigidly  brought  up,  falls  at  once  into  all  the  vices 
of  the  town,  is  debauched  by  the  cheats  and  bullies  of  Whitefriars,  and,  in 
a  word,  becomes  the  Squire  of  Alsatia.  The  poet  gives,  as  the  natural  and 
oongenial  inhabitants  of  the  place,  such  characters  as  the  reader  will  find 
in  the  note.f    The  play,  as  we  learn  from  the  dedication  to  the  Earl  of 

*  Hfirrinirtan^  None  Antiqne,  vol.  ii.  p.  352.  For  the  Kmw debaacbnnr  of  thr  period,  too  much  encrturaired 
bf  tlie  example  of  the  niiniarch.  who  wm.  m  other  reKpeote,  neither  without  talent  nor  a  eood-nnturcd  dis- 
paMtmo«ae6  Winwnod'i  Menioriala,  Howel*s  Letters, and  other  Meroonaia  of  the  time ;  bui  pnnirularlr,  con- 
rait  the  Private  Letter*  and  Correspondence  orSteeme.oAiM  Buckingham,  with  hi*  reverend  Dad  and  Ui«Mp, 
Kinir  Jaroci,  which  abound  with  the  rcoHiest  aa  well  at  the  most  childish  lanruiure.  The  Iffunipd  Mr. 
iTlsraeli.  in  an  attempt  to  vindicate  the  character  of  James,  has  only  aucccciled  in  ubtniniofr  lor  himself  the 
efaaracter  of  a  ckilf^l  and  iiurenions  advocate,  without  much  adrantace  to  his  royal  client. 

f  *'  Ckemttit,  a  rascal,  who  by  reawa  a(  debt*  dares  iMit  stir  out  of  Whitefriars,  hut  there  inveiidrs  yntinR 
heirs  of  entail,  and  helps  them  to  ffonds  and  money  upon  great  disadvantages,  is  bound  for  them.  Mitd  sliHres 
with  them  till  he  undoes  them.    A  lewd,  impudent,  debouclied  fellow,  very  expert  in  the  cant  a)M>ut  (nnn. 

**  ShammelL  cousin  to  the  Belfonls.  who,  being  mined  by  Cheatly.  is  made  a  decoy-duck  for  otlur^.  not  during 
to  stir  out  of  Alsatia,  where  he  live*,  la  bound  with  Cheatly  for  heirs,  and  lives  upon  them  a  diM4)lutu 
4*hoodied  life. 

"  Caption  HnekHm^  a  hlockheaded  bully  of  Alsatia,  a  cowanllv,  impndent,  blustering  fellow,  fcirnierly  a  rer- 
tmni  in  Flanders,  who  has  mn  from  his  colours,  and  retreated  into  Whitejfnan  for  a  very  smtiU  debt,  where 
Igr  the  Alsatians  he  is  dubb'd  a  captain,  marrie*  one  that  lets  lodgiuf*.  veil*  eberry-brandy,  and  in  a  tmwd. 

"  SnnftaU,  a  l^poentical,  rapefttJaff,  prviuf •  psaln-aiogiof ,  praciaa  fcUow,  pratenduig  to  great  piety  {  a 
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BoxBot  and  Middlesex,  was  successful  above  the  author's  expectations,  **  no 
comedy  these  many  years  having  filled  the  theatre  so  long  together.  And 
I  bad  the  great  honour/'  continues  Shad  well,  "  to  find  so  many  friends,  that 
the  house  was  never  so  full  since  it  was  built  as  upon  the  third  day  of  this 
play,  and  vast  numbers  wont  awav  that  could  not  be  admitted."*  From 
the  Squire  of  Alsatia  the  author  derived  some  few  hints,  and  learned  the 
£K>tine  on  which  the  bullies  and  thieves  of  the  Sanctuary  stood  with  their 
neighbours,  the  fiery  youn^  students  of  the  Temple,  of  which  some  intima- 
tion is  given  in  the  dmmatic  piece. 

Sudi  are  the  materials  to  wnich  the  author  stands  indebted  for  the  com- 
position of  the  Fortunes  of  Nigel,  a  novel  which  may  be  perhaps  one  of 
uiose  that  are  more  amusing  on  a  second  perusal,  than  when  read  a  first 
time  for  the  sake  of  the  stoij,  the  incidents  of  which  are  few  and  meagre. 

The  Introductory  Epistle  is  written,  in  Lucio's  phrase,  "  according  to  the 
trick,''  and  would  never  have  appeared  had  the  writer  meditated  making  his 
avowal  of  the  work.  As  it  is  the  privilege  of  a  masque  or  incognito  to 
apcAk  in  a  feigned  voice  and  assumed  character,  the  author  attempted, 
while  in  disguise,  some  liberties  of  the  same  sort ;  and  while  he  contmnes 
to  plead  upon  the  various  excuses  which  the  introduction  contains,  the  pre- 
sent acknowled^ent  must  serve  as  an  apology  for  a  species  of  "hoity 
toity,  whiskv  frisky"  pertness  of  manner,  whichi  in  his  avowed  character, 
the  author  snould  have  considered  as  a  departure  from  the  rules  of  civilly 
and  good  taste. 

Abbotbford,      ) 
Ut  JWy,  1831.  J 
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CAFTAUr  CLUTTERBUCK  TO  THI   REV.   DR.  DRTASDUST. 
BXAR  SiB, 

I  readUy  accept  of,  and  reply  to  the  civilities  with  which  you  have  been 
pleased  to  honour  me  in  your  obliging  letter,  and  entirely  a^ree  with  your 
quotation,  of  **(iuam  banum  et  mmm  jueundumi''  We  may  indeed  esteem 
ourselves  as  come  of  the  same  family,  or,  according  to  our  country  proverb, 
as  being  all  one  man's  bairns ;  and  there  needed  no  apology  on  your  part, 
reverend  and  dear  sir,  for  demanding  of  me  any  information  which  I  may 
be  able  to  supply  respectine  the  subject  of  your  curiosity.  The  interview 
which  you  allude  to  took  p&ce  in  the  course  of  last  winter,  and  is  so  deeply 
imprinted  on  my  recollection,  that  it  requires  no  effort  to  collect  all  its  most 
minute  details. 

You  are  aware  that  the  share  which  I  had  in  introducing  the  Romance, 
sailed  Thx  Monastery,  to  public  notice,  has  given  me  a  sort  of  character  in 
the  literature  of  our  Scottish  metropolis.  I  no  longer  stand  in  the  outer 
•hop  of  our  bibliopolists,  bargaining  for  the  objects  of  my  curiosiW  with  an 
unrespective  shop-lad,  hustled  among  boys  who  come  to  buy  Corderies  and 
eopy-books,  and  servant-girls  cheapening  a  penniworth  oi  paper,  but  am 
cordially  welcomed  by  the  bibliopolist  himself,  with,  "  Pray,  walk  into  the 
back-shop.  Captain.  Boy,  get  a  chair  for  Captain  Clutterbuck.  There  is 
the  newspaper.  Captain — to-day's  paper;"  or,  **Here  is  the  last  new  work 

lodir  kuiw,  who  JoiM  with  CheaUr.  and  sappliei  yovag  bain  with  goods  and  raontjr."— DrflMoAif 
hm  SfKbrt «f  AtelM,  8kaimir»  Werkt, toL  ir. 
•  IMicBtioB  to  th«Sqain  of  Alaatia, ShadwoU'a  Works,  voL  ir. 
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-—there  is  a  folder,  make  free  with  the  leaves ;"  or,  "  Put  it  in  your  pocket* 
and  carry  it  home  */'  or,  '*  We  will  make  a  bookseller  of  you,  sir ;  you  shall 
have  it  at  trade  price.  Or,  perhaps,  if  it  is  the  worthy  trader's  own  publica- 
tion, his  liberality  may  even  extend  itself  to  —  **  Never  mind  booking  such  a 
trifle  to  you,  sir — it  is  an  over  copy.  Pray,  mention  the  work  to  your 
reading  friends."  I  say  nothing  ot  the  snug  well-selected  literary  party 
arranged  around  a  turbot,  le^  of  five-year  old  mutton,  or  some  such  ^ar, 
or  of  the  circulation  of  a  quiet  bottle  of  Robert  Cockbum's  choicest  black 
•^nay,  perhaps,  of  his  best  blue,  to  quicken  our  talk  about  old  books,  or 
oar  plans  for  now  ones.  All  these  are  comforts  reserved  to  such  as  are 
freemen  of  the  corporation  of  letters,  and  I  have  the  advantage  of  enjoying 
them  in  perfection. 

But  all  things  change  under  the  sun ;  and  it  is  with  no  ordinary  feelings 
of  regret  that,  in  my  annual  visits  to  the  metropolis,  I  now  miss  the  social 
and  warm-hearted  welcome  of  the  quick-witted  and  kindly  friend  who  first 
introduced  me  to  the  public ;  who  had  more  original  wit  than  would  have 
•et  up  a  dozen  of  proressed  sayers  of  good  things,  and  more  racy  humour 
than  would  have  made  the  fortune  of  as  many  more.  To  this  great  depriva- 
tion has  been  added,  I  trust  for  a  time  only,  the  loss  of  another  bibliopolical 
friend,  whose  vigorous  intellect,  and  liberal  ideas,  have  not  only  rendered  his 
native  country  the  mart  of  her  own  literature,  but  established  there  a  Court 
of  Letters,  which  must  command  respect,  even  from  those  most  inclined  to 
dissent  from  many  of  its  canons.  The  effect  of  these  chan^^s,  operated  in 
a  ereat  measure  by  the  strong  sense  and  sagacious  calculations  of  an  indi- 
vidual, who  knew  how  to  avail  himself,  to  an  unhoped-for  extent,  of  the 
various  kinds  of  talent  which  his  country  produced,  will  probably  appear 
more  clearly  to  the  generation  which  shall  follow  the  present. 

I  entered  the  shop  at  the  Cross,  to  inquire  after  the  health  of  my  worthy 
fHend,  and  learned  with  satisfaction,  that  his  residence  in  the  south  had 
abated  the  rigour  of  the  symptoms  of  his  disorder.  Availing  myself,  then, 
of  the  privileges  to  which  1  have  alluded,  I  strolled  onward  in  that  labyrinth 
of  small  dark  rooms,  or  crypts,  to  speak  our  own  antiquarian  language, 
which  form  the  extensive  back-settlements  of  that  celebrated  publishing- 
house.  Yet,  as  I  proceeded  from  one  obscure  recess  to  another,  filled,  some 
of  them  with  old  volumes,  some  with  such  as,  from  the  equality  of  their 
rank  on  the  shelves,  I  suspected  to  be  the  less  saleable  modem  books  of  the 
concern,  I  could  not  help  feeling  a  holy  horror  creep  upon  me,  when  I 
thought  of  the  risk  of  intruding  on  some  ecstatic  bara  giving  vent  to  his 
poetical  fury ;  or,  it  might  be,  on  the  yet  more  formidable  privacy  of  a  band 
of  critics,  in  the  act  of  worrying  the  game  which  they  had  iust  run  down. 
In  such  a  supposed  case,  I  felt  by  anticipation  the  horrors  of  the  Highland 
seers,  whom  their  gift  of  deuteroscopy  compels  to  witness  things  unmeet  for 
mortal  eye ;  and  who,  to  use  the  expression  of  Collins, 

"  h«irtl«M.  oft.  like  mooAj  madnew,  cUre, 

To  W0  the  phantom  train  their  lecret  work  prepare." 

Still,  however,  the  irresistible  impulse  of  an  undefined  curiosity  drove  me 
on  through  this  succession  of  darksome  chambers,  till  like  the  jeweller  of 
I>elhi  in  the  house  of  the  magician  Bennaskar,  I  at  length  reached  a  vaulted 
room,  dedicated  to  secrecy  and  silence,  and  beheld,  seated  by  a  lamp,  and 
employed  in  reading  a  blotted  revise,*  the  person,  or  perhaps  I  should  rather 
say  the  Eidolon,  or  representative  Vision,  of  the  Author  of  Waverley  ! 
You  will  not  be  surprised  at  the  filial  instinct  which  enabled  me  at  once  to 
acknowledge  the  features  borne  by  this  venerable  apparition,  and  that  I  at 
once  bended  the  knee,  with  the  classical  salutation  of.  Salve,  magne  parens  ! 
The  vision,  however,  cut  me  short,  by  pointing  to  a  seat,  intimating  at  the 
^ 

K -^  *  Ths  uninitiated  most  be  iafonned,  that  a  Moond  pioofehMt  is  ao  called.  ^ 
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same  time,  that  my  presence  was  not  unexpected,  and  that  he  had  something 
to  say  to  me. 

I  sat  down  with  humble  obedience,  and  endeayoured  to  note  the  featores 
of  him  with  whom  I  now  found  myself  so  unexpectedly  in  society.  But  on 
this  point  I  can  give  your  reverence  no  satisfaction ;  for,  besides  the  obson- 
rity  of  the  aparknent,  and  the  fluttered  stete  of  my  own  nerves,  I  seemed 
to  myself  overwhelmed  by  a  sense  of  filial  awe,  which  prevented  my  noting 
and  recording  what  it  is  probable  the  personage  before  me  might  most  desire 
to  have  concealed.  Indeed,  his  figure  was  so  closely  veiled  and  wimpled, 
either  with  a  mantle,  morning-gown,  or  some  such  loose  garb,  that  the  verses 
of  Spenser  mi^t  well  have  Men  applied — 

*  Yet;  Mrtea,  bjr  b«r  face  and  phynoinjr. 
Whether  the  man  or  woman  only  were, 
That  ooald  not  any  creator*  well  deecry." 

I  must,  however,  go  on  as  I  have  begun,  to  apply  the  masculine  gender ; 
for,  notwithstanding  very  ingenious  reasons,  and  indeed  something  like 
positive  evidence,  have  been  offered  to  prove  the  Author  of  Waverley  to  be 
two  ladies  of  talent,  I  must  abide  hj  the  general  opinion  that  he  is  of  the 
rougher  sex.    There  are  in  his  vrritmgs  too  many  things 

"  Qua  maribos  tola  tribonlar,** 

to  permit  me  to  entertain  any  doubt  on  that  subject.  I  will  proceed,  in  the 
manner  of  dialogue,  to  repeat  as  nearly  as  I  can  what  passed  betwixt  ns, 
only  observing,  that  in  the  course  of  the  conversation,  my  timidity  impez^ 
ceptiblv  gave  way  under  the  familiarity  of  his  address ;  and  that  in  the 
concluding  part  of  our  dialogue,  I  perhaps  argued  with  fully  as  much  con- 
fidence as  was  beseeming. 

Author  of  Waverley.  1  was  willing  to  see  you,  Captein  Clutterbuck,  beine 
the  person  of  my  family  whom  I  have  most  regard  for,  since  the  death  en 
Jedediah  Cleishbotham ;  and  I  am  afraid  I  may  have  done  you  some  wrong, 
in  assigning  to  you  The  Monastery  as  a  portion  of  my  effecte.  I  have 
some'  thoughto  of  making  it  up  to  you,  by  naming  you  godfather  to  this  yet 
unborn  bfwe  —  (he  indicated  the  proof-sheet  with  his  finger)— But  firsts 
touching  The  Monastery  —  How  says  the  world — you  are  abroad  and  can 
learn? 

Captain  Clutterbuck.  Hem  I  hem ! — The  inquiry  is  delicate — I  havenol 
heard  any  complidnte  from  the  Publishers. 

Author.  That  is  the  principal  matter;  but  yet  an  indifferent  work  is 
sometimes  towed  on  by  those  which  have  lefl  harbour  before  it,  with  ths 
breeze  in  their  poop.    What  say  the  Critics  ? 

Captain.  There  is  a  general  —  feeling  —  that  the  White  Lady  is  no 
favourite. 

Author.  I  think  she  is  a  failure  myself;  but  rather  in  execution  than 
conception.  Could  I  have  evoked  an  esprit  folld,  at  the  same  time  fantastic 
and  interesting,  capricious  and  kind ;  a  sort  of  wildfire  of  the  clemento, 
bound  by  no  fixed  laws  or  motives  of  action ;  faithful  and  fond,  yet  teazing 
and  uncertain 

Captain.  If  you  will  pardon  the  interruption,  sir,  I  think  you  are 
describing  a  pretty  woman. 

Author.  On  my  word,  I  believe  I  am.  I  must  invest  my  elementary 
spirito  with  a  little  human  flesh  and  blood  —  they  are  too  fine  drawn  for  the 
present  taste  of  the  public. 

Captain.  They  object,  too,  that  the  object  of  your  Nixie  ought  to  have 
been  more  uniformly  noble  —  Her  ducking  the  priest  was  no  Naiad-like 
amnsement. 

Author.  Ah !  they  ought  to  allow  for  the  capriooios  of  what  is,  afWr 
all,  but  a  better  sort  of  goblin.  The  bath  into  which  Ariel,  the  most  deli* 
eato  creation  of  Shakspeare's  imagination,  seduces  our  jolly  friend  Trinoiilo« 
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was  not  of  Amber  or  rose-water.  But  no  one  shall  fin 
the  stream.  I  care  not  who  knows  it — I  write  fur  pene 
though  I  never  will  aim  at  popularity  hj  what  I  tliin 
will  not,  on  the  other  hand,  be  pertinacious  in  dcfcn 
against  the  voice  of  the  public. 

Captain.  You  abandon,  then,  in  the  present  wo 
turn,  towards  the  proof-sheet)  —  the  mystic,  and  the  nc 
system  of  signs,  wonders,  and  omens  ?  There  are  no 
or  obscure  allusions  to  future  events  ? 

Auih(/r.  Not  a  Cock-lane  scratch,  my  son  —  not  om 
of  Tedworth  —  not  so  much  as  the  poor  tick  of  a  so 
the  wainscot.  All  is  clear  and  above  board  —  a  Scots 
believe  every  word  of  it. 

Captain,  And  the  story  is,  I  hope,  natural  and  pi 
strikingl^r,  proceeding  natiurally,  enaing  happilv  —  like 
river,  which  gushes  from  the  mouth  of  some  obscure  8 
then  gliding  on,  never  pausing,  never  precipitating  its 
were,  by  natural  instinct,  whatever  worthy  subjects  of 
by  the  country  through  which  it  passes — widening  anc 
as  it  flows  on ;  and  at  length  arriving  at  the  final  c 
mighty  haven,  where  ships  of  all  kind  strike  sail  and  ' 

Autlior.  Hey  I  hey  I  what  the  deuce  is  all  this  ?  1 
and  it  would  require  some  one  much  more  like  Uercu] 
a  story  which  should  gush,  and  glide,  and  never  pause, 
and  deepen,  and  all  the  rest  on't.  I  shall  be  chin-dei 
before  I  had  done  with  my  task ;  and,  in  tlie  meanwh 
quiddities  which  I  might  have  devised  for  my  readei 
he  rotting  in  my  gizzturd,  like  Sancho's  suppressed  wi 
under  his  masters  displeasure. — There  never  was  a 
plan  while  the  world  stood. 

Captain,    Pardon  me  —  Tom  Jones. 

Author,    True,  and  perhaps  Amelia  also.    Fielding 
the  dignity  of  an  art  which  ne  may  be  conBidored  as 
challenges  a  comparison  between  the  Novel  and  th( 
Sage,  and  others,  emancipating  themselves  from  the 
he  has  laid  down,  have  written  rather  a  history  of  the 
tures  which  befall  an  individual  in  the  course  of  life, 
nlar  and  connected  epopeia,  where  every  step  brings 
the  final  catastrophe.    These  great  masters  have  t 
amused  the  reader  upon  the  road ;  though  the  concli 
cause  the  tale  must  have  an  end — just  as  the  travell 
because  it  is  evening. 

Captain,  A  very  commodious  mode  of  travelling,  i 
In  short,  sir,  you  are  of  opinion  with  Bayes — "What ' 
signify,  except  to  bring  in  fine  things  V* 

Author,  Grant  that  I  were  so,  and  that  I  should 
spirit  a  few  scenes,  unlaboured  and  loosely  put  tog 
sufficient  interest  in  them  to  amuse  in  one  comer 
another,  to  relieve  anxietv  of  mind  ;  in  a  third  place 
bent  with  the  furrows  of  daily  toil;  in  another,  to 
thoughts,  or  to  suggest  better ;  in  yet  another,  to  in( 
the  history  of  his  country ;  in  all  save  where  the  pc 
discharge  of  serious  duties,  to  famish  harmless  amuse 
author  of  such  a  work,  however  inartificially  execute< 
and  negligences  the  excuse  of  the  slave,  who,  about  t( 
ing  spread  the  false  report  of  a  victory,  saved  himself 
I  to  blame,  0  Athenians,  who  have  given  you  one  hap 
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Caniain,  Will  your  goodness  permit  me  to  mention  an  anecdote 
excellent  grandmother?    * 

Attthor.  I  see  little  she  can  have  to  do  with  the  subject.  Captain  < 
buck. 

Captain.  It  may  come  into  our  dialo^e  on  Bayes's  plan. — The  sa 
old  lady — rest  her  soul  1 — ^was  a  good  friend  to  the  church,  and  coul 
hear  a  minister  maligned  by  evil  tongues,  without  taking  his  part  % 
There  was  one  fixed  point,  however,  at  which  she  always  abandoi 
cause  of  her  reverend  protigi — it  was  so  soon  as  she  had  learned 
preached  a  regular  sermon  against  slanderers  and  backbiters. 
"?  f^  Author.    And  what  is  that  to  the  purpose  ? 

^»^*  Captain,    Only  that  I  have  heard  engineers  say,  that  one  may  bef 

weak  point  to  the  enemy,  by  too  much  ostentation  of  fortifying  it. 
Attthor.  And,  once  more  I  pray,  what  is  that  to  the  purpose  ? 
Captain.  Nay,  then,  without  farther  metaphor,  I  am  afraid  tl: 
production,  in  which  your  generosity  seems  willing  to  give  me  soi 
cem,  will  stand  much  in  need  of  a[)ology,  since  you  think  proper  t 
your  defence  before  the  case  is  on  trial. — The  story  is  hastily  huddle 
will  venture  a  pint  of  claret. 

Author.     A  pint  of  port,  I  suppose  you  mean  ? 
Captain.    I  say  of  claret — good  claret  of  the  Monastery.     Ah,  air, 
you  but  take  the  advice  of  your  friends,  and  try  to  deserve  at  least  o 
of  the  public  favour  you  have  met  with,  we  might  all  drink  Tokay  1 
Author.     I  care  not  what  I  drink,  so  the  liquor  be  wholesome. 
Captain.    Care  for  your  reputation,  then, — for  your  fame. 
'  *^2'  Author.    My  fame? — I  will  answer  you  as  a  verv  ingenious,  al 

^'"^  experienced  friend,  being  counsel  for  the  notorious  Jem  MacCoul, 

'  J?^•  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  bar,  when  they  laid  weight  on  his  client'f 

'"*•  ing  to  apswer  certain  auerios,  which  they  said  any  man  who  had  a 

for  his  reputation  would  not  hesitate  to  reply  to.  **  My  client,"  sai 
by  the  way,  Jem  was  standing  behind  him  at  the  time,  and  a  rich  i 
was — "  is  so  unfortunate  as  to  have  no  regard  for  his  reputation ; 
should  deal  very  uncandidly  with  the  Court,  should  I  say  ne  had  a 
was  worth  his  attention."  —  I  am,  though  from  very  different  rea« 
Jem's  happy  state  of  indifference.  Let  fame  follow  those  who  have 
Btantial  shape.  A  shadow  —  and  an  impersonal  author  is  nothing  b 
can  cast  no  shade. 


idan. 


18  oF 
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^  ^  Captain.    You  are  not  now,  perhaps,  so  impersonal  as  heretofore. 

^y  Letters  to  the  Member  for  the  University  of  Oxford 

"^  Author.    Show  the  wit,  genius,  and  delicacy  of  the  author,  ^ 

'"^  heartily  wish  to  see  enga^d  on  a  subject  of  more  importance  ;*  and 

besides,  that  the  preservation  of  my  character  of  incognito  has  engage 
•■*•  talent  in  the  discussion  of  a  curious  question  of  evidence.    But  a 

"***  however  ingeniously  pleaded,  is  not  therefore  gained.    You  may  rem 

.  the  neatly-wrought  chain  of  circumstantial  evidence,  so  artificially  1 

•**^  forward  to  prove  Sir  Philip  Francis's  title  to  the  Letters  of  Junius, 

^^Q  at  first  irrefragable  ;  yet  tlie  influence  of  the  reasoning  has  passed 

^'^  and  Junius,  in  the  general  opinion,  is  as  much  unknown  as  ever. 

**^  this  subject  I  will  not  be  soothed  or  provoked  into  saying  one  word 

5**  To  say  who  I  am  not,  would  bo  one  step  towards  saying  who  I  am ; 

Jy  I  desire  not,  any  more  than  a  certain  justice  of  peace  mentioned  b; 

i^^  stone,  the  noise  or  report  such  things  make  in  the  world,  I  shall  coni 

*•  be  silent  on  a  subject,  which,  in  mj  opinion,  is  very  undeserv'ing  tl: 

^**  that  has  been  made  about  it,  and  still  more  unworthy  of  the  serious  ( 

ment  of  such  ingenuity  as  has  been  displayed  by  the  young  letter-w 
Captain.     But  allowing,  my  dear  sir,  that  you  care  not  tor  your  p 

reputation,  or  for  that  of  any  literary  person  upon  ^Klvsi'&ssk  ^c^'css^^ 

faults  may  be  visited,  allow  mo  tft  «oi^,>5cv^\» <5.vvux\snss^ ^-^^oJoaS^^^^"^ 
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which  has  received  you  so  kindly,  and  to  the  critics,  irho  have  treated  you 
80  leniently,  ought  to  induce  you  to  bestow  more  pains  on  your  story. 

Author.  I  do  entreat  you,  my  son,  as  Dr.  Johnson  would  have  said, 
•*  free  your  mind  from  cant."  For  the  critics,  they  have  their  business,  and 
I  mine ;  as  the  nursery  proverb  goes — 

"The  children  in  Holland  take  pleasure  in  makiiur 
What  the  children  in  Enfland  lake  pleasure  in  breaking." 

I  am  their  humble  jackal,  too  busy  in  providing  food  for  them,  to  have  time 
for  considering  whether  they  swiulow  or  reject  it. — To  the  public,  I  stand 
pretty  nearly  in  the  relation  of  the  postman  who  leaves  a  packet  at  the  door 
of  an  individual.  If  it  contains  pleasing  intelligence,  a  billet  from  a  mis- 
tress, a  letter  from  an  absent  son,  a  remittance  from  a  correspondent  sup- 
posed to  be  bankrupt,  —  the  letter  is  acceptably  welcome,  and  read  and 
re-read,  folded  up,  filed,  and  safely  deposited  m  the  bureau.  If  the  contents 
are  disagreeable,  if  it  comes  from  a  aun  or  from  a  bore,  the  correspondent 
is  cursed,  the  letter  is  thrown  into  the  fire,  and  the  expense  of  postage  is 
heartily  regretted ;  while  all  the  time  the  bearer  of  the  despatcnes  is,  in 
either  case,  as  little  thought  on  as  the  snow  of  last  Christmas.  The  utmost 
extent  of  kindness  between  the  author  and  the  public  which  can  really  exist, 
is,  that  the  world  are  disposed  to  be  somewhat  indulgent  to  the  succeeding 
works  of  an  original  favourite,  were  it  but  on  account  of  the  habit  which 
the  public  mind  has  acquired ;  while  the  author  very  naturally  thinks  well 
of  ineir  taste,  who  have  so  liberally  applauded  his  productions.  But  I  deny 
there  is  any  call  for  gratitude,  properly  so  called,  either  on  one  side  or  the 
other. 

Captain,  Respect  to  yourself,  then,  ought  to  teach  caution. 

Author,  Ay,  if  caution  could  augment  the  chance  of  my  success.  But,  to 
confess  to  you  the  truth,  the  works  and  passages  in  which  I  have  succeeded, 
have  uniformly  been  written  with  the  greatest  rapidity ;  and  when  I  have 
seen  some  of  these  placed  in  opposition  with  others,  and  commended  as 
more  highly  finished,  I  could  appeal  to  pen  and  standish,  that  the  parts  in 
which  I  have  come  feebly  off,  were  by  much  the  more  laboured.  Besides,  I 
doubt  the  beneficial  effect  of  too  much  delay,  both  on  account  of  the  author 
and  the  public.  A  man  should  strike  while  the  iron  is  hot,  and  hoist  sail 
while  the  wind  is  fair.  If  a  successful  author  keep  not  the  stage,  another 
instantly  takes  his  ground.  If  a  writer  lie  by  for  ten  years  ere  he  produces 
li  second  work,  he  is  superseded  by  others ;  or,  if  the  age  is  so  poor  of  genius 
that  this  does  not  happen,  his  own  reputation  becomes  his  greatest  obstacle. 
The  public  will  expect  the  new  work  to  be  ten  times  better  than  its  prede- 
cessor ;  the  author  will  expect  it  should  be  ten  times  more  popular,  and  'tis 
a  hundred  to  ten  that  both  are  disappointed. 

Captain.  This  may  justify  a  certain  degree  of  rapidity  in  publication,  but 
not  that  which  is  proverbially  said  to  be  no  speed.  You  should  take  time  at 
least  to  arrange  your  story. 

Author,  That  is  a  sore  point  with  me,  my  son.  Believe  me,  I  have  not 
been  fool  enough  to  neglect  ordinary  precautions.  I  have  repeatedly  laid 
down  my  future  work  to  scale,  divided  it  into  volumes  and  chapters,  and 
endeavoured  to  construct  a  story  which  I  meant  should  evolve  itself  gra- 
dually and  strikingly,  maintain  suspense,  and  stimulate  curiosity;  and 
which,  finally,  should  terminate  in  a  striking  catastrophe.  But  I  think  there 
is  a  demon  who  seats  himself  on  the  feather  of  my  pen  when  I  begin  to  write, 
and  leads  it  astray  from  the  purpose.  Characters  expand  under  my  hand  ; 
incidents  are  multiplied,  the  story  lingers,  while  the  materials  increase ;  my 
regular  mansion  turns  out  a  Gothic  anomaly,  and  the  work  is  closed  long 
before  I  have  attained  the  point  I  proposed. 

Captain.  Resolution  and  determined  forbearance  might  remedy  that  evil. 

Author,  Alas !  my  dear  sir,  you  do  not  know  the  force  of  paternal  affeo- 
ttoo.    When.  I  Ught  on  such  a  character  as  Bailie  Jarvie,  or  Dalgett^,  mj 
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imaginatioD  brightens,  and  my  conception  becomes  clearer  at  eyery  step 
nrhich  I  take  in  Lis  company,  although  it  leads  me  many  a  weary  mile  away 
from  the  regular  road,  and  forces  me  to  leap  hedge  and  ditch  to  got  back 
into  the  route  again.  If  I  resist  the  temptation,  as  you  advise  mo,  my 
thoughts  become  prosy,  flat,  and  dull;  I  write  painfully  to  myself,  and 
under  a  consciousness  of  flagging  which  makes  me  flag  still  more  ;  the  sun- 
shine with  which  fancy  had  invested  the  incidents,  departs  from  them,  and 
leaves  every  thing  dull  and  gloomy.  I  am  no  more  the  same  author  I  was 
in  my  better  mood,  than  the  dog  in  a  wheel,  condemned  to  go  round  and 
round  for  hours,  is  like  the  same  dog  merrily  chasing  his  own  tail,  and  gam- 
bolling in  all  the  frolic  of  unrestrained  ureedom.  In  short,  sir,  on  such 
occasions,  I  think  I  am  bewitched. 

Captain.  Nay,  sir,  if  you  plead  sorcery,  there  is  no  more  to  be  said  ^  he 
must  needs  go  whom  the  devil  drives.  And  this,  I  suppose,  sir,  is  the  reason 
why  you  do  not  make  the  theatrical  attempt  to  which  you  have  been  so  often 
urged? 

Author,  It  may  pass  for  one  good  reason  for  not  writing  a  play,  that  I 
cannot  form  a  plot.  But  the  truth  is,  that  the  idea  adopted  by  too  favour- 
able judges,  of  my  having  some  aptitude  for  that  department  of  poetry,  has 
been  much  founded  on  those  scraps  of  old  plays,  which,  being  taken  from  a 
Aource  inaccessible  to  collectors,  tney  have  hastily  considered  the  offspring 
of  my  mother-wit.  Now,  the  manner  in  which  I  became  possessed  of  these 
fragments  is  so  extraordinary,  that  I  cannot  help  telling  it  to  you. 

You  must  know,  that,  some  twenty  years  since,  I  went  down  to  visit  an 
old  friend  in  Worcestershire,  who  had  served  with  m6  in  the Dragoons. 

Captain,  Then  you  have  served,  sir? 

Author,  I  have— -or  I  have  not,  which  signifies  the  same  thing  —  Captain 
is  a  good  travelling  name. — I  found  my  friend's  house  unexpectedly  crowded 
with  guests,  and,  as  usual,  was  condemned — the  mansion  being  an  old  one 
^to  the  haunted  apartment,  I  have,  as  a  neat  modern  said,  seen  too  many 
ghosts  to  believe  in  them,  so  betook  myself  seriously  to  my  repose,  lulled  by 
the  wind  rustling  among  the  lime-trees,  the  branches  of  which  chequered 
the  moonlight  vniich  fell  on  the  floor  through  the  diamonded  casement, 
when,  behold,  a  darker  shadow  interposed  itself,  and  I  beheld  visibly  on  the 
floor  of  the  apartment 

Captain.  The  White  Lady  of  Avenel,  I  suppose  ? — ^You  have  told  the  very 
story  before. 

Author,  No— I  beheld  a  female  form,  with  mob-cap,  bib,  and  apron,  sleeves 
tucked  up  to  the  elbow,  a  dredging-box  in  the  one  hand,  and  in  the  other  a 
sauce-ladle.  I  concluded,  of  course,  that  it  was  my  friend's  cook-maid  walk- 
ing in  her  sleep ;  and  as  I  knew  he  had  a  value  for  Sally,  who  could  toss  a 
Sancake  with  any  girl  in  the  country,  I  got  up  to  conduct  her  safely  to  the 
oor.  But  as  I  approached  her,  she  said, — **  Hold,  sir  I  I  am  not  what  you 
take  me  for ;" — ^words  which  seemed  so  apposite  to  the  circumstances,  uiat 
I  should  not  have  much  minded  them,  had  it  not  been  for  the  peculiarly 
hollow  sound  in  which  they  were  uttered. — **  Know  then,"  she  said,  in  the 
same  unearthly  accents,  "that  I  am  the  spirit  of  Betty  Barnes.'' — "Who 
hanged  herself  for  love  of  the  stage-coachman,"  thought  I ;  "  this  is  a  pro- 
per spot  of  work !"  —  "Of  that  unhappy  Elizabeth  or  Betty  Barnes,  long 
eook-maid  to  Mr.  Warbiirton,  the  paintul  collector,  but  ah  I  the  too  careless 
custodier,  of  the  largest  collection  of  ancient  plays  ever  known — of  most  of 
which  the  titles  only  are  left  to  gladden  the  Prolegomena  of  the  Yarioruin 
Sbakspeare.  Yes,  stranger,  it  was  these  ill-fated  hands  that  consigned  to 
grease  and  conflagration  the  scores  of  small  quartos,  which,  did  the^  now 
exist,  would  drive  the  whole  Roxburghe  Club  out  of  their  senses  —  it  was 
these  unhappy  pickers  and  stealers  that  singed  fat  fowls  and  wiped  dirty 
trenchers  with  the  lost  works  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Massingcr,  Jonson, 
Webster— what  shall  I  say  ?— even  of  Shakspeare  himself  I" 
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Like  every  dramatic  antiquary,  my  ardent  cariosity  after  some  play  named 
in  the  Book  of  the  Master  of  Revels,  had  often  been  checked  by  finding  the 
oUaot  of  my  research  numbered  amongst  the  holocaust  of  victims  which  this 
unhappy  'woman  had  sacrificed  to  the  God  of  Good  Cheer.  It  is  no  wonder 
ihen,  tnat,  like  the  Hermit  of  Parnell, 

"  I  broke  the  bands  of  fear,  and  madly  cried. 
*  You  careless  jade!'  — But  anarce  the  words  becan. 
When  Betty  brandish 'd  high  her  saadnc-pan.'* 

"  Beware/'  she  said,  '*  you  do  not,  by  your  ill-timed  anger,  cot  off  the 
opportanity  I  yet  have  to  indemnify  the  world  for  the  erroi^  of  my  igno- 
rance. In  yonder  coal-hole,  not  used  for  many  a  year,  repose  the  few  greasy 
and  blackened  fragments  of  the  elder  Drama  which  .were  not  totally  de- 
stroyed. Do  thou  then"  —  Why,  what  do  you  stare  at.  Captain?  Bv  my 
soal,  it  is  true ;  as  my  friend  Major  Longbow  says,  "  What  shoald  I  tell  you 
a  lie  for  r 

Capiain,  Lie,  sir  I  Nay,  Heaven  forbid  I  should  apply  the  word  to  a  per- 
•on  80  veracious.  You  are  only  inclined  to  chase  your  tail  a  little  this 
morning,  that's  all.  Had  you  not  better  reserve  this  legend  to  form  an 
introduction  to  **  Three  Recovered  Dramas,"  or  so  ? 

AtUhar,  You  ore  quite  right — habit's  a  strange  thing,  my  son.  I  had 
forgot  whom  I  was  speaking  to.  Yes,  Plays  for  the  closet,  not  for  the 
ttaee 

Captain,  Right,  and  so  you  are  sure  to  be  acted;  for  the  managers, 
while  thousands  of  volunteers  are  desirous  of  serving  them,  are  wonderfiilly 
partial  to  pressed  men. 

Author,  I  am  a  living  witness,  having  been,  like  a  second  Laberins, 
made  a  dramatist  whether  I  would  or  not.  I  believe  my  muse  would  be 
Ihryfied  into  treading  the  stage,  even  if  I  should  write  a  sermon. 

Captain.  Truly,  if  you  did,  I  am  afraid  folks  might  make  a  farce  of  it ; 
and,  therefore,  should  you  change  your  style,  I  will  advise  a  volume  of 
dramas  like  Lord  Byron's. 

Author,  No,  his  lordship  is  a  cut  above  mo  —  I  won't  run  my  horse 
against  his,  if  1  can  help  myself.  But  there  is  my  friend  Allan  has  written 
just  such  a  play  as  I  might  write  myself,  in  a  very  sunny  day,  and  with  one 
of  Bramah's  extra  patent-pens.  I  cannot  make  neat  work  without  such 
appurtenances. 

Captain,    Do  you  mean  Allan  Rabisov  ? 

Author.  No,  nor  Barbara  Allan  either.  I  mean  Allan  Cunningham, 
who  has  just  published  his  tragedy  of  Sir  Marmaduke  Maxwell,  full  of 
morrv-making  and  murdering,  kissing  and  cutting  of  throats,  and  passages 
which  load  to  nothing,  and  which  are  very  pretty  passages  for  all  that. 
Not  a  glimpse  of  probability  is  there  about  the  plot,  but  so  much  animation 
in  particular  passages,  and  such  a  vein  of  poetry  through  the  whole,  as  I 
dearly  wish  I  could  infuse  into  my  Culinary  Ilemains,  should  I  ever  be 
tempted  to  publish  them.  With  a  popular  impress,  people  would  read  and 
admire  the  beauties  of  Allan  —  as  it  is,  they  may  perhaps  onl^  note  hie 
defects  —  or,  what  is  worse,  not  note  him  at  all.  —  But  never  mind  them, 
honest  Allan ;  you  are  a  credit  to  Caledonia  for  all  that.  —  There  arc  some 
lyrical  effusions  of  his,  too,  which  you  would  do.  well  to  read,  Captain. 
"  It's  hame,  and  it's  hame,"  is  equal  to  Bums. 

Captain.  I  will  take  the  hint.  The  club  at  Kennaquhair  are  turned 
fastidious  since  Catalan!  visited  the  Abbey.  My  "Poortith  Cauld"  has 
been  received  both  poorly  and  coldly,  and  '*  The  Banks  of  Bonnie  Doon  ** 
have  been  positively  coughed  down — Tempora  muiantur. 

Author,  They  cannot  stand  still,  they  will  change  with  all  of  us.  What 
thto? 

**A  man's  a  Bum  for  a'  that." 

Bat  the  hour  of  parting  approaches. 
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Captain.  You  are  determined  to  proceed  then  in  yourowi 
you  aware  that  an  unworthy  motvc  may  be  assi^rncd  fur  1 
ccsBion  of  publication  ?  You  will  bo  supposed  to  work  mere) 
of  gain. 

Author.  Supposing  that  I  did  permit  the  ^at  advanta^ 
be  derived  from  success  in  literature,  to  join  with  other  moti^ 
me  to  come  more  frequently  before  the  public,  —  that  cni) 
voluntary  tax  which  the  public  pays  for  a  certain  species  of  1 
ment  —  it  is  extorted  from  no  one,  and  paid,  I  presume,  by  ' 
can  afford  it,  and  who  receive  gratification  in  proportion  t 
If  the  capital  sum  which  these  volumes  have  put  into  circuli 
large  one,  has  it  contributed  to  my  indulgence  only  ?  or  ca 
hundreds,  from  honest  Duncan  the  paper-manufacturer,  to  tl 
ling  of  the  printer's  devils,  *'  Didst  tnou  not  share  ?  lladst  1 
pence  V*  I  profess  I  think  our  Modern  Athens  much  obli 
naving  established  such  an  extensive  manufacture ;  and  i 
suffrage  comes  in  fashion,  I  intend  to  stand  for  a  scat  in  the 
interest  of  all  the  unwashed  artificers  connected  with  literati 

Captain.    This  would  bo  called  the  language  of  a  calico-n 

Author.  Cant  again,  my  dear  son  —  there  is  lime  in  tfc 
nothing  but  sophistication  in  this  world  I  I  do  say  it,  in 
Smith  and  his  followers,  that  a  successful  author  is  a  prodii 
and  tliat  his  works  constitute  as  effectual  a  part  of  the  pi 
that  which  is  created  by  any  other  manufacture.  If  a  n< 
havinjT  an  actually  intrinsic  and  commercial  value,  be  th( 
operation,  why  are  the  author's  bales  of  books  to  be  esteem 
aole  part  of  the  public  stock  than  the  goods  of  any  other  mr 
speak  with  reference  to  the  diffusion  of  the  wealth  arising  to 
the  degree  of  industry  which  even  such  a  trifling  work  as  tl 
stimulate  and  reward,  before  the  volumes  leave  the  publishe: 
out  me  it  could  not  exist,  and  to  this  extent  I  am  a  benefactor 
As  for  my  own  emolument,  it  is  won  by  my  toil,  and  I  ( 
answerable  to  Heaven  only  for  the  mode  in  which  I  expend 
may  hope  it  is  not  all  dedicated  to  selfish  purposes ;  and, 

Sretensions  to  merit  in  him  who  disburses  it,  a  part  may  "  \ 
irected,  to  the  poor." 
Captain.    Yet  it  is  generally  held  base  to  write  from  tl 
of  gain. 

Author.  It  would  bo  base  to  do  so  exclusively,  or  even  to 
cipal  motive  for  literary  exertion.  Nay,  I  will  venture  to  sa 
of  imagination,  proceeding  fn)m  the  mere  consideration  of 
of  copy-money,  ever  did,  or  ever  will,  succeed.  So  the  law^ 
the  soldier  who  fights,  the  physician  who  prescriboH,  the  < 
such  there  be — who  preaches,  without  any  zeal  for  his  prufes 
any  sense  of  its  dignity,  and  merely  on  account  of  the  foe,  ] 
degrade  themselves  to  the  rank  of  sordid  mechanics.  Acc< 
case  of  two  of  the  learned  faculties  at  least,  their  services  ai 
unappreciable,  and  are  acknowlcMiged,  not  by  any  exact  estii 
yices  rendered,  but  by  a  honorarium^  or  voluntary  acknow! 
let  a  client  or  patient  make  the  oxporiment  of  omitting;  this 
of  the  honorarium^  which  is  ccnsi  to  be  a  thing  entirely  out « 
between  them,  and  mark  how  the  learned  gentleman  will 
case.  Cant  set  apart,  it  is  the  same  thing  with  literary  e 
man  of  sense,  in  any  rank  of  life,  is,  or  ought  to  l)C,  aV»ove  \ 
recompense  for  his  time,  and  a  reasonable  share  of  the  cap 
its  very  existence  to  his  exertions.  When  Czar  IVtor 
trenches,  he  took  the  pay  of  a  common  soldier ;  and  noblea 
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diTiDes,  the  most  distinguished  of  their  time,  have  not  Bcomed  to  square 
accounts  with  their  bookseller. 
,  Captain,    (Sings.) 

**  oil.  if  it  were  n  menn  thinr. 
The  (reiitlev  wduld  nnl  use  it; 
Aiul  if  it  were  uncddly. 
The  clerKj  wuuUl  rrfuiic  it." 

AuiJior,  You  say  well.  But  no  man  of  honour,  geniup,  or  spirit,  would 
mnkc  the  mere  love  of  gain,  the  chief,  far  less  the  only,  purpose  of  his 
labours.  For  myself,  I  am  not  displeased  to  find  the  game  a  winning  one ; 
yet  while  I  pleased  the  public,  I  should  probably  continue  it  merely  for  the 
pleasure  of  playing ;  for  I  have  felt  as  strongly  as  most  folks  that  love  of 
composition,  which  is  perhaps  the  strongest  of  all  instincts,  driving  the 
author  to  the  pen,  the  painter  to  the  pallet,  of\cn  without  either  the  chance 
of  fame  or  the  prospect  of  reward.  Perhaps  I  have  said  too  much  of  this. 
I  might,  perhaps,  with  as  much  truth  as  most  people,  exculpate  myself 
from  the  charge  of  being  either*  of  a  greedy  or  mercenary  disposition  ;  but 
I  am  not,  therefore,  hypocrite  enough  to  disclaim  the  ordinary  motives,  on 
account  of  which  the  whole  world  around  me  is  toiling  unremittingly,  to 
the  sacrifice  of  ease,  comfort,  health,  and  life.  I  do  not  affect  the  disinte- 
restedness of  that  ingenious  association  of  gentlemen  mentioned  by  Gold- 
smith, who  sold  their  magazine  for  sixpence  a-piece,  merely  for  their  own 
amusement. 

Captain,  I  have  but  one  thing  more  to  hint.  —  The  world  say  you  will 
run  yourself  out. 

Author,  The  world  say  true:  and  what  then?  When  they  dance  no 
longer,  I  will  no  longer  pipe ;  and  I  shall  not  want  flappers  enough  to  remipd 
mo  of  the  apoplexy. 

Captain,  And  what  will  become  of  us  then,  your  poor  family  ?  We  shall 
fall  into  contempt  and  oblivion. 

Author.  Like  many  a  poor  fellow,  already  overwhelmed  with  the  number 
of  his  family,  I  cannot  help  going  on  to  increase  it — "'Tis  my  vocation, 
llal." — Such  of  you  as  deserve  oblivion — perhaps  the  whole  of  you — may- 
be consigned  to  it.  At  any  rate,  you  have  been  read  in  your  day,  which  is 
more  tlian  can  be  said  of  some  of  your  contemporaries,  of  less  iortune  and 
more  merit.  They  cannot  say  but  that  you  had  the  crown.  It  is  always 
something  to  have  engaged  the  public  attention  for  seven  years.  Had  I 
only  written  Waverley,  I  should  have  long  since  been,  according  to  the  esta- 
blished phrase,  "the  ingenious  author  of  a  novel  much  admired  at  the 
time."  1  believe,  on  my  soul,  that  the  reputation  of  Waverley  is  sustained 
very  much  by  the  praises  of  those  who  may  be  inclined  to  prefer  that  tale 
to  its  successors. 

Captain,  You  are  willing,  then,  to  barter  future  reputation  for  present 
popularity  ? 

Author,  Meliora  apero,  Horace  himself  expected  not  to  survive  in  all 
bis  works — I  may  hope  to  live  in  some  of  mine ; — non  omnis  moriar.  It  is 
some  consolation  to  reflect,  that  the  best  authors  in  all  countries  have  been 
the  most  voluminous ;  and  it  has  often  happened,  that  those  who  have  been 
best  received  in  their  own  time,  have  also  continued  to  be  acceptable  to  pos- 
terity. I  do  not  think  so  ill  of  the  present  generation,  as  to  suppose  that  its 
present  favour  necessarily  infers  future  condemnation. 

Captain,  Were  all  to  act  on  such  principles,  the  public  would  be  inun- 
dated. 

Author,  Once  more,  my  dear  son,  beware  of  cant.  You  speak  as  if  the 
public  were  obliged  to  read  books  merely  because  they^  are  printed  —  your 
mends  the  booksellers  would  thank  you  to  make  the  proposition  good.  *The 
most  serious  grievances  attending  such  inundations  as  you  talk  of,  is,  that 
they  make  rags  dear.  The  multiplicity  of  publications  does  the  present  age 
DO  harm,  and  may  greatly  advantage  that  which  is  to  succeed  us. 
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Captain,    I  do  not  see  how  that  is  to  happen. 

Author.  The  complaints  in  the  time  of  Elizabeth  and  Jamea,  of 
ing  fertility  of  the  press,  were  as  loud  as  they  are  at  present — } 
the  shore  over  which  the  inundation  of  that  age  flowed,  and  it 
now  the  Rich  Strand  of  the  Faery  Queen — 

"Beatrew'd  all  with  rich  arraf. 

Of  pearl  and  preriniM  stnoea  of  great  aaaav; 
And  all  tha  Rraval  niiz'd  with  golden  ore." 

Believe  me,  that  even  in  the  most  neglected  works  of  the  presex 
next  may  discover  treasures. 

Captain.    Some  books  will  defy  all  alchymy. 

Author,  They  will  be  but  few  in  number ;  since,  as  for  writer 
possessed  of  no  merit  at  all,  unless  indeed  they  publish  their  wor 
own  expense,  like  Sir  Richard  Blackmore,  their  newer  of  ani 
public  will  soon  be  limited  by  the  difficulty  of  finaing  ondertal 
sellers. 

Captain,    You  are  incorrigible.    Are  there  no  bounds  to  yonr 

Author,  There  are  the  sacred  and  eternal  boundaries  of  h 
virtue.    My  course  is  like  the  enchanted  chamber  of  Britomart— 

*•  Where  aa  ahe  look'd  ahoot,  aba  did  MhoM 
How  orer  that  aame  dcior  waa  liliewiae  wri^ 
Be  BoU^  Be  Bold,  and  erery  where  Be  Bold. 
Whvreat  ahe  mased,  and  coolil  not  conatma  it; 
At  laat  aha  apied  at  tliat  mom'M  upper  end 
AnoUier  iron  door,  on  which  was  wht~ 
Bb  hot  too  Bold.** 

Captain,  Well,  you  must  take  the  risk  of  proceeding  on  yonr 
ciples. 

Author,  Do  you  act  on  yours,  and  take  care  you  do  not  stay  i 
till  the  dinner  hour  is* over. — I  will  add  this  work  to  yonr  patnm 
quantum. 

Here  our  dialogue  terminated ;  for  a  little  sooty-faced  Apollro: 
Canongatc  came  to  demand  the  proof-sheet  on  the  part  of  Mr. 
dale ;  and  I  heard  Mr.  C.  rebukine  Mr.  F.  in  another  compartm 
same  labyrinth  I  have  described,  for  suffering  any  one  to  penet 
into  the  penetralia  of  their  temple. 

I  leave  it  to  you  to  form  your  own  opinion  concerning  the  imp 
dialogue,  and  I  cannot  but  oelieve  I  shall  meet  the  wishes  of  01 
parent  in  prefixing  this  letter  to  the  work  which  it  concerns. 

I  am,  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Very  sincerely  and  affeotionai 
Yours,  &c.  &0. 

CUTHBERT  CbUn 


KxVirAQDHAIR, 

IH  April,  1822, 
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Cjiaiitir  t|B  /list. 


Now  Soot  md  EngUBh  an  agreed. 
And  Sauoden  haute!  to  crun  the  Tweed, 
Where,  such  the  splendoors  that  attend  him. 
His  T9rj  mother  scarce  had  kend  him. 
Hia  metamorphoais  hahold, 


From  Glasirow  frieze  to  doth  of  fold 
His  hack-«word,  with  the  iron  hilt, 
To  rapier,  fairly  hatch'd  and  gilt ; 
Was  erer  seen  a  gallant  braTerl 
His  very  bonnet's  grown  a  beaver. 

Tax  BxroBJf  ahov. 


Thv  long-continued  hostilities  which  had  for  centuries  separated  the  south 
and  the  north  divisions  of  the  Island  of  Britain,  had  been  happily  termi- 
nated by  the  succession  of  the  pacific  James  I.  to  the  English  Crown.  But 
although  the  united  Crown  of  England  and  Scotland  was  worn  by  the  same 
individual  it  required  a  long  lapse  of  time,  and  the  succession  of  more  than 
one  generation,  ere  the  inveterate  national  prejudices  which  had  so  long 
existed  betwixt  the  sister  kingdoms  were  removed,  and  the  subjects  of  either 
aide  of  the  Tweed  brought  to  regard  those  upon  the  opposite  bank  as  friends 
and  as  brethren. 

These  prejudices  were,  of  course,  most  inveterate  durins  the  reign  of 
King  James.  The  English  subjects  accused  him  of  partiality  to  those  of 
his  ancient  kingdom ;  while  the  Scots,  with  equal  injustice,  charged  him 
with  havine  forgotten  the  land  of  his  nativity,  and  with  neglecting  those 
early  friends  to  whose  allegiance  ho  had  been  so  much  indebted. 

The  temper  of  the  King,  peaceable  even  to  timidity,  inclined  him  per- 
petually to  interfere  as  mediator  between  the  contending  factions,  whose 
Drawls  disturbed  the  court.  But  notwithstanding  all  his  precautions,  histo- 
rians have  recorded  many  instances,  where  the  mutual  hatred  of  two  nations, 
who,  afler  being  enemies  for  a  thousand  years,  had  been  so  ver^^  recently 
united,  broke  forth  vrith  a  fury  which  menaced  a  general  convulsion ;  and, 
spreading  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest  classes,  as  it  occasioned  debates  in 
council  and  parliament,  factions  in  the  court,  and  duels  among  the  gentry, 
was  no  less  productive  of  riots  and  brawls  amongst  the  lower  orders. 
^  While  these  heart-burnings  were  at  the  highest,  there  flourished  in  the 
city  of  London  an  ingenious,  but  whimsical  and  self-opinioned  mechanic, 
much  devoted  to  abstract  studies,  David  Ramsay  by  name,  who,  whether 
xecommended  by  his  great  skill  in  his  profession,  as  the  courtiers  alleged, 
or,  as  was  murmured  among  his  neighbours,  by  his  birthplace,  in  the  good 
town  of  Dalkeith,  near  Edinburgh,  held  in  James's  household  the  post  of 
maker  of  watches  and  horologes  to  his  Majesty.  He  scorned  not,  however, 
to  keep  open  shop  within  Temple-Bar,  a  few  yards  to  the  eastward  of  Saint 
Dunstan's  Churon. 

(20) 
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The  shop  of  a  London  tradesman  at  that  time,  as  it  may  be  supposed, 
ft)methiDg  very  different  from  those  we  now  see  in  the  same  locality.  The 
goods  were  exposed  to  sale  in  cases,  only  defended  from  the  weather  by  a 
covering  of  canvass,  and  the  whole  resembled  the  stalls  and  booths  now 
erected  for  the  temporary  accommodation  of  dealers  at  a  country  fair,  rather 
than  the  established  emporium  of  a  respectable  citizen.  But  most  of  the  shop* 
keepers  of  note,  and  David  Ramsay  amongst  others,  had  their  booth  con* 
nected  with  a  small  apartment  which  opened  backward  from  it,  and  bore 
the  same  resemblance  to  the  front  shop  that  Robinson  Crusoe's  cavern  did 
to  the  tent  which  he  erected  before  it.  To  this  Master  Ramsay  was  often 
accustomed  to  retreat  to  the  labour  of  his  abstruse  calculations;  for  he 
aimed  at  improvement  and  discoveries  in  his  ovm  art,  and  sometimes  pushed 
his  researches,  like  Napier,  and  other  mathematicians  of  the  period,  into 
abstract  science.  When  thus  engaged,  he  left  the  outer  posts  of  his  com* 
mercial  establishment  to  be  maintained  by  two  stout-boaied  and  strong 
voiced  apprentices,  who  kept  up  the  cry  of,  "  What  d'ye  lack  ?  what  d'ye 
lack  ?"  accompanied  vrith  tJbe  appropriate  recommendations  of  the  articles 
in  which  they  dealt.  This  direct  and  personal  application  for  custom  to 
those  who  chanced  to  pass  by,  is  now,  we  believe,  limited  to  Monmouth 
Street,  (if  it  still  exists  even  in  that  repository  of  ancient  garments,]  under 
the  guardianship  of  the  scattered  remnant  of  Israel.  But  at  the  time  we 
are  speaking  of,  it  was  practised  alike  by  Jew  and  Gentile,  and  served, 
instead  of  all  our  present  newspaper  puffs  and  advertisements,  to  solicit  the 
attention  of  the  public  in  general,  and  of  friends  in  particular,  to  the  nn- 
rivalled  excellence  of  the  goods,  which  they  offered  to  sale  upon  such  easy 
terms,  that  it  might  fairly  appear  that  the  venders  had  rather  a  view  to  the 
general  service  of  the  public,  than  to  their  own  particular  advantage. 

The  verbal  proclaimers  of  the  excellence  of  tneir  commodities,  bad  this 
advantage  over  those  who,  in  the  present  day,  use  the  public  paperd  for  the 
same  purpose,  that  they  could  in  many  cases  adapt  their  address  to  the 
peculiar  appearance  and  a|)parent  taste  of  the  passengers.  [This,  as  we 
have  said,  was  also  the  case  in  Monmouth  Street  m  our  remembrance.  We 
have  ourselves  been  reminded  of  the  deficiencies  of  our  femoral  habiliments, 
and  exhorted  upon  that  score  to  fit  ourselves  more  beseemingly ;  but  this 
is  a  digression.]  This  direct  and  personal  mode  of  invitation  to  customers 
became,  however,  a  dangerous  temptation  to  the  young  wags  who  were 
employed  in  the  task  or  solicitation  during  the  absence  of  the  principal 
person  interested  in  the  traffic ;  and  confiding  in  their  numbers  and  civio 
union,  the  'prentices  of  London  were  often  seduced  into  taking  liberties 
with  the  passengers,  and  exercising  their  wit  at  the  expense  of  those  whom 
thej^  had  no  hopes  of  converting  into  customers  by  their  eloquence.  If 
this  were  resented  by  any  act  or  violence,  the  inmates  of  each  shop  were 
ready  to  pour  forth  in  succour ;  and  in  the  words  of  an  old  song  which  Dr. 
Johnson  was  used  to  hum, — 

**Up  then  mw  the  prentices  all, 
Lrrtof  ia  Loodon,  both  proper  and  tall." 

Desperate  riots  often  arose  on  such  occasions,  especially  when  the  Tem- 
plars, or  other  youths  connected  with  the  aristocracy,  were  insulted,  or  con- 
ceived themselves  to  be  so.  Upon  such  occasions,  bare  steel  was  frequently 
opposed  to  the  clubs  of  the  citizens,  and  death  sometimes  ensued  on  both 
sides.  The  tardy  and  inefficient  police  of  the  time  had  no  other  resource 
than  by  the  Alderman  of  the  ward  calling  out  the  householders,  and  putting 
a  stop  to  the  strife  by  overpowering  numbers,  as  the  Gapulets  and  Montft* 
goes  are  separated  upon  the  stage. 

At  the  period  when  such  was  the  universal  custom  of  the  most  respectable^ 
as  well  as  the  most  inconsiderable,  shopkeepers  in  London,  David  Ramsay,  on 
the  evening  to  which  we  solicit  the  attention  of  the  reader,  retiring  to  more 
abstmse  and  private  labours,  left  the  administration  of  his  outeT  %\iQi^f  ^ 
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Ixwth,  to  the  aforesaid  sharp-witted,  active,  able-bodied,  and  well-voiced 
apprentices,  namely,  Jenkin  Vincent  and  Frank  Tunstall. 

Vincent  had  been  educated  at  the  excellent  foundation  of  Christ's-Charch 
Hospital,  and  was  bred,  therefore,  as  well  as  born,  a  Londoner,  with  all  the 
acnteness,  address,  and  audacity,  which  belong  peculiarly  to  the  youth  of  a 
metropolis.  He  was  now  about  twenty  years  old,  short  in  stature,  but  re- 
markably strong  made,  eminent  for  his  feats  upon  holidays  at  foot-ball,  and 
other  gymnastic  exercises ;  scarce  rivalled  in  the  broadsword  play,  though 
hitherto  only  exercised  in  the  form  of  single-stick.  He  knew  every  lane, 
blind-alley,  and  sequestered  court  of  the  ward,  better  than  his  Catechism ; 
was  alike  active  in  his  master's  affairs,  and  in  his  own  adventures  of  fun 
•nd  mischief;  and  so  managed  matters,  that  the  credit  he  acouired  by  the 
former  bore  him  out,  or  at  least  served  for  his  apolo^,  when  the  latter  pro- 
pensity led  him  into  scrapes ;  of  which,  however,  it  is  but  fair  to  state,  that 
they  had  hitherto  infehroa  nothing  mean  or  discreditable.  Some  aberrations 
there  were,  which  David  Ramsay,  his  master,  endeavoured  to  reduce  to 
regular  order  when  he  discovered  them,  and  others  which  he  winked  at— 
■apposing  them  to  answer  the  purpose  of  the  escapement  of  a  watch,  which 
disposes  of  a  certain  quantity  of  the  extra  power  of  that  mechanical  impulse 
which  puts  the  whole  in  motion. 

The  physiognomy  of  Jin  Yin — by  which  abbreviation  he  was  familiarly 
known  through  the  ward— corresponded  with  the  sketch  we  have  given  of 
his  character.  His  head,  upon  which  his  'prentice's  flat  cap  was  generally 
flung  in  a  careless  and  oblique  fashion,  was  closely  covered  with  thick  hair 
of  raven  black,  which  curled  naturally  and  closely,  and  would  have  grown 
to  ^at  length,  but  for  the  modest  custom  enjoined  by  his  state  of  life,  and 
■tnctly  enforced  by  his  master,  which  compelled  him  to  keep  it  shorircropped 
-^not  unreluctantly,  as  he  looked  vrith  envy  on  the  flowing  ringlets  in  wnich 
the  courtiers,  and  aristocratic  students  of  the  neighbouring  Temple,  began 
to  indulge  themselves,  as  marks  of  superiority  and  of  gentility.  Yincent's 
eyes  were  deep  set  in  his  head,  of  a  strong  vivid  black,  full  of  fire,  roguery, 
•nd  intelligence,  and  conveyine  a  humorous  expression,  even  while  he  was 
uttering  the  usual  small-talk  of  his  trade,  as  if  he  ridiculed  those  who  were 
disposed  to  give  any  weight  to  his,  common  places.  He  had  address  enough, 
however,  to  add  little  touches  of  his  own,  which  gave  a  turn  of  drollery  even 
to  this  ordinary  routine  of  the  booth ;  and  the  alacrity  of  his  manner — his 
ready  and  obvious  wish  to  oblice  —  his  intelligence  and  civility,  when  he 
thought  civility  necessary,  made  him  a  universal  favourite  with  his  master's 
customers.  His  features  were  far  from  regular,  for  his  nose  was  flattish,  his 
mouth  tending  to  the  larger  size,  and  his  complexion  inclining  to  be  more 
dark  than  was  then  thought  consistent  vrith  masculine  beauty.  But,  in 
despite  of  his  havine  always  breathed  the  air  of  a  crowded  city,  his  com- 
plexion had  the  ruddy  and  manly  expression  of  redundant  health;  his 
turned-up  nose  gave  an  air  of  spirit  and  raillery  to  what  l^e  said,  and  se- 
conded the  laugh  of  his  eyes ;  and  his  wide  mouth  was  earnished  with  a 
pair  of  well-formed  and  well-coloured  lips,  which,  when  he  laughed,  dis- 
closed a  range  of  teeth  strong  and  well  set,  and  as  white  as  the  very  pearl. 
Such  was  the  elder  apprentice  of  David  Ramsay,  Memory's  Monitor,  watch- 
maker, and  constructor  of  horologes,  to  his  Most  Sacred  Majesty,  James  I. 

Jenkin's  companion  was  the  younger  apprentice,  though,  perhaps,  he 
might  be  the  elder  of  the  two  in  years.  At  any  rate,  he  was  of  a  much 
more  staid  and  composed  temper.  Francis  Tunstall  was  of  that  ancient 
and  proud  descent  who  claimed  the  style  of  the  "  unstained ;"  because,  amid 
the  various  chances  of  the  long  and  bloody  wars  of  the  Roses,  they  had, 
with  undeviating  faith,  followed  the  House  of  Lancaster,  to  which  they  had 
originally  attached  themselves.  The  meanest  spriz  of  such  a  tree  attached 
importance  to  the  root  from  which  it  derived  itself;  and  Tunstall  was  sup- 
pOMd  to  nourish  in  secret  a  proportion  of  that  family  pride,  which  had 
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•ztoiied  tears  from  his  widowed  and  almost  indigent  mother,  when  she  saw 
herself  obliged  to  consign  him  to  a  line  of  life  inferior,  as  her  prejudicei 
logi^ted,  to  the  course  neld  by  his  progenitors.  Yet,  with  all  tnis  aristo- 
cratio  prejudice,  his  master  found  the  well-born  youth  more  docile,  regular, 
and  strictly  attentiye  to  his  duty,  than  his  far  more  active  and  alert  com- 
rade. Tunstall  also  gratified  his  master  by  the  pjarticular  attention  which 
he  seemed  disposed  to  bestow  on  ihe  abstract  principles  of  science  connected 
with  the  trade  which  he  was  bound  to  study,  the  limits  of  which  were  daily 
enlarged  with  the  increase  of  mathematical  science. 

Vincent  beat  his  companion  beyond  the  distance-post,  in  eyery  thing  like 
the  practical  adaptation  of  thorough  practice,  in  the  dexterity  of  hand  ne- 
oessary  to  execute  the  mechanical  oranches  of  the  art,  and  double-distanced 
him  in  all  respecting  the  commercial  affairs  of  the  shop.  Still  David  Ram- 
•ay  was  wont  to  say,  that  if  Vincent  knew  how  to  do  a  thing  the  better  of 
the  two,  Tunstall  was  much  better  %oquiunted  wiUi  th^  principles  on  which 
it  ought  to  be  done ;  and  he  sometimes  objected  to  the  latter,  that  he  knew 
eritical  excellence  too  well  ever  to  be  satisfied  with  practical  mediocrity. 

The  disposition  of  Tunstall  was  shy,  as  well  as  studious;  and,  though 
perfectly  civil  and  obliging,  he  never  seemed  to  feel  himself  in  his  place 
while  he  went  through  the  duties  of  the  shop.  He  was  tall  and  handsome, 
with  fair  hair  and  well-formed  limbs,  good  features,  well  opened  light-blue 
eyes,  a  straight  Grecian  nose,  and  a  countenance  which  expressed  both  good- 
humour  and  intelligence,  but  qualified  by  a  ^^vity  unsuitable  to  his  years, 
and  which  almost  amounted  to  dejection.  He  lived  on  the  best  terms  with 
his  companion,  and  readily  stood  by  him  whenever  he  was  engaged  in  any 
of  the  frequent  skirmishes,  which,  as  we  have  already  observed,  often  dish 
larbed  the  citv  of  London  about  this  period.  But  though  Tunstall  was 
allowed  to  understand  quarter-staff  (the  weapon  of  the  North  country)  in  a 
superior  decree,  and  though  he  was  naturally  both  strong  and  active,  his 
interference  in  such  affrays  seemed  always  matter  of  necessity ;  and  as  he 
never  voluntarily  joined  either  their  broils  or  their  sports,  he  held  a  far 
lower  place  in  the  opinion  of  the  youth  of  the  ward  than  his  hearty  and 
active  friend  Jin  Vin.  Nay,  had  it  not  been  for  the  interest  made  for  his 
comrade  by  the  intercession  of  Vincent,  Tunstall  would  have  stood  some 
chance  of  being  altogether  excluded  from  the  society  of  his  contemporaries 
of  the  same  condition,  who  called  him,  in  scorn,  the  Cavidiero  Cuddy,  and 
the  Gentle  Tunstall.  On  the  other  hand,  the  1^4  himself,  deprived  of  the 
firesh  air  in  which  he  had  been  brought  up,  and  foregoine  the  exercise  to 
which  he  was  formerly  accustomed,  while  tne  inhabitant  of  his  native  man- 
sion, lost  gradually  the  freshness  of  his  complexion,  and,  without  showing 
any  symptoms  of  disease,  grew  more  thin  ana  pale  as  he  grew  older,  and  at 
length  exhibited  the  appearance  of  indifferent  health,  without  any  thing  of 
the  habits  and  complaints  of  an  invalid,  excepting  a  disposition  to  avoid 
society,  and  to  spend  his  leisure  time  in  private  study,  rattier  than  mingle 
in  the  sports  of  his  companions,  or  even  resort  to  the  theatres,  then  toe 
ffeneral  rendezvous  of  his  class ;  where,  according  to  high  authority,  they 
mufjtit  for  half-bitten  apples,  cracked  nuts,  and  filled  the  upper  gallery  wita 
their  clamours. 

Such  were  the  two  youths  who  called  David  Ramsay  master ;  and  with 
both  of  whom  he  used  to  fret  from  morning  till  night,  as  their  peculiarities 
interfered  with  his  own,  or  with  the  quiet  and  beneficial  course  of  his 
traffic. 

Upon  the  whole,  however,  the  youths  were  attached  to  their  master,  and 
he,  a  eood-natured,  though  an  absent  and  whimsical  man,  was  scarce  less 
■o  to  uiem ;  and,  when  a  little  warmed  with  wine  at  an  occasional  junket- 
ing, he  used  to  boast,  in  his  northern  dialect,  of  his  "twa  bonny  lads,  and 
the  looks  that  the  court  ladies  threw  at  them,  when  visiting  his  shop  in  their 
Mzoches,  when  on  a  frolic  into  the  city/' '  But  David  Ramsay  never  €uML| 
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at  the  same  dme,  to  draw  up  his  own  tall,  thin,  lathy  skeleton,  extend  hit 
lean  jaws  into  an  alarming  ^n,  and  indicate,  by  a  nod  of  his  yard-long 
Tisage,  and  a  twinkle  of  his  httle  gray  eye,  that  there  might  be  more  faces 
in  Fleet  street  worth  looking  at  than  those  of  Frank  and  Jenkin.  His  old 
neighbour.  Widow  Simmons,  the  sempstress,  who  had  served,  in  her  day, 
t^e  yerr  tip-top  revellers  of  the  Temple,  with  ruffs,  cuffs,  and  bands,  distin- 
guished more  deeply  the  sort  of  attention  paid  by  the  females  of  quality, 
who  so  regularly  visited  David  Ramsay's  shop,  to  its  inmates.  *'  The  boy 
Frank,''  she  admitted,  "  used  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  young  ladies,  as 
having  something  gentle  and  downcast  in  his  looks ;  but  then  he  could  not 
better  tiimself,  for  the  poor  youth  had  not  a  word  to  throw  at  a  dog.  Now, 
Jin  Yin  was  so  full  of  nis  gibes  and  his  jeers,  and  so  willing,  and  so  ready, 
and  so  serviceable,  and  so  mannerly  all  the  while,  with  a  step  that  sprung 
like  a  back's  in  Epping  Forest,  and  his  eye  that  twinkled  as  black  as  a 

fipsy's,  that  no  woman  who  knew  the  world  would  make  a  comparison 
etwixt  the  lads.  As  for  poor  neighl^ur  Ramsay  himself,  the  man,"  she 
said,  "  was  a  civil  neighbour,  and  a  learned  man,  aoubtless,  and  might  be  a 
rich  man,  if  he  had  common  sense  to  back  his  learning ;  and  doubtless,  for 
a  Scot,  neighbour  Ramsay  was  nothing  of  a  bad  man,  but  he  was  so  con- 
stantly grimed  with  smoke,  gilded  with  brass  filings,  and  smeared  with  lamp- 
black and  oil,  that  Dame  Simmons  judged  it  would  require  his  whole  shop- 
ful  of  watches  to  induce  any  feasible  woman  to  touch  the  said  neighbour 
Ramsay  with  any  thin^  save  a  pair  of  tongs." 

A  still  higher  authority.  Dame  Ursula,  wife  to  Benjamin  Suddlechop,  the 
barber,  was  of  exactly  the  same  opinion. 

Such  were,  in  natural  qualities  and  public  estimation,  the  two  youths, 
who,  in  a  fine  April  day,  having  first  rendered  their  dutiful  service  and 
attendance  on  the  table  of  their  master  and  his  daughter,  at  their  dinner  at 
one  o'clock,  —  Such,  0  ye  lads  of  London,  was  the  severe  discipline  under- 
gone by  your  predecessors!  —  and  having  regaled  themselves  upon  the 
mgments,  in  company  with  two  female  domestics,  one  a  cook  and  maid  of 
all  work,  the  other  called  Mistress  Margaret's  maid,  now  relieved  their 
master  in  the  dut^  of  the  outward  shop ;  and  agreeably  to  the  established 
custom,  were  soliciting,  by  their  entreaties  and  recommendations  of  their 
master's  manufacture,  the  attention  and  encouragement  of  the  passengers. 

In  this  species  of  service  it  may  be  easily  supposed  that  Jenkin  Vincent 
left  his  more  reserved  and  bashful  comrade  far  in  the  background.  The 
latter  could  only  articulate  with  difficulty,  and  as  an  act  of  duty  which  he 
was  rather  ashamed  of  discharging,  the  established  words  of  form  —  **  What 
d'ye  lack?  —  What  d'ye  lack?  —  Clocks  —  watches  —  barnacles?  —  What 
d'ye  lack?— Watches — clocks  —  barnacles? — What  d'ye  lack,  sir? — ^What 
d'ye  lack,  inadam  ?  — 3arnacles  —  watches  —  clocks  ?" 

But  this  dull  and  dry  iteration,  however  varied  by  diversity  of  verbal 
arrangement,  sounded  fiat  when  mingled  with  the  rich  and  recommendatory 
oratory  of  the  bold-faced,  deep-mouUied,  and  ready-witted  Jenkin  Vincent. 
—  "What  d'ye  lack,  noble  sir? — What  d'ye  lack,  beauteous  madam?" — 
he  said,  in  a  tone  at  once  bold  and  soothing,  which  often  was  so  applied  as 
both  to  gratify  the  persons  addressed,  and  to  excite  a  smile  from  other 
hearers.  —  "God  bless  your  reverence,"  to  a  beneficed  clergyman;  "the 
Greek  and  Hebrew  have  harmed  your  reverence's  eyes  —  Buy  a  pair  of 
David  Ramsay's  barnacles.  The  King — God  bless  his  Sacred  M^esty  I  — 
never  reads  Hebrew  or  Greek  without  them." 

"  Are  you  well  advised  of  that,"  said  a  fat  parson  from  the  Vale  of  Eve- 
sham. "Nay,  if  the  Head  of  the  Church  wears  them,  —  God  bless  his 
Sacred  Majesty !  —  I  will  try  what  they  can  do  for  me ;  for  I  have  not  been 
able  to  distinguish  one  Hebrew  letter  from  another,  since  —  I  cannot  remem- 
ber the  time — when  I  had  a  bad  fever.  Choose  me  a  pair  of  his  most 
fiaored  Majesty's  own  wearing,  my  good  youth." 
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**  This  18  a  pair,  and  please  your  reverence,"  said  Jenkin,  prodacing  a 
piur  of  spectacles  which  he  touched  with  an  air  of  great  deference  and 
rwipect,  "  which  his  most  blessed  Majesty  placed  this  day  three  weeks  on 
his  own  blessed  nose ;  and  would  have  kept  them  for  his  own  sacred  use,  but 
tfao  setting  being,  as  your  reverence  sees,  one  of  the  purest  jet,  was,  as  his  Sa- 
ercd  Majesty  was  pleased  to  say,  fitter  for  a  bishop,  than  for  a  secular  prince." 
"  His  Sacred  Majesty  the  King,"  said  the  worthy  divine,  "  was  ever  a 
Tery  Daniel  in  his  judgment.  Give  me  the  barnacles,  my  good  youth,  and 
.who  can  say  what  nose  they  may  bestride  in  two  years  hence  ? — our  reverend 
brother  of  Gloucester  waxes  in  years."  lie  then  pulled  out  his  purse,  paid 
for  ihc  spectacles  and  left  the  shop  with  even  a  more  important  step  than 
that  which  had  paused  to  enter  it. 

"  For  shame,"  said  Tunstall  to  his  companion ;  "  these  glasses  will  never 
snit  one  of  his  years." 

•*  You  are  a  fool,  Frank,"  said  Vincent,  in  reply ;  "  had  the  good  doctor 
wished  glasses  to  read  with,  he  would  have  tried  them  before  buying.  He 
does  not  want  to  look  through  them  himself,  and  these  will  serve  the  pur- 
pose of  being  looked  at  by  other  folks,  as  well  as  the  best  magnifiers  in  the 
ahop.  —  What  d'ye  lack?"  he  cried,  resuming  his  solicitations.  "Mirrors 
for  your  toilette,  my  pretty  madam ;  your  head-gear  is  something  awry  — 
pity,  since  it  is  so  well  fancied."  The  woman  stopped  and  bought  a  mirror. 
—  "  What  d'ye  lack  ?  —  a  watch,  Master  Sergeant  —  a  watch  that  will  go  as 
long  as  a  lawsuit,  as  steady  and  true  as  your  own  eloouence  ?" 

••  Hold  your  peace,  sir,"  answered  the  Knight  of  tne  Coif,  who  was  dis- 
turbed by  Yin's  address  whilst  in  deep  consultation  with  an  eminent  attorney ; 
**  bold  your  peace !  You  are  the  loudest  tongued  varlet  between  the  Devil's 
Tavern  and  Guildhall." 

"  A  watch,"  reiterated  the  undaunted  Jenkin,  **  that  shall  not  lose  thir- 
teen minutes  in  a  thirteen  years'  lawsuit.  —  lie's  out  of  hearing — A  Avatch 
with  four  wheels  and  a  bar-movement — a  watoh  that  shall  tell  you.  Master 
Poet,  how  long  the  patience  of  the  audience  will  endure  your  next  piece  at 
the  Black  Bull."  The  bard  laughed,  and  fumbled  in  the  pocket  of  his  slops 
until  he  chased  into  a  comer,  and  fairly  caught,  a  small  piece  of  coin. 
"  Here  is  a  tester  to  cherish  thy  wit,  good  boy,"  he  said. 
"  Gramercy,"  said  Vin ;  **  at  the  next  play  of  yours,  I  will  bring  down  a 
set  of  roaring  boys  that  shall  make  all  the  critics  in  the  pit,  and  the  gallants 
on  the  stage,  civil,  or  else  the  curtain  shall  smoke  for  it." 

"  Now,  that  I  call  mean,"  said  Tunstall,  **  to  take  the  poor  rhymer's 
money,  who  has  so  little  left  behind." 

"  xou  are  an  owl,  once  again,"  said  Vincent;  "if  he  has  nothing  lefl  to 
buy  cheese  and  radishes,  he  will  only  dine  a  day  the  sooner  with  some  patron 
or  some  player,  for  that  is  his  fate  five  days  out  of  the  seven.  It  is  unna- 
tural that  a  poet  should  pay  for  his  own  pot  of  beer ;  I  will  drink  his  tester 
for  him,  to  save  him  from  such  shame ;  and  when  his  third  nieht  comes 
round  he  shall  have  penniworths  for  his  coin  I  promise  you.  — -But  here 
oomes  another  guess-customer.  Look  at  that  strange  fellow — see  how  he 
gapes  at  every  shop,  as  if  he  would  swallow  the  wares.  —  Oh  I  Saint  Dun- 
staji  has  caught  his  eye ;  pray  God  he  swallow  not  the  images.  See  how  he 
stands  astonished,  as  old  Adam  and  Eve  ply  their  din^-dongl  Gome,  Frank, 
thou  art  a  scholar ;  construe  me  that  same  fellow,  with  his  blue  cap  with  a 
cock's  feather  in  it,  to  show  he's  of  gentle  blood,  God  wot —  his  gray  eyes,  his 
yellow  hair,  his  sword  with  a  ton  of  iron  in  the  handle  —  his  gray  thread- 
bare cloak  —  his  step  like  a  Frenchman  —  his  look  like  a  Spaniard  —  a  book 
ftt  bis  girdle,  and  a  broad  dudgeon-dagger  on  the  other  side,  to  show  him 
half-p^ant,  half-bully.     How  call  you  that  pageant,  Frank  ?" 

*'  A  raw  Scotsman,^'  said  Tunstall ;  *Jjust  come  up,  I  suppose,  to  help  tue 
rest  of  his  countrymen  to  gnaw  old  England's  bones ;  a  palmerworm,  £ 
reckon,  to  devour  what  the  locust  has  spared." 

c 
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''Even  BO,  Frank,"  answered  Vincent;  ''just  as  the  poet  sings  sweetly,^ 

In  Scotland  ha  was  born  and  brad. 
And,  though  a  begsv,  must  be  fed." 

"  Hash  I"  said  Tanstall,  "  remember  our  master." 

"  Pshaw  1"  answered  his  mercurial  companion  ;  *'  he  knows  on  which  side 
his  bread  is  buttered,  and  I  warrant  you  has  not  lived  so  long  among  English- 
men,  and  by  Englishmen,  to  quarrel  with  us  for  bearing  an  English  mind. 
But  sec,  our  Scot  has  done  gazing  at  Saint  Dunstan's,  and  comes  our  way. 
By  this  light,  a  proper  lad  and  a  sturdy,  in  spite  of  freckles  and  sun-burn- 
ing.— He  comes  nearer  still ;  I  will  have  at  him." 

"  And,  if  you  do,"  said  his  comrade,  **  you  may  get  a  broken  head  —  he 
lo6ks  not  as  if  he  would  carry  coals." 

"A  fig  for  your  threat,"  said  Vincent,  and  instantly  addressed  the 
stranger.  "Buy  a  watch,  most  noble  nortJiern  Thane — buy  a  watch,  to 
count  the  hours  of  plenty  since  the  blessed  moment  you  left  Berwick  behind 
you.  —  Buy  barnacles,  to  see  the  English  gold  lies  ready  for  your  gripe. — 
what  you  will,  you  shall  have  credit  for  three  days ;  for,  were  your  pockets 
as  bare  as  Father  Fergus's,  you  arc  a  Scot  in  London,  and  you  will  be 
stocked  in  that  time."  The  stranger  looked  sternly  at  the  wag^sh  appren- 
tice, and  seemed  to  grasp  his  cudgel  in  rather  a  menacing  fashion.  "  Buy 
1>hysic,"  said  the  undaunted  Vincent ;  "  if  you  will  buy  neither  time  nor 
ight — ^physic  for  a  proud  stomach,  sir ; — there  is  a  'pothecary's  shop  on  the 
other  side  of  the  way." 

Here  the  probationary  disciple  of  Galen,  who  stood  at  his  master's  door 
in  his  flat  cap  and  canvass  sleeves,  with  a  large  wooden  pestle  in  his  hand, 
took  up  the  Dall  which  was  flung  to  him  by  Jenkin,  with  "  What  d'ye  lack, 
sir  ? — Buy  a  choice  Caledonian  salve,  Flos  sulphvr,  cum  hutyro  quant,  suff" 

"  To  be  taken  after  a  gentle  rubbing-down  with  an  English  oaken  towel," 
said  Vincent. 

The  bonny  Scot  had  given  full  scope  to  the  play  of  this  small  artillery  of 
city  wit,  by  halting  his  stately  pace,  and  viewing  grimly,  first  the  one  as- 
sailant and  then  the  other,  as  if  menacing  either  repartee  or  more  violent 
revenge.  But  phlegm  or  prudence  got  the  better  of  his  indignation,  and 
tossing  his  head  as  one  who  valued  not  the  raillery  to  which  he  had  been 
exposed,  he  walked  down  Fleet  Street,  pursued  by  the  horse-laugh  of  his 
tormentors. 

**  The  Scot  will  not  fight  till  he  see  his  own  blood,"  said  Tunstall,  whom 
his  north  of  England  extraction  had  made  familiar  with  all  manner  of  pro- 
verbs against  those  who  lay  yet  farther  north  than  himself. 

**  Faith,  I  know  not,"  said  Jenkin ;  '*  he  looks  dangerous  that  fellow — he 
will  hit  some  one  over  the  noddle  before  he  goes  far.  Hark  I — hark ! — they 
are  rising." 

Accordingly,  the  well-known  cry  of,  "'Prentices  —  'prentices  —  <Jlubs  — 
clubs  I^'  now  rang  along  Fleet  Street ;  and  Jenkin  snatehing  up  his  weapon, 
which  lay  beneath  the  counter  ready  at  the  slightest  notice,  and  calling  to 
Tunstall  to  take  his  bat  and  follow,  leaped  over  the  hatch-door  which  pro- 
tected the  outer-shop,  and  ran  as  fast  as  he  could  towards  the  atfray,  echoing 
the  cry  as  he  ran,  and  elbowing,  or  shoving  aside,  whoever  stood  in  his  way. 
His  comrade,  first  calling  to  his  master  to  give  an  eye  to  the  shop,  followed 
Jenkin's  example,  and  ran  after  him  as  fast  as  he  could,  but  with  more 
attention  to  the  safety  and  convenience  of  others ;  while  old  David  Ramsay,* 

*  Darid  Ramaajr,  watdiuiaker  and  horolofsr  to  James  L,  was  a  real  pemn,  thoug:h  the  author  has  taken 
the  liberty  of  presnnf  him  into  the  aerrioe  of  fiction.  AlthooKh  his  profession  led  him  to  cultirate  the  exact 
■eienoes,  like  many  at  this  period  he  mingled  them  with  paraaits  which  were  mystical  and  fantastic,  llie 
truth  was,  tbat  the  boandarirs  between  trath  and  faJsehood  in  mathematics,  astnmomy,  and  similar  pursuits, 
were  not  exactly  known,  and  there  existed  a  sort  of  terra  incognita  between  them,  in  which  the  wnest  uiea 
bewildered  themselves.  David  Ramsay  risked  his  money  on  the  success  of  the  vaticinations  which  hM  re- 
Msrches  led  him  to  form,  since  he  sold  clocks  and  watches  under  condition,  that  their  value  should  not  beoooM 
payable  till  Kinie  James  was  crowned  in  the  Pope's  chair  at  Rome.  Such  wagers  wore  common  in  that  day, 
9S  muy  be  seen  by  lookinc  at  Jonson's  Every  Man  out  of  his  Humour. 

PbV)d  KamMf  waa  also  an  aetor  in  anouar  ainfalar  somm^  in  which  the  naUicioaa  astrolofar  LiUj  was  n 
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with  bands  and  eyes  nplifled,  a  green  apron  before  bim,  and  a  glass  which 
he  had  been  polishing  uirust  into  his  bosom,  came  forth  to  look  idfter  the 
safetj  of  his  goods  and  chattels,  knowing,  by  old  experience,  that,  when  the 
cry  of  "CIum''  once  arose,  he  would  have  little  aid  on  the  part  of  his 
apprentices. 


^»^I^H^^»^>^^i^N^S^^^'»^^^^ 


(t|[ii{ihi  tilt  IttnitL 

This,  sir,  n  one  amon^  the  Seifnory, 

Has  wealth  at  will,  and  will  to  oaa  his  wealth. 

And  wit  to  increaM  it.    Many,  his  worst  folly 

lies  in  a  thriftlen  son  of  charity. 

That  goes  a-gaddinf  sometimes  after  otijeets, 

Which  wise  men  will  not  see  when  thrust  upon  them. 

Thb  Old  Goufu. 

The  ancient  gentleman  bustled  about  his  shop,  in  pettish  displeasure  at 
bein^  summoned  hither  so  hastily,  to  the  interruption  of  his  more  abstract 
studies ;  and,  unwilling  to  renounce  the  train  of  calculation  which  ho  had 
put  in  progress,  he  mingled  whimsically  with  the  fragments  of  the  arith- 
metical operation,  his  oratory  to  the  passengers,  and  angry  reflections  on 
his  idle  apprentices.  "What  d'ye  lack,  sir?  Madam,  what  d'ye  lack^ 
clocks  for  hall  or  table — ^night-watches— day-watches  ? — Locking  whed  being 
4^—ihepower  of  retort  8 — the  striking  pins  are  48 — What  d'ye  lack,  honoured 
sir? — The  quotient — the  multiplicandr— That  the  knaves  should  have  gone  out 
at 'this  blessed  minute  I  —  the  acceleration  being  at  the  rate  of  5  minutes^  55 
tecandsy  53  thirds,  69  fourths — I  will  switch  them  both  when  they  come 
back — I  will,  by  the  bones  of  the  immortal  "Napier !" 
^  Here  the  vexed  philosopher  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  a  grave 
citizen  of  a  most  respectable  appearance,  who,  saluting  him  familiarly  by 

iwrftmaer,  and  had  no  small  eipectation  on  the  occasion,  ainoe  he  brooght  with  him  a  half-quartern  sack  to 
p«t  the  treasare  in. 

**  Darid  Ramsay,  his  Majesty's  clock  msker,  had  been  informed  that  there  was  a  great  qaantity  of  treasors 
iMBricd  in  the  cloister  of  Westminster  Abbef .  He  acquaints  Dean  Withnam  therewith,  who  was  also  then 
ibop  uf  Linooln.  The  Dean  gave  him  liberty  to  search  after  it.  with  this  proviao.  that  if  any  was  diMovered. 
I  ehnrcfa  should  have  a  share  of  it.  David  Kamsay  finds  out  one  John  Scott,  who  pretended  the  use  of  the 
•aical  rods  to  assist  him  herein.*  I  was  desired  to  join  with  him,  onto  which  I  consented.  One  winter's 
BiKbt,  Dand  Ramsay,  witti  aeveral  gentlemen,  myself,  and  Scott,  entered  the  cloisters.  We  plajred  the  hszel 
rain  round  about  the  cloisters.  Upon  the  west  end  of  the  cloisters  the  rods  turned  one  over  another,  an  arru- 
■ent  that  the  treasure  wss  there.  The  labourers  dief  ed  at  least  six  feet  deep,  and  then  we  met  with  a  coffin ; 
bM  which,  in  rsgsrd  it  was  not  heavy,  we  did  not  open,  which  we  afterwards  much  repented. 

**  From  the  duistem  we  went  into  the  abbey  church,  where,  upon  a  sudden,  (there  bein^  nu  wind  when  we 
began.)  so  fierce  and  so  high,  so  blusterii^  and  loud  a  wind  did  rise,  thst  we  verily  believed  the  west  end  of  the 
obiroh  would  have  fallen  upon  os.  Our  rods  would  not  move  at  all ;  the  candles  and  torches,  also,  but  one 
ware  eitingnished,  or  homed  very  dimly.  John  Scott,  my  partner,  was  amazed,  looked  pale,  knew  not  what 
to  think  or  do.  until  I  gave  directimis  and  command  to  dismiss  the  demons ;  which,  when  done,  all  was  quiet 
■IBua,  and  each  man  returned  anto  his  lodging  late,  about  twelve  o'clock  at  night.  I  could  never  since  ha 
jadoeed  to  join  with  any  such  like  actions. 

**  The  trtie  miscarriage  of  the  busineas  was  by  reason  of  so  many  people  being  present  at  the  operation ;  for 
about  thirtv,  some  laughing,  others  deriding  us ;  so  that,  if  we  had  not  dismitised  the  demons,  I 
ost  part  of  the  abbey  church  would  have  been  blown  down.  Secrecy  and  intelligent  operators,  with 
ooofidence  and  knowledge  of  what  they  are  duinf,  are  best  for  the  work."~X«^'s  I4/ie  tmd 
IWms.  a  4& 

Darid  Aamsay  had  a  son  called  William  Ramssy,  who  appears  to  have  possessed  all  his  father**  >credulity. 
Ba  beeanw  an  astmloger,  and  in  1651-2  published  **  Vox  SuUarwH,  an  Introduction  to  the  Judgment  of  Eclipses 
mod  the  Annual  Revolutions  of  the  World."  The  edition  of  1652  is  inscrilNtd  to  his  father.  It  would  appear, 
a*  iadaed  it  micht  be  argued  firom  his  mode  of  disposing  of  his  goods,  that  the  old  horologer  had  omitted  to 
■Mke  hay  while  the  sun  shone ;  for  his  son,  in  his  dedication,  has  this  exception  to  tlie  paternal  virtues,  **  It's 
trae  yoor  carelesroess  in  laying  up  while  the  sun  shone  for  the  tempests  of  a  stormy  day.  hnth  giren  occasion 
to  soaie  inferior  spirited  people  not  to  vsloe  you  sccording  to  what  you  are  by  nature  and  in  yourself,  for  such 
leak  oot  to  a  aoan  longer  than  he  is  in  prosperity,  esteemmg  none  but  for  their  wealth,  not  wisJcira.  power,  nor 
vktae.**  From  UHSse  expressions,  it  is  to  be  apprehended  that  while  old  David  Ramsay,  a  follower  of  th« 
flkiiaiTs.snnlr  wider  the  Parliament  government,  his  son,  William,  had  advanced  from  being  a  dupe  to  astro* 
kvy  to  the  dignity  of  being  himself  a  cheat. 

*  The  aaoM  bow  called,  I  believe,  the  Divining  Rod,  and  applied  to  the  discovery  of  water  not  obvious  to 
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tbo  name  ''  DaTie,  my  old  acauaintance/'  demanded  what  had  put  him  so 
much  out  of  sorts,  and  gave  iiim  at  the  same  time  a  cordial  grasp  of  his 
hand. 

The  stranger's  dress  was,  though  grave,  rather  richer  than  usual.  His 
paned  hose  were  of  black  velvet,  lined  with  purple  silk,  which  garniture 
appeared  at  the  slashes.  Ilis  doublet  was  or  purple  cloth,  and  his  short 
clock  of  black  velvet  to  correspond  with  his  hose ;  and  both  were  adorned 
•with  a  great  number  of  small  silver  buttons  richly  wrought  in  filigree.  A 
triple  chain  of  gold  hung  round  his  neck ;  and,  in  place  of  a  sword  or  da^;ji^r, 
ho  wore  at  his  velt  an  ordinary  knife  for  the  purpose  of  the  table,  with  a 
small  silver  case,  which  appeared  to  contain  writing  materials.  lie  mieht 
have  seemed  some  secretary  or  clerk  engaged  in  the  service  of  the  public, 
only  that  his  low,  fiat,  and  unadorned  cap,  and  his  well-blacked  shining 
shoes,  indicated  that  ho  belonged  to  the  city.  He  was  a  well-made  man, 
about  the  middle  size,  and  seemed  firm  in  health,  though  advanced  in  years. 
His  looks  expressed  sagacity  and  good-humour ;  and  the  air  of  respectability 
which  his  dress  announced,  was  well  supported  by  his  clear  eye,  ruddy 
check,  and  gray  hair.  lie  used  the  Scottish  idiom  in  his  first  address,  but 
in  such  a  manner  that  it  could  hardly  bo  distinguished  whether  he  was 
passing  upon  his  friend  a  sort  of  jocose  mockery,  or  whether  it  was  his  own 
native  dialect,  for  his  ordinary  discourse  had  litUe  provincialism. 

In  answer  to  the  queries  of  his  respectable  friend,  llamsay  groaned 
heavily,  answering  by  echoing  back  the  question,  '*What  ails  me,  Master 
George  ?  Why,  every  thing  ails  me  !  I  profess  to  you  that  a  man  may  as 
well  uvo  in  Fairyland  as  in  the  Ward  of  Farringdon-Without.  My  appren- 
tices are  turned  into  mere  ^blins — they  appear  and  disappear  like  spunkies, 
and  have  no  more  regularity  in  them  than  a  watch  without  a  scapement. 
If  there  is  a  ball  to  be  tossed  up,  or  a  bullock  to  be  driven  mad,  or  a  quean 
to  be  ducked  for  scolding,  or  a  head  to  be  broken,  Jenkin  is  sure  to  be  at 
the  one  end  or  the  other  of  it,  and  then  away  skips  Francis  Tunstall  for 
company.  I  think  the  prize-fighters,  bear-leaders,  and  mountebauks,  are  in 
a  league  against  me,  my  dear  friend,  and  that  they  pass  my  house  ten  times 
for  any  other  in  the  city.  Here's  an  Italian  fellow  come  over,  too,  that  they 
call  Punchinello;  and,  altogether " 

*'  Well,''  interrupted  Master  Qoorgo,  **  but  what  is  all  this  to  the  present 
case  ?" 

*'  Why,"  replied  Ramsay,  **  here  has  been  a  cry  of  thieves  or  murder,  (I 
hope  that  will  prove  the  least  of  it  amongst  these  English  pock-pudding 
Bwino !)  and  I  have  been  interrupted  in  the  deepest  calculation  ever  mortu 
man  plunged  into.  Master  George." 

"What,  man?"  replied  Master  George,  "you  must  take  patience  —  You 
are  a  man  that  deals  in  time,  and  can  make  it  go  fast  and  slow  at  pleasure ; 
you,  of  all  the  world,  have  least  reason  to  complain,  if  a  little  of  it  be  lost 
now  and  then.  —  But  here  come  your  boys,  and  bringing  in  a  slain  man 
betwixt  them,  I  think — here  has  been  serious  mischief,  I  am  afraid." 

"  The  more  mischief,  the  better  sport,"  said  the  crabbed  old  watchmaker. 
"  I  am  blithe,  though,  that  it's  neitner  of  the  twa  loons  themselves. — What 
are  ye  bringing  a  corpse  here  for,  ye  fause  villains  ?"  he  added«  addressing 
the  two  apprentices,  who,  at  the  head  of  a  considerable  mob  of  their  own 
class,  some  of  whom  bore  evident  marks  of  a  recent  fray,  were  carrying  the 
body  betwixt  them. 

"  He  is  not  dead  yet,  sir,"  answered  Tunstall. 

"Carry  him  into  the  apothecary's,  then,"  replied  his  master.  "D'ye 
think  I  can  set  a  man's  life  in  motion  again,  as  if  he  were  a  clock  or  a  time- 
piece?" 

"  For  godsake,  old  friend,"  said  his  acquaintance,  "let  us  have  him  here 
at  the  nearest — he  seems  only  in  a  swoon." 

'*  A  swoon  ?"  said  Ramsay,  "  and  what  business  had  he  to  swoon  in  the 
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streets  ?  Only,  if  it  will  oblige  my  friend  Master  Otorge,  I  would  take  in 
all  the  dead  men  in  St.  Danstan's  \>  irislT  Call  Sam  Porter  to  look  after  the 
abop.'' 

So  saying,  the  stunned  man,  being  the  identical  Scotsman  who  had  passed 
a  short  time  before  amidst  the  jeers  of  the  apprentices,  ^loas  carried  into  the 
back  shop  of  the  artist,  and  there  placed  in  an  armed  chair  till  the  apothe- 
cary from  over  the  way  came  to  his  assistance.  This  gentleman,  as  some- 
times happens  to  those  of  the  learned  professions,  had  rather  more  lore  than 
Jbiiowledge,  and  began  to  talk  of  the  sinciput  and  occiput,  and  cerebrum 
and  cerebellum,  until  he  exhausted  David  Ramsay's  brier  stock  of  patience. 

*'  Bell-um !  bell-ell-um  I"  he  repeated,  with  great  indignation  ;  '*  what 
signify  all  the  bells  in  London,  if  you  do  not  put  a  plaster  on  the  chield's 
crown  ?" 

Master  George,  with  better-directed  zeal,  asked  the  apothecary  whether 
bleeding  might  not  be  useful ;  when,  after  humming  and  hawing  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  l^ing  unable,  upon  the  spur  of  the  occasion,  to  suggest  any  thing 
else,  the  man  oi  pharmacy  observea,  that  it  would,  at  all  events,  relieve  the 
brain  or  cerebrum,  in  case  there  was  a  tendency  to  the  depositation  of  any 
eztravasated  blood,  to  operate  as  a  pressure  upon  that  delicate  organ.  For- 
tunately he  was  adec[uate  to  performing  this  operation ;  and,  being  power- 
fully aided  by  Jenkin  Vincent  (who  was  learned  in  all  cases  of  broken 
heads)  with  plenty  of  cold  water,  and  a  little  vinegar,  applied  according  to 
the  scientific  method  practised  by  the  bottle-holders  in  a  modern  ring,  the 
man  began  to  raise  himself  on  his  chair,  draw  his  cloak  tightly  around  him, 
and  looked  about  like  one  who  struggles  to  recover  sense  and  recollection. 

**  He  had  better  lie  down  on  the  bed  in  the  little  back  closet,"  said  Mr. 
Ramsay's  visiter,  who  seemed  perfectly  familiar  with  the  accommodations 
which  the  house  afforded. 

"  He  is  welcome  to  my  share  of  the  truckle,"  said  Jenkin, — ^for  in  the  said 
back  closet  were  the  two  apprentices  accommodated  in  one  truckle-bed, — *'  I 
can  sleep  under  the  counter.'' 

"  So  can  I,"  said  Tunstall,  "  and  the  poor  fellow  can  have  the  bed  all 
night," 

••  Sleep,"  said  the  apothecary,  "  is,  in  the  opinion  of  Galen,  a  restorative 
and  febrifuge,  and  is  most  naturally  taken  in  a  truckle-bed.'' 

"  Where  a  better  cannot  be  come  by,"  said  Master  George ;  "but  these 
are  two  honest  lads,  to  give  up  their  beds  so  willingly.  Come,  off  with  his 
cloak,  and  let  us  bear  him  to  his  couch — I  will  send  for  Dr.  Irving,  the  king's 
chirurgeon — he.  does  not  live  far  off,  and  that  shall  be  my  share  of  the  Sama- 
ritan's duty,  neighbour  Ramsay." 

"Well,  sir,"  said  the  apothecary,  "it  is  at  your  pleasure  to  send  for  other 
advice,  and  I  shall  not  object  to  consult  with  Dr.  Irving  or  any  other  medical 
person  of  skill,  neither  to  continue  to  furnish  such  drugs  as  may  be  needful 
m>m  my  pharmacopoeia.  However,  whatever  Dr.  Irving,  who,  1  think,  hath 
had  his  degrees  in  Edinburgh,  or  Dr.  Any-one-beside,  be  he  Scottish  or  Eng- 
lish, may  say  to  the  contrary,  sleep,  taken  timeously,  is  a  febrifuge,  or 
sedative,  and  also  a  restorative." 

He  muttered  a  few  more  learned  words,  and  concluded  by  informing  Ram- 
say's friend,  in  English  far  more  intelligible  than  his  Latin,  that  he  would 
look  to  him  as  his  paymaster  for  medicines,  care,  and  attendance,  furnished, 
or  to  be  furnished,  to  this  party  unknown. 

Master  George  only  replied  by  desiring  him  to  send  \f\a  bill  for  what  he 
had  already  U)  charge,  and  to  give  himself  no  farther  trouble  unless  he 
heard  from  him.  The  pharmacopolist,  who,  from  discoveries  made  by  the 
cloak  falling  a  little  aside,  had  no  great  opinion  of  the  faculty  of  this  chance 
patient  to  make  reimbursement,  had  no  sooner  seen  his  case  espoused  by  a 
substantial  ci/iaen,  than  he  showed  some  reluctance  to  quit  possession  of  it- 
and  it  needed  a  short  and  8t*m  hint  from  Master  George,  which  with  dl 

C2 
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his  good-humour,  he  was  capable  of  expressing  when  occasion  required,  to 
send  to  his  own  dwelling  this  Esculapius  of  Temple-bar. 

AVhen  they  were  rid  of  Mr.  Raredrench,  the  charitable  efforts  of  Jenkin 
and  Francis  to  divest  the  patient  of  his  long  gray  cloak,  were  firmljr  resisted 
on  his  own  part. — ^  My  life  suner — my  life  suner,"  he  muttered  in  indistinct 
murmurs.  In  these  efforts  to  retain  his  upper  garment,  which  was  too  ten- 
dor  to  resist  much  handling,  it  gave  way  at  length  with  a  loud  rent,  which 
almost  threw  the  patient  into  a  second  syncope,  and  he  sat  before  them  in 
his  under-garments,  the  looped  and  repaired  wretchedness  of  which  moved' 
at  once  pity  and  laughter,  and  had  certainly  been  the  cause  of  his  unwilling- 
ness to  resign  the  mantle,  which,  like  the  virtue  of  charity,  served  to  cover 
BO  many  imperfections. 

The  man  nimsclf  c€Lst  his  eyes  on  his  poverty-struck  garb,  and  seemed  so 
much  ashamed  of  the  disclosure,  that,  muttering  between  his  teeth  that  he 
would  be  too  late  for  an  appointment,  he  made  an  effort  to  rise  and  leave  the 
shop,  which  was  easily  prevented  by  Jenkin  Vincent  and  his  comrade,  who, 
at  the  nod  of  Master  George,  laid  hold  of  and  detained  him  in  his  chair. 
The  patient  next  looked  round  him  for  a  moment,  and  then  said  faintly,  in 
his  broad  northern  language — ^*  What  sort  of  usage  ca'  ye  this,  gentlemen, 
to  a  stranger  a  sojourner  in  your  town  ?  Ye  hae  broken  my  head  —  ye  hae 
riven  my  cloak,  and  now  ye  are  for  restraining  my  personal  liberty !  They 
were  wiser  than  me,"  he  said,  after  a  moment's  pause,  *'  that  counselled  me 
to  wear  my  warst  claithing  in  the  streets  of  London  ;  and,  if  I  could  have 
got  ony  things  warse  than  these  mean  garments,"  —  ("which  would  hav« 
been  very  difficult,"  said  Jin  Vin,  in  a  whisper  to  his  companion,) — "they 
would  have  been  e'en  ower  gude  for  the  grips  o'  men  sae  little  acquented 
with  the  laws  of  honest  civility." 

"  To  say  the  truth,"  said  Jeiilcin,  unable  to  forbear  any  longer,  although 
the  discipline  of  the  times  prescribed  to  those  in  his  situation  a  degree  of 
respectful  distance  and  humility  in  the  presence  of  parents,  masters,  or 
seniors,  of  which  the  present  age  has  no  idea — "to  say  the  truth,  the  good 
gentleman's  clothes  look  as  if  they  would  not  brook  much  handling." 

•'  Hold  your  peace,  young  man,"  said  Master  George,  with  a  tone  of  au- 
thority ;  *'  never  mock  the  stranger  or  the  poor  —  the  black  ox  has  not  trod 
on  your  foot  yet  —  you  know  not  what  lands  you  may  travel  in,  or  what 
clothes  you  may  wear,  before  you  die." 

Vincent  held  down  his  head  and  stood  rebuked,  but  the  stranger  did  not 
accept  the  apology  which  was  made  for  him. 

"  I  am  a  stranger,  sir,"  said  he,  "  that  is  certain ;  though,  methinks,  that, 
being  such,  I  have  been  somewhat  familiarly  treated  in  this  town  of  yours ; 
— but,  as  for  my  being  poor,  I  think  I  need  not  be  charged  with  poverty  till 
I  seek  siller  of  someboay." 

"  The  dear  country  all  over,"  said  Master  George,  in  a  whisper,  to  Dand 
Ramsay,  "  pride  and  poverty." 

But  bavid  had  taken  out  nis  tablets  and  silver  pen,  and,  deeply  immersed 
in  calculations,  in  which  he  rambled  over  all  the  terms  of  arithmetic,  from 
the  simple  unit  to  millions,  billions,  and  trillions,  neither  heard  nor  an- 
swered the  observation  of  his  friend,  who,  seeing  his  abstraction,  turned 
again  to  the  Scot. 

*'  I  fancy,  now.  Jockey,  if  a  stranger  were  to  offer  you  a  noble,  you  would 
chuck  it  back  at  his  head?" 

"  Not  if  I  could  io  him  honest  service  for  it,  sir,"  said  the  Scot;  *'  I  am 
willing  to  do  what  I  may  to  be  useful,  though  I  come  of  an  honourable 
house,  and  may  be  said  to  be  in  a  sort  indifferently  wool  provided  for." 

**  Ay  I''  said  the  interrogator,  "and  what  house  may  claim  the  honour  of 
your  descent  ?" 

"  An  ancient  coat  belongs  to  it,  as  the  play  says,"  whispered  Vincent  to 
his  companion. 
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**  Gome,  Jockey,  out  with  it/'  continued  Master  George,  obserring  that 
the  Scot,  as  usual  with  his  countrymen,  when  asked  a  blunt,  straightforward 
question,  took  a  little  time  before  answering  it. 

**  I  am  no  more  Jockey,  sir,  than  you  are  John,''  said  the  stranger,  as  if 
offended  at  being  addressed  by  a  name  which  at  that  time  was  used,  as  Saw- 
ney now  is,  for  a  general  appellative  of  the  Scottish  nation.  *'  My  name, 
if  you  must  know  it,  is  Richie  Moniplies ;  and  I  come  of  the  old  and  honour- 
able house  of  Castle  GoUop,  weel  kend  at  the  West-Port  of  Edinburgh." 

*'  What  is  that  ¥ou  call  the  West-Port  ?"  proceeded  the  interrogator. 

"Why,  an  it  like  your  honour/'  said  Richie,  who  now,  having  recovered 
hiB  senses  sufficiently  to  observe  the  respectable  exterior  of  Master  George, 
threw  more  civility  into  his  manner  than  at  first,  "  the  West-Port  is  a  gate 
of  our  city,  as  yonder  brick  arches  at  Whitehall  form  the  entrance  of  the 
King's  palace  here,  only  that  the  West-Port  is  of  stonem  work,  and  mair 
decorated  with  architecture  and  the  policy  of  big^ng." 

**  Nouns,  man,  the  Whitehall  gateways  were  planned  by  the  great  Hol- 
bein," answered  Master  George ;  **  I  suspect  ^our  accident  has  jumbled 
your  brains,  my  good  friend.  1  suppose  you  will  tell  me  next,  you  have  at 
lldinburgh  as  fine  a  navigable  river  as  the  Thames,  with  all  its  shipping  ?" 

**  The  Thames!"  exclaimed  Richie,  in  a  tone  of  ineffable  contempt — "God 
bless  your  honour's  judgment,  we  have  at  Edinburgh  the  Water-of-Leith  and 
the  Nor-loch !" 

"And  the  Pow-bum,  and  the  Quarry-holes,  and  the  Gusedub,  fause  loon !" 
answered  Master  George,  speaking  &otch  with  a  strong  and  natural  em- 
phasis; "it  is  such  landloupers  as  you,  that,  with  your  falset  and  fair 
fashions,  bring  reproach  on  our  whole  country." 

"God  forgie  me,  sir,"  said  Richie,  much  surprised  at  finding  the  supposed 
Southron  converted  into  a  native  Scot,  "I  took  your  honour  for  an  Engiishor  I 
But  I  hope  there  was  naething  wrang  in  standing  up  for  ane's  ain  country's 
credit  in  a  strange  land,  where  all  men  cry  her  down." 

"  Do  you  call  it  for  your  country's  credit,  to  show  that  she  has  a  lying, 
puffing  rascal,  for  one  of  her  children  ?"  said  Master  George.  "  But  come, 
man,  never  look  grave  on  it — as  you  have  found  a  countryman,  so  you  hav<i 
found  a  friend,  if  you  deserve  one — and  specially  if  you  answer  me  truly." 

"  I  see  nae  gude  it  would  do  mo  to  speak  aught  else  but  truth,"  said  the 
worthy  North  Briton. 

"  Well,  then  —  to  begin,"  said  Master  George,  "  I  suspect  you  are  a  son 
of  old  Mungo  Moniplies,  the  flesher,  at  the  West-Port." 

"  Your  honour  is  a  witch,  I  think,"  said  Richie,  grinning. 

"  And  how  dared  you,  sir,  to  uphold  him  for  a  noble  ?" 

"  I  dinna  ken,  sir,"  said  Richie,  scratching  his  head ;  "  I  hear  muckle  of 
an  Earl  of  Warwick  in  these  southern  parts,  —  Guy,  I  think  his  name  was, 
— and  he  has  mat  reputation  here  for  slaying  dun  cows,  and  boars,  and 
each  like ;  and  I  am  sure  my  father  has  killed  more  cows  and  boars,  not  to 
mention  bulls,  calves,  sheep,  owes,  lambs,  and  pigs,  than  the  haill  Baronage 
of  England." 

"Go  to !  you  are  a  shrewd  knave,"  said  Master  George ;  " charm  your 
tongue,  and  tf^e  care  of  saucy  answers.  Your  father  was  an  honest 
burgher,  and  the  deacon  of  his  crafl :  I  am  sorry  to  see  his  son  in  so  poor 
a  coat." 

"  Indifferent,  sir,"  said  Richie  Moniplies,  looking  down  on  his  garments 
—"very  indifferent:  but  it  is  the  wonted  livery  or  poor  burghers'  sons  in 
our  country  —  one  of  Luckie  Want's  bestowing  upon  us  —  rest  us  patient  I 
The  King's  leaving  Scotland  has  taken  all  custom  frae  Edinburgh ;  and 
there  is  hay  made  at  the  Gross,  and  a  dainty  crop  of  fouats  in  the  Grass* 
market.  Tnere  is  as  much  grass  grows  where  my  father's  stall  stood,  as 
might  have  been  a  good  bite  for  the  boasts  he  was  used  to  kill." 

"  It  is  even  too  true,"  said  Master  George ;  "  and  while  we  make  fortunes 
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here,  oar  old  Belabours  and  their  families  are  starying  at  home.  This 
should  be  Uiought  upon  oftener. — And  how  came  you  by  that  broken  head, 
Richie  ? — tell  me  honestly." 

"  Troth,  sir,  I'se  no  lee  about  the  matter,"  answered  Moniplies.  *'  I  was 
■^*  -Aioming  along  the  street  here,  and  ilk  ane  was  at  me  with  their  jests  and 
roguery.  So  I  thought  to  mysell,  ye  are  ower  mony  for  me  to  mell  with ; 
but  let  me  catch  ye  in  Barford's  Park,  or  at  the  fit  of  tho  Yennel,  I  could 
,  ffar  some  of  ye  sing  another  sang.  Sae  ae  auld  hirplins  deevil  of  a  potter 
behoved  just  to  step  in  my  way  and  offer  me  a  pig,  as  he  said,  just  to  put 
my  Scotch  ointment  in,  and  I  gave  him  a  push,  as  but  natural,  and  the 
tottering  devil  coupcd  ower  amang  his  ain  pigs,  and  damaged  a  score  of 
.them.  And  then  the  reird  raise,  and  hadna  tnese  twa  gentlemen  helped  me 
out  of  it,  murdered  I  suld  hae  been,  without  remeid.  And  as  it  was,  just 
when  Aey  eot  baud  of  my  arm  to  have  me  out  of  the  fray,  I  got  the  lick 
that  donnerit  me  from  a  leftrhanded  lighterman." 

Master  George  looked  to  the  apprentices  as  if  to  demand  the  truth  of  this 
story. 

"It  is  just  as  he  says,  sir,"  replied  Jenkin ;  **  only  I  heard  nothing  about 
pigs. — The  people  said  he  had  broke  some  crockery,  and  that — I  beg  pardon, 
sir — nobody  could  thrive  within  the  kenning  of  a  Scot." 

"  Well,  no  matter  what  they  said,  you  were  an  honest  fellow  to  help  the 
weaker  side — And  you,  sirrah,"  continued  Master  George,  addressing  his 
eountryman,  **  will  call  at  my  house  to-morrow  morning,  agreeable  to  this 
direction." 

"  I  will  wait  upon  your  honour,"  said  the  Scot,  bowing  very  low ;  "  that 
is,  if  my  honouraole  master  will  permit  me." 

"  Thy  master?"  said  George, — *'  Hast  thou  any  other  master  save  Want, 
whose  liverj  you  say  you  wear?" 

**  Troth,  m  one  sense,  if  it  please  your  honour,  I  serve  twa  masters,"  said 
Richie ;  *'  for  both  my  master  and  me  are  slaves  to  that  same  beldam,  whom 
we  thought  to  show  our  heels  to  by  coming  off  from  Scotland.  So  that  you 
see,  sir,  1  hold  in  a  sort  of  black  ward  tenure,  as  we  call  it  in  our  country, 
being  the  servant  of  a  servant." 

"And  what  is  your  master's  name?"  said  George;  and  observing  that 
Richie  hesitated,  he  added,  "  Nay,  do  not  tell  me,  if  it  is  a  secret" 

**  A  secret  that  there  is  little  use  in  keeping,"  said  Richie ;  "  only  ye  ken 
that  our  northern  stomachs  are  ower  proud  to  call  in  witnesses  to  our  dis- 
tress. No  that  my  master  is  in  mair  than  present  pinch,  sir,"  he  added, 
looking  towards  tne  two  £nglish  apprentices,  "  having  a  large  sum  in  the 
Royal  Treasury — ^that  is,"  he  contmued,  in  a  whisper  to  Master  George, — 
"  the  King  is  owing  him  a  lot  of  siller ;  but  it's  ill  getting  at  it,  it's  like. — 
My  master  is  the  young  Lord  Glenvarloch." 

Master  George  testified  surprise  at  the  name. — "  Jbu  one  of  the  young 
Lord  Glenvarloch's  followers,  and  in  such  a  condition  ?" 

"  Troth,  and  I  am  all  the  followers  he  has,  for  the  present  that  is ;  and 
blithe  wad  I  be  if  he  were  muckle  better  aff  than  I  am,  though  I  were  to 
bide  as  I  am." 

"I  have  seen  his  father  with  four  gentlemen  and  ten  lackeys  at  his  heels," 
said  Master  George,  "  rustling  in  their  laces  and  velvets.  Well,  this  is  a 
changeful  world,  but  there  is  a  better  beyond  it. — The  good  0I4  house  of 
Glenvarloch,  that  stood  by  king  and  country  five  hundred  years  I" 

"  Your  honour  m^  say  a  thousand,"  said  the  follower. 

"I  will  say  what  I  know  to  be  true,  friend,"  said  the  citizen,  "and  not  a 
word  more. — You  seem  well  recovered  now— can  you  walk  ?" 

"  Bravely,  sir,"  said  Richie ;  "  it  was  but  a  bit  dover.  I  was  bred  at  the 
Wcst^Port,  and  my  cantle  will  stand  a  clour  wad  bring  a  stot  down." 

"  Where  does  your  master  lodge  ?" 
Wo  pit  up,  an  it  like  your  honour,"  replied  tho  Scot,  "  in  a  sma'  house 
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At  the  fit  of  ane  of  the  wjnds  that  gang  down  to  the  water-eide,  with  a 
decent  man,  John  Christie,  a  ship-ohandler,  as  they  ca't.  His  father  came 
from  Dundee.  I  wotna  the  name  of  the  wynd,  but  it's  right  anent  the 
micklo  kirk  yonder ;  and  your  honour  will  mind,  that  we  pass  only  by  our 
family-name  of  simple  Mr.  Nigel  Olifaunt,  as  keeping  ourselves  retired  for 
the  present,  though  in  Scotland  we  be  called  the  Lord  Nigel." 

"  It  is  wisely  Sone  of  your  master,"  said  the  citizen.  **  I  will  find  out 
your  lodgings,  though  your  direction  bo  none  of  the  clearest."  So  saving, 
and  slipping  a  piece  of  money  at  the  same  time  into  Richie  Moniplies  8 
hand,  he  bade  him  hasten  home,  and  get  into  no  more  affrays. 

**  I  will  take  care  of  that  now,  sir,"  said  Richie,  with  a  look  of  impor- 
tance, "  having  a  charge  about  me.  And  so,  wussing  ye  a'  weel,  with  special 
thanks  to  these  twa  young  gentlemen " 

"  I  am  no  gentleman,"  said  Jcnkin,  flinging  his  cap  on  his  head ;  "  I  am 
a  tight  London  'prentice,  and  hope  to  be  a  freeman  one  day.  Frank  may 
write  himself  gentleman  if  he  will." 

"I  was  a  gentleman  once,"  said  Tunstall;  "and  I  hope  I  have  done 
nothing  to  lose  the  name  of  one." 

"Weel,  weel,  as  ye  list,"  said  Richie  Moniplies;  "but  I  am  mickle 
beholden  to  ye  baith  —  and  I  am  not  a  hair  the  less  like  to  bear  it  in  mind 
tiiat  I  say  but  little  about  it  just  now. — Gudenight  to  you,  my  kind  country- 
man." So  saying  he  thrust  out  of  the  sleeve  of  his  ragged  doublet  a  long 
bony  hand  and  arm,  on  which  the  muscles  rose  like  vmip-cord.  Master 
George  shook  it  heartily,  while  Jen  kin  aiid  Frank  exchanged  sly  16ok8  with 
each  other. 

Richard  Moniplies  would  next  have  addressed  his  thanks  to  the  master 
of  the  shop,  but  seeing  him,  as  he  afterwards  said,  "  scribbling  on  his  bit 
bookie,  as  if  he  were  demented,"  he  contented  his  politeness  with  "  giving 
him  a  hat,"  touching,  that  is,  his  bonnet,  in  token  of  salutation,  and  so  leil 
the  shop. 

"  Now,  there  goes  Scotch  Jockey,  with  all  his  bad  and  good  about  him," 
said  Master  Georg|B  to  Master  David,  who  suspended,  though  unwillinely, 
the  calculations  with  which  he  was  engaged,  and  keeping  his  pen  within 
an  inch  of  the  tablets,  gazed  on  his  friend  with  great  lack-lustre  eyes,  which 
expressed  any  thing  rather  than  intelligence  or  interest  in  the  discourse 
addressed  to  him.-**That  fellow,"  proceeded  Master  George,  without  heeding 
his  friend's  state  of  abstraction,  "  shows,  with  great  liveliness  of  colouring, 
how  our  Scotch  pride  and  poverty  make  liars  and  braggarts  of  us ;  and  yet 
the  knave,  whose  every  third  word  to  an  Englishman  is  a  boastful  lie,  will, 
I  warrant  you,  be  a  true  and  tender  friend  and  follower  to  his  master,  and 
has  perhaps  parted  with  his  mantle  to  him  in  the  cold  blast,  although  he 
himself  walked  in  cuerpOf  as  the  Don  says.  —  Strange  I  that  courage  and 
fidelity — for  I  will  warrant  that  the  knave  is  stout — should  have  no  better 
companion  than  this  swaggering  braggadocio  humour.  —  But  you  mark  me 
not,  friend  Davie." 

"  I  do— I  do,  most  heedfully,"  said  Davie. — "  For  as  the  sun  goeth  round 
the  dial-plate  in  twenty-four  hours,  add,  for  the  moon,  fifty  minutes  and  a 
half " 

"  Yon  are  in  the  seventh  heavens,  man,"  said  his  companion. 

*'  I  crave  your  pardon,"  replied  Davie.  —  *'  Let  the  wheel  A  go  round  in 
twenty-four  hours —  I  have  it — and  the  wheel  B  in  twenty-four  hours,  fifty 
minutes  and  a  half — fifty-seven  being  to  fifty-four,  as  fifty-nine  to  twenty- 
four  hours,  fifty  minutes  and  a  half,  or  very  nearly,  —  I  crave  your  forgive- 
ness, Master  George,  and  heartily  wish  you  good-even." 

"  Good-even  !"  said  Master  George  ;  **  why,  you  have  not  wished  me  good- 
day  yet.  Come,  old  friend,  lay  by  these  tablets,  or  you  will  crack  the  inner 
machinery  of  your  skull,  as  our  friend  yonder  has  got  the  outer-case  of  his 
damaged.  —  Good-night,  quotha  1  I  mean  not  to  part  with  you  so  etwyAr^^   V 
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oame  to  get^iy  fonr-hours'  munchion  from  you,  man,  besides  a  tone  on  this 
lute  from  my  eod-daughter,  Mrs.  Mareet." 

"Good  faith!  I  was  abstracted,  Master  George  —  but  yoa  know  me. 
Whenever  I  get  amongst  the  wheels,"  said  Mr.  Ramsay,  "why,  'tis " 

"Lucky  that  you  deal  in  small  ones,''  said  his  friend,  a«,  awalened  from 
his  reveries  and  calculations,  Ramsay  led  the  way  up  a  little  back-stair  to 
the  first  story,  occupied  by  his  daughter,  and  his  little  hopsehold. 

The  apprentices  resumed  their  places  in  the  front  shop,  and  relieved  Sam 
Porter ;  when  Jenkin  said  to  Tunstall  — "  Didst  see,  t'rank,  how  the  old 

foldsmith  cottoned  in  with  his  beggarly  countryman  ?  When  would  one  of 
is  wealth  have  shaken  hands  so  courteously  with  a  poor  Englishman  ?  — 
Well,  I'll  say  that  for  the  best  of  the  Scots,  ttat  they  will  go  over  head  and 
ears  to  serve  a  countryman,  when  they  will  not  wet  a  nail  of  their  finger  to 
save  a  Southron,  as  they  call  us,  from  drowning.  And  yet  Master  George 
is  but  half-bred  Scot  neither  in  that  respect ;  for  I  have  known  him  do  many 
a  kind  thing  to  the  English  too." 

"  But  hark  ye,  Jenkm,"  said  Tunstall,  "  I  think  you  are  but  half-bred 
English  yourself.  How  came  you  to  strike  on  the  Scotsman's  side  after 
all?" 

"  Why  you  did  so,  too,"  answered  Vincent. 

"  Ay,  because  I  saw  you  begin ;  and,  besides,  it  is  no  Cumberland  fashion 
V)  fall  fifty  upon  one,"  replied  Tunstall. 

"  And  no  Christ-Church  fashion  neither,"  said  Jenkin.  "  Fair  play  and 
Old  England  for  ever  I — Besides,  to  tell  you  a  secret,  his  voice  had  a  twane 
in  it — in  the  dialect  I  mean — reminded  me  of  a  little  tongue,  which  I  think 
sweeter  —  sweeter  than  the  last  toll  of  St.  Dunstan's  will  sound,  on  the  day 
that  I  am  shot  of  my  indentures. — Ila ! — ^you  guess  who  I  mean,  Frank  ?" 

"  Not  I,  indeed,"  answered  Tunstall, — **  Scotch  Janet,  I  suppose,  the  laun- 
dress." 

"Off  with  Janet  in  her  own  bucking-basket!  —  no,  no,  no  —  You  blind 
buzzard,  —  do  you  not  know  I  moan  pretty  Mrs.  Margct  ?" 

"  Umph  !"  answered  Tunstall,  dryly. 

A  flash  of  an^er,  not  unmingled  with  suspicion,  shot  from  Jenkin's  keen 
black  eyes. 

"IJmph!  —  and  what  signifies  umph?  lam  not  the  first 'prentice  has 
married  his  master's  daughter,  I  ^ink  ?" 

"  They  kept  their  own  secret,  I  fancy,"  said  Tunstall,  "  at  least  till  they 
were  out  of  their  time." 

"  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  Frank,"  answered  Jenkin,  sharply,  "  that  may  be 
the  fashion  of  you  gentlefolks,  that  are  taught  from  your  biggin  to  carry 
two  faces  under  the  same  hood,  but  it  shall  never  be  mine." 

"  There  are  the  stairs,  then,"  said  Tunstall,  coolly ;  "  go  up  and  ask  Mrs. 
Marget  of  our  master  just  now,  and  see  what  sort  of  a  face  he  will  wear 
under  his  hood." 

"  No,  I  wonnot,"  answered  Jenkin  ;  "  I  am  not  such  a  fool  as  that  neither. 
But  I  will  take  my  own  time,  and  all  the  Counts  in  Cumberland  shall  not 
cut  my  comb,  and  this  is  that  which  you  may  depend  upon." 

Francis  made  no  reply ;  and  they  resumed  their  usual  attention  to  the 
business  of  the  shop,  and  their  usual  solicitations  to  the  passengers.*' 

*  Groboe  IIkbiot.— Ttiii  ezrellent  person  was  bat  little  known  by  his  srXions  when  alire,  but  we  may  well 
tne.  m  this  particular,  the  strikmir  phrase  of  Scripture, "  that  I>ein9  dead  he  yet  speakcth."  VVe  have  already 
mentioned,  in  the  Introdurtiun.  the  splendid  charity  of  which  he  was  the  founder;  the  few  notices  of  tua 
per*onal  history  are  sliaht  and  meaf^re. 

GeorfTO  Heriot  was  b«im  at  Trabroun,  in  the  pariah  of  Gladsmuir :  he  was  the  eldest  son  of  a  leoldsmith  in 
£diiibursh,descciicled  from  a  family  of  nmie  oonseqiienre  in  Last  Lothian.  Ills  father  enjoynd  the  conriUence 
of  hjs  fellow-alizens.  and  wa^  their  rpprrjtentntiro  in  Parliiiment.  lie  was.  be?<ides.  one  ni  the  deputies  sent 
by  the  inhnhitanU  of  the  city  to  propiiiute  iho  King,  when  he  had  left  Edinburgh  abruptly,  after  the  riol  of 
ITth  Decemlwr.  1596. 

George  Heriot,  the  aon.  pursued  his  father's  occupation  of  a  gnldsniith.  then  peculiarly  lucrative,  and  much 
•onnected  with  that  of  a  nHiney-brttker.  He  enjoyed  the  faroiir  and  protection  of  James,  and  of  his  conwrt, 
Aane  of  Denmark.  He  married,  for  his  first  wife,  a  maiden  of  hii  own  rank,  named  Christian  Marjonbanka. 
daughter  of  a  reapectabie  burgeaa.    This  was  u  ISSS.    Ha  was  aAarwanla  named  jeweller  to  Iha  Qoaan* 


THB   rOBTDHBB    07   IflOBL. 


Tbc  oeit  morning  found  Ni^l  OUfilunt,  the  young  Lord  of  Glenvnrloch, 
MfUed,  sad  and  solitary,  in  bis  little  apartment,  in  the  mansion  of  John 
Christie,  the  shiVchandler ;  which  that  Bonest  tradesman,  in  gratitude  per- 
haps to  the  protession  from  which  he  derived  his  chief  support,  appeared  to 
have  conatracted  Ha  Dearly  oa  pouible  upon  the  plan  of  a  ship's  cabin. 

It  was  situated  near  to  Paul'B  Wharf,  at  the  end  of  oue  of  those  intricate  and 
narrow  lanes,  which,  until  that  part  of  the  city  was  swept  awaj  bj  the  great 
fire  in  1666,  constituted  an  extraordinary  labyrinth  of  small,  dark,  damp,  and 
nnwholeaome  streets  and  alleys,  in  one  corner  or  other  of  which  the  plagua 
iras  then  as  surely  found  lurking,  as  in  the  obscure  comers  of  Constantino- 
ple in  our  own  time.  But  John  Christie's  house  looked  out  upon  the  river, 
and  bad  the  advantage,  therefore,  of  free  air,  impregnated,  however,  with 
the  odoriferous  fumes  of  the  articles  in  which  the  ship-chandler  dealt,  with 
the  odour  of  pitch,  and  tho  natural  scent  of  the  ooie  and  sludge  left  by  th« 
reflux  of  the  tide. 

Upon  the  whole,  except  that  his  dwelling  did  not  float  with  the  flood-tide, 
and  Mcome  stranded  with  the  ebb,  the  young  lord  wm  nearly  as  comfortably 
accommodated  as  he  was  while  on  bMird  the  little  trading  brig  from  the 
long  town  of  Kirboldy,  in  Fife,  by  which  he  hod  come  a  passenger  to  Lon- 
don.    Ho  received,  however,  every  attention  which  could  be  paid  liim  by  hia 
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honest  landlord,  John  Christie ;  for  Richie  Moniplies  had  not  thought  h 
necessary  to  preserve  his  master's  incognito  so  completely,  but  that  the 
honest  ship-ch^indler  could  form  a  guess  that  his  guest's  quality  was  superior 
to  his  appearance.  As  for  Dame  Nelly,  his  wife,  a  round,  buxom,  laughter- 
loTing  aame,  with  black  eyes,  a  tight  well-laced  bodice,  a  green  apron,  and 
a  red  petticoat  edged  with  a  slight  silver  lace,  and  judiciously  shortened  so 
as  to  show  that  a  short  heel,  and  a  tight  clean  ancle,  rested  upon  a  well- 
burnished  shoe, — she,  of  course,  felt  interest  in  a  young  man,  who,  besides 
being  very  handsome,  good-humoured,  and  easily  satisfied  with  the  accom- 
modations her  house  afforded,  was  evidently  of  a  rank,  as  well  as  manners, 
highly  superior  to  the  skippers  (or  Captains  as  they  called  themselves)  of 
merchant  vessels,  who  were  the  usual  tenants  of  the  apartments  which  she 
let  to  hire  ;  and  at  whose  departure  she  was  sure  to  find  her  well-scrubbed 
floor  soiled  with  the  relics  ot  tobacco,  (which,  spite  of  Kin^  James's  Coun- 
terblast, was  then  forcing  itself  into  use,)  and  her  best  curtains  impregnated 
with  the  odour  of  Geneva  and  strong  waters,  to  Dame  Nelly's  great  indig- 
Dation ;  for,  as  she  truly  said,  the  smell  of  the  shop  and  warehouse  was  bad 
enough  without  these  additions. 

But  all  Mr.  Olifaunt's  habits  were  regular  and  cleanly,  and  his  address, 
though  frank  and  simple,  showed  so  much  of  the  courtier  and  gentleman,  as 
formed  a  strong  contrast  with  the  loud  halloo,  coarse  jests,  and  boisterous 
impatience,  of  ner  maritime  inmates.  Dame  Nelly  saw  that  her  guest  was 
melancholy  also,  notwithstanding  his  efforts  to  seem  contented  and  cheerful ; 
and,  in  short,  she  took  that  sort  of  interest  in  him,  without  being  herself 
aware  of  its  extent,  which  an  unscrupulous  gallant  might  have  been  tempted 
to  improve  to  the  prejudice  of  honest  John,  who  was  at  least  a  score  of  years 
older  than  his  helpmate.  Olifaunt,  however,  had  not  only  other  matters  to 
think  of,  but  would  have  regarded  such  an  intrigue,  had  the  idea  ever 
occurred  to  him,  as  an  abominable  and  ungrateful  encroachment  upon  the 
laws  of  hospitality,  his  religion  having  been  by  his  late  father  formed  upon 
the  strict  principles  of  the  national  faith,  and  his  morality  upon  those  of  the 
nicest  honour.  He  had  not  escaped  the  predominant  weakness  of  his  coun- 
try, an  overweening  sense  of  the  pride  of  birth,  and  a  disposition  to  value 
the  worth  and  consequence  of  others  according  to  the  number  and  the  fame 
of  their  deceased  ancestors ;  but  this  pride  of  family  was  well  subdued,  and 
in  general  almost  entirely  concealed,  by  his  good  sense  and  general  courtesy. « 

Such  as  we  have  described  him,  Nigel  Olifaunt,  or  rather  the  young  Lord 
of  Glenvarloch,  was,  when  our  narrative  takes  him  up,  under  great  per- 
plexity respecting  the  fate  of  his  trusty  and  only  follower,  Richard  Moni- 
plies, who  had  been  despatched  by  his  young  master,  early  the  preceding 
morning,  as  far  as  the  court  at  Westminster,  but  had  not  yet  returned.  His 
evening  adventures  the  reader  is  alreadv  acquainted  with,  and  so  far  knows 
more  of  Richie  than  did  his  master,  who  had  not  heard  of  him  for  twenty- 
four  hours.  Dame  Nelly  Christie,  in  the  meantime,  regarded  her  guest  with 
some  anxiety,  and  a  great  desire  to  comfort  him  if  possible.  She  placed  on 
the  breakfast-table  a  noble  piece  of  cold  powdered  beef,  with  its  usual  guards 
of  turnip  and  carrot,  recommended  her  mustard  as  coming  direct  from  her 
cousin  at  Tewksbury,  and  spiced  the  toast  with  her  own  hands  —  and  with 
her  own  hands,  also,  drew  a  jug  of  stout  and  nappy  ale,  all  of  which  were 
elements  of  the  substantial  breakfast  of  the  perioo. 

When  she  saw  that  her  guest's  anxiety  prevented  him  from  doing  justice 
to  the  good  cheer  which  she  set  before  him,  she  commenced  her  career  of 
verbal  consolation  with  the  usual  volubility  of  those  women  in  her  station, 
who,  conscious  of  good  looks,  good  intentions,  and  good  lungs,  entertain  no 
fear  either  of  wearying  themselves  or  of  fatiguing  their  auditors. 

**  Now,  what  the  good  year  I  are  we  to  send  you  down  to  Scotland  as  thin 
as  you  came  up  ? — I  am  sure  it  would  be  contrary  to  the  course  of  nature. 
There  was  my  goodman's  father,  old  Sandie  Christie,  I  have  heard  he  wai 
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an  atomy  when  ho  came  up  from  the  North,  and  I  am  sure 
Barnabv  was  ten  years,  at  twenty  stone  weight.  I  was  a  bo 
at  the  time,  and  lived  in  the  neighbourhood,  though  I  had  litt 
marrying  John  then,  who  had  a  score  of  years  the  bettor  of 
a  thriving  man  and  a  kind  husband — and  his  father,  as  I  wa 
as  fat  as  a  churchwarden.  Well,  sir,  but  I  hope  I  have  not 
for  my  little  joke  —  and  I  hope  the  ale  is  to  your  honour's  lik 
beef — and  the  mustard  ?" 

"  All  excellent — all  too  good,"  answered  Olifaunt ;  "  you  ha 
so  clean  and  tidy,  dame,  that  I  shall  not  know  how  to  live  w 
to  my  own  country — if  ever  I  go  back  there." 

This  was  added  as  it  seemed  involuntarily,  and  with  a  deep 

"  I  warrant  your  honour  go  back  again  if  you  like  it,"  a 
"  unless  you  think  rather  of  taking  a  pretty,  well-dowered  En 
some  of  your  countryfolk  have  done.  I  asEiure  you  some  of  i 
city  have  married  Scotsmen.  There  was  Lady  Trebleplum 
Trebleplumb  the  great  Turkey  merchant's  widow,  married  Si 
aulcy,  whom  your  honour  knows,  doubtless ;  and  pretty  Misti 
old  Sergeant  boublefcc's  daughter,  jumped  out  of  window,  an 
at  May-fair  to  a  Scotsman  with  a  hard  name ;  and  old  Pitchp 
merchant's  daughters  did  little  bettor,  for  they  married  two  1 
when  folks  jeer  me  about  having  a  Scotsman  for  lodger,  meanin 
I  tell  them  they  are  afraid  of  their  daughters  and  their  mistress 
have  a  right  to  stand  up  for  the  Scots,  since  John  Christie  is 
man,  and  a  thriving  man,  and  a  good  husband,  though  there 
years  between  us ;  and  so  I  would  have  your  honour  cast  m 
mend  your  breakfast  with  a  morsel  and  a  draught." 

"At  a  word,  my  kind  hostess,  I  cannot,"  said  Olifaunt;  " 
about  this  knave  of  mine,  who  has  been  so  long  absent  in  t 
town  of  yours." 

It  may  be  noticed  in  passinj^,  that  Dame  Nelly's  ordinary  i 
lation  was  to  disprove  the  existence  of  any  cause  for  distrec 
said  to  have  carried  this  so  far  as  to  comfort  a  neighbour,  wh< 
husband,  with  the  assurance  that  the  dear  defunct  would  bo 
row,  which  perhaps  might  not  have  proved  an  appropriate, 
been  a  possible,  mode  of  relief.  On  this  occasion  she  deni< 
Richie  had  been  absent  altogether  twenty  hours ;  and  as  foi 
kill(;d  in  the  streets  of  London,  to  bo  sure  two  men  had 
Tower-ditch  last  week,  but  that  was  far  to  the  east ;  and  the  o 
that  had  his  throat  cut  in  the  fields,  had  met  his  mishap  neai 
and  he  that  was  8ta)>bcd  by  the  young  Templar  in  a  drunkei 
Clement's  in  the  Strand,  was  an  Irishman.  All  which  eyi( 
duced  to  show  that  nono  of  these  casualties  had  occurred  in 
parallel  with  that  of  Richie,  a  Scotsman,  and  on  his  retui 
minster. 

"  My  l)etter  comfort  is,  my  good  dame,"  answered  Olifaunt, 
IB  no  brawler  or  quarreller,  unless  strongly  urged,  and  that  I 
valuable  about  him  to  any  one  but  mo." 

"  Your  honour  speaks  very  well,"  retorted  the  inexhaustibl 
protracted  her  task  of  taking  away,  and  nutting  to  rights,  in 
might  prolong  her  gossip.  "  I'll  upholu  Mjwter  Moniplies 
reveller  nor  brawler,  for  if  he  liked  such  things  he  might  b 
junketing  with  the  young  folks  about  here  in  the  neighbou 
never  dreams  of  it :  and  when  I  askf^d  the  young  man  to  go 
gossip's,  Dame  Drink  water,  to  tiiste  a  glass  of  aniseed,  am 
groaning  cheese, — for  Dame  Driukwater  has  had  twins,  as  1 
nour,  sir — and  I  meant  it  quite  civilly  to  the  young  man,  but 
and  keep  house  with  John  Christie ;  and  I  dare  say  there  is  f 
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between  them,  for  your  honour's  servant  looks  scarce  much  older  than  I  am 
I  wonder  what  they  could  have  to  say  to  each  other.  I  asked  John  Christie, 
but  he  bid  me  go  to  sleep." 

*'  If  he  comes  not  soon/'  said  his  master,  "  I  will  thank  you  to  tell  me 
what  magistrate  I  can  address  myself  to;  for  besides  my  anxiety. for  the 
poor  fellow's  safety,  he  has  papers  of  importance  about  him." 

"Oh!  your  honour  maybe  assured  he  will  be  back  in  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,"  said  Dame  Nelly ;  "  ho  is  not  the  lad  to  stay  out  twenty-four  hoars 
at  a  stretch.  And  fur  the  papers,  I  am  sure  your  honour  will  pardon  him 
for  just  giving  me  a  peep  at  the  corner,  as  I  was  giving  him  a  small  cup,  not 
BO  large  as  my  thimble,  of  distilled  waters,  to  fortify  his  stomach  against  the 
damps,  and  it  was  directed  to  the  King's  Most  Excellent  Majesty ;  and  so 
doubtless  his  Majesty  has  kept  Richie  out  of  civility  to  consider  of  your 
honour's  letter,  and  send  back  a  fitting  reply." 

Dame  Nelly  here  hit  by  chance  on  a  more  available  topic  of  consolation 
than  those  she  had  hitherto  touched  upon  ;  for  the  youthful  lord  had  him* 
self  some  vague  hopes  that  his  messenger  might  have  been  delayed  at  Court 
until  a  fitting  and  favourable  answer  should  be  despatched  back  to  him. 
Inexperienced,  however,  in  public  affairs  as  he  certainly  was,  it  required 
only  a  moment's  consideration  to  convince  him  of  the  improbability  of  an 
expectation  so  contrary  to  all  he  had  heard  of  etiquette,  as  well  as  the  dila- 
tory proceeding  in  a  court  suit,  and  he  answered  the  good-natured  liostess 
with  a  sigh,  that  he  doubted  whether  the  King  would  even  look  on  the  paper 
addressed  to  him,  far  less  take  it  into  his  immediate  consideration. 

"  Now,  out  upon  you  for  a  faint-hearted  gentleman  !"  said  the  good  dame; 
"  and  why  should  he  not  do  as  much  for  us  as  our  gracious  Queen  Eliza- 
beth ?  Many  people  say  this  and  that  about  a  queen  and  a  king,  but  I 
think  a  king  comes  more  natural  to  us  English  folks ;  and  this  good  gentle- 
man goes  as  often  down  by  water  to  Greenwich,  and  employs  as  many  of 
the  bargemen  and  watermen  of  all  kinds ;  and  maintains,  m  his  royal  grace, 
John  Taylor  the  water-poet,  who  keeps  both  a  sculler  and  a  pair  of  oars. 
And  he  has  made  a  comely  Court  at  Whitehall,  just  by  the  river,  and  since 
the  King  is  so  good  a  friend  to  the  Thames,  I  cannot  see,  if  it  please  your 
honour,  why  all  his  subjects,  and  your  honour  in  speciality,  should  not 
have  satisfaction  by  his  hands." 

**  True,  dame — true, — let  us  hope  for  the  best;  but  I  must  take  my  cloak 
and  rapier,  and  pray  your  husband  in  courtesy  to  teach  me  the  way  to  a 
magistrate." 

'*  Sure,  sir,"  said  the  prompt  dame, ''  I  can  do  that  as  well  as  he,  who  has 
been  a  slow  man  of  his  tongue  all  his  life,  though  I  will  give  him  his  due 
for  being  a  loving  husband,  and  a  man  as  well  to  pass  in  tne  world  as  any 
betwixt  us  and  the  top  of  the  lane.  And  so  there  is  the  sitting  alderman, 
that  is  always  at  the  Ghiildhall,  which  is  close  by  Paul's,  and  so  I  w^arrant 
you  ho  puts  all  to  rights  in  the  city  that  wisdom  can  mend ;  and  for  the  rest 
there  is  no  help  but  patience.  But  I  wish  I  were  as  sure  of  forty  pounds, 
as  I  am  that  the  young  man  will  come  back  safe  and  sound." 

Olifaunt,  in  great  and  anxious  doubt  of  what  the  good  dame  so  strongly 
averred,  flung  his  cloak  on  one  shoulder,  and  was  about  to  belt  on  his  rapier, 
when  fiirst  the  voice  of  Richie  Moniplies  on  the  stair,  and  then  that  faithful 
emissary's  appearance  in  the  chamber,  put  the  matter  beyond  question. 
Pame  Nelly,  after  congratulating  Moniplies  on  his  return,  and  paying  several 
compliments  to  her  own  sagacity  for  having  foretold  it>  was  at  length  pleased 
to  leave  the  apartment.  The  truth  was,  that,  besides  some  instinctive  feel- 
ings of  good-breeding  which  combated  her  curiosity,  she  saw  there  was  no 
chance  of  Richie's  proceeding  in  his  narrative  while  she  was  in  the  room, 
and  she  therefore  retreated,  trusting  that  her  own  address  would  get  the 
secret  out  of  one  or  other  of  the  young  men,  when  she  should  have  either 
by  himself. 
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"Now,  in  Heaven's  name,  what  is  the  matter?"  said  Nigel  Olifaunt.— 
"Wlicre  have  you  been,  or  what  have  you  been  about?  You  look  as  pale  as 
death.  There  is  blood  on  your  hand,  and  your  clothes  are  torn.  What 
barns-breaking  have  you  been  at  ?  You  have  been  drunk,  Bichard,  and 
fighting." 

"  Fighting  I  have  been,"  said  Richie,  "  in  a  small  way ;  but  for  being 
drunk,  that's  a  job  ill  to  manage  in  this  town,  without  money  to  come  by 
liquor ;  and  as  for  barns-breaking,  the  deil  a  thing's  broken  but  my  hoad. 
It's  not  made  of  iron,  I  wot,  nor  my  claithes  of  chenzie-mail ;  so  a  club 
smashed  the  tane,  and  a  clau^ht  damaged  the  tither.  Some  misleard  rascals 
abused  my  country,  but  I  think  I  cleared  the  causey  of  them.  However, 
the  haill  hive  was  ower  mony  for  me  at  last,"  and  I  got  this  eclipse  on  the 
crown,  and  then  I  was  carried  beyond  my  kenning,  to  a  sma'  booth  at  the 
Temple  Port,  where  they  sell  the  whirlygigs  and  mony-go-rounds  that  mea- 
sure out  time  as  a  man  wad  measure  a  tartan  web ;  and  then  they  bled  me, 
wold  I  nold  I,  and  w^ere  reasonably  civil,  especially  an  auld  countryman  of 
ours,  of  whom  more  hereafter." 

**  And  at  what  o'clock  might  this  be  ?"  said  Nigel. 

"  The  twa  iron  carles  yonder,  at  the  kirk  beside  the  Port,  were  just  bang- 
ing out  sax  o'  the  clock." 

*'  And  why  came  you  not  home  as  soon  as  you  recovered  ?"  said  Nigel. 

"  In  truth,  my  lord,  every  why  has  its  wherefore^  and  this  has  a  eude  ane^'' 
answered  his  follower.  "  To  come  hame,  I  behoved  to  ken  where  name  was ; 
now,  I  had  clean  tint  the  name  of  the  wynd,  and  the  mair  I  asked,  the  mair 
the  folk  leugh,  and  the  farther  they  sent  me  wrang ;  sae  I  gave  it  up  till 
God  should  send  daylight  to  help  me ;  and  as  I  saw  mysell  near  a  kirk  at 
the  lang  run,  I  e'en  crap  in  to  take  up  my  night's  quarters  in  the  kirk- 
yard." 

"  In  the  churchyard !"  said  Nigel  —  "  But  I  need  not  ask  what  drove  you 
to  such  a  pinch." 

**  It  wasna  sae  much  the  want  o'  siller,  my  Lord  Nigel,"  said  Bichie,  with 
an  air  of  mysterious  importance,  **  for  I  was  no  sae  absolute  without  means, 
of  whilk  mair  anon ;  but  I  thought  I  wad  never  ware  a  saxpence  sterling 
on  ane  of  their  saucy  chamberlains  at  a  hostelry,  sae  lang  as  I  could  sleep 
fresh  and  fine  in  a  fair,  dry,  spring  night.  Mony  a  time  when  I  hae  come 
hame  ower  late,  and  faund  the  West-Port  steekit,  and  the  waiter  ill-willy,  I 
have  garr'd  the  Sexton  of  Saint  Cuthbert's  calf-ward  serve  me  for  my  quar- 
ters. But  then  there  are  dainty  green  graffs  in  Saint  Cuthbert's  kirkyard, 
where  ane  niay  sleep  as  if  they  were  in  a  down-bed,  till  they  hear  the  lavrock 
singing  up  in  the  air  as  high  as  the  Castle ;  whereas,  and  behold,  these 
London  kirkyards  are  causeyed  with  through-stanes,  panged  hard  and  fast 
thegither;  and  my  cloak  being  something  threadbare,  made  but  a  thin 
mattress,  so  I  was  fain  to  give  up  my  bed  before  every  lynb  about  me  was 
crippled.    Dead  folks  may  sleep  yonder  sound  enow,  but'  deil  haet  else." 

'*  And  what  became  of  you  next  ?"  said  his  master. 

"  I  just  took  to  a  canny  bulk-head,  as  they  ca'  them  here ;  that  is,  the 
boards  on  the  tap  of  their  bits  of  outshots  of  stalls  and  booths,  and  there  I 
sleepit  as  sound  as  if  I  was  in  a  castle.  Not  but  I  was  disturbed  with  some 
of  the  night-walking  queans  and  swaggering  bailies,  but  when  they  found 
there  was  nothing  to  be  got  by  me  but  a  slash  of  my  Andrew  Ferrara,  they 
bid  me  good-night  for  a  beggarly  Scot ;  and  I  was  e'en  wcel  pleased  to  be 
sae  cheap  rid  of  them.  And  in  the  morning,  I  cam  daikering  here,  but  sad 
wark  1  had  to  find  the  way,  for  I  had  been  cast  as  far  as  the  place  they  ca' 
Mile-End,  though  it  is  mair  like  sax-mile-end." 

"Well,  Richie,"  answered  Nigel,  **  1  am  glad  all  this  has  ended  so  well — • 
go  get  something  to  eat.     I  am  sure  you  need  it." 

**ln  troth  do  I,  sir,"  replied  Moniplies;  *'but,  with  your  lordshli^'^ 
leave " 
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•*  Forget  the  lordship  for  the  present,  Richie,  as  I  have  often  told  you 
before." 

*'  Faith,"  replied  Richie,  "I  could  weel  forget  tliat  your  honour  iras  a 
lord,  but  then  I  behoved  to  forget  that  I  am  a  lord's  man,  and  that's  not  bo 
easy.  But  however,"  ho  added,  assisting  his  description  with  the  thumb 
and  the  tvro  forefingers  of  his  right  hand,  thrust  out  after  the  fashion  of  a 
bird's  claw,  while  the  little  finger  and  the  ring-finger  were  closed  upon  the 
palm,  *'  to  the  Court  I  went,  and  my  friend  that  promised  me  a  sight  of  his 
Majesty's  most  gracious  presence,  was  as  gude  as  his  word,  and  carried  me 
into  the  back  offices,  where  I  got  the  best  breakfast  I  have  had  since  wo 
came  here,  and  it  did  me  gude  for  the  rest  of  the  day  ;  for  as  to  what  I  hare 
eaten  in  this  accursed  town,  it  is  aye  sauced  with  the  disquieting  thought 
that  it  maun  be  paid  for.  After  a'  there  was  but  beef  banes  and  fat  broee; 
but  king's  caufi*  your  honour  kens,  is  better  than  ither  folk's  corn  ;  at  ony 
rate,  it  was  a'  in  free  awmous. — But  I  see,"  he  added,  stopping  short,  **  that 
your  honour  waxes  impatient." 

"  By  no  means,  Richie,"  said  the  young  nobleman,  with  an  air  of  resign 
nation,  fur  he  well  knew  his  domestic  would  not  mend  his  pace  for  goading; 
'*  you  have  suffered  enough  in  the  embassy  to  have  a  right  to  tell  the  story 
in  your  own  way.  Only  let  me  pray  for  the  name  of  the  friend  who  was  to 
introduce  you  into  the  King's  presence.  You  were  very  mysterious  on  the 
subject,  when  you  undertook,  through  his  means,  to  have  the  Supplication 
put  into  his  Majesty's  own  hands,  since  those  sent  heretofore,  I  have  every 
reason  to  think,  went  no  farther  than  his  secretary's." 

"  Weel,  my  lord,"  said  Richie,  "  I  did  not  tell  you  his  name  and  quality 
at  first,  because  I  thought  you  would  be  affronted  at  the  like  of  him  having 
to  do  in  your  lordship's  affairs.  But  mony  a  roan  climbs  up  in  Court  by 
waur  help.  It  was  just  Laurie  Linklater,  one  of  the  yeomen  of  tho  kitchen, 
that  was  my  father's  apprentice  lang  syne." 

"A  yeoman  of  the  kitchen  —  a  scullion  1"  exclaimed  Lord  Nigel,  pacing 
the  room  in  displeasure. 

"  But  consider,  sir,"  said  Richie,  composedly,  "  that  a'  your  great  friends 
hung  back,  and  shunned  to  own  you,  or  to  advocate  your  petition ;  and  then, 
though  I  am  sure  I  wish  Laurie  a  higher  office,  for  your  lordship's  sake  and 
for  mine,  and  especially  for  his  ain  sake,  being  a  friendly  lad,  yet  your  lord 
ship  must  consider,  that  a  scullion  —  if  a  yeoman  of  the  King^s  most  royal 
kitchen  may  be  called  a  scullion  —  may  weel  rank  with  a  master-cook  else- 
where ;  being  that  king's  cauff,  as  I  said  before,  is  better  than " 

*'  You  are  right  and  1  was  wrong,"  said  the  young  nobleman.  **  I  have 
no  choice  of  means  of  making  my  cose  known,  so  that  they  be  honest." 

"  Laurie  is  as  honest  a  lad  as  ever  lifted  a  ladle,"  said  Richie ;  "  not  but 
what  I  dare  to  soy  he  can  lick  his  fingers  like  other  folk,  and  reason  good. 
But,  in  fine,  for  I  see  your  honour  is  waxing  impatient,  he  brought  me  to 
the  palace,  where  V  was  astir  for  the  King  going  out  to  hunt  or  hawk  on 
Blackheath,  I  think  they  ca'd  it.  And  there  was  a  horse  stood  with  all  the 
quarries  about  it,  a  bonny  gray  as  ever  was  foaled ;  and  the  saddle  and  the 
stirrups,  and  the  curb  and  bit,  o'  burning  gowd,  or  silver  gilded  at  least ; 
and  down,  sir,  came  the  King,  with  all  his  nobles,  dressed  out  in  his  hunt- 
ing-suit of  green,  doubly  laced,  and  laid  down  with  gowd.  I  minded  the 
very  face  o' nim,  though  it  was  lang  since  I  saw  him.  But  my  certic,  lad, 
thought  I,  times  are  changed  since  ye  came  fleeing  down  the  back-stairs  of 
auld  Ilolyrood-IIouse,  in  grit  fear,  having  your  breeks  in  your  hand  without 
time  to  put  them  on,  and  Frank  Stewart,  the  wild  Earl  of  Bothwell,  hard  at 
your  haunches ;  and  if  auld  Lord  Glenvarloch  hadna  cast  his  mantle  about 
nis  arm,  and  taken  bluidy  wounds  mair  than  ane  in  your  behalf,  you  wald 
not  have  craw'd  sae  crouse  this  day ;  and  so  saying  1  could  not  but  think 
your  lordship's  Sifflication  could  not  be  less  than  most  acceptable ;  and  so  I 
DangeU  in  among  the  crowd  of  lords.    Laurie  thought  me  mad,  and  held  nM 
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by  the  cloak-lap  till  the  cloth  rave  in  his  hand ;  and  so  I  banged  in  right 

before  the  King  just  as  he  mounted,  and  crammed  the  Sifflication  into  hia 

hand,  and  he  opened  it  like  in  amaze ;  and  just  as  he  saw  the  first  line,  I 

was  minded  to  make  a  reverence,  and  I  bad  the  ill  luck  to  hit  his  jaud  o'  a 

beast  on  the  nose  with  my  hat,  and  scaur  the  creature,  and  she  swarved 

aside,  and  the  King,  that  sits  na  mickle  better  than  a  draff  pock  on  the 

saddle,  was  like  to  have  gotten  a  clean  coup,  and  that  might  have  cost  my 

craie  a  razing  —  and  he  flung  down  the  paper  amang  the  beast's  feet,  and 

cried,  *  Away  wi'  the  fause  loon  that  brought  it !'     And  they  grippit  me, 

and  cried  Treason ;  and  I  thought  of  the  Ruthvens  that  were  dirked  in  their 

ain  house,  for,  it  may  be,  as  small  a  forfeit.     However,  they  spak  only  of 

scourging  me,  and  had  me  away  to  the  porter's  lodge  to  try  the  tawse  on  my 

back,  and  I  was  crying  mercy  as  loud  as  I  could ;  and  the  King,  when  he 

had  righted  himsell  on  the  saddle,  gathered  his  breath,  cried  to  do  me  nae 

barm ;  for,  said  he,  he  is  ane  of  our  ain  Norland  stots,  I  ken  by  the  rowt  of 

him,  —  and  they  a'  laughed  and  routed  loud  enough.    And  then  he  said, 

Gie  him  a  copy  of  the  proclamation,  and  let  him  'go  down  to  the  North  by 

the  next  light  collier,  before  waur  come  o't.     So  they  let  me  go,  and  rode  a' 

snig^gering,  laughing,  and  rounding  in  ilk  ithcr's  lugs.     A  sair  life  I  had 

yri'Xaurie  Linklater ;  for  he  said  it  would  be  the  ruin  of  him.     And  then, 

when  I  told  him  it  was  in  your  matter,  he  said  if  he  had  known  before  he 

would  have  risked  a  scauding  for  you,  because  he  minded  the  brave  old  Lord, 

your  father.    And  then  he  showed  how  I  suld  have  done,  —  and  that  I  suld 

have  held  up  my  hand  to  my  brow,  as  if  the  grandeur  of  the  King  and  his 

horsegndth  thegither  had  casten  the  glaiks  in  my  een,  and  mair  jackanape 

tricks  I  suld  hae  played,  instead  of  offering  the  Sifflication,  he  said,  as  if  I 

had  been  bringing  guts  to  a  bear.*    *■  For,'  said  he,  '  Richie,  the  King  is  a 

weel-natured  and  just  man  of  his  ain  kindly  nature,  but  he  has  a  whin 

maggots  that  maun  be  cannily  guided ;  and  then,  Richie,'  says  he,  in  a  very 

laigh  tone,  '  I  would  tell  it  to  nane  but  a  wise  man  like  yoursell,  but  the 

King  has  them  about  him  wad  corrupt  an  angel  from  heaven ;  but  I  could 

have  gi'en  you  avisement  how  to  have  guided  him,  but  now  it's  like  after 

meat  mustard.' — '  Aweel,  aweel,  Laurie,"  said  I,  *  it  may  be  as  you  say ;  but 

since  I  am  clear  of  the  tawse  and  the  porter's  lodge,  simicate  wha  like,  deil 

hae  Richie  Moniplies  if  he  come  sifflicating  here  again.'  —  And  so  away  I 

came,  and  I  wasna  far  by  the  Temple  Port,  or  Bar,  or  whatever  they  ca'  it, 

when  I  met  with  the  misadventure  that  I  tauld  you  of  before." 

"Well,  my  honest  Richie,"  said  Lord  Nigel,  "your  attempt  was  well 
meant,  and  not  so  ill  conducted,  I  think,  as  to  have  deserved  so  bad  an  issue ; 
but  go  to  your  beef  and  mustard^  and  we'll  talk  of  the  rest  afterwards." 

"  There  is  nae  mair  to  be  spoken,  sir,"  said  his  follower,  **  except  that  I 
met  ane  very  honest,  fair-spoken,  weel-put-on  gentleman,  or  rather  burgher, 
as  I  think,  that  was  in  the  whigmaleery  man's  backshop ;  and  when  he 
learned  wha  I  was,  behold  he  was  a  kindly  Scot  himsell,  and,  what  is  more, 
a  town's-baim  o'  the  gude  town,  and  he  behoved  to  compel  me  to  take  this 
Portugal  piece,  to  drink,  forsooth  —  My  certie,  thought  I,  we  ken  better,  for 
we  will  eat  it  —  and  he  spoke  of  Paying  your  lordship  a  visit." 

' "  You  did  not  tell  him  where  1  uvea,  you  knave  ?''  said  the  Lord  Nigel, 
ADgrily.  **  'Sdeath !  I  shall  have  every  clownish  burgher  from  Edinburgh 
come  to  gaze  on  my  distress,  and  pay  a  shilling  for  having  seen  the  Motionf 
of  the  Poor  Noble.^' 

**  TeU  him  where  you  lived  ?"  said  Richie,  evading  the  question ;  "  IIow 

•  I MD  oefUin  th'w  prudential  adrioe  is  not  ori((ina1  on  Mr.  Linklater^  part,  bat  I  am  not  at  present  aM«  !o 
«adae«  my  aoihoritf .  I  think  it  amoonted  to  this,  that  James  flumr  down  a  petiriim  presented  hr  some  sa»- 
iflieaat  who  paid  no  compliments  to  his  horse,  and  expressed  no  admiration  at  the  splenditur  of  liis  furniture, 
wapm.  **  Sinn  m  kinf  comber  himself  about  the  petition  of  a  benar,  while  the  begi^r  disressrds  the  kin|(% 
•fiieawrar  P*  It  is.  I  think.  Sir  John  HutixigUuk  who  recommends,  aa  a  aura  mode  to  the  kms^k  fkvoar,  19 
pniee^e  paeee  of  the  royal  paUrejr. 

^  Jfelim   Poppat-eliow. 

j>2 
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oould  I  tell  him  what  I  kendna  myself?    If  I  had  minded  the  uame  of  the 
wynd,  I  need  not  have  slept  in  the  kirk-yard  yestreen." 

**  See,  then,  that  you  give  no  one  notice  of  our  lodging,"  said  the  young 
nobleman ;  **  those  with  whom  I  have  business  I  can  meet  at  Paul's,  or  in 
the  Court  of  Re(jue8ts." 

"  This  is  steekmg  the  stable-door  when  the  steed  is  stolen,"  thought  Richie 
to  himself,  "  but  I  must  put  him  on  another  pin." 

So  thinking,  he  asked  the  young  lord  what  was  in  the  Proclamation  whieh 
he  still  held  folded  in  his  hand ;  *'  for,  having  little  time  to  spell  at  it,"  said 
he,  **  your  lordship  well  knows  I  ken  nought  about  it  but  the  grand  blazon 
at  the  tap  —  the  lion  has  gotten  a  claught  of  our  auld  Scottish  shield  now, 
bbt  it  was  as  weel  upheld  when  it  had  a  unicorn  on  ilk  side  of  it." 

Lord  Nigel  read  tne  Proclamation,  and  he  coloured  deep  with  shame  and 
indignation  as  he  read ;  for  the  purport  was,  to  his  injurea  feelings,  like  the 
pouring  of  ardent  spirits  upon  a  recent  wound. 

"  What  deiPs  in  the  paper,  my  lord?"  said  Richie,  unable  to  suppress  his 
curiosity  as  he  observed  nis  master  chan^  colour ;  **  I  wadna  ass  such  a 
thing,  only  the  Proclamation  is  not  a  private  thing,  but  is  meant  for  a' 
men  s  hearing." 

"  It  is  indeed  meant  for  all  men's  hearing,"  replied  Lord  Nigel,  "  and  it 
proclaims  the  shame  of  our  country,  and  the  ingratitude  of  our  Prince." 

"Now  the  Lord  preserve  us  I  and  to  publish  it  in  London  too!"  ejaculated 
Moniplies. 

**  Hark  ye,  Richard,"  said  Nigel  Olifaunt,  "in  this  paper  the  Lords  of  the 
Council  set  forth,  that  *  in  consideration  of  the  resort  of  idle  persons  of  low 
condition  forth  from  his  Majesty's  kingdom  of  Scotland  to  his  English  Court 
^filling  the  same  with  their  suits  and  supplications,  and  dishonouring  the 
royal  presence  with  their  base,  poor,  and  beggarly  persons,  to  the  disgrace 
of  their  country  in  the  estimation  of  the  English ;  these  are  to  prohibit  the 
skippers,  masters  of  vessels,  and  others,  in  every  part  of  Scotland,  from 
bringing  such  miserable  creatures  up  to  Court,  under  pain  of  fine  and  im- 
prisonment.' " 

"  I  marie  the  skipper  took  us  on  board,"  said  Richie. 

"  Then  you  need  not  marvel  how  you  are  to  get  back  again,"  said  Lord 
Nigel,  "  for  here  is  a  clause  which  says,  that  such  idle  suitors  are  to  be 
transported  back  to  Scotland  at  his  Majesty's  expense,  and  punished  for 
their  audacity  with  stripes,  stocking,  or  incarceration,  according  to  their 
demerits — that  is  to  say,  I  suppose,  according  to  the  degree  of  their  poverty, 
for  I  see  no  other  demerit  specified." 

**  This  will  scarcely,"  said  Richie,  "  square  with  our  old  proverb— 

'A  Kinr's  face 
Should  inve  gnce — * 

But  what  says  the  paper  farther,  my  lord  ?" 

**  Oh,  only  a  small  clause  which  especially  concerns  us,  making  some  still 
heavier  denunciations  against  those  suitors  who  shall  bo  so  bold  as  to  ap- 
proach the  Court,  under  pretext  of  seeking  payment  of  old  debts  due  to 
them  by^  the  King,  which,  the  paper  states,  is,  of  all  species  of  importunity, 
that  which  is  most  odious  to  his  Maiestv."* 


yesty. 

*  I'he  Gnclish  •vrecd  in  nnthinir  more  nnanimoasljr  than  in  cemrarinr  James  on  acooanl  of  the  benarlT 
rabble  which  imt  onlf  attended  the  Kim?  at  hiii  coming  fimt  nut  of  Scotland,  ^  hut."  Rays  Osborne,  "  which, 
throiurh  hit  whole  reiim.  like  a  fluent  spring,  were  found  still  croeainK  the  Tweed."  Vet  it  is  rertaio.  rmm 
the  number  of  proclamations  published  by  the  Privf  CnuncU  in  Scotland,  and  hearinir  marks  of  the  Kimr'a 
own  dictum,  that  he  was  sensible  of  the  whole  incnuTeniences  and  unpopularity  attending  the  importunata 
crowd  nf  disrespectable  suitors,  and  as  desirous  to  Ret  rid  of  them  an  Iun  Southern  sahjects  could  be.  But  it 
was  in  rain  that  his  Majesty  argued  with  his  Scottish  sul^ects  un  the  disrespect  they  were  brinfring  on  their 
native  country  and  aoTereiitn.  by  causing  the  English  to  sappoee  there  were  no  well-nurtured  or  independeot 

Sentry  in  Scotland,  they  who  presented  themaelres  being,  in  the  opinion  and  conceit  of  all  beholders,  **  hot 
lie  rasrals.  and  poor  miserable  bodies."  It  was  even  in  vain  that  the  vessels  which  brought  up  this  unwel* 
come  cargo  of  petitioners  were  threatened  with  fine  and  conAscation ;  the  undaunted  suitors  contiooed  t* 
press  forward,  and.  as  one  of  the  proclamatiofla  says,  manv  of  them  under  pretence  of  requiring  paymeat  of 
''auld  debts  due  to  them  by  the  King,"  which,  it  is  observed  with  great  fMtvrle,  *is.  of  all  kinds  of  impor- 
tunity, moat  uupleaainf  to  bia  MiO«aty."   The  ezpreoiona  in  the  text  are  aelectccl  from  thoM  curioua  proote- 
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The  King  has  neiehboun  in  that  matter/'  said  Richie ;  **  but  it  is  nol 
eyiTj  one  that  can  shift  off  that  sort  of  cattle  so  easily  as  he  does." 

Their  conversation  was  here  interrupted  by  a  knocking  at  the  door.  Oli- 
&unt  looked  out  at  the  window,  and  saw  an  elderly  respectable  person  whom 
he  knew  not.  Richie  also  peeped,  and  recognized,  but,  recosnising,  chose 
not  to  acknowledge,  his  friend  of  the  preceding  evening.  An*aid  that  hit 
share  in  the  visit  might  be  detected,  he  made  his  escape  out  of  the  apart- 
ment under  pretext  of  going  to  his  breakfast ;  and  left  their  landlady  the 
task  of  ushering  Master  George  into  Lord  Nigel's  apartment^  which  she  per- 
fiumed  with  much  courtesy. 


Ay,  sir,  the  clouted  iboe  hath  oAtimea  cnft  int. 
As  nyt  the  nntic  prorerb ;  ftnd  your  ctilzea, 
IbIi  grogTam  suit,  leold  chain,  and  well-black'd  shoca, 
fiean  under  hia  flat  cap  ofttinies  a  brain 
Wiaer  than  bam*  beneath  tbe  cap  and  feather. 
Or  aeethaa  within  the  atataanian'a  relret  nifrhtcap. 

RXAD  Ml  MT  RZDDLI. 

The  youne  Scottish  nobleman  received  the  citizen  with  distant  politeness, 
expressing  that  sort  of  reserve  by  which  those  of  the  higher  ranks  are  some- 
times wilhng  to  make  a  plebeian  sensible  that  he  is  an  intruder.  But  Master 
€^rge  seemed  neither  displeased  nor  disconcerted.  He  assumed  the  chair, 
which,  in  deference  to  his  respectable  appearance.  Lord  Nigel  offered  to 
him,  and  said,  after  a  moment's  pause,  during  which  he  had  looked  atten- 
tively at  the  young  man,  with  respect  not  unmingled  with  emotion — "  You 
will  forgive  me  for  this  rudeness,  my  lord ;  but  I  was  endeavouring  to  trace 
in  your  youthful  countenance  the  features  of  my  good  old  lord,  your  excel 
lent  father." 

There  was  a  moment's  pause  ere  young  Glcnvarloch  replied,  still  with  a 
reserved  manner,  —  "I  have  been  reckoned  like  my  father,  sir,  —  and  am 
happy  to  see  anjr  one  that  respects  his  memory.  But  the  business  which 
calls  me  to  this  city  is  of  a  hasty  as  well  as  of  a  private  nature,  and " 

"  I  understand  the  hint,  my  lord,"  said  Master  George,  "  and  would  nol 
be  guilty  of  long  detaining  you  from  business,  or  more  agreeable  conver- 
sation. My  errand  is  almost  done  when  I  have  said  that  my  name  is  George 
Heriot,  warmly  befriended,  and  introduced  into  the  employment  of  the  Royal 
Family  of  Scotland,  more  than  twenty  years  since,  by  your  excellent  father; 
and  that,  learning  from  a  follower  of  yours  that  your  lordship  was  in  this 
city  in  prosecution  of  some  business  of  importance,  it  is  my  duty — it  is  my 
pleasure  —  to  wait  on  the  son  of  my  respected  patron ;  and,  as  I  am  some- 
what known  both  at  the  court  and  in  the  cityj  to  offer  him  such  aid  in  the 
farthering  of  his  affairs,  as  my  credit  and  experience  may  be  able  to  afford." 

*•  I  have  no  doubt  of  either,  Master  Heriot,"  said  Lord  Nigel,  "  and  I 
thank  you  heartily  for  the  goodwill  with  which  you  have  placed  them  at  a 
stranger's  disposal;  but  my  business  at  court  is  done  and  ended,  and  ] 
intend  to  leave  London,  and,  indeed,  the  island,  for  foreign  travel  and  mili- 
tary service.  I  may  add,  that  the  suddenness  of  my  departure  occasion! 
my  havinglittlc  time  at  my  disposal." 

jUaster  Heriot  did  not  take  the  hint,  but  sat  fast,  with  an  embarrassed 


eoantenance,  however,  like  one  who  had  something  to  say  that  he  knew  n!Q\ 
exacUy  how  to  make  effectual.    At  length  he  said,  with  a  dxibioua  ravCiJbv 
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"  You  arc  fortunate,  my  lord,  in  having  so  soon  despatched  your  business  nt 
court.  Your  talking  landlady  informs  me  you  have  been  but  a  fortnight  iu 
this  city.  It  is  usually  months  and  years  ere  the  Court  and  a  suitor  shake 
hands  and  part.'' 

**  My  business,"  said  Lord  Nigel,  with  a  brevity  which  was  intended  to 
•top  farther  discussion,  **  was  summarily  despatched." 

Still  Master  Ileriot  remained  seated,  and  there  was  a  cordial  good-humour 
tddcd  to  the  reverence  of  his  appearance,  which  rendered  it  impossible  for 
liOrd  Nigel  to  be  more  explicit  in  rec^uesting  his  absence. 

"  Your  lordship  has  not  yet  had  time,"  said  the  citizen,  still  attempting 
to  sustain  the  conversation,  "  to  visit  the  places  of  amusement,  —  the  play- 
bouses,  and  other  places  to  which  youth  resort.  But  I  see  in  your  lordstiip's 
band  one  of  the  new-invented  plots  of  the  piece,*  which  they  hand  about 
of  late — May  I  ask  what  play  ?" 

"  Oh !  a  well-known  piece,"  said  Lord  Nigel,  impatiently  throwing  down 
the  Proclamation,  which  he  had  hitherto  been  twisting  to  and  fro  in  his 
hand,  —  "an  excellent  and  well-approved  piece  —  A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old 
Debts." 

Master  Heriot  stooped  down,  saying,  "  Ah  !  my  old  acquaintance,  Philip 
Massinger ;"  but,  having  opened  the  paper  and  seen  the  purport,  he  looked 
at  Lord  Ni^jel  Olifaunt  with  surprise,  saying,  **  I  trust  your  lordship  does 
not  think  this  prohibition  can  extend  either  to  ^oi/r  person  or  your  claims?" 

"  I  should  scarce  have  thought  so  myself,"  said  the  young  nobleman  ; 
"  but  so  it  proves.  His  Majesty,  to  close  this  discourse  at  once,  has  been 
pleased  to  send  me  this  Proclamation  in  answer  to  a  respectful  Supplication 
for  the  repayment  of  large  loans  advanced  by  my  father  for  the  service  of 
the  state,  in  the  King's  utmost  emergencies." 

" It  is  impossible !"  said  the  citizen  —  "  it  is  absolutely  impossible!  —  If 
the  King  could  forget  what  was  due  to  your  father's  memory,  still  he  would 
not  have  wished — would  not,  I  may  say,  have  dared  —  to  be  so  flagrantly 
unjust  to  the  memory  of  such  a  man  as  your  father,  who,  dead  in  the  body, 
will  long  live  in  the  memory  of  the  Scottish  people." 

**  I  should  have  been  of  your  opinion,"  answered  Lord  Nigel,  in  the  same 
tone  as  before ;  "  but  there  is  no  fighting  with  facts." 

"What  was  the  tenor  of  this  Supplication?"  said  Ileriot;  "or  by  whom 
was  it  presented  ?  Something  strange  there  must  have  been  in  the  contents, 
or ^ 

"  You  may  see  my  original  draught,"  said  the  youn^  lord,  taking  it  out 
of  a  small  travelling  strong-box;  "the  technical  part  is  by  my  lawyer  in 
Scotland,  a  skilful  and  sensible  man  ;  the  rest  is  my  own,  drawn,  I  hope, 
with  due  deference  and  modesty." 

Master  Ileriot  hastily  cast  his  eye  over  the  draught.  "Nothing,"  he 
said,  "can  be  more  well  tempered  and  respectful.  Is  it  possible  the  King 
can  have  treated  this  petition  with  contempt?" 

"He  threw  it  down  on  the  pavement,"  said  the  Lord  of  Glenvarloch, 
"  and  sent  me  for  answer  that  Proclamation,  in  which  ho  classes  me  with 
the  paupers  and  mendicants  from  Scotland,  who  disgrace  his  court  in  the 
eyes  of  the  proud  English — "that  is  all.  Had  not  my  father  stood  by  him 
with  heart,  sword,  and  fortune,  he  might  never  have  seen  the  Court  of 
£ngland  himself." 

"But  by  whom  was  this  supplication  presented,  my  lord?"  said  Heriot; 
"  for  the  distaste  taken  at  the  messenger  will  sometimes  extend  itself  to  the 
message."  ^ 

"  By  my  servant,"  said  the  Lord  Nigel ;  "  by  the  man  you  saw,  and,  I 
think,  were  kind  to." 

"  By  your  servant,  my  lord  ?"  said  the  citizen ;  "  he  seems  a  shrewd  fel- 
low, ana  doubtless  a  faithful ;  but  surely " 

*  Meaniiif ,  probably,  pliiy-biUi. 
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"  Yon  would  say,"  said  Lord  Nigel,  "  he  is  no  fit  messenger  to  a  King's 
presence  ? —  Surely  he  is  not ;  but  what  could  I  do  ?  Every  attempt  I  had 
made  to  lay  my  case  before  the  King  had  miscarried,  and  my  petitions  got 
no  farther  than  the  budgets  of  clerks  and  secretaries ;  this  fellow  pretended 
he  had  a  friend  in  the  household  that  would  bring  him  to  the  King's  pre- 
sence,— and  so " 

*'  I  understand,"  said  Heriot ;  '*  but  my  lord,  why  should  you  not,  in  right 
of  your  rank  and  birth,  have  appeared  at  court,  and  required  an  audience, 
which  could  not  have  been  denied  to  you  V 

The  young  lord  blushed  a  little,  and  looked  at  his  dress,  which  was  very 
plain ;  and  though  in  perfect  good  order,  had  the  appearance  of  having  seen 
service. 

**  I  know  not  why  I  should  be  ashamed  of  speaking  the  truth,"  he  said, 
after  a  momentary  hesitation,  —  '*I  had  no  dress  suitable  for  appearing  at 
court.  I  am  determined  to  incur  no  expenses  which  I  cannot  ctischarge ; 
and  I  think  you,  sir,  would  not  advise  me  to  stand  at  the  palace-door,  in 
person,  and  deliver  my  petition,  along  with  those  who  are  in  very  deed 
pleading  their  necessity,  and  begging  an  alms." 

*'  That  had  been,  indeed,  unseemly,"  said  the  citizen ;  "  but  yet,  my  lord, 
mj  mind  runs  strangely  that  there  must  b&  some  mistake. — Can  I  speak 
With  your  domestic  ?" 

**  I  see  little  good  it  can  do,"  answered  the  young  lord,  '*  but  the  interest 

you  take  in  my  misfortunes  seems  sincere,  and  therefore" He  stamped 

on  the  floor,  and  in  a  few  seconds  afterwards  Moniplies  appeared,  wiping 
from  his  beard  and  mustaches  the  crumbs  of  breaa,  and  the  froth  of  the 
ale-pot,  which  plainly  showed  how  he  had  been  employed.  —  "  Will  your 
lordship  grant  permission,"  said  Heriot,  '*that  I  ask  your  groom  a  few 
questions  ?" 

**  His  lordship's  pa^.  Master  George,"  answered  Moniplies,  with  a  nod 
of  acknowledgment,  '*  if  you  are  minded  to  speak  according  to  the  letter." 

**  Hold  your  saucy  tongue,"  said  his  master,  **  and  reply  distinctly  to  the 
questions  you  are  to  be  asked." 

"  And  truhjj  if  it  like  your  pageship,"  said  the  citizen,  "  for  you  may 
remember  I  have  a  gift  to  discover  folset." 

'*  Weel,  weel,  weel,"  replied  the  domestic,  somewhat  embarrassed,  in  spite 
of  his  effrontery  —  "  though  I  think  that  the  sort  of  truth  that  serves  my 
master,  may  weel  serve  ony  ane  else." 

*'  Pa^es  lie  to  their  masters  bv  right  of  custom,"  said  the  citizen ;  **  and 
you  write  yourself  in  that  band,  though  I  think  you  be  among  the  oldest 
of  such  springalds ;  but  to  me  you  must  speak  truth,  if  you  would  not  have 
it  end  in  the  whipping-post." 

*'And  that's  een  a  nad  resting-place,"  said  the  well-grown  page;  "so 
oome  away  with  your  questions.  Master  George." 

'*  Well,  then,"  demanded  the  citizen,  "  I  am  given  to  understand  that  you 
yesterday  presented  to  his  MajestVs  hand  a  supplication,  or  petition,  from 
this  honourable  lord  your  master." 

"  Troth,  there's  nae  gainsaying  that,  sir,"  replied  Moniplies ;  "  there  was 
enow  to  see  it  besides  me." 

"  And  ^ou  pretend  that  his  Majesty  flung  it  from  him  with  contempt  ?" 
said  the  citizen.  "  Take  heed,  for  I  have  means  of  knowing  the  truth ;  and 
you  were  better  up  to  the  neck  in  the  Nor-Loch,  which  you  like  so  well,  than 
tell  a  leasing  where  his  M^esty's  name  is  concerned." 

"  There  is  nae  occasion  for  leasing-making  about  the  matter,"  answered 
Moniplies  firmly ;  "  his  Mi^esty  e'en  flung  it  frae  him  as  if  it  had  dirtied 
'  '■  fingere." 

"  Yoa  hew,  sir/'  said  Olifaunt,  addressing  Heriot. 

« Hull r  Mid  tbatMBMioiumtisen;  "this  fellow  is  not  ill-named  — be 

1  Jihi  doftkiT-Stej,  fellow^'*  fet  ^v^T^TJviR».^^^5^5y5str 
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JDg  somewhat  about  finishing  his  breakfast,  was  beginning  to  flbamble 
towards  the  door,  "  answer  me  this  farther  question — ^When  you  gave  your 
master's  petition  to  his  Majesty,  gave  you  nothing  with  it?" 
"  Ou,  what  should  I  give  wi  it,  ye  ken.  Master  George  V 
"  That  is  what  I  desire  and  insist  to  know,''  replied  his  interrogator. 
**  Weel,  then — I  am  not  free  to  say,  that  maybe  I  might  not  just  slip  into 
Uio  King's  hand  a  wee  bit  siffiication  of  mine  ain,  alonp  with  my  Lord's, 
just  to  save  his  Majesty  trouble — and  that  he  might  consider  them  baith  at 


ance." 


**  A  supplication  of  your  own,  you  varlet  I"  said  his  master. 

"  Ou  dear,  ay,  my  lord,"  said  Richie — *'  puir  bodies  hae  their  bits  of  siffli- 
cations  as  wccl  as  their  betters." 

'*  And  pray,  what  might  your  worshipful  petition  import?"  said  Master 
Heriot. — **  Nay,  for  Heaven's  sake,  my  lord,  keep  your  patience,  or  we  shall 
sever  loam  the  truth  of  this  strange  matter.  Speak  out,  sirrah,  and  I  will 
Btand  your  friend  with  my  lord." 

**  It's  a  lang  story  to  tell — but  the  upshot  is,  that  if  s  a  scrape  of  an  auld 
accompt  due  to  my  father's  yestate  by  her  Majesty  the  King's  maist  gracious 
mother,  when  she  lived  in  the  Castle,  and  had  sundry  providlngs  and  fur- 
nishings forth  of  our  booth,  whilk  nae  doubt  it  was  an  honour  to  my  father 
to  supply,  and  whilk,  doubtless,  it  will  be  a  credit  to  his  Majesty  to  satisfy, 
08  it  will  be  grit  convenience  to  mo  -to  receive  the  saam." 

**  What  string  of  impertinence  is  this  ?"  said  his  master. 

"  Every  word  as  true  as  e'er  John  Knox  spoke,"  said  Richie ;  "  here's  the 
bit  double  of  the  sifflication." ' 

Master  George  took  a  crumpled  paper  from  the  fellow's  hand,  and  said, 
muttering  betwixt  his  teeth — **  *  Humbly  showeth — um — um — his  Majesty's 
maist  gracious  mother — um — um— justly  addebted  and  owing  the  sum  of 

fifteen  merks — the  compt  whereof  followeth Twelve  nowte's  feet  for  iil- 

lies — ane  lamb,  being  Christmas — ane  roasted  capin  in  grease  for  the  pnvy 
chalmer,  when  my  Lord  of  Bothwell  suppit  with  her  Grace.' — I  think,  my 
lord,  you  can  hardly  bo  surprised  that  the  King  gave  this  petition  a  brisk 
reception  ;  and  I  conclude.  Master  Page,  that  you  took  care  to  present  your 
own  supplication  before  your  master's  ?" 

"Trotn  did  I  not,"  answered  Moniplies;  -"I  thought  to  have  givin  my 
lord's  first,  as  was  reason  gude ;  and  Dcsides  that,  it  wad  have  redd  the  gate 
for  my  ain  little  bill.  But  what  wi'  the  dirdum  an'  confusion,  an'  the  loupin 
here  and  there  of  the  skeigh  brute  of  a  horse,  I  believe  I  crammed  them 
baith  into  his  hand  cheek  by  jowl,  and  maybe  my  ain  was  bunemost ;  and 
say  there  was  aught  wrang,  I  am  sure  I  had  a'  the  fright  and  a'  the 
risk " 

**  And  shall  have  all  the  beating,  you  rascal  knave,"  said  Nigel ;  "  am  I 
to  be  insulted  and  dishonoured  by  your  pragmatical  insolence,  in  blending 
your  base  concerns  with  mine  ?" 

"  Nay,  nay,  nay,  my  lord,"  said  the  good-humoured  citizen,  interposing, 
"  I  have  been  the  means  of  bringing  the  fellow's  blunder  to  light — allow  me 
interest  enough  with  your  lordship  to  be  bail  for  his  bones.  You  have 
cause  to  be  angry,  but  still  I  think  the  knave  mistook  more  out  of  conceit 
than  of  purpose  ;  and  I  judge  you  will  have  the  better  service  of  him  an- 
other time,  if  you  overlook  this  fault — Get  you  gone,  sirrah — I'll  make  your 
peace." 

"  Na,  na,"  said  Moniplies,  keeping  his  ground  firmly,  "  if  he  likes  to 
strike  a  lad  that  has  followed  him  for  pure  love,  for  I  think  there  has  been 
little  servant's  fee  between  us,  a'  the  way  frae  Scotland,  just  lot  my  lord  be 
doing,  and  see  the  credit  he  will  get  by  it — and  I  would  rather  {mony  thanks 
to  you  though.  Master  George)  stand  by  a  lick  of  his  baton,  than  it  suld 
e'er  be  said  a  stranger  came  between  us." 

"  Qo,  then,"  said  his  master,  "  and  get  out  of  my  sight." 
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"  Aweel  I  wot  that  is  sune  done,"  said  Moniplies,  retiring  slowly;  "I  did 
not  come  without  I  had  been  ca'd  for  —  and  I  wad  have  been  away  half  au 
hour  since  with  my  pjude  will,  only  Maister  George  k^pit  me  to  answer  hia 
interrogation,  forsooth,  and  that  has  made  a'  this  stir.*'^ 

And  so  he  made  his  grumbling  exit,  with  the  tone  much  rather  of  one  who 
has  sustained  an  injury,  than  who  has  done  wrong. 

*'  There  never  was  d  man  so  plagued  as  I  am  with  a  malapert  knave  I^ 
The  fellow  is  shrewd,  and  I  have  found  him  faithful — I  believe  he  loves  mo, 
too,  and  he  has  given  proofs  of  it — but  then  he  is  so  uplifted  in  hisx>wn 
conceit,  so  self-willed,  and  so  self-opinioned,  that  he  seems  to  become  tho 
master,  and  I  the  roan ;  and  whatever  blunder  he  commits,  ho  is  sure  to 
make  as  loud  complaints,  as  if  the  whole  error  lay  with  me,  and  in  no  degree 
with  himself." 

'*  Cherish  him,  and  maintain  him,  nevertheless,"  said  the  citizen ;  "  for 
believe  my  gray  hairs,  that  affection  and  fidelity  are  now  rarer  qualities  in 
a  servitor,  uian  when  the  world  was  younger.  Yet,  trust  him,  my  good 
lord,  with  no  commission  above  his  birth  or  oreeding,  for  you  see  yourself 
how  it  may  chance  to  fall." 

'*  It  is  but  too  evident.  Master  Heriot,"  said  the  young  nobleman ;  **  and 
I  am  sorry  I  have  done  injustice  to  my  sovereign,  and  your  master.  But  I 
am,  like  a  true  Scotsman,  wise  behindhand — the  mistake  has  happened — 
my  Supplication  has  been  refused,  and  my  only  resource  is  to  employ  the 
rest  of  my  means  to  carry  Moniplies  and  myself  to  some  counterscarp,  and 
die  in  the  battle-front  like  my  ancestors." 

"  It  were  better  to  live  and  serve  your  country  like  your  noble  father,  my 
lord,"  replied  Master  George.  **  Nay,  nay,  never  look  down  or  shake  your 
head — the  King  has  not  refused  your  Supplication,  for  he  has  not  seen  it — 
you  ask  but  justice,  and  that  his  place  obliges  him  to  give  to  his  subjects — 
ay,  my  lord,  and  I  will  say  that  nis  naturu  temper  doth  in  this  hold  bias 
vfith  his  duty." 

"  I  were  well  pleased  to  think  so,  and  yet "  said  Nigel  Olifaunt, — **  I 

speak  not  of  my  own  wrongs,  but  my  country  hath  many  that  are  unre- 
dressed." 

"  Mv  lord,"  said  Master  Heriot,  "  I  speak  of  my  royal  master,  not  only 
with  the  respect  due  from  a  subject — ^the  gratitude  to  be  paid  by  a  favoured 
servant,  but  also  with  the  frankness  of  a  free  and  loyal  Scotsman.  The 
King  is  himself  well  disposed  to  hold  the  scales  of  justice  even  ;  but  there 
are  those  around  him  who  can  throw  without  detection  their  own  selfish 
wishes  and  base  interests  into  the  scale.  You  are  already  a  sufferer  by  this, 
and  without  your  knowing  it." 

"  I  am.  surprised.  Master  Heriot,"  said  the  young  lord,  "  to  hear  you, 
upon  so  short  an  acquaintance,  talk  as  if  you  were  familiarly  acquainted 
with  my  affairs." 

"  My  lord,"  replied  the  goldsmith,  "  the  nature  of  my  employment  affords 
me  direct  access  to  the  interior  of  the  palace ;  I  am  well  known  to  be  no 
meddler  in  intrigues  or  party  affairs,  so  that  no  favourite  has  as  yet  endea- 
voured to  shut  against  me  the  door  of  the  royal  closet ;  on  the  contrary,  I 
have  stood  well  with  each  while  he  was  in  power,  and  I  have  not  shared  the 
fall  of  any.  But  I  cannot  be  thus  connected  with  the  Court,  without  hear- 
ing, even  against  my  will*  what  wheels  are  in  motion,  and  how  they  are 
checked  or  lorwarded.  Of  course,  when  I  choose  to  seek  such  intelligence, 
I  know  the  sources  in  which  it  is  to  be  traced.  I  have  told  you  why  1  was 
interested  in  your  lordship's  fortunes.  It  was  last  night  only  that  I  knew 
you  were  in  this  city,  yet  I  have  been  able,  in  coming  hither  this  morning, 
to  gain  for  you  some  information  respecting  the  impediments  to  your  suit." 

••  Sir,  I  am  obliged  by  your  zeal,  however  little  it  may  be  merited," 
answered  Nigel,  still  with  some  reserve ;  '*  yet  I  hardly  know  how  I  have 
deserved  this  interest. 
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"  First  let  me  satisfy  you  that  it  is  real/'  said  the  citizen ;  "  I  blame  yoa 
not  for  being  unwilling  to  credit  the  fair  professions  of  a  stranger  in  my 
inferior  class  of  society,  when  you  have  met  so  little  friendship  m)m  rela- 
tions, and  those  of  your  own  rank,  bound  to  have  assisted  yoa  by  so  many 
ties.  But  mark  the  cause.  There  is  a  mortgage  over  your  father's  exten- 
sive estate,  to  the  amount  of  40,000  merks,  due  ostensibly  to  Peregrine 
Peterson,  the  Conservator  of  Scottish  Privileges  at  Campvere." 

'*  I  know  nothing  of  a  mortgage/'  said  the  young  lora ;  "  but  there  is  a 
wadset  for  such  a  sum,  which,  if  unredeemed,  will  occasion  the  forfeiture 
of  my  whole  paternal  estate,  for  a  sum  not  above  a  fourth  of  its  value — and 
it  is  for  that  very  reason  that  I  press  the  King's  government  for  a  settlement 
of  the  debts  due  to  my  father,  that  I  may  be  able  to  redeem  my  land  from 
this  rapacious  creditor." 

''  A  wadset  in  Scotland,"  said  Ileriot,  **  is  the  same  with  a  mortgage  on 
this  side  of  the  Tweed ;  but  you  are  not  acquainted  with  your  real  creditor. 
The  Conservator  Peterson  only  lends  his  name  to  shroud  no  less  a  man  than 
the  Lord  Chancellor  of  Scotland,  who  hopes,  under  cover  of  this  debt,  to 

?;ain  possession  of  the  estate  himself,  or  pernaps  to  gratify  a  yet  more  power- 
ill  third  party.  Ho  will  probably  suffer  his  creature  Peterson  to  take  pos- 
session, and  when  the  odium  of  the  transaction  shall  be  forgotten,  the 
/  property  and  lordship  of  Glenvarloch  will  be  conveyed  to  the  great  man  by 
nis  obsequious  instrument,  under  cover  of  a  sale,  or  some  simuar  device." 

"  Can  this  be  possible  ?"  said  Lord  Nigel ;  "  the  Chancellor  wept  when  I 
took  leave  of  him— called  me  his  cousin — even  his  son — furnishea  me  with 
letters,  and,  though  I  asked  him  for  no  pecuniary  assistance,  excused  him- 
self unnecessarily  for  not  pressing  it  on  me,  alleging  the  expenses  of  his 
rank  and  his  largo  family.  No,  I  cannot  believe  a  nobleman  would  carry 
deceit  so  far." 

'*  I  am  not,  it  is  true,  of  noble  blood,"  said  the  citizen ;  "  but  once  more 
I  bid  you  look  on  my  gray  hairs,  and  think  what  can  be  my  interest  in  dis- 
honouring them  with  falsehood  in  affairs  in  which  I  have  no  interest,  save 
as  they  regard  the  son  of  my  benefactor.  Keflect  also,  have  you  had  any 
advantage  from  the  Lord  Chancellor's  letters  ?" 

**  None,"  said  Nigel  Olifaunt,  **  except  cold  deeds  and  fair  words.  I  have 
thought  for  some  time,  their  only  object  was  to  get  rid  of  me — one  yesterday 
pressed  money  on  mo  when  I  talkea  of  going  abroad,  in  order  that  I  might 
not  want  the  means  of  exiling  myself." 

*'  Right,"  said  Heriot ;  **  rather  than  you  fled  not,  they  would  themselves 
furnish  wings  for  you  to  fly  withal." 

**  I  will  to  him  this  instant,"  said  the  incensed  youth,  "and  tell  him  my 
mind  of  his  baseness." 

** Under  your  favour,"  said  Ileriot,  detaining  him,  "you  shall  not  do  so. 
By  a  quarrel  you  would  become  the  ruin  of  me  your  informer ;  and  though 
I  would  venture  half  my  shop  to  do  your  lordship  a  service,  I  think  you 
would  hardly  wish  me  to  come  by  damage,  when  it  can  be  of  no  service  to 
you." 

The  word  shop  sounded  harshly  in  the  ears  of  the  young  nobleman,  who 
replied  hastily  —  "  Damage,  sir  ?  —  so  far  am  I  from  wishmg  you  to  incur 
damage,  that  I  would  to  Heaven  you  would  cease  your  fruitless  offers  of 
serving  one  whom  there  is  no  chance  of  ultimately  assisting !" 

**  Leave  me  alone  for  that,"  said  the  citizen;  " you  have  now  erred  as  far 
on  the  bow-hand.  Permit  me  to  take  this  Supplication — I  will  have  it  suit- 
ably cn>2;rosscd,  and  take  my  own  time  (and  it  shall  be  an  early  one)  for 
placing  it,  with  more  prudence,  I  trust,  than  that  used  by  your  follower,  in 
th'3  King's  hand — I  will  almost  answer  for  his  taking  up  the  matter  as  you 
would  have  him  —  but  should  ho  fail  to  do  so,  even  then  I  will  not  give  up 
the  good  cause/' 

"uMr/'  said  the  young  nobleman,  "your  speech  is  bo  friendly,  and  my 
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oim  state  80  helpless,  that  I  know  not  how  to  refuse  your  kind  proffer,  even 
while  I  blush  to  accept  it  at  the  hands  of  a  stranger/' 

**  We  are,  I  trust,  no  longer  such,"  said  the  goldsmith ;  "  and,  -for  my 
guerdon,  when  my  mediation  proves  successful,  and  your  fortunes  aro  re- 
established, you  shall  order  your  first  cupboard  of  plate  from  George 
Ueriot." 

"  You  would  have  a  bad  paymaster.  Master  Ileriot,"  said  Lord  Nigel. 

"  I  do  not  fear  that,"  replied  the  goldsmith  ;  **  and  I  am  glad  to  see  you 
smile,  my  lord  —  methinks  it  makes  you  look  still  more  like  the  good  old 
lord  your  father ;  and  it  emboldens  me,  besides,  to  bring  out  a  small  request 
—  that  you  would  take  a  homely  dinner  with  mo  to-morrow.  I  lodge  hard 
by.,  in  Lombard  Street.  For  the  cheer,  my  lord,  a  mess  of  white  broth,  a 
fat  capon  well  larded,  a  dish  of  beef  coUops  for  auld  Scotland's  sake,  and 
it  may  be  a  cup  of  right  old  wine,  that  was  barrelled  before  Scotland  and 
England  were  one  nation — Then  for  company,  one  or  two  of  our  own  loving 
countrymen  —  and  maybe  my  housewife  may  find  out  a  bonny  Scots  lass  or 
■o." 

"  I  would  accept  your  courtesy,  Master  Heriot,"  said  Nigel,  "but  I  hear 
the  city  ladies  of  London  like  to  see  a  man  gallant — I  would  not  like  to  let 
down  a  Scottish  nobleman  in  their  ideas,  as  doubtless  you  have  said  the 
best  of  our  poor  country,  and  I  rather  lack  the  means  of  bravery  for  the 
present." 

"  My  lord,  your  frankness  leads  me  a  step  farther,"  said  Master  George. 
"  I — I  owed  your  father  some  monies ;  and — nay,  if  your  lordship  looks  at 
mo  so  fixedly,  I  shall  never  tell  my  story — and,  to  speak  plainly,  for  I  never 
coald  carry  a  lie  well  through  in  my  life  —  it  is  most  fitting,  that,  to  solicit 
this  matter  properly,  your  lordship  shovld  go  to  Court  in  a  manner  beseem- 
ing your  quality.  I  am  a  ^Idsmith,  and  live  by  lending  money  as  well  as 
by  selling  plate.  I  am  ambitious  to  put  an  hundred  pounds  to  be  at  interest 
in  your  hands  till  your  affairs  are  settled." 

"  And  if  they  are  never  favourably  settled  ?"  said  Nigel. 

"  Then,  my  lord,"  returned  the  citizen,  "  the  miscarriage  of  such  a  sum 
will  be  of  little  consequence  to  me,  compared  with  other  subjects  of  regret.'* 

"  Master  Heriot,"  said  the  Lord  Nigel,  "  your  favour  is  generously  offered, 
and  shall  be  frankly  accepted.  I  must  presume  that  you  see  your  way 
through  this  business,  though  I  hardly  do ;  for  I  think  you  would  be  grieved 
to  add  any  fresh  burden  to  me,  by  persuading  me  to  incur  debts  which  I 
am  not  likely  to  discharge.  I  will  therefore  take  your  money,  under  the 
bope  and  trust  that  you  will  enable  mo  to  repay  you  punctually." 

**  I  will  convince  ^ou,  my  lord,"  said  the  goldsmith,  "  that  I  mean  to  deal 
with  you  as  a  creditor  from  whom  I  expect  payment ;  and  therefore,  you 
•ball,  with  your  own  good  pleasure,  sign  an  acknowledgment  for  these 
monies,  and  an  obligation  to  content  and  repay  me." 

He  liien  took  from  his  girdle  his  writing  materials,  and,  writing  a  few 
lines  to  the  purport  he  expressed,  pulled  out  a  small  bag  of  gold  from  a  side- 
pouch  under  his  cloak,  and,  observing  that  it  should  contain  an  hundred 
pounds,  proceeded  to  tell  out  the  contents  very  methodically  upon  the  table, 
r^igel  Olifaunt  could  not  help  intimating  that  this  was  an  unnecessary  cere- 
monial, and  that  he  would  take  the  bag  of  gold  on  the  word  of  his  obliging 
creditor;  but  this  was  repugnant  to  the  old  man's  form  of  transacting 
business. 

"Bear  with  me,"  he  said,  "my  good  lord,  —  we  citizens  are  a  wary  and 
thrifty  generation ;  and  I  should  lose  my  good  name  for  ever  within  the  toll 
of  Paul's,  were  I  to  grant  quittance,  or  take  acknowledgment,  without  bring- 
ing the  mone^  to  actual  tale.  I  think  it  be  right  now  —  and,  body  of  me,^' 
be  said,  looking  out  at  the  window,  "  yonder  come  my  boys  with  my  mule ; 
for  I  must  Westward  Iloe.  Put  your  monies  aside,  my  lord ;  it  is  not  wcil 
to  be  seen  with  such  goldfinches  chirping  about  one  in  the  lod^u^  q^ 

Vol.  VII. 


60  WAVERLEY    NOVELS. 

London.  I  think  the  lock  of  your  casket  be  indifferent  good ;  if  not,  I  can 
Bcrvo  you  at  an  easy  rate  with  one  that  has  held  thousands ;  —  it  was  the 
good  oM  Sir  Faithful  Frugal's ; — his  spendthrift  son  sold  the  shell  when  he 
had  eaten  the  kernel  —  and  there  is  the  end  of  a  city-fortune." 

**  I  hope  yours  will  make  a  better  termination,  Master  Heriot,"  said  the 
Lord  Nigel. 

"  I  hope  it  will,  my  lord,"  said  the  old  man,  with  a  smile ;  "  but,"  to  use 
honest  John  Bunyan's  phrase — *  therewithal  the  water  stood  in  his  eyes/ 
**  it  has  pleased  God  to  try  me  with  the  loss  of  two  children  ;  and  for  one 
adopted  child  who  lives — ah !  wo  is  me  1  and  well-a-day ! — But  I  am  patient 
and  thankful ;  and  for  the  wealth  God  has  sent  me,  it  shall  not  want  inh^ 
ritors  while  there  are  orphan  lads  in  Auld  Keekie. — I  wish  you  good-mor- 
row, my  lord.*' 

*'  One  orphan  has  cause  to  thank  you  already,"  said  Nigel,  as  he  attended 
him  to  the  door  of  his  chamber,  where,  resisting  farther  escort,  the  old 
citizen  made  his  escape. 

As,  in  going  down  stairs,  he  passed  the  shop  where  Dame  Christie  stood 
becking,^  he  made  civil  inquiries  after  her  husband.  The  dame  of  course 
regretted  his  absence;  but  ho  was  down,  she  said,  at  Deptford,  to  settle  with 
a  Butch  ship-master. 

"Our  way  of  business,  sir,"  she  said,  *' tikes  him  much  from  home,  and 
xny  husband  must  be  the  slave  of  every  tarry  jacket  that  wants  but  a  pound 
01  oakum." 

"  All  business  must  be  minded,  dame,"  said  the  goldsmith.  "  Make  my 
remembrances— George  Heriot  of  Lombard  Street's  remembrances — ^to  your 
goodman.  I  have  dealt  with  him — he  is  just  and  punctual — true  to  time 
and  engagements ; — be  kind  to  your  noble  guest,  and  see  he  wants  nothing. 
Though  it  be  his  pleasure  at  present  to  lie  private  and  retired,  there  be  those 
that  care  for  him,  and  I  have  a  charge  to  see  him  supplied ;  so  that  you  may 
let  me  know  by  your  husband,  my  good  dame,  how  my  lord  is,  and  whethei 
he  wants  aught." 

"  And  so  he  i9  a  real  lord  after  all  ?"  said  the  good  iame,  '  **  I  am  sure  ] 
always  thought  he  looked  like  one.  But  why  does  he  not  go  to  Parliament 
then?" 

**  lie  will,  dame,"  answered  Ileriot,  **  to  the  Parliament  of  Scotland,  whicli 
is  his  own  country." 

*'  Oh !  he  is  but  a  Scots  lord,  then,"  said  the  good  dame ;  **  and  that's  th€ 
thing  makes  him  ashamed  to  take  the  title,  as  they  say." 

"  Let  him  not  hear  you  say  so,  dame,"  replied  tne  citizen. 

"  Who,  I,  sir?"  answered  she ;  ** no  such  matter  in  my  thought,  sir.  Scot 
or  English,  he  is  at  any  rate  a  likely  man,  and  a  civil  man ;  and  rather  than 
be  should  want  any  thin^,  I  would  wait  upon  him  myself,  and  oome  as  far 
as  Lombard  Street  to  wait  upon  your  worship  too." 

"  Let  your  husband  come  to  me,  good  dame,"  said  the  goldsmith,  who, 
with  all  his  experience  and  worth,  was  somewhat  of  a  formalist  and  disci* 

I)linarian.     **  The  proverb  says,  *  House  goes  mad  when  women  ^d  ;'  and 
et  his  lordship's  own  man  wait  upon  his  master  in  his  chamber — it  is  more 
seemly.    God  give  ye  good-morrow." 

"  Good-morrow  to  your  worshin,"  said  the  dame,  somewhat  coldly ;  and, 
so  soon  as  the  adviser  was  out  of  hearing,  was  ungracious  enough  to  mutter, 
in  contempt  of  his  counsel,  "  Marry  quep  of  your  advice,  for  an  old  Scotch 
tinsmith,  as  you  are  1  My  husband  is  as  wise,  and  very  near  as  old,  as 
yourself;  if  I  please  him,  it  is  well  enough ;  and  though  he  is  not  just  so 
rich  just  now  as  some  folks,  yet  I  hope  to  see  him  ride  upon  his  movie,  with 
a  foot-cloth,  and  have  his  t^o  blue-coats  after  him,  as  well  as  they  do." 

*  Coitajrinf . 
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Wherefore  oome  ye  Dot  to  court  T 
Certain  tie  the  rarest  spurt; 
There  are  silks  and  jewels  glisteninfr, 
Prattlioic  fools,  and  wim  men  iisteninff. 
Bullies  among  bniTe  men  jostling, 
Beygnra  amongst  nobles  bustling; 
Low-breatb'd  talkem,  minion  Uspen, 
Cutting  honest  thrcwts  bjr  whispers; 
Wherefore  come  ye  not  to  court? 
Skelton  swears  tis  glorious  sport. 

Bkeltok  Skkltosiizxts. 

It  was  not  entirely  out  of  parade  that  the  benevolent  citizen  was  mounted 
and  attended  in  that  manner,  which,  as  the  reader  has  been  informed,  ex- 
cited a  ^ntle  decree  of  spleen  on  the  part  of  Dame  Christie,  which,  to  do 
her  justice,  vanished  in  the  little  soliloquy  which  we  have  recorded.  The 
good  man,  besides  the  natural  desire  to  maintain  the  exterior  of  a  man  of  wor- 
ship, was  at  present  bound  to  Whitehall  in  order  to  exhibit  a  piece  of  valuable 
workmanship  to  King  James,  which  he  deemed  his  Majesty  might  bo  pleased 
to  view,  or  even  to  purchase.  He  himself  was  therefore  mounted  upon  his 
caparisoned  mule,  that  he  might  the  better  make  his  way  through  tlie  nar- 
row, dirty,  and  crowded  streets ;  and  while  one  of  his  attendants  carried 
under  his  arm  the  piece  of  plate,  wrapped  up  in  red  baize,  the  other  two 
gave  an  eye  to  its  safety ;  for  such  was  tno  state  of  the  police  of  the  metro- 
polis, that  men'  were  often  assaulted  in  the  public  street  for  the  sake  of 
revenge  or  of  plunder;  and  those  who  apprehended  being  beset,  usually 
endeavoured,  ir  their  estate  admitted  such  expense,  to  secure  themselves  by 
the  attendance  of  armed  followers.  And  this  custom,  which  was  at  first 
limited  to  the  nobility  and  gentry,  extended  by  degrees  to  those  citizens  of 
consideration,  who,  being  understood  to  travel  with  a  charge,  as  it  was 
called,  might  otherwise  have  been  selected  as  safe  subjects  of  plunder  by 
the  street-robber. 

As  Master  George  Heriot  paced  forth  westward  with  this  gallant  attend- 
ance, he  paused  at  the  shop-door  of  his  countryman  and  friend,  the  ancient 
horologer,  and  having  caused  Tunstall,  who  was  in  attendance,  to  adjust  his 
watch  Dv  the  real  time,  he  desired  to  speak  with  his  master;  in  conseciuence 
of  which  summons,  ^e  old  Time-meter  came  forth  from  his  deu,  his  face 
like  a  bronze  bust,  darkened  with  dust,  and  clistenin^  here  and  there  with 
copper  filings,  and  his  senses  so  bemused  in  the  intensity  of  calculation,  that 
be  gazed  on  his  friend  the  goldsmitli  for  a  minute  before  he  seemed  perfectly 
to  comprehend  who  he  was,  and  heard  him  express  his  invitation  to  David 
Ramsay,  and  pretty  Mistress  Margaret,  his  daughter,  to  dine  with  him  next 
day  at  noon,  to  meet  with  a  noble  young  countryman,  without  returning  any 
answer. 

"I'll  make  thee  speak,  vnth  a  murrain  to  thee,"  muttered  Ilcriot  to 
himself;  and  sudden^  changing  his  tone,  he  said  aloud,  —  "I  pray  you, 
neighbour  David,  when  are  you  and  I  to  have  a  settlement  for  the  bullion 
wherewith  I  supplied  you  to  mount  yonder  hall-clock  at  Theobald's,  and 
that  other  whirligig  that  you  made  fur  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  ?  I  have 
had  the  Spanish  house  to  satisfy  for  the  ingots,  and  I  must  needs  put  you  in 
mind  that  you  have  been  eight  months  behmd-hand." 

There  is  something  so  sharp  and  aigi^  in  the  demand  of  a  peremptory  dun, 
that  no  human  tympanum  however  inaccessible  to  other  tones,  can  resist 
the  application.  David  Ramsay  started  at  once  from  his  reverie,  and 
answered  in  a  pettish  tone,  '*  Wow,  George,  man,  what  needs  a'  this  din 
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abo'it  sax  score  o'  pounds  ?  A'  the  world  kens  I  can  answer  a'  claims  on  me, 
and  you  proffered  yourself  fair  time,  till  his  maist  gracious  Majesty  and  the 
noble  Duke  suld  make  settled  accompts  wi'  me;  and  ye  may  ken,  by  your 
ain  experience,  that  I  canna  gang  rowting  like  an  unmannered  Highland 
Btot  to  their  doors,  as  ye  come  to  mine." 

lleriot  laughed,  and  replied,  "  Well,  David^  I  see  a  demand  of  money  is 
like  a  bucket  of  water  about  your  ears,  and  makes  you  a  man  of  the  world 
at  once.  And  now,  friend,  will  you  tell  me,  like  a  Christian  man,  if  you  will 
dine  with  me  to-morrow  at  noon,  and  bring  pretty  Mistress  Margaret,  my 
god-daughter,  with  you,  to  meet  with  our  noble  young  countryman,  the  Lord 
of  Olenvarloch?" 

*'  The  young  Lord  of  Glenvarloch !"  said  the  old  mechanist ;  "  wi'  a'  ray 
heart,  and  blithe  I  will  be  to  see  him  again.  Wo  have  not  met  these  forty 
years  —  he  was  twa  years  before  me  at  the  humanity  classes  —  he  is  a  sweet 
youth." 

"That  was  his  father  —  his  father  —  his  father!  —  you  old  dotard  Dot- 
and-carry-one  that  you  are,"  answered  the  goldsmith.  "  A  sweet  youth  he 
would  have  been  by  this  time,  had  he  lived,  worthy  nobleman  1  This  is  his 
son,  the  Lord  Nigel." 

"  His  son  1"  said  Ramsay ;  **  Maybe  he  will  want  something  of  a  chrono- 
meter, or  watch  —  few  gallants  care  to  bo  without  them  now-a-days." 

"  He  may  buy  half  your  stock-in-trade,  if  ever  he  comes  to  his  own,  for 
"what  I  know,"  said  his  friend ;  "but,  Davie,  remember  your  bond,  and  use 
me  not  as  you  did  when  my  housewife  had  the  sheepVhead  and  the  cock- 
a-leeky  boiling  for  you  as  late  as  two  of  the  clock  afternoon." 

"  She  had  the  more  credit  by  her  cookery,"  answered  David,  now  fully 
awake ;  *'  a  sheep's-head,  over-boiled,  were  poison,  according  to  our  saying." 

**  AVell,"  answered  Master  George,  "but  as  there  will  be  no  sheep's-head 
to-morrow,  it  may  chance  you  to  spoil  a  dinner  which  a  proverb  cannot 
mend.  It  may  be  you  may  foregather  with  your  friend.  Sir  Mungo  Mala- 
crowther,  for  I  purpose  to  ask  his  worship ;  so,  be  sure  and  bide  trystc, 
Davie." 

"  That  will  I  —  I  will  be  true  as  a  chronometer,"  said  Ramsay. 

"  I  will  not  trust -you,  though,"  replied  Heriot.  —  "  Hear  you,  Jenkin  boy, 
tell  Scots  Janet  to  tell  pretty  Mistress  Margaret,  my  god-child,  she  must  put 
her  father  in  remembrance  to  put  on  his  best  doublet  to-morrow,  and  to 
bring  him  to  Lombard  Street  at  noon.  Tell  her  they  are  to  meet  a  brave 
young  Scot's  lord." 

Jenkin  coughed  that  sort  of  dry  short  cough  uttered  by  those  who  are 
either  charged  with  errands  which  they  do  not  like,  or  hear  opinions  to 
which  they  must  not  enter  a  dissent. 

"Umph!"  repeated  Master  George  —  who,  as  we  have  already  noticed, 
was  something  of  a  martinet  in  domestic  discipline  —  "what  does  umph 
mean  ?     Will  you  do  mine  errand,  or  not,  sirrah  ?" 

"  Sure,  Master  George  Heriot,"  said  the  apprentice,  touching  his  cap,  "  I 
only  meant,  tliat  Mistress  Margaret  was  not  likely  to  forget  such  an  invita- 
tion." 

"  Why,  no,"  said  Master  George ;  "  she  is  a  dutiful  girl  to  her  godfather, 
though  I  sometimes  call  her  a  jill-flirt.  —  And,  hark  ye,  Jenkin,  you  and 
your  comrade  had  best  come  with  your  clubs,  to  see  your  master  and  her 
safely  home ;  but  first  shut  shop,  and  loose  the  bull-dog,  and  let  the  porter 
stay  in  the  fore-shop  till  your  return.  I  will  send  two  of  my  knaves  with 
you  ;  for  I  hear  these  wild  youngstbrs  of  the  Temple  are  broken  out  worse 
and  lighter  than  ever." 

"  We  can  keep  their  steel  in  order  with  good  handbats,"  said  Jenkin ; 
**  and  never  trouble  your  servants  for  the  matter." 

"Or,  if  need  be,"  said  Tunstall,  "  we  have  swords  as  well  as  the  Templars.*' 

"  Fie  upon  it  —  fie  upon  it,  young  man,"  said  the  citizen ;  —  "  An  appren- 
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tico  with  a  STTord !  —  Marry,  Heaven  forefend !  I  would  as  soon  see  him  in 
a  hat  and  feather." 

"AVell,  sir,"  said  Jenkin  —  **wc  will  find  arms  fitting  to  our  station,  and 
will  defend  our  master  and  his  daughter,  if  wo  should  tear  up  the  very 
stones  of  the  pavement." 

"  There  spoke  a  London  'prentice  hold,"  said  the  citizjen  ;  "  and,  for  youp 
comfort,  my  lads,  you  shall  crush  a  cup  of  wine  to  the  health  of  the  Fathers 
of  the  City.  I  have  my  eye  on  hoth  of  you  —  you  are  thriving  lads,  each 
in  his  own  way.  —  God  be  wi'  you,  Davie.  Forget  not  to-morrow  at  noon." 
And,  so  saying,  he  again  turned  his  mule's  head  westward,  and  crossed 
Ti;mple-Bar,  at  that  slow  and  decent  amble,  which  at  once  became  his  rank 
and  civic  importance,  and  put  his  pedestrian  followers  to  no  inconvenience  to 
keep  up  with  him. 

At  tno  Temple  gate  he  again  paused,  dismounted,  and  sought  his  way 
into  one  of  the  small  booths  occupied  by  scriveners  in  the  neighbourhood. 
A  young  man,  with  lank  smooth  hair  combed  straight  to  his  ears,  and  then 
cropped  short,  rose,  with  a  cringing  reverence,  pulled  off  a  slouched  hat, 
which  he  would  upon  no  signal  replace  on  his  head,  and  answered  with  much 
demonstration  of  reverence,  to  the  goldsmith's  question  of,  "  How  goes  busi- 
ness, Andrew  ?"  "  A'  the  better  for  your  worship's  kind  countenance  and 
maintenance." 

"  Get  a  large  sheet  of  paper,  man,  and  make  a  new  pen,  with  a  sharp 
neb,  and  fine  hair-stroke.  Do  not  slit  the  quill  up  too  high,  it's  a  wastcrifo 
course  in  your  trade,  Andrew  —  they  that  ao  not  mind  corn  pickles,  never 
come  to  forpits.  I  have  known  a  learned  man  write  a  thousand  pages  with 
one  quill."* 

**  Ah  I  sir,"  said  the  lad,  who  listened  to  the  goldsmith,  though  instnicting 
him  in  his  own  trade,  with  an  air  of  veneration  and  acquiescence,  "  how 
sune  ony  puir  creature  like  mysell  may  rise  in  the  world,  wi'  the  instruction 
of  such  a  man  as  your  worship  I" 

"  My  instructions  are  few,  Andrew,  soon  told,  and  not  hard  to  practise. 
Be  honest -9  be  industrious  —  be  frugal  —  and  you  will  soon  win  wealth  and 
worship.  —  Here,  copy  me  this  Supplication  in  your  best  and  most  formal 
hand.    I  will  wait  by  you  till  it  is  aone." 

The  youth  lifted  not  his  e^o  from  the  paper,  and  laid  not  the  pen  from  his 
hand,  until  the  task  was  finished  to  his  employer's  satisfaction.  The  citizen 
then  gave  the  young  scrivener  an  angel ;  and  bidding  him,  on  his  life,  be 
secret  in  all  business  intrusted  to  him,  again  mounted  his  mule,  and  rodo 
on  westward  alone  the  Strand. 

It  may  be  worth  while  to  remind  our  readers,  that  the  Temple-Bar  which 
Heriot  passed,  was  not  the  arched  screen,  or  gateway,  of  the  present  day ; 
but  an  open  railing,  or  palisade,  which,  at  night,  and  in  times  of  alarm,  was 
closed  with  a  barricade  of  posts  and  chains.  The  Strand  also,  along  which 
he  rode,  was  not,  as  now,  a  continued  street,  although  it  was  beginning 
already  to  assume  that  character.  It  still  might  be  considered  as  an  open 
road,  along  the  south  side  of  which  stood  various  houses  and  hotels  belong- 
ing to  the  nobility,  having  gardens  behind  them  down  to  the  wat<}r  side, 
with  stain  to  the  river,  for  tne  convenience  of  taking  boat ;  which  mansions 
hare  bequeathed  the  names  of  their  lordly  owners  to  many  of  the  streets 
leading  from  the  Strand  to  the  Thames.  The  north  side  of  the  Strand  was 
alao  a  long  line  of  houses,  behind  which,  as  in  Saint  Martin's  Lane,  and 
other  p(nnts»  buildings  were  rapidly  arising ;  but  Covent-Gardcn  was  still 
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a  garden,  in  the  literal  sense  of  the  won!,  or  at  least  but  beginning  to  be 
studded  with  irregular  buildings.  All  that  was  passing  around,  however, 
marked  the  rapid  increase  of  a  capital  which  nad  long  enjoyed  peace, 
wealth,  and  a  regular  government.  Houses  were  rising  in  every  direction  ; 
and  the  shrewd  eye  of  our  citizen  already  saw  the  period  not  distant  which 
should  convert  the  nearly  open  highway  on  which  he  travelled,  into  a  con- 
nected and  regular  street,  uniting  the  court  and  the  town  with  the  city  of 
London. 

lie  next  passed  Charing-Cross,  which  was  no  longer  the  pleasant  solitary 
•village  at  which  the  judges  were  wo/it  to  breakfast  on  their  way  to  West- 
xninster  Hall,  but  began  to  resemble  the  artery  through  which,  to  use  John- 
son's expression,  *'  pours  the  full  tide  of  London  population."  The  build- 
ings were  rapidly  increasing,  yet  scarcely  gave  even  a  faint  idea  of  its 
present  appearance. 

At  last  Whitehall  received  our  traveller,  who  passed  under  one  of  the 
beautiful  gates  designed  by  Holbein,  and  composed  of  tesselatcd  brick-work, 
being  the  same  to  which  Moniplies  had  profanely  likened  the  West-Port  of 
Edinburgh,  and  entered  the  ample  precincts  of  the  palace  of  Whitehall,  now 
full  of  all  the  confusion  attending  improvement. 

It  was  just  at  the  time  when  James,  little  suspecting  that  he  was  em- 
ployed in  constructing  a  palace,  from  the  window  of  which  his  only  son  was 
to  pass  in  order  that  he  might  die  upon  a  scaffold  before  it,  —  was  busied  in 
removing  the  ancient  and  ruinous  buildings  of  De  Burgh,  Henry  VIIL,  and 
Queen  Elizabeth,  to  make  way  for  the  superb  architecture  on  which  Inigo 
Jones  exerted  all  his  genius.  The  King,  ignorant  of  futurity,  was  now 
engaged  in  pressing  on  his  work';  and,  for  that  purpose,  still  maintained 
his  royal  apartments  at  Whitehall,  amidst  the  rubbish  of  old  buildings,  and 
the  various  confusion  attending  the  erection  of  tlie  new  pile,  which  formed 
at  present  a  labyrinth  not  easily  traversed. 

The  goldsmith  to  the  Royal  Household,  and  who,  if  fame  spoke  true, 
oftentimes  acted  as  their  banker,  —  for  these  professions  were  not  as  yet 
separated  from  each  other, — was  a  person  of  too  much  importance  to  receive 
the  slightest  interruption  from  sentinel  or  porter :  and,  leaving  his  mule  and 
two  of  his  followers  in  the  outer-court,  he  gently  knocked  at  a  postern-gate 
of  the  building,  and  was  presently  admitted,  while  the  most  trusty  of  his 
attendants  followed  him  closely,  with  the  piece  of  plate  under  his  arm. 
This  man  also  he  left  behind  him  in  an  anteroom,  —  where  three  or  four 
pages  in  the  royal  livery,  but  untrussed,  unbuttoned,  and  dressed  more 
carelessly  than  the  place,  and  nearness  to  a  King's  person,  seemed  to  adroit, 
were  playing  at  dice  and  draughts,  or  stretched  upon  benches,  and  slbmber- 
ing  with  half-shut  eyes.  A  corresponding  gallery,  which  opened  from  the 
.anteroom,  was  occupied  by  two  gentlemen-ushers  of  the  chamber,  who  gave 
each  a  smile  of  recognition  as  the  wealthy  goldsmith  entered. 

No  word  was  spoken  on  either  side ;  but  one  of  the  ushers  looked  first  to 
Ileriot,  and  then  to  a  little  door  half-covered  by  the  tapestry,  which  seemed 
to  say,  as  plain  as  a  look  could,  *'  Lies  your  business  that  way  ?"  The 
citizen  nodded  ;  and  the  court  attendant,  moving  on  tiptoe,  and  with  as 
much  caution  as  if  the  floor  had  been  paved  with  eggs,  advanced  to  the 
door,  opened  it  gently,  and  spoke  a  few  words  in  a  low  tone.  The  broad" 
Scottish  accent  of  King  James  was  heard  in  reply, — "  Admit  him  instanter. 
Maxwell.  Have  you  hairboured  sae  lang  at  the  Court,  and  not  learned, 
that  gold  and  silver  are  ever  welcome  V 

The  usher  signed  to  Heriot  to  advance,  and  the  honest  citizen  was  pre- 
sently introduced  into  the  cabinet  of  thie  Sovereign. 

The  scene  of  confusion  amid  which  he  found  the  King  seated,  was  v.  '  id 
picture  of  the  state  and  quality  of  James's  own  mind.  There  was  much 
that  was  rich  and  costly  in  cabinet  pictures  and  valuable  ornaments ;  liut 
they  were  arranged  in  a  slovenly  manner,  covered  witli  dust,  and  ]ui>t  half 
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their  Tftlue,  or  at  loaat  their  effect,  from  the  munner  in  which  thej  were 
prpaeDted  to  the  eve.  The  table  vaa  loaded  wilh  huge  folios,  ilninngsl 
which  luj  light  booka  of  jest  and  ribaldry  ;  and,  nmonf^t  notes  of  unmerci- 
fully lon^  oTittioDS,  and  eseays  on  king-craft,  wore  mingled  miserable  roundeli 
and  ballads  bj  the  Rojal  Prentice,  as  bo  stjled  himself,  in  the  art  of  poetry, 
and  Hchemcs  for  the  general  pacification  of  Europe,  with  a  list  of  the  names 
of  the  King'e  hounds,  and  remedies  against  canine  madnese. 

The  King's  dress  was  of  green  velTct,  quilted  so  full  as  to  he  dagger- 
proof — which  gave  him  the  appearance  of  clumsy  and  ungainly  protn- 
bcraiice :  while  ite  being  butluned  awry,  communicated  to  bia  figure  an  ur 
of  distortion.  Over  his  green  doublet  he  wore  a  aad-colourod  nightgowD, 
out  of  Ihe  pocliet  of  which  peeped  his  hunting-horn.  Hie  high-crowned' 
gray  hat  lay  on  the  floor,  covered  with  dust,  but  encircled  b^  a  curcanct  of 
lar^e  balae  rubies ;  and  he  wore  a  blue  Tclvet  nightcap,  in  the  front  of 
vrbicb  was  placed  the  plume  of  a  heron,  which  had  been  etrnck  down  by  a 
favourite  hnwk  in  some  critical  moment  of  the  flight,  in  remembrance  of 
which  thu  King  wore  this  highly  honoured  feather. 

But  such  inconsistencies  in  dress  and  appointments  were  mere  outward 
types  of  those  which  eiieted  in  the  royal  character ;  rendering  it  a  subject 
of  doubt  amongst  bis  contemporaries,  end  bequealhing  it  as  a  problem  to 
future  historians.  He  was  deeply  learned,  without  possessing  useful  know- 
ledge ;  saeacioua  in  many  individual  cases,  without  having  real  wisdom  ; 
fond  of  bis  power,  and  desirous  to  maintain  and  augment  it,  yet  willing  to 
resign  the  direction  of  that,  and  of  himself,  to  the  moat  unwortuy  favourites ; 
B  big  and  bold  osscrtor  of  his  rights  in  words,  yet  one  who  tamely  saw 
them  trampled  on  in  deeds  ;  a  lover  of  negotiations,  in  which  he  was  always 
nutvritted ;  and  one  who  feared  war,  where  conquest  might  have  been  easy. 
Ho  was  fund  of  his  dignity,  while  he  was  perpetually  degrading  it  by  undue 
familiarity ;  capable  of  much  public  laliour,  yet  often  neglecting  it  for  the 
meanest  amusement ;  a  wit,  though  a  pedant ;  and  a  scholar,  though  fond 
of  the  conversation  of  the  ignorant  and  uneducated.  Even  hie  limiditv  of 
temper  was  not  uniform  ;  and  there  were  moments  of  his  life,  and  those 
critical,  in  which  he  showed  the  spirit  of  his  ancestors.  He  was  laborious 
in  trifles,  and  a  triflcr  where  serious  labour  was  required ;  devout  in  his 
sentiments,  and  yet  loo  often  profane  in  his  language ;  just  oud  beneficent 
by  nature,  be  yet  gave  way  to  the  iniquities  and  oppression  of  others.  Ho 
was  penurious  respecting  money  which  he  had  to  give  from  hia  own  band. 

Jet  inconsiderately  and  unboundedly  profuse  of  that  which  he  did  not  see. 
a  a  word,  those  good  qualities  whicli  displayed  themselves  in  particular 
cases  and  occasions,  were  not  of  a  nature  sufficicDtly  firm  and  comprehen- 
sive to  regulate  his  general  conduct;  and,  showing  thcmselTee  as  they  occa- 
sionally aid,  only  entitled  James  to  the  character  bestowed  on  him  by 
Sully, — that  he  was  the  wisest  fool  in  Christendom. 

That  the  fortunes  of  this  monarch  might  be  as  lilllc  of  a  piece  as  hia 
character,  he,  certainly  the  least  able  of  the  Stewarts,  succeeded  peaceably 
to  that  kingdom,  against  the  power  of  which  his  prudeccssurs  had,  with  so 
much  difficulty,  defended  bis  native  throne;  and,  lastly,  although  his  reign 
appeared  calculated  to  ensure  to  Oreat  Britain  that  lasting  tranquillity  and 
internal  peace  which  so  much  suited  the  King's  dispoKiiiun,  yet.  during 
Uist  very  reign,  were  sown  those  secda  of  dissension,  wliich.  like  the  teeth 
of  the  fabulous  dragon,  had  their  harvest  in  a  bloody  and  universal  civil  war.* 
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Such  was  tho  monarch,  who,  saluting^Hcriot  by  the  name  of  Jingling 
Ooordie,  (for  it  was  his  well-known  custom  to  give  nicknames  to  all  those 
with  whom  he  was  on  terms  of  familiarity,)  inquired  what  new  clatter-traps 
ho  had  brought  with  him  to  cheat  his  lawful  'and  native  Prince  out  of  his 
siller. 

**  God  forbid,  my  liege,*'  said  the  citizen,  "  that  I  should  have  any  such 
disloyal  purpose.  I  did  but  bring  a  piece  of  plate  to  show  to  your  most 
gracious  Majesty,  which,  both  for  the  subject  and  for  the  workmanship,  I 
were  loath  to  put  into  the  hands  of  any  subject  until  I  knew  your  Majesty's 
pleasure  anent  it." 

**  Body  o'  me  man,  let's  see  it,  Ileriot ;  though,  by  my  saul,  Steenie's 
service  o'  plate  was  sac  dear  a  bargain,  I  had  'maist  pawned  my  word  as  a 
Royal  King,  to  keep  my  ain  gold  and  silver  in  future,  and  let  you,  Qeordie, 
keep  yours." 

•*  Respecting  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  plate,"  said  the  goldsmith,  "your 
Majesty  was  pleased  to  direct  that  no  expense  should  be  spared,  and " 

**AVnat  signifies  what  I  desired,  man?  when  a  wise  man  is  with  fules 
and  bairns,  he  maun  e'en  play  at  the  chucks.  But  you  should  have  had 
mair  sense  and  consideration  than  to  gie  Babie  Charles  and  Steenie  their 
ain  gate ;  they  wad  hae  floored  the  very  rooms  wi'  silver,  and  I  wonder  they 
didna." 

George  Heriot  bowed,  and  said  no  more.  lie  knew  his  master  too  well 
to  vindicate  himself  otherwise  than  by  a  distant  allusion  to  his  order ;  and 
James,  with  whom  economy  was  only  a  transient  and  momentary  twinge 
of  conscience,  became  immediately  afterwards  desirous  to  see  the  piece  of 
plate  which  the  goldsmith  proposed  to  exhibit,  and  despatched  Maxwell  to 
oring  it  to  his  presence.  In  the  meantime  he  demanded  of  the  citizen 
whence  he  had  procured  it. 

"  From  Italy,  may  it  please  your  Majesty,"  replied  Heriot 

"It  has  naething  m  it  tending  to  papistrie?"  said  the  King,  looking  graver 
than  his  wont. 

"  Surely  not,  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Ileriot ;  "  I  were  not  wise  to  bring 
any  thing  to  your  presence  that  had  the  mark  of  the  beast." 

"  You  would  bo  the  mair  beast  yourself  to  do  so,"  said  the  King ;  "  it  is 
wecl  kend  that  I  wrestled  wi'  Dagon  in  my  youth,  and  smote  him  on  the 
ground-sill  of  his  own  temple ;  a  gude  evidence  that  I  should  be  in  time 
called,  however  unworthy,  the  Defender  of  the  Faith. — But  here  comes  Max- 
well, bending  under  his  burden,  like  the  Golden  Ass  of  Apuleius." 

Heriot  hastened  to  relieve  the  usher,  and  to  place  the  embossed  salver, 
for  such  it  was,  and  of  extraordinary  dimensions,  in  a  light  favourable  for 
his  Majesty's  viewing  the  sculpture. 

"  Saul  of  my  body,  man,"  said  the  King,  "  it  is  a  curious  piece,  and,  as  I 
think,  fit  for  a  King's  chalmcr ;  and  the  subject,  as  you  say.  Master  George, 
vera  adc(juate  and  beseeming — being,  as  I  sec,  the  judgment  of  Solomon — 
a  prince  in  whose  paths  it  wccl  becomes  a'  leeving  monarchs  to  walk  with 
emulation." 

"But  whose  footsteps,"  said  Maxwell,  "only  one  of  them  —  if  a  subject 
may  say  so  much  —  hath  ever  overtaken." 

"  Hand  your  tongue  for  a  fause  fleeching  loon  !"  said  the  King,  but  with 
a  smile  on  his  face  that  showed  the  flattery  had  done  its  part.  "  Look  at 
the  bonny  piece  of  workmanship,  and  baud  your  clavering  tongue.  —  And 
whase  hanaiwork  may  it  be,  Geordie  ?" 

"It  was  wrought,  sir,"  replied  the  goldsmith,  "by  the  famous  Florentine, 
Benvenuto  Cellini,  and  designed  for  Francis  the  First  of  France ;  but  I  hope 
it  will  find  a  fitter  master." 

"  Francis  of  France !"  said  the  King ;  "  send  Solomon,  King  of  the  Jews, 
to  Francis  of  France! — Body  of  me,  man,  it  would  have  kythed  Cellini 
mad,  had  he  never  done  ony  thing  else  out  of  the  gate.     Francis! — why. 
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he  was  a  fighting  fule,  man, — a  mere  fighting  fulc, — got  himsoll  ta'en  al 
Pavia,  like  our  am  David  at  Durham  lang  syne ; — if  they  cpuM  hae  sent 
him  Solomon's  wit,  and  love  of  peace,  and  godliness,  they  wad  hae  dune 
him  a  better  turn.  But  Solomon  should  sit  in  other  gate  company  than 
Francis  of  France." 

*'  I  trust  that  such  will  be  his  good  fortune/'  said  Heriot. 

'*  It  is  a  curious  and  vera  artificial  sculpture,"  said  the  King,  in  continu- 
ation ;  *'  but  yet,  methinks,  the  carnifex,  or  executioner  there,  is  brandish- 
ing his^gullcy  owcr  near  the  King's  face,  seeing  he  is  within  reach  of  his 
weapon.  I  think  less  wisdom  than  Solomon's  wad  have  taught  him  that 
there  was  danger  in  edge-tools,  and  that  he  wad  have  bidden  the  smaik 
either  sheath  his  shabble,  or  stand  farther  back." 

George  lleriot  endeavoured  to  alleviate  this  objection,  by  assuring  the 
King  that  the  vicinity  betwixt  Solomon  and  the  executioner  was  nearer  in 
appearance  than  in  reality,  and  that  the  perspective  should  be  allowed  for. 

**  Gang  to  the  deil  wi'  your  prospective,  man,"  said  the  King ;  "  there 
canna  be  a  waur  prospective  for  a  lawfu'  king,  wha  wishes  to  rei^n  in  luve, 
and  die  in  peace  and  honour,  than  to  have  naked  swords  flashing  in  his 
een.  I  am  accounted  as  brave  as  maist  folks ;  and  yet  I  profess  to  ye  I 
could  never  look  on  a  bare  blade  without  blinking  and  winking.  But  a'the- 
gither  it  is  a  brave  piece ; — and  what  is  the  price  of  it,  man  ?" 

The  goldsmith  replied  by  observing,  that  it  was  not  his  own  property,  but 
that  of  a  distressed  countryman. 

'*  Whilk  you  mean  to  mak  your  excuse  for  asking  the  double  of  its  worth, 
I  warrant  ?"  answered  the  King.  **  I  ken  the  tricks  of  you  burrows-town 
merchants,  man." 

"I  have  no  hopes  of  baffling  your  Majesty's  sagacity,"  said  Heriot;  "the 
piece  is  really  what  I  say,  and  the  price  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  sterling, 
if  it  pleases  your  Majesty  to  make  present  payment." 

**  A  hundred  and  fifty  punds,  man  I  and  as  mony  witches  and  warlocks 
to  raise  them  !"  said  the  irritated  Monarch.  "  My  saul,  Jingling  Geordie, 
ye  are  minded  that  your  purse  shall  jingle  to  a  bonny  tune ! — How' am  I  to 
tell  you  down  a  hundred  and  fifty  punds  for  what  will  not  weigh  as  many 
merles  ?  and  ye  ken  that  my  very  household  servitors,  and  the  officers  of  my 
mouth,  are  sax  months  in  arrearl" 

The  goldsmith  stood  his  ground  against  all  this  objurgation,  being  what 
he  was  well  accustomed  to,  and  only  answered,  that,  if  his  Majesty  liked 
the  piece,  and  desired  to  possess  it,  the  pHce  could  be  easily  settled.  It  was 
true  that  the  party  required  the  money,  but  he,  George  lleriot,  would  ad- 
yance  it  on  his  Majesty's  account,  if  such  were  his  pleasure,  and  wait  his 
royal  conveniency  for  payment,  for  that  and  other  matters;  the  money, 
meanwhile,  lying  at  the  ordinary  usage. 

"  By  my  honour,"  said  James,  "  and  that  is  speaking  like  an  hbnest  and 
reasonable  tradesman.  We  maun  get  another  subsidy  frae  the  Commons, 
and  that  will  make  ae  compting  of  it.  Awa  Wi'  it,  ^laxwell  —  awa  wi'  it, 
and  let  it  be  set  where  Steenie  and  Babie  Charles  shall  sec  it  as  they  return 
from  Richmond. — And  now  that  we  are  secret,  my  good  auld  friend  ueordie, 
I  do  truly  opine,  that  .speaking  of  Solomon  and  ourselves,  the  haill  wisdom 
in  the  country  left  Scotland,  when  we  took  our  travels  to  the  Southland 
here." 

George  Heriot  was  courtier  enough  to  say,  that  **tho  wise  naturally  follow 
the  wisest,  as  stags  follow  their  leader." 

"  Troth,  I  think  there  is  something  in  what  thou  sayest,''  said  James ; 
"  for  we  ourselves,  and  those  of  our  court  and  household,  as  thou  thyself, 
for  example,  are  allowed  by  the  English,  for  as  sclf-oninioned  as  they  are, 
to  pass  for  reasonable  good  wits  ;  but  the  brains  of  those  we  hcLv<^  Iq.<!<.  Vi«%i- 
hind  are  all  astir,  and  run  cleatv  V\\Td\^^\x^\^,\^^^^^'tt^^'cc^^'^^'^^^^'^^^ 
witches  on  the  Devil's  Sa\)\)alYi-<i*<iii" 
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**  I  am  sorrr  to  hemr  this,  mr  liej^/'  said  Heriot.  "  Ma^  it  please  jft^r 
Qrace  to  say  what  oar  countrrmeo  have  done  to  deserve  suca  a  charactei  f* 

**They  are  become  frantic,  roan — clain  brain-crazed/'  answered  the  King 
'*  I  cannot  keep  them  out  uf  the  Court  by  all  the  proclamations  that  the 
heralds  roar  themselves  hoarse  with.  Yesterdav,  nae  farther  gane,  just  as 
we  were  mounted,  and  about  to  ride  forth,  in  rushed  a  thorough  Edinburgh 

§utterblood — a  ragged  rascal,  every  dud  upon  whose  back  was  bidding  good- 
ay  to  the  other,  with  a  coat  and  Kat  that  would  have  served  a  pease-bogle, 
and,  without  havings  or  reverence,  thrust  into  our  hands,  like  a  sturdy  beg- 
gar, some  Supplication  about  debts  owing  by  our  gracious  mother,  and  sie- 
iike  trash ;  whereat  the  horse  spangs  on  end,  and,  but  for  our  admirable 
sitting,  wherein  we  have  been  thought  to  excel  maist  sovereign  princes,  as 
well  as  subjects,  in  Europe,  I  promise  you  we  would  have  been  laid  endlang 
on  the  causeway." 

*'Your  Majesty,"  said  Heriot,  "is  their  common  father,  and  therefore 
they  are  the  bolder  to  press  into  your  gracious  presence." 

"  I  ken  I  am  pater  patrict  well  enough,''  said  James ;  "  but  one  would 
think  they  had  a  mind  to  squeeze  my  puddings  out,  that  they  may  divide 
the  inheritance.  Ud's  death,  Geordie,  tnere  is  not  a  loon  among  them  can 
deliver  a  Supplication,  as  it  suld  be  done  in  the  face  of  majesty." 

'*  I  would  I  knew  the  most  fitting  and  beseeming  mode  to  do  so,"  said 
Heriot,  "were  it  but  to  instruct  our  poor  countrymen  in  better  fashions." 

"  By  my  halidome,"  said  the  King,  "ye  are  a  ceevileezed  fellow,  Geordie, 
and  I  carena  if  I  fling  awa  as  much  time  as  may  teach  ye.  And,  first,  see 
you,  sir — ^ye  shall  approach  the  presence  of  Majesty  thus, — shadowing  your 
eyes  with  your  hand,  to  testify  that  you  arc  in  the  presence  of  the  \'  icege* 
rent  of  Heaven. — Vera  weel,  George,  that  is  done  in  a  comely  manner. — 
Then,  sir,  ye  sail  kneel,  and  make  as  if  you  would  kiss  the  hem  of  our  gar- 
ment, the  latch  of  our  shoe,  or  such  like.  Vera  weel  enacted — whilk  we, 
as  being  willing  to  be  debonair  and  pleasing  towards  our  lieges,  prevent 
thus, — ^and  motion  to  you  to  rise ; — whilk,  having  a  boon  to  ask,  as  yet  you 
obey  not,  but,  gliding  your  hand  into  your  pouch,  bring  forth  your  suppli- 
cation, and  place  it  reverentially  in  our  open  palm."  The  goldsmith,  who 
had  complied  with  great  accuracy  with  all  the  prescribed  points  of  the  cere- 
monial, here  completed  it,  to  James's  no  small  astonishment,  by  placing  in 
his  hand  the  petition  of  the  Lord  of  Glenvarloch.  "  AVhat  means  this,  ye 
fausc  loon  ?"  said  he,  reddening  and  sputtering ;  "  hae  I  been  teaching  yoa 
the  manual  exercise,  that  ye  suld  present  your  piece  at  our  ain  royal  bady? 
— Now,  by  this  light,  I  had  as  lief  that  ye  had  bended  a  real  pistolet  against 
me,  and  yet  this  nae  ye  done  in  my  very  cabinet,  where  naught  suld  enter 
but  at  my  ain  pleasure." 

"  I  trust,  your  Majesty,"  said  Heriot,  as  ho  continued  to  kneel,  **  will  for* 
give  my  exercising  the  lesson  you  condescended  to  give  me  in  the  behalf  of 
a  friend?" 

"  Of  a  friend !"  said  the  King ;  "  so  much  the  waur — so  much  the  waur,  I 
tell  you.  If  it  had  been  something  to  do  yourseU  good,  there  would  have 
been  some  sense  in  it,  and  some  chance  that  you  wad  not  have  come  back 
on  me  in  a  hurry ;  but  a  man  may  have  a  hundred  friends,  and  petitions 
for  every  ane  of  them,  ilk  ane  after  other." 

"Your  Majesty,  I  trust,"  said  Heriot,  "will  judge  me  by  former  expe- 
rience, and  will  not  suspect  me  of  such  presumption." 

"  I  kenna,"  said  the  placable  monarch ;  "  the  world  goes  daft,  I  think— 
9td  semel  insanivimus  omnes — thou  art  my  old  and  faithful  servant,  that  is 
the  truth  ;  and,  wer't  any  thing  for  thy  own  behoof,  man,  thou  shouldst  not 
ask  twice.  But,  troth,  Stecnie  loves  mc  so  dearly,  that  he  cares  not  that 
any  one  shodld  ask  favours  of  me  but  himself — Maxwell,  (for  the  usher  had 
re-entered  after  having  carried  off  the  plate,^  get  into  the  ante-chaml)er  wi' 
your  lang  lugs. — In  conscience,  Geordie,  I  thmk  as  that  thou  hast  been  mine 
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un  anld  fidaciary,  and  wert  my  goldsmith  when  I  might  saj  with  the  Eth- 
nic poet — Non  med  renidei  in  domo  lacunar — for,  faith,  they  had  pillaged 
my  mither's  auld  house  sae,  that  beechen  bickers,  and  treen  trenchers,  and 
latten  platters,  were  whiles  the  best  at  our  board,  and  glad  we  were  of  some- 
thing to  put  on  them,  without  quarrelling  with  the  metal  of  the  dishes. 
IVye  mind,  for  thou  wert  in  maist  of  our  complots,  how  we  were  fain  to 
send  sax  of  the  Blue-banders  to  harry  the  Lady  of  Loganhouse's  dowcot 
and  poultry-yard,  and  what  an  awfu'  plaint  the  poor  dame  made  against 
Jock  of  Milch,  and  the  thieves  of  Annandalc,  wha  were  as  sackless  of  the 
deed  as  I  am  of  the  sin  of  murder?'' 

•*  It  was  the  better  for  Jock,"  said  Heriot ;  "  for  if  I  remember  weel,  it 
saved  him  from  a  strapping  up  at  Dumfries,  which  he  had  weel  deserved  for 
other  misdeeds/' 

"  Ay,  man,  mind  ye  that?"  said  the  King;  " but  he  had  other  virtues,  for 
he  was  a  tight  huntsman,  moreover,  that  Jock  of  Milch,  and  could  hollow 
to  a  hound  till  all  the  woods  rang  again.  But  he  came  to  an  Annandalo 
end  at  the  last,  for  Lord  Torthorwald  run  his  lance  out  through  him.  — 
Cocksnails,  man,  when  I  think  of  these  wild  passages,  in  my  conscience,  I 
am  not  sure  but  we  lived  merrier  in  auld  Ilolyrood  in  these  shifting  days, 
than  now  when  we  are  dwelling  at  heck  and  manger.  Cantabii  vacuum — ^wo 
had  but  little  to  care  for." 

"  And  if  your  Majesty  please  to  remember,"  said  the  goldsmith,  "  the 
awful  task  we  had  to  gather  silver-vessail  and  gold-work  enough  to  make 
some  show  before  the  Spanish  Ambassador." 

"Vera  true,"  said  the  King,  now  in  a  full  tide  of  gossip,  ''and  I  mind 
not  the  name  of  the  right  leal  lord  that  helped  us  with  every  unce  he  had 
in  his  house,  that  his  native  Prince  might  have  some  credit  in  the  eyes  of 
them  that  had  the  Indies  at  their  beck." 

"I  think,  if  your  Majesty,"  said  the  citizen,  "will  cast  your  eye  on  the 
paper  in  your  band,  you  will  recollect  his  name." 

**  Ay !"  said  the  King,  "  say  ye  sae,  man  ? — Lord  Glenvarloch,  that  was 
his  name  indeed — Justus  et  tenax  propositi — A  just  man,  but  as  obstinate  as 
a  baited  bull.  Ue  stood  whiles  against  us,  that  Lord  Randal  Olifaunt  of 
Glenvarloch,  but  he  was  a  loving  and  a  leal  subject  in  the  main.  But  this 
supplicator  maun  be  his  son — Randal  has  been  long  gone  where  kin^  and 
lord  must  go,  Geordie,  as  weel  as  the  like  of  you  —  and  what  does  his  son 
want  with  us?" 

"  The  settlement,"  answered  the  citizen,  "  of  a  largo  debt  due  by  your 
Majesty's  treasury,  for  money  advanced  to  your  Majesty  in  great  state 
emergency,  about  the  time  of  the  Raid  of  Ruthven." 

**  I  mind  the  thing  weel,"  said  King  James — **  Od's  death,  man,  I  was 
just  out  of  the  clutches  of  the  Master  of  Glamis  and  his  complices,  and 
there  was  never  siller  mair  welcome  to  a  bom  Prince, — the  mair  the  shame 
and  pity  that  crowned  King  should  need  sic  a  petty  sum.  But  what  need 
he  dun  us  for  it,  man,  like  a  baxter  at  the  breaking?  We  aught  him  the 
siller,  and  will  pay  him  wi'  our  convenience,  or  make  it  otherwise  up  to 
him,  whilk  is  enow  between  prince  and  subject — ^We  are  not  in  medit^Uione 
fugce^  man,  to  be  arrested  thus  peremptorily." 

**  Alas  I  an'  it  please  your  Majesty,'' said  the  goldsmith,  shaking  his  head, 
"  it  is  the  poor  young  nobleman's  extreme  necessity,  and  not  his  will,  that 
makes  him  importunate ;  for  he  must  have  money,  and  that  briefly,  to  dis- 
charge a  debt  aue  to  Peregrine  Peterson,  Conservator  of  the  Privileges  at 
Campvere,  or  his  haill  hereditary  barony  and  estate  of  Glenvarloch  will  be 
evicted  in  virtue  of  an  unredeemed  wadset." 

"  How  say  ye,  man  —  how  say  ye !"  exclaimed  thei  King,  impatiently ; 
"  the  carle  of  a  Conservator,  the  son  of  a  Low-Dutch  skipper,  evict  the  aiud 
estate  and  lordship  of  the  house  of  Olifaunt  ?— God's  breao,  man,  that  maun, 
not  be— we  maun  suspend  the  diligence  by  writ  of  favour,  or  otherwise.'' 
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"I  doubt  that  may  hardly  be,"  answered  the  citizen,  "if  it  please  yoor 
MajoRty ;  your  learned  counsel  in  the  law  of  Scotland  adTise,  that  there  if 
DO  romeid  but  in  paving  money." 

''  Ud's  fish,"  said  the  King,  "  let  him  keep  baud  by  the  strong  hand 
against  the  carle,  until  we  can  take  some  order  about  his  affairs." 

*' Alas  1"  insisted  the  goldsmith,  **  if  it  like  your  Majesty,  your  own  pacific 

?;overnment,  and  your  doing  of  equal  justice  to  all  men,  has  made  main 
orcc  a  kittle  lino  to  walk  by,  unless  just  within  the  bounds  of  the  High- 
lands." 

"  Weel — woel — weol,  man,"  said  the  perplexed  monarch,  whose  ideas  of 
justice,  expedience,  and  convenience,  became  on  such  occasions  strangely 
embroiled ;  ''just  it  is  wo  should  pay  our  debts,  that  the  youn^  man  may 
pay  his  ;  and  ho  must  be  paid,  and  in  vcrbo  regis  he  shall  be  paid — but  how 
to  come  by  the  siller,  man,  is  a  difficult  chapter  —  ye  maun  try  the  city, 
Geordie." 

**  To  say  the  truth,"  answered  Ilcriot,  "  please  your  gracious  Majesty, 
what  betwixt  loans,  and  benevolences,  and  subsidies,  the  city  is  at  this  pre- 
sent  " 

"  Donna  tell  me  of  what  the  city  is,"  said  King  James ;  "  our  Exchequer 
is  as  dry  as  Dean  Giles's  discourses  on  the  penitentiary  psalms — Ex  nihilo 
nihil  fit — It's  ill  taking  the  breeks  aff  a  wild  Ilighlandman — they  that  come 
to  mo  for  siller,  should  tell  mo  how  to  come  by  it— :.the  city  ye  maun  try, 
lleriot ;  and  donna  think  to  be  called  Jingling  Geordie  for  notning — and  i« 
terbo  regi^  I  will  pay  the  lad  if  you  get  me  the  loan — I  wonnot  haggle  on 
the  terms ;  and,  between  you  and  me,  Geordie,  we  will  redeem  the  brave 
auld  estate  of  Glenvarloch.  —  But  wherefore  comes  not  the  young  lord  to 
Court,  lleriot?    Is  ho  comely — is  he  presentable  in  the  presence?" 

"  No  one  can  bo  more  so,"  said  George  lleriot ;  *'  but " 

**  Ay,  I  understand  ye,"  said  his  Majesty,  **  I  understand  ye — Res  angusta 
doini  —  puir  lad — ^puir  lad  I  —  and  his  mther  a  right  true  leal  Scots  heart, 
though  stiff  in  some  opinions.  Hark  ye,  lleriot,  let  the  lad  have  twa  hun- 
dred pounds  to  fit  him  out.  And,  here — here" — (taking  the  carcanet  of 
rubies  from  his  old  hat) — "  ye  have  had  these  in  pledge  before  for  a  larser 
sum,  ye  auld  Levite  that  ye  are.  Keep  them  in  gage,  till  I  gic  ye  back  m 
siller  out  of  the  next  subsidy." 

**  If  it  please  your  Majesty  give  me  such  directions  in  writing,"  said  the 
cautious  citizen. 

"  The  deil  is  in  your  nicety,  George,"  said  the  King ;  "  ye  are  as  preceese 
as  a  Puritan  in  form,  and  a  mere  Nullifidian  in  the  marrow  of  the  matter. 
May  not  a  King's  word  serve  you  for  advancing  your  pitiful  twa  hundred 
pounds  ?" 

'*  But  not  for  detaining  the  crown  jewels,"  said  George  Heriot. 

And  the  King,  who  from  long  experience  was  inured  to  dealing  with  sus- 
picious creditors,  wrote  an  order  upon  George  Ilcriot,  his  well-beYoved  gold- 
smith and  jeweller,  for  the  sum  of  two  hundred  pounds,  to  be  paid  presently 
to  Nigel  Olifaunt,  Lord  of  Glenvarloch,  to  be  imputed«as  so  much  aebts  due 
to  liim  by  the  crown  ;  and  authorizing  the  retention  of  a  carcanet  of  balas 
rubies,  with  a  great  diamond,  as  described  in  a  Catalogue  of  his  Majesty's 
Jewels,  to  remain  in  possession  of  the  said  George  lleriot,  advancer  of  the 
said  sum,  and  so  forth,  until  he  was  lawfully  contented  and  paid  thereof. 
By  another  rescript,  his  Majesty  gave  the' said  George  Heriot  directions  to 
deal  with  some  or  the  moneyed  men,  upon  equitable  terms,  for  a  sum  of 
money  for  his  Majesty's  present  use,  not  to  be  under  50,000  merks,  but  as 
much  more  as  could  conveniently  be  procured. 

**  And  has  he  ony  lair,  this  Lord  Kigel  of  ours  ?"  said  the  Kin^. 

George  Heriot  could  not  exactly  answer  this  question ;  but  believed  "  the 


youne  lord  had  studied  abroad." 
"  IIo  shall  have  our  own  advi 


advice,"  said  the  King,  "  how  to  cany  on  his 
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•tudies  to  "Qaist  advantage ;  and  it  may  be  we  will  have  him  come  to  Court, 
and  study  with  Stcenie,  and  Babie  Charles.  And,  now  we  think  on'  it, 
away  —  away,  George  —  for  the  bairns  will  be  coming  hame  presently,  and 
we  would  not  as  yet  they  kend  of  this  matter  we  haye  been  treating  anent. 
Propera  ptdem,  0  Qeordie.  Clap  your  mule  between  your  hough,  and  god- 
den  witJt^  you." 

Thus  ^nded  the  conference  betwixt  the  gentle  King  Jamie  and  his  bene- 
Tolent  Jeweller  and  goldsmith. 


WA/N/\/\/\/«A/WS/N/S/\AA/S/\/V\/\/VS/NAA/S/V/\AA/>/N/SAAA 


Oh,  I  do  know  him  — 'tis  the  inoaldy  lemon 
Which  oar  court  wits  will  wet  their  lips  withal. 
When  thejr  would  sauce  their  honejred  conTersi^oa 
With  somewhat  sharper  flavour.  —  Marry,  sir. 
That  virtue's  well-nieh  left  him  — all  the  juire 
That  was  so  sharp  ami  poif^naot,  is  squeezed  oat ; 
While  the  poor  rind,  althouirh  as  suor  as  ever, 
Must  season  soon  the  draff  we  give  our  grunters. 
For  two-legg'd  things  are  weary  on't. 

Thc  Chaxberiaim — ^A  Coxxdt. 

The  good  company  invited  by  the  hospitable  citizen  assembled  at  hig 
bouse  in  Lombard  Street  at  the  *'  hollow  and  hungry  hour"  of  noon,  to  par- 
take of  that  meal  which  divides  the  day ;  being  al^ut  the  time  when  moaern 
persons  of  fashion,  turning  themselves  upon  their  pillow,  begin  to  think, 
not  without  a  preat  many  doubU}  and  much  hesitation,  that  thej  will  by  and 
by  commence  it.  Thither  came  the  young  Nigel,  arrayed  plainly,  but  in  a 
dress,  nevertheless,  more  suitable  to  his  age  and  quality  than  he  had  for- 
merly worn,  accompanied  b^  his  servant  I^niplies,  whose  outside  also  was 
considerably  improved.  His  solemn  and  stem  features  glared  forth  from 
under  a  blue  velvet  bonnet,  fantastically  placed  sideways  on  his  head  —  ho 
had  a  sound  and  tough  coat  of  English  blue  broad-cloth,  which,  unlike  his 
former  vestment,  would  have  stood  the  tug  of  all  the  apprentices  in  Fleet 
Street.  The  buckler  and  broadsword  he  wore  as  the  arms  of  his  condition, 
and  a  neat  silver  badge,  bearing  his  lord's  arms,  announced  that  he  was  an 
appendage  of  aristocracy.  lie  sat  down  in  the  good  citizen's  buttery,  not  a 
little  pleased  to  find  his  attendance  upon  the  table  in  the  hall  was  likely  to 
be  rewarded  with  his  share  of  a  meal  such  as  he  had  seldom  partaken  of. 

Mr.  David  Ramsay,  that  profound  and  ingenious  mechanic,  was  safely 
conducted  to  Lombard  Street,  according  to  promise,  well  washed,  brushed, 
and  cleaned,  from  the  soot  of  the  furnace  and  the  forge.  His  daughter, 
who  came  with  him,  was  about  twenty  years  old,  very  pretty,  very  demure, 
yet  with  lively  black  eyes,  that  ever  and  anon  contradicted  the  expression 
of  sobriety,  to  which  silence,  reserve,  a  plain  velvet  hood,  and  a  cambric 
ruff,  had  condemned  Mistress  Marget,  as  the  daughter  of  a  quiet  citizen. 

There  were  also  two  citizens  and  merchants  of  London,  men  ample  in 
cloak,  and  many-linked  golden  chain,  well  to  pass  in  the  world,  and  expe- 
rienced in  their  craft  of  merchandise,  but  who  require  no  particular  descrip- 
tion. There  was  an  elderly  clergyman  also,  in  his  gown  atid  cassock,  a 
decent  venerable  man,-  partaking  m  his  manners  of  the  plainness  of  the 
citizens  amongst  whom  he  had  his  cure. 

These  may  be  dismissed  with  brief  notice;  but  not  so  8ig  M5M^^ ^^*^^ . 
growther,  of  Girnigo  Castle,  who  claima  «k\\\^<&  ixkot^  %J*«B8awa^^^  ^b^  T^jh 
pnal  cizajracter  of  the  time  ia  wlucVi  bft  €bdWjficL«^ 
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That  good  knight  knocked  at  Master  Ileriot's  door  just  as  the  clock  b6;;:aii 
to  Htriko  twolvo,  and  was  seated  in  his  chair  ere  the  last  stroke  had  chimed. 
Thin  gave  the  knight  an  excellent  opportunity  of  making  sarcastic  oUiicr- 
TatiouH  on  all  who  came  later  than  liiroself,  not  to  mention  a  few  rubs  at 
the  expense  of  those  who  had  been  so  superfluous  as  to  appear  earlier. 

Having  little  or  no  property  save  his  bare  designation.  Sir  Mango  had 
been  early  attached  to  Court  in  the  capacity  of  whipping-boy,  as  the  office 
was  then  called,  to  King  James  the  Sixth,  and,  with  his, Majesty,  trained  to 
all  polite  learning  by  his  celebrated  preceptor,  George  Bucnanan.  The 
office  of  whipping-boy  doomed  its  unfortunate  occupant  to  undergo  all  the 
cor[)oreal  punishment  which  the  Lord's  Anointed,  whose  proper  person  was 
of  course  sacred,  might  chance  to  incur,  in  the  course  of  travelling  through 
his  grammar  and  ])rosody.  Under  the  stern  rule,  indeed,  of  George 
Buchanan,  who  did  not  approve  of  the  vicarious  mode  of  punishment,  James 
bore  the  penance  of  his  own  faults,  and  Mungo  Malagrowther  enjoyed  a 
sinecure ;  but  James's  other  pedagogue,  Master  Patrick  Young,  went  more 
ceremoniously  to  work,  and  appalled  the  very  soul  of  the  youthful  King  b? 
the  floggings  which  he  bestowed  on  the  whipping-boy,  when  the  royal  tasl 
was  not  suitably  performed.  And  be  it  told  to  Sir  Mungo's  praise,  that 
there  were  points  about  him  in  the  highest  respect  suited  to  bis  official  situa- 
tion, lie  had  even  in  youth  a  naturally  irregular  and  grotesque  set  of  fea- 
tures, which,  when  distorted  by  fear,  pain,  and  anger,  looked  like  one  of 
the  whimsical  faces  which  present  themselves  in  a  Gothic  cornice.  Ilii 
voice  also  was  high-pitched  and  querulous,  so  that,  when  smarting  under 
Master  Peter  Young^s  unsparing  inflictions,  the  expression  of  his  grotesque 
physiognomy,  and  the  superhuman  yells  which  he  uttered,  were  well  suited 
to  produce  all  the  effects  on  the  Monarch  who  deserved  the  lash,  that  could 
possildy  bo  produced  by  seeing  another  and  an  innocent  individual  suffering 
for  his  delict. 

Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther,  for  such  he  became,  thus  got  an  early  footing 
at  Court,  which  another  would  have  improved  and  maintained.  But,  when 
ho  grew  too  big  to  be  whipped,  he  had  no  other  means  of  rendering  himself 
acceptable.  A  bitter,  caustic,  and  backbiting  humour,  a  malicious  wit,  and 
an  envy  of  others  more  prosperous  than  the  possessor  of  such  amiable  quali- 
ties, have  not,  indeed,  always  been  found  obstacles  to  a  courtier's  rise ;  but 
then  they  must  be  amalgamated  with  a  degree  of  selfish  cunning  and  pru- 
dence, of  which  Sir  Mungo  had  no  share.  His  satire  ran  riot,  his  envy 
could  not  conceal  itself,  and  it  was  not  long  aflcr  his  majority  till  he  had  as 
many  quarrels  upon  his  hands  as  would  have  required  a  cat's  nine  lives  to 
answer.  In  one  of  these  rencontres  ho  received,  perhaps  we  should  say 
fortunately,  a  wound,  which  served  him  as  an  excuse  for  answering  no 
invitations  of  the  kind  in  future.  Sir  Kullion  Rattray,  of  Ranagullion,  cut 
off,  in  mortal  combat,  three  of  the  fingers  of  his  right  hand,  so  that  Sir 
Mungo  never  could  hold  sword  again.  At  a  later  period,  having  written 
some  satirical  verses  upon  the  Lady  Cockpen,  he  received  so  severe  a  chas- 
tisement from  some  persons  employed  for  the  purpose,  that  he  was  found 
half  dead  on  the  spot  where  they  had  thus  dealt  with  him,  and  one  of  his 
thighs  having  been  broken,  and  ill  set,  gave  him  a  hitch  in  his  gait,  with 
which  he  hobbled  to  his  grave.  The  lameness  of  his  leg  and  hand,  besides 
that  they  added  considerably  to  the  grotesque  appearance  of  this  original, 
procured  him  in  future  a  personal  immunity  from  the  more  dangerous  con- 
sequences of  his  own  humour ;  and  he  gradually  grew  old  in  the  service  of 
tlio  Court,  in  safety  of  life  and  limb,  though  without  either  making  friends, 
or  attaining  preferment.  Sometimes,  indeed,  the  King  was  amused  with 
his  caustic  sallies,  but  he  had  never  art  enough  to  improve  the  favourable 
opportunity ;  and  his  enemies  (who  were  for  that  matter  the  whole  CourtJ 
always  found  means  to  throw  him  out  of  favour  again.  The  celobratea 
Archie  Armstrong  offered  Sir  Mungo,  in  his  generosity,  a  skirt  of  hi«  owa 
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<\g  thereby  to  eommanicote  to  him  the  priiilogei  and 
ofC88e<!  jester  —  "For,"  BBid  the  man  of  motley,  "Sir 
Miingo,  u  he  goes  on  juat  now,  gets  no  more  for  a  good  jest  than  jQBt  the 
King's  pardon  for  having  made  it." 

Even  in  London,  the  colden  shover  which  fell  aToiin<I  him,  did  not  raoisten 
the  blighted  fortunes  of  Sir  Mungo  Blalagrowther.  He  grew  old,  deaf,  and 
'peevish — lost  even  the  spirit  which  had  formerlj  animated  his  BtricturcB  — 
Mid  Tffas  barely  endured  by  James,  who,  though  himself  nearly  as  far 
atrickeo  in  y^ara,  retained,  to  an  unusual  and  even  an  absurd  degree,  the 
desire  to  be  surrounded  by  young  people. 

Sir  Mungo,  thus  fallen  into  (he  yellow  leaf  of  years  and  fortune,  showed 
bis  emaciated  form  and  faded  embroidery  lit  Court  as  seldom  as  bis  duty 
permitted ;  and  spent  his  time  in  indulging  his  food  for  satire  in  the  public 
iratks,  and  in  the  aisles  of  Saint  Paul's,  which  were  then  the  general  resort 
of  newsmongers  and  characters  of  oil  deseriptions,  associating  himself 
chiefly  with  such  of  his  countrymen  as  be  accounted  of  inferior  birth  and 
-  rank  to  himself.  In  this  manner,  hating  and  contemning  commerce,  and 
those  who  pursued  it,  he  ncTertiiclcsa  lived  a  good  deal  among  the  Scottish 
artists  and  merchants,  who  bad  followed  the  Court  to  London.  To  these 
he  coold  show  his  cynicism  without  much  offence ;  for  some  submitted  to 
his  jeers  and  ill  humour  in  deference  to  his  birth  and  knighthood,  which  in 
those  days  conferred  high  privileges — and  others,  of  more  sense,  pitied  and 
cudared  the  old  man,  unhappy  alike  in  his  fortunes  and  his  temper. 

Amongst  the  latter  was  George  lleriot,  who,  though  his  habits  and  educa- 
tion induced  him  to  carry  aristocratical  reelings  to  a  degree  which  would  now 
be  thought  eilmvagant,  had  too  much  spirit  and  gooa  sense  to  permit  bim- 
self  to  be  intruded  upon  to  an  unauthorized  excess,  or  used  with  tne  slightest 
improper  freedom,  by  such  a  person  as  Sir  Jlungo,  to  whom  he  was,  neveT- 
tfacWs,  not  only  respectfully  civil,  but  essentially  kind,  and  even  generous. 

Accordingly,  this  appeared  from  the  manner  in  which  Sit  Mungo  Mala- 
growther  conducted  himself  upon  entering  the  apartment,  lie  paid  his 
respects  to  Master  lleriot.  and  a  decent,  elderly,  somewhat  severe-looking 
female,  in  a  coif,  who,  by  the  name  of  Aunt  Judith,  did  the  honours  of  his 
house  and  table,  with  little  or  no  portion  of  the  supercilious  acidity,  which 
bis  sineulnr  physiognomy  assumed  when  be  made  bis  bow  successively  to 
David  Kamsaj,  and  the  two  sober  citizens.  He  thrust  himself  into  the  con- 
of  the  latter,  to  observe  he  had  heard  in  Paul's,  that  the  bankrupt 
of  Pindividc,  a  great  merchant,  vho,  as  be  expressed  it.  had  given 
the  crows  a  pudding,  and  on  whom  he  knew,  from  the  same  authority,  each 
of  tbe  bonest  citizens  had  some  unsettled  claim,  was  like  to  prove  a  total 
loss — "stock  and  block,  ship  and  cargo,  keel  and  rigging,  all  lost,  now  and 
for  ever." 

The  two  citizens  grinned  at  each  other;  but  too  prudent  to  make  their 
private  affairs  tlic  subject  of  public  discussion,  drew  their  heads  together, 
Mid  evaded  farther  conversation  by  speaking  in  a  whisper. 

The  old  Scots  knight  next  attacked  the  watchmaker  with  the  same  di»- 
TMpectful  familiarity. — -"  Davie,"  he  said, — "  Davie,  ye  donnard  auld  idiot, 
have  ye  no  gane  mad  yet,  with  applying  your  mathematical  science,  as  ye 
•all  it,  to  the  Book  of  Apocalypitct  i  expected  to  have  heard  ye  make  oat 
the  sign  of  the  beast,  as  clear  as  a  lout  on  a  bawbee  irhiatle." 

"Why,  Sir  Mungi),"  said  the  mechanist,  after  iii.ikiii^- an  « „ 

to  bis  recollection  what  bad  been  said  to  him,  mul  l>v  uliMtn,  "ill 
that  ye  are  nearer  the  mark  than  ve  are  yoursell  iiiva'ri-  uf ;  t    ^ 
ten  horns  o"  the  lipa«t.  ve  may  cosily  estimate  bv  ii.ur  iligiu' 

"  My  dipt' ;  you  d — d  auld,  rusty'good-foMiotbii  '- 

Sir  Mango,  while,  l^etwixt  jest  and  earnest,  ha  1-j.y 

ntber  bis  claw,  (for  Sir  KulVion't  \iT<MAyB««rr:^  V»&  i... 
Arm,) — "  ifye  mean  to  upbraid  me  ii\l\i  m-j  isMiiM 
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Master  Hcriot  interfered.  "  I  cannot  persuade  our  friend  David,"  hfi 
said,  **that  scriptural  prophecies  are  intended  to  remain  in  obscurity,  until 
their  unexpectca  accomplishment  shall  make,  as  in  former  days,  that  fulfilled 
which  was  written.  But  you  must  not  exert  your  knightly  valour  on  him 
for  all  that." 

"  By  my  saul,  and  it  would  be  throwing  it  away,"  said  Sir  Mungo,  laugh* 
ing.  *'  I  would  as  soon  set  out,  with  hound  and  horn,  to  hunt  a  sturdied 
sheep  ;  for  he  is  in  a  doze  again,  and  up  to  the  chin  in  numerals,  quotients, 
and  dividends. — Mistress  Margaret,  my  pretty  honey,"  for  the  beauty  of  the 
young  citizen  made  even  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther's  grim  features  relax 
themselves  a  little,  "  is  your  father  always  as  entertaining  as  he  seems  just 
now?" 

Mistress  Margaret  simpered,  bridled,  looked  to  either  side,  then  straight 
before  her ;  and,  having  assumed  all  the  airs  of  bashful  embarrassment  and 
timidity  which  were  necessary,  as  she  thought,  to  cover  a  certain  shrewd 
readiness  which  really  belonged  to  her  character,  at  length  replied,  "  That 
indeed  her  father  was  very  thoughtful,  but  she  had  heard,  that  ho  took  the 
habit  of  mind  from  her  grandfather." 

**  Your  grandfather  I"  said  Sir  Mungo,  —  after  doubting  if  he  had  heard 
her  aright, — **  Said  she  her  grandfather  I  The  lassie  is  distraught ! — I  ken 
nao  wench  on  this  side  of  Temple-Bar  that  is  derived  from  so  distant  & 
relation." 

'*  She  has  ^ot  a  godfather,  however,  Sir  Mungo,"  said  George  Heriot, 
again  interfering;  **and  I  hope  you  will  allow  him  interest  enough  with 
you,  to  request  you  will  not  put  his  pretty  god-child  to  so  deep  a  blush." 

**  The  better —  the  better,"  said  Sir  Mungo.  "  It  is  a  credit  to  her.  that, 
bred  and  born  within  the  sound  of  Bow-bell,  she  can  blush  for  any  thing; 
and,  by  my  saul,  Master  George,"  ho  continued,  chucking  the  irritated  and 
reluctant  damsel  under  the  chin,  "  she  is  bonny  enough  to  make  amends  for 
her  lack  of  ancestry  —  at  least,  in  such  a  region  as  Cheapside,  where,  d*ye 
mind  me,  the  kettle  cannot  call  the  porridge-pot " 

The  damsel  blushed,  but  not  so  angrily  as  before.  Master  George  Ueriot 
hastened  to  interrupt  the  conclusion  of  Sir  Mungo's  homely  proverb,  by 
introducing  him  personally  to  Lord  Nigel. 

Sir  Mungo  could  not  at  first  understand  what  his  host  said. —  *'  Bread  of 
Heaven,  what  say  ye,  man  ?" 

Upon  the  name  of  Nigel  Olifaunt,  Lord  Glenvarloch,  being  again  hollowed 
into  his  ear,  he  drew  up,  and,  regarding  his  entertainer  with  some  austerity, 
rebuked  him  for  not  making  persons  of  quality  acquainted  with  each  other, 
that  they  might  exchange  courtesies  beiore  they  mingled  with  other  folks, 
lie  then  made  as  handsome  and  courtly  a  congee  to  his  new  aMftiaintance 
as  a  man  maimed  in  foot  and  hand  could  do ;  and,  observing  he  had  known 
my  lord,  his  father,  bid  him  welcome  to  London,  and  hoped  he  should  see 
him  at  Court. 

Nigel  in  an  instant  comprehended,  as  well  from  Sir  Mungo's  manner,  as 
from  a  strict  compression  of  their  entertainer's  lips,  which  intimated  the 
suppression  of  a  desire  to  laugh,  that  he  was  dealing  with  an  original  of  no 
orainar^  description,  and,  accordingly,  returned  his  courtesy  with  suitable 
punctiliousness.  Sir  Mungo,  in  the  meanwhile,  gazed  on  him  with  much 
earnestness  ;  and,  as  the  contemplation  of  natural  advantages  was  as  odious 
to  him  as  that  of  wealth,  or  other  adventitious  benefits,  he  had  no  sooner 
completely  perused  the  handsome  form  and  good  features  of  the  young  lord, 
than,  like  one  of  the  comforters  of  the  man  of  Uz,  he  drew  close  up  to  him, 
to  enlarge  on  the  former  grandeur  of  the  Lords  of  Glenvarloch,  and  the 
regret  with  which  he  had  heard  that  their  representative  was  not  likely  to 
possess  the  domains  of  their  ancestry.  Anon,  he  enlarged  upon  the  beauties 
of  the  principal  mansion  of  Glenvarloch  —  the  commanding  site  of  the  old 
castle — the  noble  expanse  of  the  lake,  stocked  with  wild  fowl  for  hawking-^ 
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tha  oommmndiag  loreen  of  forest,  termiDntini;  in  a  mountain-ridge  abound- 
iDE  with  deer — nnd  nil  the  other  iidvniitii{;cs  of  thnt  fine  and  ancient  barony, 
till  Nigel   in  gpite  of  every  cffurt  to  the  contrniry,  was  nnwillingly  obliged  to    . 
Bigb. 

Sir  Haugo,  Blcilful  in  diBccrnin);  when  the  withers  of  those  he  converaod 
with  were  wrung,  obBervcd  that  hia  new  ncquiiintnncc  winced,  nnd  would 
friUingly  have  pressed  the  diacussion  ;  but  the  coolc'a  impatient  linocic  upon 
the  dresser  with  the  had  of  hia  dudgcon-koifc,  now  gave  n  slgnnl  loud 
«nough  to  be  heard  from  the  top  of  the  house  to  the  bottom,  summoning,  at 
the  same  time,  the  Bcrving-mcn  to  place  the  dinner  upon  the  table,  and  the 
gneats  to  partake  of  it. 

Sir  Mungo,  who  was  an  admirer  of  f-ood  cheer,  —  a  taste  which,  by  the 
way,  mieht  have  aorne  weight  in  reconciling  his  dignity  to  these  city  visits, 
— was  tolled  off  by  the  sound,  and  left  Nigel  and  the  other  guests  in  peace, 
nntil  hia  anxiety  to  arrange  himself  in  his  due  place  of  pre-eminence  at  the 

Janial  board  was  duly  gratified.  Here,  seated  on  the  left-hand  of  Aunt 
udith,  he  beheld  Nigel  occupy  tho  station  of  yet  higher  honour  on  the 
ngbt,  dividing  that  matron  from  preltj  Mistress  Margaret ;  but  he  saw  this 
with  the  more  patience,  that  there  stood  betwixt  him  and  the  young  lord  ft 
■uperb-Iarded  capon. 

The  dinner  proceeded  according  to  the  form  of  the  times.  All  was  eicol- 
lont  of  tho  kind  ;  and.  besides  the  Scottish  cheer  promised,  the  board  dis- 
played beef  and  puddine,  the  stAtutory  dainties  of^old  England.  A  small 
cupboard  of  plate,  very  choicely  and  beautifully  wrought,  did  not  escape  tha 
compliments  of  some  of  the  company,  and  an  oblique  sneer  from  Sir  blungo, 
ma  intimating  the  owner's  excellence  in  his  own  mechanical  craft. 

"  I  am  not  ashamed  of  the  workmanship,  Sir  Mungo,"  said  tho  honest 
oitizen.  "  They  aay,  a  good  cook  knows  how  to  lick  his  own  fingers ;  and, 
methinks,  it  were  unseemly  that  I,  who  have  furnished  half  the  cupboards 
in  broad  Britain,  should  have  my  oivn  covered  with  paltry  pewter." 

The  blessing  of  the  clergyman  now  left  the  guests  at  liberty  to  attack 
what  was  placed  before  them ;  and  the  meal  went  forward  with  great  deco- 
rum, nntil  Aunt  Judith,  in  farther  recommendation  of  the  capon,  assured 
her  company,  that  it  was  of  a  celebrated  breed  of  poultry,  which  she  bod 
berself  brought  from  Scotland. 

"  Then,  like   some   of  his  countrymen,  madam,"  said  the   pi.tiless    Sir 
-  Mungo,  not  without  a  glance  towards  hia  landlord,  "  ho  b^s  been  well  larded 
in  Eogliuid." 

"There  are  some  others  of  his  countrymen,"  answered  Master  Ileriot, 
"  to  whom  all  the  lard  in  England  has  not  been  able  to  render  that  good 
office." 

Sir  Mango  sneered  and  reddened,  the  rest  of  the  company  laughed ;  and 
the  satirist,  who  had  hia  reasons  for  not  coming  to  extremity  with  Master 
George,  was  silent  for  the  rest  of  the  dinner. 

The  dishes  were  exchanged  for  confections,  and  wine  of  tho  higheat 
quality  and  flavour;  and  Nigel  saw  the  entertainments  of  the  wealth ie'st 
ourgom asters,  which  he  had  witnessed  abroad,  fairly  oatshone  by  the  hospi- 
tality of  a  London  citizen.  Yet  there  was  nothing  ostentatious,  or  which 
seemed  inconsistent  with  the  degree  of  an  opulent  burgher. 

While  the  collation  proceeded,  Nigel,  according  to  the  good-breeding  of 
the  time,  addressed  his  discourse  principally  to  Mrs.  Judith ;  whom  be 
found  to  be  a  woman  of  a  atrong  Scottish  uiidcrstiinding.  mor-  ' — '■ — ■* 
towards  tho  Puritans  than  was  her  brother  Genrg".  [for  in  that  p 
■tood  to  him.  though  he  always  called  her  iiunt,)  attached  t^' 
■trongeit  degree,  and  aedulously  attentive  to  nil  hia  comfo"^ 
TOTsation  of  this  good  dame  was  neither  lively  not  [«»«^ 
lord  naturally  addressed  himselt  nett  Vi  fca  o\4  ^\<«<s> 
jMixbter,  wfio  Mt  upon  hia  left  \axA.    Yiuvx  Ut 
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extracting  kny  reply  beyond  the  measure  of  a  monosyllable ;  and  when  the 
young  gallant  had  said  the  best  and  most  complaisant  things  which  bis 
courtesy  supplied,  the  smile  that  mantled  upon  her  pretty  mouth  was  so 
slipjht  and  evanescent,  as  scarce  to  be  discernible. 

Nigel  was  beginning  to  tire  of  his  company,  for  the  old  citizens  were 
speaking  with  his  host  of  commercial  matters  in  language  to  him  totally 
unintelligible,  when  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther  suddenly  summoned  their 
attention. 

That  amiable  personage  had  for  some  time  withdrawn  from  the  company 
into  the  recess  oi  a  projecting  window,  ao  formed  and  placed,  as  to  command 
a  view  of  the  door  of  the  house,  and  of  the  street.  This  situation  was  pro- 
bably preferred  by  Sir  Mungo  on  account  of  the  number  of  objects  which  the 
streets  of  a  metropolis  usually  offer,  of  a  kind  congenial  to  the  thoughts  of 
a  splenetic  man.  What  he  had  hitherto  seen  passing  there,  was  probably 
of  little  consequence ;  but  now  a  trampling  of  horse  was  heard  without, 
and  the  knight  suddenly  exclaimed, — "  By  nvy  faith,  Master  George,  yott 
had  better  go  look  to  shop ;  for  here  comes  Knighton,  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham's groom,  and  two  fellows  after  him,  as  if  he  were  my  Lord  Duke 
himself." 

"My  cash-keeper  is  below,"  said  Heriot,  without  disturbinz  himself^ 
"  and  he  will  let  me  know  if  his  Grace's  commands  require  my  immediate 
attention." 

"  Uraph ! — cash-keeper?"  muttered  Sir  Mungo  to  himself;  "he  wad  haTO 
had  an  easy  office  when  I  first  kend  ye. — But,"  said  he,  speaking  aloud, 
"  will  you  not  come  to  the  window,  at  least  ?  for  Knighton  has  trundled  a 
piece  of  silver-plate  into  your  house — ha!  ha!  ha! — trundled  it  upon  its 
ed^e,  as  a  callan'  would  drive  a  hoop.  I  cannot  help  laughing  —  ha !  ha ! 
ha . — at  the  fellow's  impudence." 

"  I  believe  you  could  not  help  laughins,"  said  George  Heriot,  rising  up 
and  leaving  the  room,  "  if  your  best  friend  lay  dying." 

"Bitter  that,  my  lord — ha?"  said  Sir  Mungo,  addressing  Nigel.  "Our 
friend  is  not  a  goldsmith  for  nothing  —  he  hath  no  leaden  wit.  But  I  will 
go  down,  and  see  what  comes  on't." 

Heriot,  as  he  descended  the  stairs,  met  his  cash-keeper  coming  up,  with 
some  concern  in  his  face. — "  Why,  how  now,  Roberts,  said  the  golasmith, 
"  what  means  all  this,  man  ?" 

"It  is  Knighton,  Master  Heriot,  from  the  court  —  Knighton,  the  Duke'i 
man.  Ho  brought  back  the  salver  you  carried  to  Whitehall,  flung  it  into 
the  entrance  as  if  it  had  been  an  old  pewter  platter,  and  bade  me  tell  you, 
the  King  would  have  none  of  your  trumpery." 

"Ay,  indeed!"  said  George  Heriot  —  "None  of  my  trumpery!  —  Come 
hither  into  the  compting-room,  Roberts. — Sir  Muneo,"  he  adoed,  bowing  tfl 
the  knight,  who  had  joined,  was  preparing  to  follow  them,  "  I  pray  yoai 
forgiveness  for  an  instant." 

In  virtue  of  this  prohibition.  Sir  Mungo,  who,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  the 
company,  had  overheard  what  passed  betwixt  George  Heriot  and  his  cash 
keeper,  saw  himself  conderanea  to  wait  in  the  outer  business-room,  wheri 
he  would  have  endeavoured  to  slake  his  eager  curiosity  by  questioning 
Knighton ;  but  that  emissary  of  greatness,  after  having  added  to  the  uncivil 
message  of  his  master  some  rudeness  of  his  own,  had  again  scampered 
westward,  with  his  satellites  at  his  heels. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  name  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  the  omnipotent 
favourite  both  of  the  King  and  the  Prince  of  Wales,  had  struck  some  anxiety 
into  the  party  which  remained  in  the  great  parlour.  He  was  more  feared 
than  beloved,  and,  if  not  absolutely  of  a  tyrannical  disposition,  was  accounted 
haughty,  violent,  and  vindictive.  It  pressed  on  Nigel's  heart,  that  he  him- 
self, though  he  could  not  conceive  now,  nor  why,  might  be  the  origiDii 
cause  of  the  resentment  of  the  Duke  against  his  benefactor.    The  ottien 
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made  tlieir  commenU  in  whispers,  until  the  sounds  reached  Ramsay,  who 
had  not  heard  a  word  of  what  had  previously  passed,  but  plunged  in  thoso 
studies  with  which  he  connected  eyery  other  incident  and  event,  took  up 
only  the  catchword,  and  replied, — "  The  Duke  —  the  Duke  of  Buckingham 
—  George  Villiers  —  ay  —  1  have  spoken  with  Lambo  about  him." 

" Our  Lord  and  our  Lady !  Now,  how  can  you  say  so,  father?"  said  his 
daughter,  who  had  shrewdness  enough  to  see  that  her  father  was  touching 
upon  dangerous  ^ound. 

"Why,  ay,  child,"  answered  Ramsa;^;  "the  stars  do  but  incline,  they 
cannot  compel.  But  well  you  wot,  it  is  commonly  said  of  his  Grace,  by 
those  who  have  the  skill  to  cast  nativities,  that  there  was  a  notable  conjuno- 
tion  of  Mars  and  Saturn — the  apparent  or  true  time  of  which,  reducing  the 
calculations  of  Eichstadius  made  for  the  latitude  of  Oranienburgh  to  that 
of  London,  gives  seven  hours,  fifty-five  minutes,  and  forty-one  seconds '' 

"Hold  your  peace,  old  soothsayer,"  said  Heriot,  who  at  that  instant 
entered  the  room  with  a  calm  and  steady  countenance ;  "  your  calculations 
are  true  and  undeniable  when  they  regard  brass  and  wire,  and  mechanical 
force ;  bnt  future  events  are  at  the  pleasure  of  Him  who  bears  the  hearts 
of  kings  in  his  hands." 

"  Ay,  but,  George,"  answered  the  watchmaker,  "there  was  a  concurrence 
of  signs  at  this  gentleman's  birth,  which  showed  his  course  would  be  a 
strange  one.  Long  has  it  been  said  of  him,  he  was  born  at  the  very  meet- 
ing of  night  and  day,  and  under  crossing  and  contending  influences  that 
may  affect  both  us  and  him. 

'Fall  moon  aud  hirh  sea. 
Great  man  shall  thou  be: 
Red  dawniof .  sfoitnjr  sky, 
Bloodjr  death  shall  thoa  die/" 

"  It  is  not  good  to  speak  of  such  things,"  said  Heriot,  *'  especially  of  the 
great ;  stone  walls  have  ears,  and  a  bird  of  the  air  shall  carr^  the  matter." 

Several  of  the  guests  seemed  to  be  of  their  host's  opinion.  The  two 
merchants  took  brief  leave,  as  if  under  consciousness  that  something  was 
wrong.  Mistress  Margaret,  her  body-guard  of  'prentices  being  in  readiness, 
plucked  her  father  by  the  sleeve,  and,  rescuing  him  from  a  brown  study, 
(whether  referring  to  the  wheels  of  Time,  or  to  that  of  Fortune,  is  uncer- 
tain,) wished  good-night  to  her  friend  Mrs.  Judith,  and  received  her  god- 
father's blessing,  who,  at  the  same  time,  put  upon  her  slender  finger  a  ring 
of  much  taste  and  some  value;  for  he  seldom  suffered  her  to  leave  him  with- 
out some  token  of  his  affection.  Thus  honourably  dismissed,  and  accom- 
panied by  her  escort,  she  set  forth  on  her  return  to  Fleet  Street. 

Sir  Mungo  had  bid  adieu  to  Master  Heriot  as  he  came  out  from  the  back 
compting-room,  but  such  was  the  interest  which  he  took  in  the  affairs  of 
his  friend,  that,  when  Master  George  went  up  stairs,  he  could  not  help 
walking  into  that  sanctum  sanctorum,  to  see  how  Master  Roberts  was  em- 
ployed. The  knight  found  the  cash-keeper  busy  in  making  extracts  from 
those  huge  brass-clasped  leathern-bound  manuscript  folios,  which  are  the 
pride  and  trust  of  deaiers,  and  the  dread  of  customers  whose  year  of  grace 
IS  out.  The  good  knight  leant  his  elbows  on  the  desk,  and  said  to  the  func- 
tionary, ID  a  condoling  tone  of  voice, — "  What  I  you  have  lost  a  good  cus- 
tomer, I  fear,  Master  Roberts,  and  are  busied  in  making  out  his  bill  of 
charges  ?" 

Now,  it  chanced  that  Roberts,  like  Sir  Mungo  himself,  was  a  little  deaf, 
and,  like  Sir  Mungo,  knew  also  how  to  make  the  most  of  it ;  so  that  he 
answered  at  cross  purposes, — "  I  humbly  crave  your  pardon.  Sir  Mungo,  for 
not  having  sent  in  your  bill  of  charge  sooner,  but  my  master  bade  me  not 
disturb  you.  I  will  bring  Ihe  items  together  in  a  moment."  So  saying,  he 
began  to  turn  over  the  leaves  of  his  book  of  fate,  murmuring,  "  Repairing 
aoe  silver  seal — new  clasp  to  his  chain  of  office — ane  over-gilt  brooch  to  his 
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hat,  being  a  Saint  Andrew's  cross,  with  thistles — a  copper  gilt  pair  of  spcun^ 
^this  to  Daniel  Driver,  we  not  dealing  in  the  article." 

lie  would  have  proceeded ;  but  Sir  Mungo,  not  prepared  to  endure  th« 
recitul  of  the  catalogue  of  his  own  petty  debts,  and  still  less  willing  to  satisfy 
them  on  the  spot,  wished  the  book-keeper,  cavalierly,  good-night,  and  left 
the  house  without  farther  ceremony.  The  clerk  looked  after  him  with  a 
civil  city  sneer,  and  immediately  resumed  tho  more  serious  labours  which 
Sir  Mungo's  intrusion  had  interrupted.* 


Cljfljittr  tjit  ItDtntlf, 

Thinxa  needful  we  have  thought  on;  bat  the  thing 
Of  all  must  neetlful— that  which  Script  are  terms 
As  if  alnne  it  mphteU  regard, 
The  oifE  tluns  needful— iliat 'a  yet  onconsiiler'd. 

Ths  Cuambzrlaik. 

When  the  rest  of  the  company  had  taken  their  departure  from  Master 
Ileriot's  house,  the  young  Lord  of  Glenvarloch  also  offered  to  take  leave ; 
but  his  host  detained  him  for  a  few  minutes,  until  all  were  gone  excepting 
the  clergyman. 

*•  My  iord,"  then  said  the  worthy  citizen,  "  we  have  had  our  permitted 
hour  of  honest  and  hospitable  pastime,  and  now  I  would  fain  delay  you  for 
another  and  a  graver  purpose,  as  it  is  our  custom,  when  we  have  the  benefit 
of  good  Mr.  Windsor's  company,  that  he  reads  the  prayers  of  the  church 
for  the  evening  before  we  separate.  Your  excellent  rather,  my  lord,  would 
not  have  departed  before  family  worship — I  hope  the  same  from  your  lord- 
ship." 

"  With  pleasure,  sir,"  answered  Nigel ;  "  and  you  add  in  the  invitation 
an  additional  obligation  to  those  with  which  you  have  loaded  me.  When 
young  men  forget  what  is  their  duty,  they  owe  deep  thanks  to  the  friend 
who  will  remind  them  of  it." 

While  they  talked  together  in  this  manner,  the  serving-men  had  removed 
tho  folding-tables,  brought  forward  a  portable  reading-desk,  and  placed 
chairs  and  hassocks  for  their  master,  their  mistress,  and  the  noble  stranger. 
Another  low  chair,  or  rather  a  sort  of  stool,  was  placed  close  beside  that  of 
Master  Heriot ;  and  though  the  circumstance  was  trivial,  Nigel  was  induced 
to  notice  it,  because,  when  about  to  occupy  that  seat,  he  was  prevented  by  a 
sign  from  the  old  gentleman,  and  motioned  to  another  of  somewhat  mors 

*  It  will  perhaps  be  recnsnized  hy  some  of  tny  rountrymen.  that  llie  caustic  Scottish  knight,  as  descrtbrd  in 
Chnptrr  VI..  Arrowed  sunic  of  his  attributes  mini  u  most  worthy  and  respectable  baronet,  who  was  to  ha 
met  with  in  Edtnbun;h  society  aliout  twenty-five  ur  thirty  years  ai^o.  It  is  not  by  any  means  to  be  inArrred, 
that  the  liviui;  person  resembled  the  imiisinnry  one  in  the  course  of  life  ascribed  to  him.  or  m  his  personal 
attrihiit««.  But  his  fortune  was  little  adequnie  to  his  rank  and  the  antiquitv  of  his  fnmilv ;  and.  In  revenin 
himself  of  this  disparity,  the  worthy  Baronet  l(»st  no  opportunity  of  makms  the  more  avowed  sons  of  fortaM 
feel  ilic  edf^  of  his  satire.  This  he  had  the  art  of  disguisini?  under  the  personal  infirmity  of  deafness,  and 
usually  introduced  his  nuwt  severe  things  by  an  affected  niistake  of  what  was  snid  around  him.  For  example, 
at  a  public  meciiii?  of  u  certain  county,  Ihid  worthy  gentleman  had  chosen  to  display  a  tac«d  ouat,  uf  awh  % 
pattern  us  had  not  bftn  seen  m  society  for  the  belter  part  of  a  cen'ury.  The  youns  men  who  were  present 
amused  ihemAelves  with  raltvine  liim  on  his  tnste.  when  he  sudiiMily  ainitled  out  one  uf  the  party  :— ~A<iIil 
d'ye  think  my  coal— auld-fnshioncd  f— indeed  it  mnna  be  new ;  hut  ii  was  the  wark  of  a  liraw  tailor,  and  Ihaft 
was  your  frrundfather.  who  was  ai  the  head  of  the  trade  in  Klinbuich  about  the  IjCKiiininff  of  la<«t  cruinrr.** 
Upon  another  ocrujiiun.  when  this  type  of  Sir  Munffo  Malarrowher  li&ppened  to  hear  a  nobleman,  the  hkh 
chief  of  one  of  those  Ilorder  cinns  who  were  accused  of  payin?  v^iy  little  attention  in  ancient  limes  tolba 
distinctions  of  Meum  and  Tuum,  addressine  a  gentleman  or  tlie  same  name,  as  if  a»njectuniiv  there  should  ba 
■ome  ^elationshlp  between  them,  he  volunteered  to  ascertain  the  nature  of  the  connerlHm  Iw  snyinar.  that  l)w 
"chief's  ancestors  had  stolen  the  cows,  and  the  other  eentiemaii's  ancestors  had  hilird  theiii.'^— fame  ssmbiug 
the  origin  of  the  latter  family  to  a  butcher.  It  may  be  well  imagined,  that,  among  a  people  that  have  bera 
always  punctilious  about  genealoey,  such  a  fierson.  who  had  a  general  acquaintance  with  all  the  llawsaai 
•pecks  in  the  shields  of  the  proud,  the  pretending,  and  the  nottveaux  rklits,  must  have  had  th«  lame  aoope  fcff 
Ymoaemenl  as  a  monkey  ui  a  chum  shop. 
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elevation.  The  clergyman  took  his  station  behind  the  reading-desk.  The 
domestics,  a  numerous  family  both  of  clerks  and  servants,  iDcluding  Moni- 
plies,  attended  with  great  gravity,  and  were  accommodated  with  benches. 

The  household  were  all  seated,  and,  externally  at  least,  composed  to  de- 
vout attention,  when  a  low  knock  was  heard  at  the  door  of  the  apartment ; 
Mrs.  Judith  looked  anxiously  at  her  brother,  as  if  desiring  to  know  his 

Sleasuro.  He  nodded  his  head  gravely,  and  looked  to  the  door.  Mrs.  Ju- 
ith  immediately  crossed  the  chamber,  opened  the  door,  and  led  into  the 
apartment  a  beautiful  creature,  whose  sudden  and  singular  appearance 
misht  have  made  her  almost  pass  for  an  apparition.  She  was  deadly  pale 
—there  was  not  the  least  shade  of  vital  red  to  enliven  features,  which  were 
exquisitely  formed,  and  might,  but  for  that  circumstance,  have  been  termed 
transcendently  beautiful.  Her  long  black  hair  fell  down  over  her  shoulders 
and  down  her  back,  combed  smoothly  and  regularly,  but  without  the  least 
appearance  of  decoration  or  ornament,  which  looked  very  singular  at  a 
period  when  head-gear,  as  it  was  called,  of  one  sort  or  other,  was  generally 
used  bv  all  ranks.  Her  dress  was  of  pure  white,  of  the  simplest  fashion, 
and  hiding  all  her  person  excepting  the  throat,  face,  and  hands.  Her  form 
was  rather  beneath  than  above  the  middle  size,  but  so  justly  proportioned 
and  elegantly  made,  that  the  spectator's  attention  was  entirely  withdrawn 
from  her  size.  In  contradiction  of  the  extreme  plainness  of  all  the  rest  of 
her  attire,  she  wore  a  necklace  which  a  duchess  might  have  envied,  so  largo 
and  lustrous  were  the  brilliants  of  which  it  was  composed ;  and  around  her 
waist  a  zone  of  rubies  of  scarce  inferior  value. 

When  this  singular  figure  entered  the  apartment,  she  cast  her  eyes  on 
Nigel,  and  paused,  as  if  uncertain  whether  to  advance  or  retreat.  The 
glance  which  she  took  of  him  seemed  to  be  one  rather  of  uncertainty  and 
hesitation,  than  of  bashfulness  or  timidity.  Aunt  Judith  took  her  by  the 
hand,  and  led  her  slowly  forward — her  dark  eyes,  however,  continued  to  be 
fixed  on  Nigel,  with  an*  expression  of  melancholy  by  which  he  felt  strangely 
affected.  Even  when  she  was  seated  on  the  vacant  stool,  which  was  placed 
there  probably  for  her  accommodation,  she  again  looked  on  him  more  than 
once  with  the  same  pensive,  lingering,  and  anxious  expression,  but  without 
cither  shvness  or  embarrassment,  not  even  so  much  as  to  call  the  slightest 
degree  oi  complexion  into  her  cheek. 

oo  soon  as  this  singular  female  had  taken  up  the  prayer-lxl^k,  which  was 
laid  upon  her  cushion,  she  seemed  immersed  in  devotional  duty ;  and  al- 
though Nigel's  attention  to  the  service  was  so  much  disturbed  by  this  extra- 
ordinary apparition,  that  he  looked  towards  her  repeatedly  in  the  course  of 
the  service,  ne  could  never  observe  that  her  eyes  or  her  thoughts  strayed  so 
much  as  a  single  moment  from  the  task  in  which  she  was  engaged.  Nigel 
himself  was  less  attentive,  for  the  appearance  of  this  lady  seemed  so  extra- 
ordinary, that,  strictly  as  he  had  been  bred  up  by  his  father  to  pay  the  most 
reverential  attention  during  performance  of  divine  service,  his  thoughts,  in 
spite  of  himself,  were  disturoed  by  her  presence,  and  he  earnestly  wished 
the  prayers  were  ended,  that  his  curiosity  might  obtain  some  gratification. 
When  the  service  was  concluded,  and  each  hfw  remained,  according  to  the 
decent  and  edifying  practice  of  the  church,  concentrated  in  mental  devotion 
for  a  short  space,  the  mysterious  visitanr  arose  ere  any  other  person  stirred ; 
and  Nigel  remarked  that  none  of  the  domestics  left  their  places,  or  even 
moved,  until  she  had  first  kneeled  on  one  knee  to  Heriot,  who  seemed  to 
bless  her  with  his  hand  laid  on  her  head,  and  a  melancholy  solemnity  of 
look  and  action.  She  then  bended  her  body,  but  without  kneeling,  to  Mrs. 
Judith,  and  having  performed  these  two  acts  of  reverenoe,  she  left  Sbe  roootl 
yet  just  in  the  act  ot  her  departure,  she  once  more  tumtd 
eves  on  Nigel  with  a  fixed  look,  which  compelled  him  to' 
When  he  looked  towards  her  a^u,  \ift  «mi  gria  ^ 
man  tie  as  she  left  the  apartment 
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The  domestics  then  rose  and  dispersed  themselves — wine,  and  fruit,  anw 
spices,  were  offered  to  Lord  Nigel  and  to  the  clergyman,  and  the  latter  took 
his  leave.  The  young  lord  vrould  fain  have  accompanied  him,  in  hope  to 
get  some  explanation  of  the  apparition  which  he  had  beheld,  but  be  was 
stopped  by  his  host,  who  requested  to  speak  with  him  in  his  compting-room. 

"  I  hope,  my  lord,"  said  the  citizen,  "  that  your  preparations  for  attend- 
ing Court  are  in  such  forwardness  that  you  can  go  thither  the  da^  after  tin 
morrow.  It  is,  perhaps,  the  Inst  day,  for  some  time,  that  his  Majesty  will 
hold  open  court  for  all  who  have  pretensions  by  birth,  rank,  or  office,  to 
attend  upon  him.  On  the  subsequent  day  he  goes  to  Theobald's,  where  he 
is  so  much  occupied  with  hunting  aud  other  pleasures,  that  he  cares  not  to 
be  intruded  on." 

"  I  shall  be  in  all  outward  readiness  to  pay  my  duty,"  said  the  young 
nobleman,  "  yet  I  have  little  heart  to  do  it.  The  friends  from  whom  I  ought 
to  have  founa  encouragement  and  protection,  have  proved  cold  and  false — I 
certainly  will  not  trouble  than  for  their  countenance  on  this  occasion — and 
yet  I  must  confess  my  childish  unwillingness  to  enter  quite  alone  up>on  so 
new  a  scene." 

*'  It  is  bold  of  a  mechanic  like  me  to  make  such  an  offer  to  a  nobleman," 
said  Heriot ;  "  but  I  must  attend  at  Court  to-morrow.  I  can  accompany 
you  as  far  as  the  presence-chamber,  from  my  privilege  as  being  of  the  house- 
hold. I  can  facilitate  your  entrance,  should  you  find  difficulty,  and  I  can 
point  out  the  proper  manner  and  time  of  approaching  the  King.  Bat  I  do 
not  know,"  ho  added,  smiling,  '*  whether  these  little  advantages  will  not  be 
overbalanced  by  the  incongruity  of  a  nobleman  receiving  them  from  the 
hands  of  an  old  smith." 

"  From  the  hands  rather  of  the  only  friend  I  have  found  in  London,"  said 
Nigel,  offering  his  hand. 

**  Nay,  if  you  think  of  the  matter  in  that  way,"  replied  the  honest  citizen, 
"  there  is  no  more  to  be  said — I  will  come  for  you  to-morrow,  with  a  barge 

{>roper  to  the  occasion. — But  remember,  my  good  young  lord,  that  I  do  not^ 
ike  some  men  of  my  degree,  wish  to  take  opportunity  to  step  beyond  it, 
and  associate  with  my  superiors  in  rank ;  and  therefore  do  not  fear  to  mor- 
tify my  presumption  by  suffering  me  to  keep  my  distance  in  the  presence, 
and  where  it  is  fitting  for  both  of  us  to  separate ;  and  for  what  remains, 
most  truly  haftpy  shall  I  be  in  proving  of  service  to  the  son  of  my  ancient 
patron." 

The  style  of  conversation  led  so  far  from  the  point  which  had  interested 
the  young  nobleman's  curiosity,  that  there  was  no  returning  to  it  that  night. 
He  therefore  exchanged  thanks  and  greeting  with  George  Ileriot,  and  took 
his  leave,  promising  to  be  ej^uipped  and  in  readiness  to  embark  with  him  on 
the  second  successive  morning  at  ten  o'clock. 

The  generation  of  linkboys,  celebrated  by  Count  Anthony  Hamilton  as 
peculiar  to  London,  had  already,  in  the  reign  of  James  I.,  begun  their  funo- 
tions ;  and  the  service  of  one  of  them  with  his  smoky  torch  had  been  secured 
to  light  the  young  Scottish  lord  and  his  follower  to  their  own  lodgings, 
which,  though  better  acquainted  than  formerly  with  the  city,  they  might  in 
the  dark  have  run  some  danger  of  missing.  This  gave  the  ingenious  Mr. 
Mouiplies  an  opportunity  of  gath^ing  close  up  to  his  master,  after  he  had 
gone  through  the  form  of  slipping  his  left  arm  into  the  handle  of  his  buck- 
ler,  and  loosening  his  broad-sword  in  the  sheath,  that  he  might  be  ready  for 
whatever  should  befall. 

*'  If  it  were  not  for  the  wine  and  the  good  cheer  which  we  have  had  in 
yonder  old  man's  house,  my  lord,"  said  the  sapient  follower,  **  and  that  I 
ken  him  by  report  to  be  a  just  living  man  in  many  respects,  and  a  real 
Edinburgh  gutterblood,  I  should  have  been  well  pleased  to  have  seen  how 
his  feet  were  shaped,  and  whether  he  had  not  a  cloven  cloot  under  the  braw 
roses  and  cordovan  shoon  of  his." 
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.  •*  Why,  yoo  rascal/'  answered  Nigel,  "  you  have  been  too  kindly  treated, 
and  now  that  yon  have  filled  yoar  ravenous  stomach,  you  are  railing  on  tha 
good  gentleman  that  relieved  you." 

"  Under  favour,  no,  my  lord,"  said  Moniplies, — "  I  would  only  like  to  see 
something  mair  about  him.  I  have  eaten  his  meat,  it  is  true — ^more  shame 
that  the  like  of  him  should  have  meat  to  give,  when  your  lordship  and  me 
could  scarce  have  gotten,  on  our  own  account,  brose  and  a  bear  bannock  ^- 
I  have  drunk  his  wine,  too." 

"  I  see  you  have,"  replied  his  master,  "  a  great  deal  more  than  you  should 
have  done." 

"  Under  your  patience,  my  lord,"  said  Moniplies,  "  you  are  pleased  to  say 
that,  because  I  crushed  a  quart  with  that  jolly  boy  Jenkin,  as  ihej  call  the 
'prentice  boy,  and  that  was  out  of  mere  acknowledgment  for  his  former 
kindness — I  own  that  I,  moreover,  sung  the  good  old  sone  of  Elsie  Marloy, 
10  as  they  never  heard  it  chanted  in  their  lives " 

And  withal  (as  John  Bunyan  says)  as  they  went  on  their  way,  ho  sung— 

"Oh.  do  ye  ken  Elsie  Marley.  honey — 
I'he  wife  that  neilii  the  barley,  honey! 
Ftir  Elsie  Marley's  grown  »ae  line. 
She  winna  iret  up  lu  feed  the  twine. — 
oil,  do  ye  ken " 

Here  in  mid  career  was  the  songster  interrupted  by  the  stem  gripe  of  his 
master,  who  threatened  to  baton  him  to  death  if  he  brought  the  city-watoh 
upon  them  by  his  ill-timed  melody. 

"  I  crave  pardon,  my  lord  —  I  humbly  crave  pardon  —  only  when  I  think 
of  that  Jen  Win,  as  they  call  him,  T  can  hardly  help  humming — *  Oh,  do  ye 
ken'  —  But  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon,  and  will  be  totally  dumb,  if  you 
command  me  so." 

"  No,  sirrah !"  said  Nigel,  "  talk  on,  for  I  well  know  you  would  say  and 
suffer  more  under  pretence  of  holding  your  peace,  than  when  you  cot  an 
unbridled  license.  How  is  it,  then  ?  n  hat  have  you  to  say  against  Master 
Heriot  T" 

It  seems  more  than  probable,  that  in  permitting  this  license,  the  young 
lord  hoped  his  attendant  would  stumble  upon  the  subject  of  the  young  lady 
who  had  appeared  at  prayers  in  a  manner  so  mysterious.  But  whether  this 
was  the  case,  or  whether  he  merely  desired  that  Moniplies  should  utter  in  a 
subdued  and  under  tone  of  voice,  those  spirits  which  might  othorwiso  have 
vented  themselves  in  obstreperous  song,  it  is  certain  ho  permitted  his  attend- 
ant to  proceed  with  his  story  in  his  own  way. 

"And  therefore,"  said  the  orator,  availing  himself  of  his  immunity,  "I 
would  like  to  ken  what  sort  of  a  carle  this  Maistor  Iloriot  is.  Ho  hath 
supplied  your  lordship  with  walth  of  gold,  as  I  can  understand  ;  and  if  ho 
has,  I  make  it  for  certain  he  hath  had  his  ain  end  in  it,  according  to  tho 
fashion  of  the  world.  Now,  had  your  lordship  your  own  good  lands  at  your 
guiding,  doubtless  this  person,  with  most  of  hia  craft — goldsmiths  they  call 
themselves  —  I  say  usurers  —  wad  bo  glad  to  exchange  so  many  pounds  of 
African  dust,  by  whilk  I  understand  gold,  against  so  many  fair  acres,  and 
hundreds  of  acres,  of  broad  Scottish  land." 

*t.But  you  know  I  have  no  land,"  said  the  young  lord,  "at  least  none  that 
can  be  affected  by  any  debt  which  I  can  at  present  become  obliged  for  —  I 
think  you  need  not  have  reminded  mo  of  that." 

**  True,  my  lord,  most  true ;  and,  as  your  lordship  says,  open  to  tho 
meanest  capacity,  without  any  unnecessary  expositions.  Now,  therefore, 
my  lord,  unless  Maistcr  George  Ileriot  has  something  mair  to  allege  as  a 
motive  for  his  liberality,  vera  different  from  the  possession  of  your  estate  — 
and  moreover,  as  he  could  gain  little  by  the  capture  of  your  body,  wherefore 
should  it  not  be  your  soul  that  he  is  in  pursuit  of?" 

"  3Iy  soul,  you  rascal  1"  said  the  \oun<i\otd\  "  's^Vi^X  ^wi^^wsX^'oi'^^w^ 
So  bim  r 
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"What  do  I  ken  about  that?"  said  MonipHcB ;  "they  go  about  roario|^ 
and  seeking  whom  they  may  devour — doubtless,  they  like  the  food  that  they 
rage  so  much  about — and,  my  lord,  they  say,"  added  Moniplies,  drawing 
up  still  closer  to  his  master's  side,  "they  say  that  Master  Heriot  has  one 
spirit  in  his  house  already." 

"  How,  or  what  do  you  mean  ?"  said  Nigel ;  "  I  will  break  your  head,  you 
drunken  knave,  if  you  palter  with  me  any  longer." 

"Drunken?"  answered  his  trusty  adherent,  "and  is  this  the  story?  — 
why,  how  could  I  but  drink  your  lordship's  health  on  my  bare  knees,  whea 
Master  Jenkin  began  it  to  me  ? — hang  them  that  would  not ! — I  would  have 
cut  the  impudent  knave's  hams  with  my  broadsword,  that  should  make 
scruple  of  it,  and  so  have  made  him  kneel  when  he  should  have  found  it 
difficult  to  rise  again.  But  touching  the  spirit,"  he  proceeded,  finding  that 
his  master  made  no  answer  to  his  valorous  tirade,  "  your  lordship  has  seen 
her  with  your  o^n  eyes." 

"  I  saw  no  spirit,"  said  Glenvarloch,  but  yet  breathing  thick  as  one  who 
expects  some  singular  disclosure,  "what  mean  you  by  a  spirit?" 

"  You  saw  a  young  ladv  come  in  to  prayers,  that  spoke  not  a  word  to  any 
one,  only  made  becks  and  bows  to  the  old  gentleman  and  lady  of  the  house — 
ken  ye  wha  she  is?" 

"  No,  indeed,"  answered  Nigel ;  "  some  relation  of  the  family,  I  suppose." 

"  Deil  a  bit—deil  a  bit,"  answered  Moniplies,  has.tily,  "  not  a  blooa-drop's 
kin  to  them,  if  she  had  a  drop  of  blood  in  her  body — I  tell  you  but  what  all 
human  beings  allege  to  be  truth,  that  dwell  within  hue  and  cry  of  Lombard 
Street  —  that  lady,  or  quean,  or  whatever  you  choose  to  call  her,  has  been 
dead  in  the  body  these  many  a  year,  though  she  haunts  them,  as  we  have 
seen,  even  at  their  very  devotions." 

"  You  will  allow  her  to  be  a  good  spirit  at  least,"  said  Nigel  Olifaant, 
"  since  she  chooses  such  a  time  to  visit  her  friends  ?" 

"  For  that  I  kcnna,  my  lord,"  answ-ered  the  superstitious  follower :  "  I  ken 
no  spirit  that  would  have  faced  the  right  down  nammer-blow  of  Mess  John 
Knox,  whom  my  father  stood  by  in  his  very  vrarst  days,  bating  a  chance 
time  when  the  Court,  which  my  father  supplied  with  butcher-meat,  was 
against  him.  But  yon  divine  has  another  airt  from  powerful  Master  Bol- 
lock, and  Mess  D«avid  Black,  of  North  Leith,  and  sic  like.  —  Alack-a-day  1 
wha  can  ken,  if  it  please  your  lordship,  whether  sic  prayers  as  the  Soothron 
read  out  of  their  auld  blethering  black  mess-book  there,  may  not  be  as 
powerful  to  invite  fiends,  as  a  right  red-het  prayer  warm  frae  the  heart,  may 
bo  powerful  to  drive  them  away,  even  as  the  Evil  Spirit  was  driven  by  the 
smell  of  the  fish's  liver  from  the  bridal-chamber  of  Sara,  the  daughter  of 
Rjiguel?  As  to  whilk  story,  nevertheless,  I  make  scruple  to  say  whether 
it  bo  truth  or  not,  better  men  than  I  am  having  doubted  on  that  matter." 

"  Well,  well,  w^ell,"  said  his  master,  impatiently,  "  we  are  now  near  home, 
and  I  have  permitted  you  to  speak  of  this  matter  for  once,  that  we  may 
have  an  end  of  your  prying  folly,  and  your  idiotical  superstitions,  for  ever. 
For  whom  do  you,  or  your  absurd  authors  or  informers,  take  this  lady  ?" 

"I  can  say  nacthing  preccesely  as  to  that,"  answered  Moniplies  ;  "cer* 
tain  it  is  her  body  died  and  was  laid  in  the  grave  many  a  day  since,  not- 
withstanding she  still  wanders  on  earth,  and  chiefly  amongst  Maister  Ileriot's 
family,  though  she  hath  been  seen  in  other  places  by  them  that  well  knew 
hoy.  Hut  who  she  is,  I  will  not  warrant  to  say,  or  how  she  becomes  attached, 
like  a  Highland  Brownie,  to  some  peculiar  family.  They  say  she  has  a  row 
of  apartments  of  her  own,  anteroom,  parlour,  and  bedroom  ;  but  deil  a  bed 
she  sleeps  in  but  her  own  coffin,  and  the  'walls,  doors,  and  windows,  are  so 
chinked  up,  as  to  prevent  the  least  blink  of  daylight  from  entering ;  and  then 
she  dwells  by  torchlight " 


"  To  what  purpose,  if  she  be  a  spirit?"  said  Nigel  Olifaunt. 
"  How  can  I  tell  your  lordship  ?''  answered  his  attendant.    " 


I  thankOod, 
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I  know  nothing  of  her  likings,  or  mislikings  —  only  her  coffin  is  there ;  and 
*  I  leave  your  lordship  to  guess  what  a  live  person  has  to  do  with  a  coffin. 
As  little  as  a  ghost  with  a  lantern,  I  trow." 

'*What  reason/'  repeated  Nigel,  "can  a  creature,  so  young  and  so 
beautiful,  have  already  habituaUy  to  contemplate  her  bed  of  last  long 
rest?" 

"  In  troth,  I  kenna,  my  lord,"  answered  Moniplies ;  ''but  there  is  the 
coffin,  as  they  told  mo  who  have  seen  it  It  is  made  of  heben-wood,  with 
silvor  nails,  and  lined  all  through  with  throe-piled  damask,  might  scrre  a 
princess  to  rest  in." 

"  Singular,"  siud  Nigel,  whose  brain,  like  that  of  most  active  young  spi- 
rits, was  easily  caught  by  the  singular  and  the  romantic ;  *'  does  she  not 
eat  with  the  family  ?" 

"Who I — she!"  exclaimed  Moniplies,  as  if  surprised  at  the  question; 
**  they  would  need  a  lang  spoon  would  sup  with  her,  I  troTr.  Always  there 
is  something  put  for  her  into  the  Tower,  as  they  call  it,  whilk  is  a  whigma- 
leery  of  a  whirling-box,  that  turns  round  half  on  the  tae  side  o'  the  wa', 
half  on  the  tother." 

"  I  have  seen  the  contrivance  in  foreign  nunneries,"  said  the  Lord  of 
Glenvarloch.     *'  And  is  it  thus  she  receives  her  food  ?" 

"  They  tell  me  something  is  put  in  ilka  day,  for  fashion's  sake,"  replied 
the  attendant ;  "  but  it's  no  to  be  supposed  she  would  consume  it,  ony  mair 
than  the  images  of  Bel  and  the  Dragon  consumed  the  dainty  vivers  that 
were  placed  before  them.  There  are  stout  yeomen  and  chamber-queans  in 
the  house,  enow  to  play  the  part  of  Lick-it-np-a',  as  well  as  the  tnreescoro 
aud  ten  priests  of  Bel,  besides  their  wives  and  children." 

**And  she  is  never  seen  in  the  family  but  when  the  hour  of  prayer 
arrives  7"  said  the  master. 

"  Never,  that  I  hear  of,"  replied  the  servant. 

"It  is  singular,"  said  Nigel  Oiifaunt,  musing.  "Were  it  not  for  the 
ornaments  which  she  wears,  and  still  more  for  her  attendance  upon  the  ser- 
vice of  the  Protestant  Church,  I  should  know  what  to  think,  and  should 
believe  her  either  a  Catholic  votaress,  who,  for  some  cogent  reason,  was 
allowed  to  make  her  cell  here  in  London,  or  some  unhappy  Popish  devotee, 
who  was  in  the  course  of  undergoing  a  dreadful  penance.  As  it  is,  I  know 
not  what  to  deem  of  it." 

His  reverie  was  interrupted  by  the  linkboy  knocking  at  the  door  of 
honest  John  Christie,  whose  wife  came  forth  with  "  quips,  and  becks,  and 
wreathed  smiles/'  to  welcome  her  honoured  guest  on  his  return  to  his 
apartment. 


G 
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Clia^itei  tilt  (figiitj). 

Ajr  1  mark'  the  matron  well  —  and  lao^  not,  Hmnjt 
At  her  old  itaeple-hat,  and  velvet  fuard  — 
I've  caird  her  like  the  ear  of  Dioajraiaa ; 
I  mean  that  ear-form'd  vaalt,  bnilt  o'er  hi*  dongMn, 
To  catch  the  gnmnM  and  diaoontented  mormttn 
Of  his  poor  boodamen— Eren  lo  doth  Martha 
Drink  ap.  for  her  o%m  parpoae,  all  that  paaM*. 
Or  ia  supposed  to  pas*,  in  this  wide  city- 
She  can  retail  it  too,  if  that  her  profit 
Shall  call  on  her  to  do  so ;  and  retail  it 
For  your  advanuge,  so  that  jroa  can  make 
Yoor  profit  jump  with  hera. 

Tax  CoxsnKAcr. 

"Wi  must  DOW  introduce  to  the  reader's  acquaintance  another  charactei^ 
busy  and  important  far  beyond  her  ostensible  situ&tion  in  society  —  in  a 
word,  Dame  Ursula  Suddlechop,  wife  of  Beniamin  Snddlechop,  the  most 
renowned  barber  in  all  Fleet  Street.  This  dame  had  her  own  particular 
merits,  the  principal  part  of  which  was  (if  her  own  report  could  be  trusted) 
an  infinite  desire  to  be  of  service  to  her  fellow-creatures.  Leaving  to  her 
Uiin  half-starved  partner  the  boast  of  having  the  most  dexterous  snap  with 
his  fingers  of  any  shaver  in  London,  and  the  care  of  a  shop  where  starved 
apprentices  flayed  the  faces  of  those  who  were  boobies  enough  to  trust  them, 
the  dame  drove  a  separate  and  more  lucrative  trade,  which  yet  had  so  many 
odd  turns  and  windings,  that  it  seemed  in  many  respects  to  contradict 
itself. 

Its  highest  and  most  important  duties  were  of  a  very  secret  and  confiden- 
tial nature,  and  Dame  Ursula  Suddlechop  was  never  known  to  betray  any 
transaction  intrusted  to  her,  unless  she  had  been  either  indifierently  paid 
for  her  service,  or  that  some  one  found  it  convenient  to  give  her  a  double 
douceur  to  make  her  disgorge  the  secret ;  and  these  contingencies  happened 
in  so  few  cases,  that  her  character  for  trustiness  remained  as  unimpeached 
as  thnt  for  honesty  and  benevolence. 

In  fact,  she  was  a  most  admirable  matron,  and  could  be  useful  to  the 
impassioned  and  the  frail,  in  the  rise,  progress,  and  consequences  of  their 
passion.  She  could  contrive  an  interview  wt  lovers  who  could  show  proper 
reasons  for  meeting  privately ;  she  could  relieve  the  frail  fair  one  of  the 
burden  of  a  guilty  passion,  and  perhaps  establish  the  hopeful  offspring  of 
unlicensed  love  as  the  heir  of  some  family  whose  love  was  lawful,  but  where 
an  heir  had  not  followed  the  union.  More  than  this  she  could  do,  and  bad 
been  concerned  in  deeper  and  dearer  secrets.  She  had  been  a  pupil  of  Mrs. 
Turner,  and  learned  from  her  the  secret  of  making  the  yellow  starch,  and, 
it  may  be,  two  or  three  other  secrets  of  more  consequence,  though  perhaps 
none  that  went  to  the  criminal  extent  oi  those  whereof  her  mistress  was 
accused.  But  all  that  was  deep  and  dark  in  her  real  character,  was  covered 
by  the  show  of  outward  mirth  and  good-humour,  the  hearty  laugh  and 
buxom  jest  with  which  the  dame  knew  well  how  to  conciliate  the  elder  part 
of  her  neighbours,  and  the  many  petty  arts  by  which  she  could  recommend 
herself  to  the  younger,  those  especially  of  her  own  sex. 

Dame  Ursula  was,  in  appearance,  scarce  past  forty,  and  her  full,  but  not 
overgrown  form,  and  still  comely  features,  although  her  person  was  plumped 
out,  and  her  face  somewhat  coloured  by  good  cheer,  had  a  joyous  expression 
of  gaiety  and  good-humour,  which  set  off  the  remains  of  beauty  in  the  wane. 
Marriages,  births,  and  christenings,  were  seldom  thought  to  be  performed 
with  sufficient  ceremony,  for  a  considerable  distance  round  her  ab<;d6^  unlea 
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Dame  Urslej,  as  they  called  her,  was  oresent.  She  could  contrive  all  sorts  of 
pastimes,  games,  and  jests,  which  might  amuse  the  large  companies  which  the 
hospitality  of  our  ancestors  assembled  together  on  such  occasions,  so  that  her 
presence  was  literally  considered  as  indispensable  in  the  family  of  all  citi- 
lens  of  ordinary  rank,  on  such  joyous  occasions.  So  much  also  was  she 
supposed  to  know  of  life  and  its  labyrinths,  that  she  was  the  willing  confi- 
dant of  half  the  loving  couples  in  the  vicinity,  most  of  whom  used  to  com- 
municate their  secrets  to,  and  receive  their  counsels  from.  Dame  Ursley. 
The  rich  rewarded  her  services  with  rings,  owches,  or  gold  pieces,  which 
she  liked  still  better ;  and  she  very  generously  gave  her  assistance  to  the 
poor,  on  the  same  mixed  principles  as  young  practitioners  in  medicine  assist 
them,  partly  from  compassion,  and  partly  to  keep  her  hand  in  use. 

Dame  Ursley's  reputation  in  the  city  was  the  greater  that  her  practice 
had  extended  beyond  Temple-Bar,  and  that  she  liad  acquaintances,  nay, 
patrons  and  patronesses,  among  the  quality,  whose  rank,  as  their  mcrobeni 
were  much  fewer,  and  the  prospect  of  approaching  the  courtly  sphere  much 
more  difficult,  bore  a  degree  of  consequence  unknown  to  the  present  day, 
when  the  toe  of  the  citizen  presses  so  close  on  the  courtier's  heel.  Dame 
Ursley  maintained  her  intercourse  with  this  superior  rank  of  customer!, 
partly  by  driving  a  small  trade  in  perfumes,  essences,  pomades,  head-gears 
from  France,  dishes  or  ornaments  from  China,  then  already  beginning  to  be 
fashionable ;  not  to  mention  drugs  of  various  descriptions,  chiefly  for  the 
use  of  the  ladies,  and  partly  by  otner  services,  more  or  less  connected  with 
the  esoteric  branches  of  her  profession  heretofore  alluded  to. 

Possessing  such  and  so  many  various  modes  of  thriving.  Dame  Ursley 
was  nevertheless  so  poor,  that  she  might  probably  have  mended  her  own 
circamstances,  as  well  as  her  husband's,  if  she  had  renounced  them  all,  and 
set  herself  quietly  down  to  the  care  of  her  own  household,  and  to  assist 
Benpamin  in  the  concerns  of  his  trade.  But  Ursula  was  luxurious  and 
genial  in  her  habits,  and  could  no  more  have  endured  the  stinted  economy 
of  Benjamin's  board,  than  she  could  have  reconciled  herself  to  the  bald  chat 
of  his  conversation. 

It  was  on  the  evening  of  the  day  on  which  Lord  Nisei  Olifaunt  dined 
with  the  wealthy  goldsmith,  that  we  must  introduce  Ursula  Suddlechop 
upon  the  stage.  She  had  that  morning  made  a  long  tour  to  Westminster, 
was  fatigued,  and  had  assumed  a  certain  large  elbow-chair,  rendered  smooth 
by  frequent  use,  placed  on  one  side  of  her  chimney,  in  which  there  was  lit 
a  small  but  bright  fire.  Here  she  observed,  betwixt  sleeping  and  waking, 
tiie  simmering  of  a  pot  of  well-spiced  ale,  on  the  brown  surface  of  which 
bobbed  a  small  cralnipple,  sufficiently  roasted,  while  a  little  mulatto  girl 
watched,  still  more  attentively,  the  process  of  dressing  a  veal  sweetbread, 
in  a  silver  stewpan  which  occupied  the  other  side  of  the  chimney.  With 
these  viands,  doubtless,  Dame  Ursula  proposed  concluding  the  well-spent 
day,  of  which  she  reckoned  the  labour  over,  and  the  rest  at  her  own  coni- 
mand.  She  was  deceived,  however ;  for  just  as  the  ale,  or,  to  speak  techni- 
cally, the  lambVwool,  was  fitted  for  drinking,  and  the  little  dingy  maiden 
intimated  that  the  sweetbread  was  ready  to  be  eaten,  the  thin  cracked  voice 
of  Bexnamin  was  heard  from  the  bottom  of  the  stairs. 

"  Why,  Dame  Ursley — why,  wife,  I  say — ^why,  dame— why,  love,  you  are 
wanted  more  than  a  strop  for  a  blunt  razor  —  why,  dame •'' 

"  I  would  some  one  would  draw  the  razor  across  thy  windpipe,  thou  baw- 
ling ass !"  said  the  dame  to  herself,  in  the  first  moment  of  irritation,  against 
her  clamorons  helpmate ;  and  then  called  aloud, — "Why,  what  is  the  matter. 
Master  Suddlechop  ?  I  am  just  going  to  slip  into  bed ;  I  have  been  daggled 
to  and  fro  the  whole  day  ?" 

"Nay,  sweetheart,  it  is  not  me,"  said  the  patient  Benjamin,  "but  th« 
Scots  laundry-maid  from  neighbour  Ramsay^s,  who  must  speak  with  joo 
Snoontinent.'^ 
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At  the  word  sweetheart.  Dame  Ursley  cast  a  wistful  look  at  the 
which  was  stowed  to  a  second  in  the  stewpan,  and  then  replied,  with  a  sigh, 
—  **  Bid  Sirots  Jenny  come  up,  Master  Suddlcchop.  I  shall  y>e  very  happy 
to  hear  what  she  has  to  say ;"  then  added  in  a  lower  tone,  "  and  I  hope  she 
will  go  to  the  devil  in  the  flame  of  a  tar-barrel,  like  many  a  Scots  witch 
before  her  1" 

The  Scots  laundress  entered  accordingly,  and  having  heard  nothing  of 
the  last  kind  wish  of  Dame  Suddlcchop,  made  her  reverence  with  consider- 
able respect,  and  said,  her  young  mistress  had  returned  home  unwell,  and 
wished  to  see  her  neighbour.  Dame  Ursley,  directly. 

**  And  why  will  it  not  do  to-morrow,  Jenny,  my  good  woman  ?"  said  Dame 
Ursley ;  *•  for  I  have  been  as  far  as  "Whitehall  toAlay  already,  and  I  am  well- 
nigh  worn  off  my  feet,  my  good  woman." 

*•  Aweel!"  answered  Jenny,  with  great  composure,  "and  if  that  sae  be 
sae,  I  maun  take  the  langer  tramp  mysell,  and  maun  gae  down  the  water- 
side for  auld  Mother  Redcap,  at  the  Ilungerford  Stairs,  that  deals  in  com- 
forting young  creatures,  e'en  as  you  do  yoursell,  hinny ;  for  ane  o*  ye  the 
bairn  maun  see  before  she  sleeps,  and  that's  a'  that  I  ken  on't." 

So  saying,  the  old  emissary,  without  farther  entreaty,  turned  on  her  heel, 
and  was  about  to  retreat,  when  Dame  Ursley  exclaimed, — "  No,  no — if  the 
sweet  child,  your  mistress,  has  any  necessary  occasion  for  good  advice  and 
kind  tendance,  you  need  not  go  to  Mother  Redcap,  Janet.  She  may  do 
very  well  for  skippers'  wives,  chandlers'  daughters,  and  such  like;  but 
nobody  shall  wait  on  pretty  IVIistress  Margaret,  the  daughter  of  his  most 
Sacred  Majesty's  horologer,  excepting  and  saving  myself.  And  so  I  will 
but  take  my  chopins  and  my  cloak,  and  put  on  my  muffler,  and  cross  the 
street  to  neighbour  Ramsay's  in  an  instant.  But  tell  me  yourself,  good 
Jcnnj',  are  you  not  something  tired  of  your  young  lady's  frolics  and  change 
of  mmd  twenty  times  a-day?" 

"  In  troth,  not  I,"  said  the  patient  drudge,  "  unless  it  may  be  when  she 
is  a  wee  fashious  about  washing  her  laces ;  but  I  have  been  her  keeper  since 
she  was  a  bairn,  neighbour  Suddlcchop,  and  that  makes  a  difference." 

"  Ay,"  said  Dame  Ursley,  still  busied  putting  on  additional  defences 
against  the  night  air ;  "  and  you  know  for  certain  that  she  has  two  hundred 
pounds  a-year  in  good  land,  at  her  own  free  disposal?" 

**  Left  by  her  grandmother,  Heaven  rest  her  soul !"  said  the  Scotswoman ; 
*•  and  to  a  daintier  lassie  she  could  not  have  bequeathed  it." 

**  Very  true,  very  true,  mistress ;  for  with  all  her  little  whims,  I  have 
always  said  Mistress  Margaret  Ramsay  was  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  ward; 
and,  Jenny,  I  warrant  the  poor  child  has  had  no  supper?" 

Jenny  could  not  say  but  it  was  the  case,  for,  her  master  being  out,  the 
twa  'prentice  lads  had  gone  out  after  shutting  shop,  to  fetch  them  home, 
and  she  and  the  other  maid  had  gone  out  to  Sandy  MacGavin's,  to  see  a 
friend  frae  Scotland. 

**  As  was  very  natural,  Mrs.  Janet,"  said  Dame  Ursley,  who  found  her 
interest  in  assenting  to  all  sorts  of  propositions  from  all  sorts  of  persons. 

**  And  80  the  fire  went  out,  too,"  said  Jenny. 

"Which  was  the  most  natural  of  the  whole,"  said  Dame  Suddlechop; 
"  and  so,  to  cut  the  matter  short,  Jenny,  I'll  carryover  the  little  bit  of  sup- 
per that  I  was  goin^  to  eat.  For  dinner  I  have  tasted  none,  and  it  may  be 
my  young  pretty  Mistress  Marget  will  eat  a  morsel  with  me ;  for  it  is  mere 
emptiness.  Mistress  Jenny,  that  often  puts  these  fancies  of  illness  into  young 
folk's  heads."  So  saying,  she  put  the  silver  posset-cup  with  the  ale  into 
Jenny's  hands,  and  assuming  her  mantle  witn  the  alacrity  of  one  deter* 
mined  to  sacrifice  inclination  to  duty,  she  hid  the  stewpan  under  its  folds, 
and  commanded  Wilsa,  the  little  mulatto  girl,  to  light  them  across  the 
street. 
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*'  Whitber  awaj  so  late  7"  said  the  barber,  whom  the j  paraed  seated  with 
his  starveling  boys  round  a  mess  of  stock-fish  and  parsnips,  in  the  shop 
below. 

"If  I  were  to  tell  you.  Gaffer,"  said  the  dame,' with  most  contemptuous 
coolness,  '*  I  do  not  think  you  could  do  my  errand,  so  I  will  e'en  keep  it  to 
myself."  Benjamin  was  too  much  accustomed  to  his  wife's  independent 
mode  of  conduct,  to  pursue  his  inquiry  farther ;  nor  did  the  dame  tarry  for 
farther  question,  but  marched  out  at  the  door,  telling  the  eldest  of  the  boys 
**  to  sit  up  till  her  return,  and  look  to  the  house  the  whilst." 

The  night  was  dark  and  rainy,  and  although  the  distance  betwixt  the  two 
shops  was  short,  it  allowed  Dame  Ursley  leisure  enough,  while  she  strode 
along  with  high-tucked  petticoats,  to  imbitter  it  by  the  following  grumbling 
reflections — '*  i  wonder  What  I  have  done,  that  I  must  needs  trudge  at  every 
old  beldam's  bidding,  and  every  young  minx's  maggot  I  I  bave  been 
marched  from  Temple-Bar  to  Whitechapel,  on  the  matter  of  a  pinmaker's 
wife  having  pricked  her  fingers — marry,  ner  husband  that  made  the  weapon 
might  have  salved  the  wound. — And  here  is  this  fantastic  ape,  pretty  Mis- 
tress Margaret,  forsooth  —  such  a  beauty  as  I  could  make  or  a  Dutch  doll, 
and  as  fantastic,  and  humorous,  and  conceited,  as  if  she  were  a  duchess. 
I  have  seen  her  in  the  same  day  as  changeful  as  a  marmozet,  and  as  stub- 
bom  as  a  mule.  I  should  like  to  know  wqcther  her  little  conceited  noddle, 
or  her  father's  old  crazy,  calculating  jolter-pate,  breeds  most  whimsies. 
But  then  there's  that  two  hundred  pounds  a-year  in  dirty  land,  and  the 
father  is  held  a  close  chuff,  though  a  fanciful  —  he  is  our  landlord  besides, 
and  she  has  begged  a  late  day  from  him  for  our  rent ;  so,  God  help  me,  I 
must  be  conformable  —  besides,  the  little  capricious  devil  is  my  only  key  to 
get  at  Master  George  Ileriot's  secret,  and  it  concerns  my  character  to  find 
that  out;  and  so,  andiamos,  as  the  lingua  franca  hath  it." 

Thus  pondering,  she  moved  forward  with  hasty  strides  until  she  arrived 
at  the  watchmaker's  habitation.  The  attendant  admitted  them  by  moans 
of  a  pass-key.  Onward  glided  Dame  Ursula,  now  in  glimmer  and  now  in 
gloom,  not  like  the  lovely  Lady  Cristabelle,  through  Gothic  sculpture  and 
ancient  armour,  but  creeping  and  stumbling  amongst  relics  of  old  ma- 
chines, and  models  of  new  inventions  in  various  branches  of  mechanics, 
with  which  wrecks  of  useless  ingenuity,  either  in  a  broken  or  half-finished 
shape,  the  apartment  of  the  fanciful  though  ingenious  mechanist  was  con- 
tinually lumbered. 

At  length  they  attained,  by  a  very  narrow  staircase,  pretty  Mistress  Mar- 
garet's apartment,  where  she,  the  cynosure  of  the  eyes  of  every  bold  young 
bachelor  in  Fleet  Street,  sat  in  a  posture  which  hovered  between  the  dis- 
contented and  the  disconsolate.  For  her  pretty  back  and  shoulders  ware 
rounded  into  a  curve,  her  round  and  dimpled  chin  reposed  in  the  hollow 
of  her  little  palm,  while  the  fingers  were  folded  over  her  mouth  ;  her  elbow 
rested  on  a  table,  and  her  eyes  seemed  fixed  upon  the  dying  charcoal,  which 
was  expiring  in  a  small  grate.  She  scarce  turned  her  head  when  Dame 
Ursula  entered,  and  when  the  presence  of  that  estimable  matron  was  more 
precisely  announced  in  words  by  the  old  Scotswoman,  Mistress  Margaret, 
without  changing  her  posture,  muttered  some  sort  of  answer  th^t  was  wholly 
unintelligible. 

**  Go  your  ways  down  to  the  kitchen  with  Wilsa,  good  Mistress  Jenny," 
said  Dame  Ursula,  who  was  used  to  all  sorts  of  freaks  on  the  part  of  her 
patients  or  clients,  whichever  they  might  be  termed ;  "  put  the  stewpan  and 
the  porringer  by  the  fireside,  and  go  down  below — I  must  speak  to  my^  pretty 
love.  Mistress  Margaret,  by  myself—and  there  is  not  a  bachelor  betwixt  this 
and  Bow  but  will  envy  me  the  privilege." 

The  attendants  retired  as  directed,  and  Dame  Ursula  having  availed  her- 
self of  the  embers  of  charcoal,  to  place  her  stewpan  to  the  best  advantage, 
drew  herself  as  close  as  she  could  to  her  patient,  and  began  in  a  low,  socthr* 
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ing,  and  confideDtial  toDO  of  Toice,  to  inquire  what  ailed  hor  preify  iower 

of  neighl)our8. 

"  Nothing,  dftme,"  said  Margaret,  somewhat  pettishly,  and  changing  her 
posture  so  as  nvther  to  turn  her  back  upon  the  kind  inquirer. 

'•  Nothing,  Iftdy-bird  !"  answered  Dame  Suddlechop ;  "  and  do  you  use  to 
send  for  your  friends  out  of  bed  at  this  hour  for  nothing?" 

''It  was  not  I  who  sent  for  you,  dnme,''  replied  the  malecontent  maiden. 

**  And  who  was  it,  then,"  said  Ursula ;  "  for  if  I  had  not  been  sent  for,  I 
bad  not  been  hero  at  this  time  of  night,  I  promise  you  ?" 

"  It  was  the  old  Scotch  fool,  Jenny,  who  did  it  out  of  her  own  head,  I 
suppose,"  said  Margaret;  **for  she  has  been  stunning  me  these  two  hoars 
about  you  and  Mother  Redcap." 

*•  Me  and  Mother  Redcap  !"  said  Dame  Ursula,  **  an  old  fool  indeed,  that 
couples  folk  up  so.  —  But  come,  come,  my  sweet  little  neighbour,  Jenny  is 
no  such  fool  after  all ;  she  knows  young  folks  want  more  and  better  adnce 
than  her  own,  -and  she  knows,  too,  where  to  find  it  for  them ;  so  yoa  must 
take  heart  of  grace,  my  pretty  maiden,  and  tell  me  what  you  are  moping 
about,  and  then  let  Dame  Ursula  alone  for  finding  out  a  cure." 

"Nay,  an  ye  be  so  wise,  Mother  Ursula,"  replied  the  girl,  "jou  may 
guess  what  I  ail  without  my  telling  you." 

"  Ay,  ay,  child,"  answered  the  complaisant  matron,  "  no  one  can  pint 
better  than  I  at  the  good  old  game  of  What  is  my  thought  like?  Now,  I'll 
warrant  that  little  head  of  yours  is  running  on  a  new  head-tire  a  foot  higher 
than  thoMO  our  city  dames  wear  —  or  you  are  all  for  a  trip  to  Islington  or 
Ware,  and  your  father  is  cross  and  will  not  consent  —  or " 

"Or  you  are  an  old  fool.  Dame  Suddlechop,"  said  Margaret,  peevishly, 
**  and  must  needs  trouble  yourself  about  matters  you  know  nothing  of." 

**  Fool  as  much  as  you  will,  mistress,"  said  Dame  Ursula,  oifended  in  her 
turn,  **  but  not  so  very  many  years  older  than  yourself,  mistress." 

•'Oh!  we  are  angry,  are  we?"  said  the  beauty;  "and  pray,  Madam 
Ursula,  how  come  you,  that  arc  not  so  many  years  older  than  me,  to  talk 
about  such  nonsense  to  me,  who  am  so  many  years  younger,  and  who  yet 
have  too  much  sense  to  care  about  head-gears  and  Islington?" 

"Well,  well,  young  mistress,"  said  the  sage  counsellor,  rising;  "I  per- 
ceive I  can  be  of  no  use  here ;  and  methinks,  since  you  know  your  own 
matters  so  much  better  than  other  people  do,  you  might  dispense  with  dis- 
turbing folks  at  midnight  to  ask  their  advice." 

"  Why,  now  you  are  angry,  mother,"  said  Margaret,  detaining  her ;  "  this 
comes  of  your  coming  out  at  even-tide  without  eating  your  supper — I  never 
heard  you  utter  a  crossword  after  you  had  finished  your  little  morsel. — 
Here,  Janet,  a  trencher  and  salt  for  Dame  Ursula ; — and  what  have  you  in 
that  porringer,  dame!  —  Filthy  clammy  ale,  as  I  would  live  —  Let  Janet 
fling  it  out  of  the  window,  or  keep  it  for  my  father's  morning  draught ;  and 
she  shall  bring  you  the  pottle  of  sack  that  was  set  ready  for  him — good  man, 
ho  will  never  find  out  the  difference,  for  ale  will  wash  down  his  dusty  cal- 
culations quite  as  well  as  wine." 

"  Truly,  sweetheart,  I  am  of  your  opinion,"  said  Dame  Ursula,  whose 
temporary  displeasure  vanished  at  once  before  these  preparations  for  good 
cheer ;  and  so  setting  herself  on  the  great  easy-chair,  with  a  three-logged 
tible  before  her,  she  began  to  despatch,  with  good  appetite,  the  little  delicate 
dish  which  she  had  prepared  for  herself.  She  did  not,  however,  fail  in  the 
duties  of  civility,  and  earnestly,  but  in  vain,  pressed  Mistress  Margaret  to 
partake  her  dainties.     The  damsel  declined  the  invitation. 

"  At  least  pledge  me  in  a  glass  of  sack,"  said  Dame  Ursula ;  **  I  have 
heard  my  grandamc  say,  that  before  the  gospellers  came  in,  the  old  Catholio 
father  confessors  and  their  penitents  always  had  a  cup  of  sack  together 
before  confession  ;  and  you  are  my  penitent." 

"I  shall  drink  no  sack,  I  am  sure,"  said  Margaret;  "and  I  told  yoa 
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lefore,  that  if  joa  cannot  find  out  what  ails  mo,  I  shall  noTor  have  tho  heart 
o  tell  it." 

So  sailing,  she  turned  away  from  Dame  Ursula  once  more,  and  resumed 
ler  musing  posture,  with  her  hand  on  her  elbow,  and  her  hack,  at  least  one 
ihoulder,  turned  towards  her  confidant 

••  Nay,  then,"  said  Dame  Ursula,  "  I  must  exert  my  skill  in  good  earnest. 
—You  must  ^ve  me  this  pretty  hand,  and  I  will  tell  you  by  palmistry,  as 
irell  as  any  gipsy  of  them  all,  what  foot  it  is  ^ou  halt  upon."        ^ 

"As  if  I  halted  upon  any  foot  at  all,"  said  Margaret,  something  scorn- 
liilly,  but  yielding  her  left  hand  to  Ursula,  and  continuing  at  the  same  time 
iier  averted  position. 

"I  see  brave  lines  here,"  said  Ursula,  "and  not  ill  to  read  neither — 
pleasure  and  wealth,  and  merry  nights  and  late  mornings  to  my  Beauty, 
ud  such  an  equipage  as  shall  shake  Whitehall.  Oh,  have  I  touched  you 
there ?-^ and  smile  you  now,  my  pretty  one?  —  for  why  should  not  he  be 
Lord  Mayor,  and  go  to  court  in  his  gilded  caroch,  as  others  ha\'c  done  before 
bim?" 

"  Lord  Mayor  ?  pshaw  I"  replied  Margaret. 

*' And  why  pshaw  at  my  Lord  Mayor,  sweetheart  ?  or  perhaps  you  pshaw 
it  my  prophecy ;  but  there  is  a  cross  in  every  one's  line  of  life  as  well  as  in 
fours,  darling.  And  what  though  I  see  a  'prentice's  flat  cap  in  this  pretty 
palm,  yet  there  is  a  sparkling  black  eye  under  it,  hath  not  its  match  in  the 
ITard  of  Farrington-Without." 

"  Whom  do  you  mean,  dame  ?"  said  Margaret,  coldly. 

"  Whom  should  I  mean,"  said  Dame  Ursula, "  but  the  prince  of  'prentices, 
ind  king  of  good  company,  Jenkin  Vincent?" 

"Out,  woman  —  Jenkin  Vincent?  —  a  clown  —  a  Cockney  1"  exclaimed 
the  indignant  damsel. 

"Ay,  sets  the  wind  in  that  quarter.  Beauty  I"  quoth  the  dame ;  "  why,  it 
lims  changed  something  since  we  spoke  together  last,  for  then  I  would  have 
iwom  it  blew  fairer  for  poor  Jin  'V  in ;  and  the  poor  lad  dotes  on  you  too, 
ind  would  rather  see  your  eyes  than  the  first  glimpse  of  the  sun  on  the  great 
boliday  on  May-day." 

"  I  would  my  eyes  had  the  power  of  the  sun  to  blind  his,  then,"  said  Mar- 
^g^xeU  **  to  teach  the  drudge  his  place." 

"  Nay,"  said  Dame  Ursula,  "  there  be  some  who  say  that  Frank  Tunstall 
Is  as  proper  a  lad  as  Jin  Vin,  and  of  a  surety  he  is  third  cousin  to  a  knight- 
bood,  ana  come  of  a  good  house ;  and  so  mayhap  you  may  be  for  northward 
bo!" 

"  Maybe  I  may" — answered  Margaret,  **  but  not  with  my  father's  'pren- 
tice —  I  thank  you,  Dame  Ursula." 

"  Nay,  then,  the  devil  may  guess  your  thoughts  for  me,"  said  Dame  Ur- 
mia; "this  comes  of  trying  to  shoe  a  filly  that  is  eternally  wincing  and 
ibifUng  ground !" 

"  Hear  me,  then,"  said  Margaret,  "  and  mind  what  I  say.  —  This  day  1 
lined  abroad " 

"  I  can  tell  you  where,"  answered  her  counsellor,  —  "  with  your  godfather 
the  rich  goldsmith  —  ay,  you  see  I  know  something  —  nay,  I  could  tell  you, 
in  I  would,  with  whom,  too." 

"  Indeed !"  said  Margaret,  turning  suddenly  round,  with  an  accent  of 
itronj2:  surprise,  and  colouring  up  to  the  eyes. 

"  With  old  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther,"  said  the  oracular  dame  —  "  he  was 
Timraed  in  my  Benjamin's  shop  in  his  way  to  the  city." 

"  Pshaw  I  the  frightful  old  mouldf  skeleton  !"  said  the  damsel. 

••  Indeed  you  say  true,  my  dear,"  replied  tho  confidant,  —  "  it  is  a  shame 
O  him  to  be  out  of  Saint  Pancras's  charnel-house,  for  I  know  no  other  place 
le  is  fit  for,  the  foul-mouthed  old  railer.     Ho  said  to  my  husband ' 

••  Somewhat  which  signifies  nothing  to  our  purpose,  I  dare  say,"  inter- 
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ruptod  Margaret.     "I  must  Rpcak,  then.  —  There  dined  with  as  a  robl^ 


man *' 


It 


A  nobloman  !  the  mai<lcn'8  mad,"  said  Dame  Ursula. 

"There  dined  with  up,  I  say!"  continued  Margaret,  without  regarding  th« 
interruption,  **a  nol)lcman  —  a  Scottish  nobleman." 

" Now  Our  Lady  keep  her!"  said  the  confidant,  "  she  is  quite  frantic! — 
heard  ever  any  one  of  a  watchmaker's  daughter  falling  in  lovo  with  a  noble- 
man—  and  a  Scots  nobleman,  to  make  the  matter  complete,  who  are  all  as 
proud  as  Lucifer,  and  as  poor  as  Job  ?  —  A  Scots  nobleman,  quotha?  I  bad 
as  lief  you  told  me  of  a  Jew  pedlar.  I  would  have  you  think  how  all  thii 
is  to  end,  pretty  one,  before  you  jump  in  the  dark." 

"That  18  nothing  to  you,  Ursula  —  it  is  your  assistance,"  said  Mistress 
Margaret,  "  and  not  your  advice,  that  I  am  aosirous  to  have,  and  you  know 
I  can  make  it  worth  your  while." 

"  Oh,  it  is  not  for  the  sake  of  lucre.  Mistress  Margaret,"  answered  the 
obliging  dame  ;  "  but  truly  I  would  have  you  listen  to  some  advice  ^-bethink 
you  of  your  own  condition." 

"  My  father's  calling  is  mechanical,"  said  Margaret,  **  but  our  blood  is  not 
so.  I  have  heard  my  father  say  that  wo  are  descended,  at  a  distance  indeed, 
from  the  great  Earls  of  Dalwolsey."* 

**  Ay,  ay,"  said  Dame  Ursula ;  "  even  so  —  I  never  knew  a  Scot  of  yon  but 
was  descended,  as  ye  call  it,  from  some  great  house  or  other ;  and  a  piteous 
descent  it  often  is  —  and  as  for  the  distance  you  speak  of,  it  is  so  great  as  to 
put  you  out  of  sight  of  each  other.  Yet  do  not  toss  your  pretty  head  so 
scornfully,  but  tell  me  the  name  of  this  lordly  northern  gallant,  and  we  will 
try  what  can  be  done  in  the  matter." 

"  It  is  Tjord  Olenvarloch,  whom  they  call  Lord  Nigel  Olifaunt,"  said  Mar- 
garet, in  a  low  voice,  and  turning  away  to  hide  her  blushes. 

**  Marry,  Heaven  forefend !"  exclaimed  Dame  Suddlechop ;  "  this  is  the 
very  devil,  and  something  worse!" 

"  ITow  mean  you  ?"  said  the  damsel,  surprised  at  the  vivacity  of  her  excla- 
mation. 

"  Why,  know  ye  not,"  said  tlie  dame,  **  what  powerful  enemies  he  has  at 
Court?  know  ye  not  —  But  blisters  on  my  tongue,  it  runs  too  fast  for  my 
wit  —  enough  to  say,  that  you  had  better  make  your  bridal-bed  under  a 
falling  house,  than  think  of  young  Olenvarloch." 

" lie  u  unfortunate,  then?"  said  Margaret;  "I  knew  it  — I  divined  it- 
there  was  sorrow  in  his  voice  when  he  said  even  what  was  gay  —  there  was 
a  touch  of  misfortune  in  his  melancholy  smile  —  he  had  not  thus  clung  to 
my  thoughts  had  I  seen  him  in  all  the  midday  glare  of  prosperity." 

*'  Homancos  have  cracked  her  brain  I"  said  Dame  Ursula ;  **  she  is  a 
castaway  girl — utterly  distraught — loves  a  Scots  lord — and  likes  him  the 
better  for  being  unfortunate !  Well,  mistress,  I  am  sorry  this  is  a  mat- 
ter I  cannot  aid  you  in — it  goes  against  my  conscience,  and  it  is  an  affair 
above  my  condition,  and  beyond  my  management ; — ^but  I  will  keep  your 
counsel." 

"  You  will  not  be  so  base  as  to  desert  me,  after  having  drawn  my  secret 
from  me?"  said  Margaret,  indignantly;  "if  you  do,  I  know  how  to  have 
my  revenge ;  and  if  you  do  not,  I  will  reward  you  well.  Remember,  the 
house  your  husband  (dwells  in  is  my  father's  property." 

"  I  remember  it  but  too  well,  Mistress  Margaret,"  said  Ursula,  after  a 
moment's  rcflootion,  "  and  I  would  serve  you  in  any  thing  in  my  condition; 
but  to  meddle  with  such  high  matters — t  shall  never  forget  poor  Mistress 


*  11i«  head  fif  thn  anricnt  nnO  diMinfruwheil  hnuKci  of  RnmHiv.  nnd  to  whom.  M  their  rhief.  the  iudindarii 
M  that  name  louk  as  ihcir  origin  and  tiource  of  (^ntiy.    Allan  Kamsaj,  the  pastoral  poet,  in  the ; 
9er  makes 

"  PnllionMe  of  an  auld  deitcent, 
Mjr  chief,  my  stoup,  my  ornament.** 
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Turr.tM*,"^  mv  lionourud  |iatrpn«'.>s,  pv-act*  l.c  witli  li.-rl  .-flie  ii;i'l  lii..  il!-lu»'k  to 
nioiJdlo  in  the  matter  of  Somerset  and  Ovcrburv,  and  so  the  great  earl  and 
his  lady  slipt  their  necks  out  of  the  collar,  and  left  her  and  some  half-dozen 
otbcrH  to  suffer  in  their  stead.  I  shall  never  forget  the  sieht  of  her  standing 
on  the  scaffold  with  the  ruff  .round  her  pretty  neck,  aU  done  up  with  tho 
yellow  starch  which  I  had  so  oflen  helped  her  to  make,  and  that  was  so  soon 
to  give  place  to  a  rough  hempen  cord.  >Such  a  sight,  sweetheart,  will  make 
one  loth  to  meddle  with  matters  that  are  too  hot  or  heavy  for  their 
handling." 

•*  Out,  you  fool !"  answered  Blistress  Margaret :  "  am  I  one  to  (;peak  to 
you  about  such  criminal  practices  as  that  wretch  died  for?  All  I  desire  of 
you  is,  to  get  me  precise  Knowledge  of  what  affair  brings  this  young  noble- 
man to  Court." 

••  And  when  you  have  his  secret,"  said  Ursula,  "  what  will  it  avail  you, 
gweethcart?  —  and  yet  I  would  do  your  errand,  if  you  could  do  as  much  for 
me.'' 

••  And  what  is  it  you  would  have  of  me  ?"  said  Mistress  Margaret. 

"  What  you  have  been  angry  with  me  for  asking  before,"  answered  Dame 
Ursula.  **  I  want  to  have  some  light  about  tho  story  of  your  godfather's 
ghost,  that  is  only  seen  at  prayers." 

**  Not  for  the  world,"  saia  ^fistre8s  Margaret,  "  will  I  bo  a  spy  on  my  kind 
godfather's  secrets — No,  Ursula — that  I  will  never  pry  into,  which  he  desires 
to  keep  hidden.  But  thou  knowest  that  I  have  a  fortune  of  my  own,  whicli 
must  at  no  distant  day  come  under  my  own  managemdht-— think  of  some 
other  recompense." 

••  Ay,  that  I  well  know,"  said  tho  counsellor — "  it  is  that  two  hundred 
per  year,  with  your  father's  indulgence,  that  makes  you  so  wilful,  sweet- 
heart." 

"  It  may  be  so,"  said  Margaret  Ramsay;  "meanwhile,  do  you  serve  me 
truly,  and  here  is  a  ring  of  value  in  pledge,  that  when  my  fortune  is  in  my 
own  hand,  I  will  redeem  tho  token  with  fifty  broad  pieces  of  gold."' 

'*  Fifty  broad  pieces  of  gold !"  repeated  the  dame ;  "and  this  rinic,  which 
is  a  right  fair  one,  in  token  you  fail  not  of  your  word !  — Well,  swoi.'thcart, 
if  I  must  put  my  throat  in  peril,  I  am  sure  I  cannot  risk  it  for  a  friend 
more  generous  than  you ;  and  I  would  not  think  oC  more  than  tho  pleasure 
of  serving  you,  only  fienjamin  gets  more  idl$  every  day,  and  our  family—" 

*'  Say  no  more  of  it,"  said  Margaret ;  "  we  understand  each  other.  And 
now,  tell  me  what  you  know  of  this  young  man's  affairs,  which  made  you 
so  unwilling  to  meddle  with  them?" 

"Of  that  I  can  say  no  great  matter,  as  yet,"  answered  Dame  Ursula; 
'*  only  I  know  the  most  powerful  among  his  own  countrymen  are  against 
him,  and  also  the  most  powerful  at  the  Court  here.  But  I  will  learn  more 
of  it ;  fur  it  will  bo  a  dim  print  that  I  will  not  read  for  your  sake,  pretty 
Mistress  Margaret.    Know  you  where  this  gallant  dwells  ?" 


one  Christie's — if  I  mistake  not — at  Paul's  Wharf — a  ship-( 

"  A  proper  lodging  for  a  young  baron ! — ^^Vell,  but  cheer  you  up,  Mistress 

•  Mrs.  Anne  TnriMr  waf  a  dame  aomewhat  of  the  ocropation  of  Mrs.  Saddlechop  in  the  text ;  that »,  half 
nii]lm«r  itsdf  pmcureM,  and  pecrel  aircnt  in  all  manner  ofpmcefHhnx*.  She  waa  a  traf&cker  in  the  piiiKininff 
ff  Sir  TbumM  Overtinry,  for  which  ao  many  wuliordinate  acenta  lubl  their  hTea,  while,  to  the  (rre at  scandal  nT 
ia^rirc,  the  Earl  of  Siiaier»«t  aiai  hia  Coantesii  were  haflerrd  tu  earape,  apttn  a  threat  of  Simieniet  to  make 

PiUir  som*  arcrwt  which  nearly  aflected  hia  master,  Km;  Jamet.  Mrs.  Turner  introduced  mto  EnRlana  a 
irwh  cuyrom  of  naiBK  yellow  atarch  in  tettinv  vp  hands  and  cutfii,  and,  by  lionl  Cake's  nrdera.  she  ajipeamd 
m  Uul  fa«bHm  at  Uie  place  of  eztcaiion.  She  was  the  widow  of  a  physician,  and  had  bc(*n  eminently  bena- 
tiiQi.  itd  m,^ptmn  fmm  the  dewrriptiun  of  her  in  the  poem  called  Overbury's  Vi>iitn.  'i'here  wa«  pn>durrd  ia 
cooft  a  parrel  of  dolla  or  puppets  behmpng  to  this  iutly.  some  naked.  s*mie  dressed,  aud  wliirh  she  uwtl  for 
•JCDibfiiitC  fiariiioBs  upon.  Bal,  Rrntiy  to  the  horror  of  the  spectators,  who  arroiintrd  these  figures  Ui  bo 
so^irad  devices,  there  was,  on  their  beini^  shown,  "heard  a  crack  from  the  acaflfold.  whtr.h  caused  trreiit  fear, 
lumo.'l,  and  amftumn^  arooiif  the  spectalora  and  ihrouyhont  the  hall,  every  one  fearing  hurt,  as  if  the  deTil 
liad  been  preeeot,  and  prown  Ufry  to  hare  hn  workmanship  showed  to  such  as  were  not  his  own  srholiuniL" 
Cfrtnp^re  this  curwos  passage  in  the  History  of  Kinx  James  lor  the  First  Fourteen  Years.  1651,  with  the  AuU- 
cu«  •  >«uiiMnns  of  Dr.  Hcyua.    Both  works  are  published  in  the  secret  Historv  uf  Kiug  i'Muc». 

Vol.  Yil.  — 6 
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Margaret — if  he  has  come  up  a  caterpillar,  like  some  of  his  ooontrjmen,  he 
may  cast  his  slouch  like  them,  and  come  out  a  butterfly. — So  I  drink  good- 
night and  sweet  dreams  to  you,  in  another  parting  cup  of  sack;  andjoa 
shall  hear  tidings  of  me  within  four-and-twenty  hours.  And,  once  more,  I 
commend  you  to  your  pillow,  my  pearl  of  pearls,  and  Marguerite  of  Mar- 
guerites !" 

So  saying,  she  kissed  the  reluctant  cheek  of  her  young  friend,  or  patron- 
ess, and  took  her  departure  with  the  light  and  stealthy  pace  of  one  accus- 
tomed to  accommodate  her  footsteps  to  the  purposes  of  despatch  and  secrecy. 

Margaret  Ramsay  looked  after  her  for  some  time  in  anxious  silence.  **  I 
did  ill,''  she  at  length  murmured,  '*  to  let  her  wring  this  out  of  me ;  but  the 
is  artful,  bold,  and  serviceable — and  I  think  faithful — or,  if  not,  she  will  bt 
true  at  least  to  her  interest,  and  that  1  can  command.  I  would  I  bad  not 
spoken,  however — I  have  begun  a  hopeless  work.  For  what  has  he  said  to 
me,  to  warrant  my  meddling  in  his  tortunes  ? — Nothing  but  words  of  the 
most  ordinary  import  —  mere  table-talk,  and  terms  of  course.  Yet  who 
knows — "  she  said,  and  then  broke  off,  looking  at  the  glass  the  while; 
which,  as  it  reflected  back  a  face  of  great  beauty,  probably  suggested  to  her 
mind  a  more  favourable  conclusion  of  the  sentence  than  she  cared  to  trail 
her  tongue  withal. 
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Cjiapttr  ttit  Mh\^. 

So  pitiful  a  thins  i»  snitor*!  itate  I 

McNit  miKrable  man,  whom  wicked  fate 

Ilath  brought  to  Conn  to  sue;  for  Had  I  wul. 

That  few  bare  found,  and  many  a  one  hath  miMVll 

Full  little  knowest  thou,  that  ha»t  not  triad, 

What  hell  it  u,  in  toeing  Ion;  to  hide : 

lo  loae  gocKl  days,  that  might  be  better  spent; 

To  waste  long  nights  in  pensive  diaoontent '; 

To  speed  to-day,  to  be  put  back  to-morrow; 

To  feed  on  hope,  to  pine  with  fear  and  aorruw; 

To  have  thy  Prince's  grace,  yet  want  her  Peers*; 

To  have  thy  asking,  yet  %rait  many  years; 

To  tm  thy  soul  with  croases  and  with  naraa— 

To  eat  thy  heart  through  oomfortleas  despairs. 

To  fawn,  to  crouch,  to  wait,  to  ride,  to  run. 

To  spend,  to  give,  to  want,  to  be  undone. 

MOTHXE  HlTBBAU^B  TaLS. 

On  the  morning  of  the  day  on  which  George  Heriot  had  prepared  to  esooit 
the  young  Lord  of  Glenvarloch  to  the  Court  at  Whitehall,  it  may  be  reason- 
ably supposed  that  the  young  man,  whose  fortunes  were  likely  to  depend 
on  this  cast,  felt  himself  more  than  usually  anxious.  He  rose  early,  mtdt 
his  toilette  with  uncommon  care,  and  being  enabled,  by  the  generosity  of 
his  more  plebeian  countryman,  to  set  out  a  very  handsome  person  to  the 
best  advantage,  he  obtained  a  momentary  approbation  from  himself  a&  he 

f  lanced  at  the  mirror,  a  loud  and  distinct  plaudit  from  his  landlady,  who 
cclared  at  once,  that,  in  her  judgment,  he  would  take  the  wind  out  of  the 
sail  of  every  gallant  in  the  presence — so  much  had  she  been  able  to  enrieh 
her  discourse  with  the  metaphors  of  those  with  whom  her  husband  dealt. 

At  the  appointed  hour,  the  barge  of  Master  George  Heriot  arrived,  hand- 
somely manned  and  appointed,  having  a  tilt,  with  his  own  cipher,  and  the 
arms  of  his  company,  painted  thereupon. 

The  youne  Lord  of  Glenvarloch  received  the  friend,  who  had  evinced  sodi 
disinterested  attachmcnti  with  the  kind  courtesy  which  well  became  htm. 
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Master  Heriot  then  mode  him  acquainted  with  the  bounty  of  his  Sove- 
reign ;  which  he  paid  over  to  his  young  friend,  declining  what  he  had  him*' 
self  formerly  advanced  to  him.    Nigel  felt  all  the  gratitude  which  the 
citizen's  disinterested  friendship  had  deserved,  and  was  not  wanting  in  ex» 
pressing  it  suitably. 

Yet,  as  the  young  and  high-bom  nobleman  embarked  to  go  to  the  presence 
of  his  Prince,  under  the  patronage  of  one  whose  best,  or  most  distinguished 
qualification,  was  his  being  an  eminent  member  of  the  Goldsmiths'  Incor- 

e)ration,  he  felt  a  little  surprised,  if  not  abashed,  at  his  own  situation ;  and 
ichie  Moniplies,  as  he  stepped  over  the  gangway  to  take  his  place  forward 
in  the  boat,  could  not  help  muttering,  —  "  It  was  a  changed  day  betwixt 
Master  Heriot  and  his  honest  father  in  the  Krssmes ; — but,  doubtless,  there 
was  a  difference  between  clinking  on  gold  and  silver,  and  clattering  upon 
pewter." 

On  they  glided,  by  the  assistance  of  the  oars  of  four  stout  watermen,  along 
the  Thames,  which  then  served  for  the  principal  high-road  betwixt  London 
and  Westminster ;  for  few  ventured  on  horseback  tDrough  the  narrow  and 
crowded  streets  of  the  city,  and  coaches  were  then  a  luxury  reserved  only 
for  the  higher  nobility,  and  to  which  no  citizen,  whatever  was  his  wealth, 
presumed  to  aspire.  The  beauty  of  the  banks,  especially  on  the  northern 
side,  where  the  gardens  of  the  nobility  descended  from  their  hotels,  in  many 
places,  down  to  the  water's  edge,  was  pointed  out  to  Nigel  by  his  kind  con- 
ductor, and  was  pointed  out  in  vain.  The  mind  of  the  young  Lord  of  Glen« 
varloch  was  filled  with  anticipations,  not  the  most  pleasant,  concerning  the 
manner  in  which  he  was  likely  to  be  received  by  that  monarch,  in  whose 
behalf  his  family  had  been  nearly  reduced  to  ruin ;  and  he  was,  with  the 
usual  mental  anxiety  of  those  in  such  a  situation,  framing  imaginary  ques- 
tions from  the  King,  and  over-toiline  his  spirit  in  devising  answers  to  them. 

His  conductor  saw  the  labour  of  Nigel's  mind,  and  avoided  increasing  it 
by  farther  conversation ;  so  that,  when  he  had  explained  to  him  briefly  the 
ceremonies  observed  at  Court  on  such  occasions  or  presentation,  the  rest  of 
their  voyage  was  performed  in  silence. 

They  landed  at  vVhitehall  Stairs,  and  entered  the  Palace  after  announcing 
their  names,  —  the  guards  paying  to  Lord  Glenvarloch  the  respect  and 
honours  due  to  his  rank. 

The  young  man's  heart  beat  high  and  thick  within  him  as  he  came  into 
the  royal  apartments.  His  education  abroad,  conducted,  as  it  had  been,  on 
a  narrow  and  limited  scale,  had  given  him  but  imperfect  ideas  of  the  gran- 
deur of  a  Court ;  and  the  philosophical  reflections  which  taught  him  to  set 
ceremonial  and  exterior  splendour  at  defiance,  proved,  like  other  maxims  of 
mere  philosophy,  ineffectual,  at  the  moment  they  were  weighed  against  the 
impression  naturally  made  on  the  mind  of  an  inexperienced  vouth,  by  the 
nnusual  magnificence  of  the  scene.  The  splendid  apartments  tnrough  which 
they  passed,  the  rich  apparel  of  the  grooms,  guards,  and  domestics  in  wait- 
ing, and  the  ceremonial  attending  their  passage  through  the  long  suite  of 
apartments,  had  something  in  it,  trifling  and  commonplace  as  it  might 
appear  to  practised  courtiers,  embarrassing,  and  even  alarming,  to  one,  who 
went  through  these  forms  for  the  first  time,  and  who  was  doubtful  what 
sort  of  reception  was  to  accompany  his  first  appearance  before  his  Sove* 
reizn. 

Heriot,  in  anxious  attention  to  save  his  young  friend  from  any  momentary 
awkwardness,  had  taken  care  to  give  the  necessary  password  to  the  warders, 
grooms  of  the  chambers,  ushers,  or  by  whatever  name  they  were  designated ; 
so  they  passed  on  without  interruption. 

In  this  manner  they  passed  several  anterooms,  filled  chiefly  with  guards, 
attendants  of  the  Court,  and  their  acquaintances,  male  and  female,  who, 
dressed  in  their  best  apparel,  and  with  eyes  rounded  by  eager  curiosity  to 
make  the  oiott  of  their  opportunity,  stood,  with  beseeming  modesty ,  ranked 
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against  the  wall,  in  a  manner  which  indicated  that  they  were  spcetitors,  not 
performers,  in  the  courtly  exhibition. 

Tlirough  these  exterior  apartments,  Lord  Glenvarloch  and  his  city  {lieiid 
juivanced  into  a  largo  and  splendid  withdrawing-room,  commanicating  irith 
the  preHcnee-chamber,  into  which  anteroom  were  admitted  those  only,  who, 
from  birth,  their  posts  in  the  state  or  household,  or  by  the  particabi^  grant 
of  the  King,  had  right  to  attend  the  Court,  as  men  entitled  to  pay  thdr 
respects  to  their  Sovereign. 

Amid  this  favoured  and  selected  company,  Nigel  observed  Sir  Mango 
Malagrowther,  who,  avoided  and  discountenanced  by  those  who  knew  how 
low  he  stood  in  Court  interest  and  favour,  was  but  too  happy  in  the  oppo^ 
lunity  of  hooking  himself  upon  a  person  of  Lord  Glenvarloch's  rank,  irho 
was,  as  yet,  so  inexperienced,  as  to  feel  it  difficult  to  shake  off  an  intruder. 

The  knight  forthwith  framed  hia  grim  features  to  a  ghastly  smile,  and,  after 
a  preliminary  and  patronizing  nod  to  George  Ileriot,  acconip|anicd  with  an 
aristocratic  wave  or  the  hand,  which  intimated  at  once  superiority  and  pro- 
tection, he  laid  aside  altogether  the  honest  citizen,  to  whom  he  owed  msny 
a  dinner,  to  attach  himself  exclusively  to  the  young  lord,  although  he  bus* 
pected  he  might  be  occasionally  in  the  predicament  of  needing  one  as  much 
as  himself.  And  even  the  notice  of  this  original,  singular  and  anamiable 
as  he  was,  was  not  entirely  indifferent  to  the  Lord  Glenvarloch,  since  the 
absolute  and  somewhat  constrained  silence  of  his  good  friend  Heriot,  which 
left  him  at  liberty  to  retire  painfully  to  his  own  agitating  reflections,  WM 
now  relieved  ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  he  could  not  help  feeling  interest  in 
the  sharp  and  sarcastic  information  poured  upon  him  by  an  observant, 
though  aiscontented  courtier,  to  whom  a  patient  auditor,  and  he  a  man  of 
title  and  rank,  was  as  much  a  prize,  as  his  acute  and  communicative  dispo- 
sition rendered  him  an  entertaining  companion  to  Nigel  Olifaunt.  Henot, 
in  the  meantime,  neglected  by  Sir  Mungo,  and  avoiding  every  attempt  by 
which  the  grateful  politeness  of  Lord  Glenvarloch  strove  to  bring  him  into 
the  conversation,  stood  by,  with  a  kind  of  half  smile  on  his  countenance; 
but  whether  excited  by  Sir  Mungo's  wit,  or  arising  at  his  expense,  did  not 
exactly  appear. 

In  the  meantime,  the  trio  occupied  a  nook  of  the  anteroom,  next  to  tiie 
door  of  the  presence-chamber,  which  was  not  yet  thrown  open,  when  Mix- 
well,  with  his  rod  of  office,  came  bustling  into  the  apartment,  where  most 
men,  excepting  those  of  high  rank,  made  way  for  him.  He  stopped  beside 
the  party  in  which  we  arc  interested,  looked  for  a  moment  at  the  young 
Scots  nobleman,  tlien  made  a  slight  obeisance  to  Heriot,  and  lastly,  address- 
ing Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther,  be^an  a  hurried  complaint  to  him  of  the  mis- 
behaviour of  the  gentlemen-pensioners  and  warders,  who  suffered  all  sort 
of  citizens,  suitors,  and  scriveners,  to  sneak  into  the  outer  apartments,  with- 
out either  ronpect  or  decency. — **  The  English,"  be  said,  **  were  scandalised, 
for  such  a  thing  durst  not  be  attempted  in  the  Queen's  days.  In  her  time, 
there  was  then  the  court-yard  for  the  mobility,  and  the  apartments  for  the 
nobilitv  ;  and  it  reflects  on  your  place,  Sir  Mungo,"  he  added,  "belonging 
to  the  household  as  you  do,  that  such  things  should  not  be  better  ordered." 

Here  Sir  Mungo,  afflicted,  as  was  frequently  the  case  on  such  occasions, 
with  one  of  his  usual  fits  of  deafness,  answered,  "  It  was  no  wonder  the 
mobility  used  freedoms,  when  those  whom  they  saw  in  office  were  so  little 
bettor  in  blood  and  havings  than  themselves." 

"  You  are  right,  sir — quite  right,"  said  Maxwell,  putting  his  hand  on  the 
tirnished  embroidery  on  the  old  knight's  sleeve, — "  when  such  fellows  see 
men  in  office  drrsaecC  in  cast-oft'  suits,  like  paltry  stage-players,  it  is  no  won- 
der the  Court  is  thronged  with  intruders." 

"  Were  you  lauding  the  taste  of  my  embroidery,  Maister  Maxwellf 
answered  the  knight,  who  apparently  interpreted  the  deputy-chamberlain's 
meaning  rather  from  his  action  than  his  words ;  **  it  is  of  an  ancient  and 
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111  '  r:il  pattorn,  liiixiii;^;  Imvu  niado  1>\  V'-ur  iiH'tljin-">  f:.itii<  r.  auM  .Jamf-i 
Siitchell,  a  master-fashioner  of  honest  repute,  in  Merlin's  AVynd,  whom  I 
made  a  point  to  employ,  as  I  am  now  happy  to  remember,  seeing  youc 
father  thought  fit  to  intermarry  with  sio  a  person's  dauehtor."* 

Maxwell  looked  stem ;  but>  conscious  there  was  nothing  to  be  got  of  Sir 
MiiDgo  in  the  way  of  amends,  and  that  prosecuting  the  quarrel  with  such 
mn  aiaTersary  would  only  render  him  ridiculous,  and  make  public  a  mis- 
alliance of  which  he  hau  no  reason  {o  be  proud,  ho  covered  his  resentment 
with  a  sneer ;  and,  expressing  his  regret  that  Sir  Mungo  was  become  too 
deaf  to  understand  or  attend  to  what  was  said  to  him,  walked  on,  and  plant- 
ed himself  beside  the  folding-doors  of  the  presence-chamber,  at  which  he 
was  t<>  perform  the  duty  of  dcputy-chambcriain,  or  usher,  so  soon  as  they 
should  be  opened. 

**  The  door  of  the  presence  is  about  to  open,"  said  the  goldsmith,  in  a 
whisper,  to  his  young  friend;  **my  condition  permits  uie  to  go  no  farther 
with  you.  Fail  not  to  present  yourself  boldly,  according  to  your  birth,  and 
offer  your  Supplication,  which  the  King  will  not  refuse  to  accept,  and,  as  I 
hope,  to  consider  favourably." 

As  he  spoke,  the  door  of  the  presence-chamber  opened  accordingly,  and, 
as  is  usual  on  such  occasions,  the  courtiers  began  to  advance  towards  it,  and 
to  enter  in  a  slow,  but  continuous  and  uninterrupted  stream. 

As  Nigel  presented  himself  in  his  turn  at  the  entrance,  and  mentioned 
his  name  and  title.  Maxwell  seemed  to  hesitate.  '*  You  are  not  known  to 
any  one,"  he  said.  "  It  is  my  duty  to  suffer  no  one  to  pass  to  the  presence, 
my  lord,  whoso  face  is  unknown  to  me,  unless  upon  the  word  of  a  respon- 
sible person." 

*•  I  came  with  Master  George  Ileriot,"  said  Nigel,  in  some  embarrassment 
at  this  unexpected  interruption. 

"  Master  lleriot's  name  will  pass  current  for  much  gold  and  silver,  my 
lord,"  replied  Maxwell,  with  a  civil  sneer,  **  but  not  for  birth  and  rank.  1 
am  compelled  by  my  office  to  be  peremptory. — The  entrance  is  impeded — I 
am  much  concerned  to  say  it — vour  lordship  must  stand  back." 

•*  What  is  the  matter?"  said  an  old  Scottish  nobleman,  who  had  been 
speaking  with  George  Heriot,  after  he  had  separated  from  Nigel,  and  who 
now  came  forward,  observing  the  altercation  betwixt  the  latter  and  Maxwell. 

"It  is  only  Master  Deputy-Chamberlain  Maxwell,"  said  Sir  Mungo  Mala- 
erowther,  "  expressing  his  joy  to  see  Lord  Glenvarloch  at  Court,  whoso 
Sither  gave  him  his  office — at  least  I  think  ho  is  speaking  to  that  purport— 
for  your  lordship  kens  my  imperfection."  A  subdued  lau^h,  such  as  tho 
■itaation  permitted,  passed  round  amongst  those  who  heard  this  specimen 
of  Sir  Mungo's  sarcastic  temper.  But  the  old  nobleman  stepped  still  more 
forward,  saying, — **  WhatI — the  son  of  my  gallant  old  opponent,  Ochtred 
Olifaunt? — I  will  introduce  hihi  to  the  presence  myself." 

So  saying,  he  took  Nigel  by  the  arm,  without  farther  ceremony,  and  waa 
about  to  lead  him  forward,  when  Maxwell,  still  keeping  his  rod  across  the 
door,  said,  but  with  hesitation  and  embarrassment, — **  My  lord,  this  gentle- 
man is  not  known,  and  I  have  orders  to  bo  scrupulous." 

"  Tutti-taiti,  man,"  said  tlie  old  lord,  **  I  will  bo  answerable  he  is  his 
father's  son,  from  thojcut  of  his  eyebrow — and  thou,  Maxwell,  knew^st  hit 
father  well  enough  to  have  spared  thy  scruples.  Lot  us  pass,  man."  So 
saying,  he  put  aside  the  deputy-chamberlain's  rod,  and  entered  the  presence^ 
room,  still  holding  tho  young  nobleman  by  the  arm. 

••Why,  I  must. know  you,  man,"  he  said — **I  must  know  you.  I  knew 
your  £&ther  well,  man,  and  I  have  broke  a  lance  and  crossed  a  blade  with 
him  ;  and  it  is  to  my  credit  that  I  am  living  to  brag  of  it.  lie  was  king's- 
man,  and  I  was  qucen's-man,  during  the  Douglas  wars — young  fellows  both. 


*  Sm  NuU,  p.  68.    Sir  Mnngo  Mmle^rotrfher. 
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thftt  feared  neither  fire  nor  steel;  and  we  had  some  old  feudal  qaarrelf 
besides,  that  had  come  down  from  father  to  son,  with  our  seal-rings,  two- 
handed  broad-swords,  and  pinte-coats,  and  the  crests  on  our  burgonets." 

**  Too  loud,  my  Lord  of  Iluntinglen,''  whispered  a  gCDtleman  of  the 
chamber,  —  *'  The  King !  the  King  V* 

The  old  Earl  (for  such  he  proved)  took  the  hint,  and  was  silent;  and 
James,  advancing  from  a  side-aoor,  received  in  succession  the  complimenti 
of  strangers,  while  la  little  group  of  favourite  courtiers,  or  officers  of  tht 
household,  stood  around  him,  to  whom  he  addressed  himself  from  time  to 
time.  Some  more  pains  had  been  bestowed  on  his  toilette  than  upon  the 
occasion  when  we  first  presented  the  monarch  to  our  readers  ;  but  there  irai 
a  natural  awkwardness  about  his  figure  which  prevented  his  clothes  from 
sitting  handsomclVf  and  the  prudence  or  timidity  of  his  disposition  had 
made  him  adopt  the  custom,  already  noticed,  of  wearing  a  dress  so  thicklj 
quilted  as  mi^nt  withstand  the  stroke  of  a  dagger,  which  added  an  ungainly 
stififncss  to  his  whole  appearance,  contrasting  oddly  with  the  frivolous,  no- 

Graceful,  and  fidgeting  motions  with  which  ho  accompanied  his  conversation, 
ind  yet,  though  the  King's  deportment  was  very  undignified,  he  had  a  man- 
ner so  kind,  familiar,  and  good-humoured,  was  so  little  apt  to  veil  over  or 
conceal  his  own  foible?,  and  had  so  much  indulgence  and  sympathy  for 
those  of  others,  that  his  address,  joined  to  his  learning,  and  a  certain  pro- 
portion of  shrewd  mother-wit,  failed  not  to  make  a  favourable  impression  on 
those  who  approached  his  person. 

When  the  Earl  of  Huntinglen  had  presented  Nigel  to  his  Sovereign,  a 
ceremony  which  the  good  Peer  took  upon  himself,  the  King  received  the 
young  lord  very  graciously,  and  observed  to  his  introducer,  that  he  "was 
fain  to  see  them  twa  stand  side  by  side  ;  for  I  trow,  my  Lord  Huntinglen,'' 
continued  he,  *'  your  ancestors,  ay,  and  e'en  your  lordship's  self  and  tins 
lad's  father,  have  stood  front  to  front  at  the  sword's  point,  and  that  is  a 
worse  posture." 

**  Until  your  Majesty,"  said  Lord  Huntinglen,  "  made  Lord  Ochtred  and 
me  cross  palms,  upon  the  memorable  day  when  your  Majesty  feasted  all 
the  nobles  that  were  at  feud  together,  and  made  them  join  hands  in  year 
presence " 

"  I  mind  it  weel,"  said  the  King;  " I  mind  it  weel — it  was  a  blessed  day, 
being  the  nineteen  of  September,  of  all  days  in  the  year — ^and  it  was  a  blithe 
sport  to  see  how  some  of  the  carles  grinned  as  they  clapped  loofs  together. 
By  my  sauI,  I  thought  some  of  them,  mair  special  the  Hieland  chiels,  wad 
have  broken  out  in  our  own  presence ;  but  we  caused  them  to  march  hand 
in  hand  to  the  Cross,  ourselves  leading  the  way,  and  there  drink  a  blithe 
cup  of  kindness  with  ilk  other,  to  the  stanching  of  feud,  and  perpetuation 
of  amity.  Auld  John  Anderson  was  Provost  that  year  —  the  carle  grat  for 
ioy,  and  the  Bailies  and  Councillors  danced  bare-headed  in  our  presence 
like  five-ycar-auld  colts,  for  very  triumph." 

"  It  was  indeed  a  happy  day,"  said  Lord  Huntinglen,  "  and  will  not  be 
forgotten  in  the  history  of  your  Majesty's  reign." 

** I  would  not  that  it  were,  my  lord,"  replied  the  Monarch  —  "I  wonld 
not  that  it  were  pretermitted  in  our  annals.  Ay,  ay — Beati  pacijicu  My 
English  lieges  here  may  weel  make  much  of  me,  for  I  would  have  them  to 
know,  they  have  gotten  the  only  peaceable  man  that  ever  came  of  my  family* 
If  James  with  the  Fiery  Face  had  come  amongst  you,"  he  said,  looking 
round  him,  "  or  my  great  grandsire,  of  Flodden  memory  1" 

'*We  should  have  sent  him  back  to  the  north  again,''  whispered  one 
English  nobleman. 

**  At  least,"  said  another,  in  the  same  inaudible  tone,  **  we  should  have 
had  a  man  to  our  sovereign,  though  he  were  but  a  Scotsman." 

"  And  now,  my  young  springald,"  said  the  King  to  Lord  Glenvaflochi 
''  yrhere  have  you  ))eon  spending  your  calf-time  V 
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**  At  Lcyden,  of  late,  may  it  please  your  Majesty/'  answered  Lord  Nigel. 

**  Aha!  a  scholar/'  said  the  King;  **and,  hy  my  saul,  a  modest  and  in- 
^nuous  Toath,  that  hath  not  forgotten  how  to  blush,  like  most  of  our 
rmTelled  Monsieurs.    We  will  treat  him  conformably/' 

Then  drawing  himself  up,  coughing  slightly,  and  looking  around  him  with 
lie  conscious  importance  of  superior  learning,  while  all  the  courtiers  who 
inderstood,  or  understood  not,  Latin,  pressed  eagerly  forward  to  listen,  the 
iftpient  monarch  prosecuted  his  inquiries  as  follows : — 

*•  Hem  I  hem  I  Salve  bis,  qiiaterque  salce,  Glenvarlochides  noster  !  NupC" 
'vmne  ab  Lugdunc  Baiavorum  Britanniam  rediisti  /" 

The  young  nobleman  replied,  bowing  low — 

**  ImOy  Rex  auffustissime — bienniumjhre  apud  Lugdunenses  moratus  sum.'* 

James  proceeded — 

••  Biennium  dicis  ?  bene^  bene,  optume  factum  est — Non  uno  die,  quod  dicurU^ 
^^itUtUigisii,  Domine  Glenvarlockiensis  t    Aha !" 

Nigel  replied  by  a  reverent  bow,  and  the  King,  turning  to  those  behind 
lim,  said — 

**  AdoUscens  quidem  ingenui  vuUus  ingenuxque  pudorUJ*  Then  resumed 
lia  learned  queries.  '*  Et  quid  hodie  Lugdunenses  loquunivr —  Vossius  tester 
tikilne  novi  scripsit  f — nihu  certe,  quod  d^leo,  iypis  recentur  edidit" 

*'  Valet  quidem  Vossius,  Rex  benevole"  replied  Nigel,  "  ast  senex  veneraiis* 
imus  annum  agity  nifaUor,  septuagesimumJ* 

"  Virum,  meherde,  vix  iam  grandcevum  crediderim"  replied  the  monarch. 
^£i  Vorstius  iste  ?  —  Arminii  improbii  successor  ceque  ac  sectcUor  —  Herosne 
\dhuCy  ui  cum  Homero  loquar,  Zu6;  hti  xai  ini  x^ovi  6ipxfa¥  V 

Nigel,  b;f  good  fortune,  remembered  that  Vorstius,  the  divine  last  men- 
ioned  in  his  Majesty's  queries  al^out  the  state  of  Dutch  literature,  had  been 
ngaged  in  a  personal  controversy  with  James,  in  which  the  King  had  taken 
o  deep  an  interest,  as  at  length  to  hint  in  his  public  correspondence  with 
be  United  States,  that  they  would  do  well  to  apply  the  secular  arm  to  stop 
be  progress  of  heresy  by  violent  measures  against  the  Professor's  person — 
b  demand  which  their  ^ligbty  Mightinesses'  principles  of  universal  tolera- 
ion  induced  them  to  elude,  though  with  some  difficulty.  Knowing  all  this, 
iord  Glenvarloch,  though  a  courtier  of  only  five  minutes'  standing,  had 
ddrcaa  enough  to  reply — 

•'  Vivum  quidem,  haud  diu  est,  Tiominem  videbam  —  vigere  autem  quis  dicai 
mi  tub  futminibus  eloqueniice  tuas.  Rex  magne,  jamdudum  pronus  jacei,  ei 
wotiratusr** 

This  last  tribute  to  his  polemical  powers  completed  James's  happiness, 
rhich  the  triumph  of  exhibiting  his  erudition  had  already  raised  to  a  con- 
iderable  height 

He  robbed  his  hands,  snapped  his  fingers,  fidgeted,  chuckled,  exclaimed — 
'Sugel  bdle!  optimeJ"  ana  turning  to  the  Bisbops  of  £xeter  and  Oxford, 
rlio  stood  behind  him,  he  said,  "  Ye  see,  my  lords,  no  bad  specimen  of  our 
Scottish  Latinity,  with  which  language  we  would  all  our  subiects  of  England 
rere  as  well  imbued  as  this,  and  other  youths  of  honourable  birth,  in  our 
aid  kingdom ;  also,  we  keep  the  genuine  and  Roman  pronunciation,  like 
4li6r  learned  nations  on  the  continent,  sae  that  we  hold  communing  with 
Mj  scholar  in  the  universe,  who  can  but  speak  the  Latin  tongue ;  whereas 
"e,  oar  learned  subjects  of  Eni^land,  have  introduced  into  your  universities, 
iberwise  most  learned,  a  fashion  of  pronouncing  like  unto  the  *  nippit  foot 
ad  clippit  foot '  of  the  bride  in  the  fairy  tale,  whilk  manner  of  speech, 
lake  it  not  amiss  that  I  be  round  with  you]  can  be  understood  by  no  nation 
B  earth  saving  yourselves ;  whereby  Latin,  quoad  Anglos,  ceaseth  to  be 

t  any  ladj  or  fcentlMnan  thoakl  snsprrt  there  is  aofht  of  myslery  concealed  under  the  aenteneei 

Ok  Italic*,  thity  will  be  nlrnwd  to  iimientUiiKl,  thai  ibey  contain  onljr  a  few  ronimonplane  Uilia 

I.  relating  to  Uiia  stale  of  letter*  lu  Huliaiid,  which  ueither  deserve,  nor  would  eodare,  a  literal 
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communis  linffttn,  the  general  dragoman,  or  interpreter,  between  all  tho^ise 
men  of  the  earth." 

The  Bishop  of  Exeter  bowed,  as  in  acquiescence  to  the  royal  censure;  bat 
he  of  Oxford  stood  upright,  as  mindful  over  what  subjects  his  seo  extended, 
and  as  being  equally  willing  to  become  food  for  fagots  in  defence  of  the 
Latinity  of  the  iJniversity,  as  for  any  article  of  his  religious  creed. 

The  king,  without  awaiting  an  answer  from  either  prelate,  proccede<l  to 
question  L()rd  Nigel,  but  in  the  vernacular  tongue,"  Weel,  mv  likely  Alum- 
nus of  the  Muses,  and  what  n:r.ke  you  so  far  from  the  north  f" 

"  To  pay  my  homage  to  your  Majesty,"  said  the  young  nobleman,  kneel- 
ing on  one  knee,  *'  and  to  lay  before  you,"  he  added,  *'  this  my  humble  and 
dutiful  Supplication." 

The  prosontingof  a  pistol  would  certainly  have  startled  King  Jumes  more?, 
but  could  (setting  apart  the  fright)  hardly  have  been  more  unpleasing  to  bis 
indolent  disposition. 

"  And  is  It  even  ho,  man  ?"  said  ho  :  "  and  can  no  single  man,  were  it  but 
for  the  rarity  of  the  case,  ever  come  up  frae  Scotland,  excepting  ex  proposUo 
— on  set  purpose,  to  see  what  he  can  make  out  of  his  loving  Sovereign?  It 
is  but  three  days  syne  that  we  had  weel-nigh  lost  our  life,  and  put  three 
kingdoms  into  iule-weeds,  from  the  over  haste  of  a  clumsy-handea  peasant, 
to  thrust  a  packet  into  our  hand,  and  now  we  are  beset  by  the  like  impedi- 
ment in  our  very  Court.  To  our  Secretary  with  that  gear,  my  lord — to  our 
Secretary  with  that  gear." 

"  I  have  already  offered  my  humble  Supplication  to  your  Majesty's  Secre- 
tary of  State,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch — '•  but  it  seems " 

"That  he  would  not  receive  it,  I  warrant?"  said  the  King,  interruptinf 
him ;  "  V>y  my  saul,  our  Secretary  kens  that  point  of  king-craft,  called 
refusing,  better  than  we  do,  and  will  look  at  nothing  but  what  he  like* 
himsell  —  I  think  I  wad  make  a  Ixitter  Secretary  to  him  than  he  to  me.— 
AVeel,  my  lord,  you  are  welcome  to  London  ;  and,  as  ye  seem  an  acutn  and 
learned  youth,  I  advise  ye  to  turn  your  web  northward  as  soon  as  ye  like, 
and  settle  yoursell  for  a  while  at  Saint  Andrews,  and  we  will  be  right  glad 
to  hear  that  you  prosper  in  your  studies. — Incumhile  remU  fortitcr" 

While  the  King  spoke,  he  held  the  petition  of  the  young  lord  carelesslv, 
like  one  who  only  delayed  till  the  supplicant's  back  was  turned,  to  throw  it 
away,  or  at  least  lay  it  aside  to  be  no  more  looked  at.  The  petitioner,  who 
read  this  in  his  cold  and  indifferent  looks,  and  in  the  manner  in  which  he 
twisted  and  crumpled  together  the  paper,  arose  with  a  bitter  sense  of  an^^r 
and  disappointment,  made  a  profound  obeisance,  and  was  about  to  retire 
hastily.  But  Lord  Iluntinglen,  who  stood  by  him,  checked  his  intention 
by  an  almost  imperceptible  touch  upon  the  skirt  of  his  cloak,  and  Nigel, 
taking  the  hint,  retreated  only  a  few  stops  from  the  royal  presence,  and  then 
made  a  pause.  In  the  meantime,  Lord  Iluntinglen  kneeled  before  James, 
in  his  turn,  and  said — "  May  it  please  your  Majesty  to  rememl>cr,  that  upon 
one  certain  occasion  you  did  promise  to  grant  me  a  boon  every  year  of  your 
eacrod  life  ?';* 

"I  mind  it  weel,  man,"  answered  James,  "I  mind  it  woel,  and  good 
reason  why —  it  was  when  you  unclasped  the  fause  traitor  lluthvcn'a  fanes 
from  about  our  royal  throat,  and  drove  your  dirk  into  him  like  a  true  sub- 
ject. AVe  did  then,  as  you  remind  us,  (whilk  was  unnecessary,)  being 
partly  beside  ourselves  with  joy  at  our  liberation,  promise  wo  would  grant 

•  'Hie  rrrJil  of  liavinc  Tpsoiicd  Jamm  1  from  th«  dneser  of  Alexander  nulhven.  i«  lirn»  fictitknnlraicnM 
tn  :in  ini:i::in:ii7  fi«>rd  liunt melon.  In  reality,  ns  ninv  lie  reud  in  cvcrj-  hi>torT,  lii*i  preserrer  wiis  Jtiho  K;i** 
•av.  :if:«'r>» arils  rreatetl  tarl  <»f  HnlderneM.  wh«i  Maltbed  ihe  yoimRpr  Kulhven  with  hw  d:ic<er  while  hew* 
*trnculiri:t  with  lli«  Kini;  Sir  Antlumy  Weldon  inf«irmH  ii«.  Uinl.  iiptm  the  Mnnnul  return  nf  thedajr^'k* 
Kinjr"^  d^liveraiire  wa«  romniemorated  by  an  anniversary  iVasf.  Tlic  liiiic  was  the  fifth  of  A u«u»t,  "  ««*»»»• 
whirh."  priK-ecds  the  .<aiirir:il  liisturian.  "  Sir  John  Kani.«ay,  fttr  his  pnnI  ^en-irf  in  that  prevrrvaimn.  wa»t*M 
imnri|>al  tcuevl.  niid  so  did  the  Kins  crant  him  Niiy  >HNin  he  would  R»k  that  day.  Diit  he  had  «ueb  liairtatx^ 
■Bade  to  his  askinf ,  as  nimle  his  suit  us  unpiutiuliie,  as  the  octiun  fur  which  he  asked  it  for  was  ai  "^ 

U.  the  Kiuir.*' 
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foa  a  free  boon  every  year;  \rh\\\  promise,  on  our  coming  to  mensefbl 
^osse^ion  of  our  royal  faculties,  wo  did  confirm,  restrictice  always  and  coim£»- 
^ionalUer^  that  your  lordship's  demand  should  be  such  as  we,  in  our  royal 
liscrction,  should  think  reasonablf^" 

•*  Even  so,  gracious  Sovereign,"  said  the  old  Earl,  "  and  may  I  yet  far- 
ther crave  to  know  if  I  have  ever  exceeded  the  bounds  of  your  royal  beno- 
rolence  V* 

"  By  my  word,  man,  no !"  said  the  King ;  "  I  cannot  remember  you  have 
uked  much  for  yourself,  if  it  be  not  a  dog,  or  a  hawk,  or  a  buck  out  of  our 
park  at  Theobald's,  or  such  like.     But  to  what  serves  this  preface  V 

"  To  the  boon  which  I  am  now  to  ask  of  your  Grace,"  said  Lord  Hunt- 
inglen ;  **  which  is,  that  your  Majesty  would  be  pleased,  on  the  instant,  to 
look  at  the  placet  of  Lord  Glenvarloch,  and  do  upon  it  what  your  own  just 
uid  royal  nature  shall  think  meet  and  just,  without  reference  to  your  Secre- 
tary or  any  other  of  your  Council." 

"  By  my  saul,  my  lord,  this  is  strange,"  said  the  King ;  **  ye  are  pleading 
fop  the  son  of  your  enemy !" 

*•  Of  one  who  tccLs  my  enemy  UU  your  Majesty  made  him  my  friend," 
tnswered  Lord  Huntinclen. 

"Weel  spoken,  my  lord!"  said  the  King;  "and  with  a  true  Christian 
ipirit.  And,  respecting  the  Supplication  of  this  young  man,  I  partly  guess 
•rhere  the  matter  lies ;  and  in  plain  troth  I  had  promised  to  George  Iieriot 
to  be  good  to  the  lad — But  then,  here  the  shoe  pinches.  Stecnie  and  Baby 
Dharles  cannot  abide  him  —  neither  can  your  own  son,  my  lord ;  and  so, 
methinks,  he  had  better  go  down  to  Scotland  before  ho  comes  to  ill  luck  by 
them." 


''My  son,  an  it  please  your  Majesty,  so  far  as  he  is  concerned,  shall  not 
direct  my  doings,"  said  the  Earl,  "nor  any  wild-headed  young  man  of 
them  all." 

••Why,  neither  shall  they  mine,"  replied  the  Monarch  ;  "by  my  father's 
Baal,  none  of  them  all  shall  play  Rex  with  me  —  I  will  do  what  I  will,  and 
irbat  I  ought,  like  a  free  King." 

"  Your  Majesty  will  then  grant  me  my  boon  ?"  said  the  Lord  Iluntinglen. 

"  Ay,  marry  will  I  —  marry  will  I,"  said  the  King ;  "  but  follow  mo  this 
iray,  man,  where  we  may  be  more  private." 

He  led  Lord  Iluntinglen  with  rather  a  hurried  step  through  the  courtiers, 
iH  of  whom  gassed  earnestly  on  this  unwonted  scene,  as  is  the  fashion  of  all 
oourts  on  similar  occasions.  The  King  passed  into  a  little  cabinet,  and 
Imde,  in  the  first  moment.  Lord  Iluntinglen  lock  or  bar  the  door ;  but  coun- 
termanded his  direction  in  the  next,  saying, —  "  No,  no,  no  —  broad  o'  life, 
man,  I  am  a  free  King — will  do  what  I  will  and  what  I  should — I  lim  Justus 
H  ienaxprcposifi,  man  —  nevertheless,  keep  by  the  door,  Lord  Huntinglen, 
in  case  Steenie  should  come  in  with  his  mad  humour." 

"Ob,  my  poor  master  I"  groaned  the  Earl  of  Iluntinglen.  "When  you 
were  in  your  own  cold  country,  you  had  warmer  blood  in  your  veins." 

The  King  hastily  looked  over  the  petition  or  memorial,  every  now  and 
then  glancing  his  eye  towards  the  door,  and  then  sinking  it  hastily  on  the 
paper,  ashamed  that  Lord  Iluntinglen,  whom  he  respected,  should  suspect 
Dim  of  timidity. 

"To  grant  the  truth,"  he  said,  after  ho  had  finished  his  hasty  perusal, 
**  this  is  a  hard  case ;  and  harder  than  it  was  represented  to  me,  though  I 
had  some  inkling  of  it  before.  And  so  the  lad  only  wants  payment  of  the 
filler  due  from  us,  in  order  to  reclaim  his  paternal  estate  ?  But  then,  Ilunt- 
IngleD,  the  lad  will  have  other  debts  —  and  why  burden  himsell  with  sae 
mony  acres  of  barren  woodland  ?  let  the  land  gang,  man,  let  the  land  gang ; 
Steenie  has  the  promise  of  it  from  our  Scottish  Cnanccllor —  it  is  the  best 
liiinting-groand  in  Scotland  —  and  Baby  Charles  and  Stoenio  want  to  kill  a 
tack  there  this  next  year  —  they  maun  hae  the  land  —  they  maun  hae  the 

h2 
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land ;  and  our  debt  shall  be  paid  to  the  joan*;  man  plock  and  bawbee,  and 
he  may  hav<»  the  spondinj;  <»f  it  at  our  Court :  or  if  he  has  such  an  eard 
hun^'T,  w..uns!  man,  we'll  stuff  his  stomach  with  English  land,  which  ii 
worth  twii-»^  rL"*  inu«^h.  ay.  t»»n  tim'.-s  as  much,  a?  these  accursed  hills  and 
hou'jhs,  and  m^-i^'^s  and  muir?.  that  he  is  sac  k«H?n  after." 

All  this  whil**  tho  j-n'or  Kin^r  amM«>d  up  and  d«»wn  tht^  apartment  in  a 
pii»-»u*«  <tat'^  I'f  unrcrtainty.  which  was  m:ide  more  riiliculous  by  his  sham- 
i/iin;r  cirrular  ni«»«l»^  of  maim^in^  his  Icp.-',  and  hi;»  un;rainly  fushion  on  such 
occ;i.'"ions  of  fi;Mling  with  the  bunches  of  ribbons  which  fastened  the  lower 
part  «if  his  drt.'s>. 

L«jrd  Iluntin^rlon  lij*tencd  with  g^fat  composure,  and  answered,  "An  it 
pKase  y<»ur  Majesty,  there  was  an  answer  yielded  by  N'aboth  when  Ahab 
coveted  his  viucyard  —  *The  Lord  forbid  that  I  should  give  the  inheritance 
of  my  fathers  unto  thee.'  V 

**£y,  my  lor.l  —  ey.  my  lord  I"  ejaculated  James,  while  all  the  colour 
mountod  b'»th  to  his  choek  and  nose ;  **  I  hope  ye  mean  not  to  teach  me 
divinity?  Y»>  n«"r<l  not  fear,  my  lord,  that  I  will  shun  to  do  justice  to  every 
man  ;  ai»«l,  sin»'».'  Y«:ur  lordship  will  give  mo  no  help  to  take  up  this  man  in 
a  more  peac»'ful  luunner  —  whilk,  mcthinks,  would  be  better  for  the  young 
man,  as  1  said  Ijofuro,  — why  —  since  it  maun  l>e  so  —  'sdeath,  I  am  a  free 
Kin'jr.  man,  and  lie  shall  have  his  money,  and  redeem  his  land,  and  make  a 
kirk  an«l  a  miln  of  it.  an  he  will.*'  S>  saying,  he  hastily  wrt»te  an  order  on 
the  iSoottisli  Kxchequer  for  the  sum  in  question,  and  then  added,  '*How  they 
are  U)  pay  it,  1  see  nut ;  but  I  warrant  he  will  lind  money  on  the  order  among 
tho  goldsmiths,  who  can  find  it  for  every  one  but  me.  —  And  now  you  see, 
my  Lord  of  Iluntinglen,  that  I  am  neither  an  untrue  man,  to  deny  you  the 
boon  whilk  I  became  bound  for,  nor  an  Ahab,  to  covet  Naboth's  vineyard; 
nor  a  mere  nose-of-wax,  to  l>e  twi«»tod  this  way  and  that,  by  favourites  and 
counsellors  at  their  pleasure.  I  think  vou  will  grant  now  that  I  am  none 
of  those.'' 

**  You  are  my  own  native  and  noble  Prince,"  said  Iluntinglen,  as  he  knelt 
to  kiss  the  royal  hand  —  "just  and  generous,  whenever  you  listen  to  the 
workin;r.s  of  vour  own  heart." 

"  Ay.  ay,"  said  the  Kin^,  lauirhing  good-naturedly,  as  he  raised  his  faith- 
ful servant  from  the  ground,  **  That  is  what  ye  all  say  when  I  do  anything; 
to  please  ye.  There  —  there,  take  the  sign-manual,  and  away  with  you  and 
this  young  follow.  I  wonder  Steenio  and  Baby  Charles  have  not  broken  in 
on  us  before  now." 

Lord  Iluntinglen  hastened  from  the  cabinet,  foreseeing  a  scene  at  which 
he  was  unwilling  to  be  present,  but  which  sometimes  occurred  when  James 
rousoil  himself  so  far  as  to  exert  his  own  free-will,  of  which  he  boasted  so 
much,  in  spite  of  that  of  his  imperious  favourite  Steenie,  as  he  called  the  Duke 
of  Hurkingham,  from  a  supposed  resemblance  betwixt  his  very  handsome 
countei»nnce,  and  that  with  which  the  Italian  artists  represented  the  proto- 
martyr  Stephen.  In  fact,  the  haughty  favourite,  who  had  tho  unusual  giMul 
fortune  to  stand  as  high  in  the  opinion  of  the  heir-apparent  as  of  the  exist- 
ing monarch,  had  considerably  diminished  in  his  respect  towards  the  latter; 
and  it  was  a})]^nront  to  the  more  shrewd  courtiers,  that  Jamoa  enduroii  his 
domination  rather  from  hal)it,  timidity,  and  a  dread  of  encounterins:  his 
stormy  passions,  than  from  any  heartfelt  continuation  of  regard  towanis 
hini,  v.hoso  greatness  had  boon  the  work  of  his  own  hands.  To  save  him- 
self the  pain  of  seeing  what  was  likely  to  take  place  on  the  l)uke's  n?tum, 
and  to  preserve  the  King  from  the  additional  humiliation  which  the  presence 
of  such  a  witness  must  have  occasioned,  the  Earl  loft  the  cabinet  as  speedily 
as  possible,  having  first  carefully  pocketed  the  important  sign-manual. 

No  sooner  had  he  entered  the  presenct^room,  than  he  ha.stily  sought  Li«rd 
Glenvarloch,  who  had  withdrawn  into  the  embrasure  of  one  of  the  windows, 
from  tho  .  j  noral  gaze  of  men  who  seemed  dis[)osed  only  to  a£ford  him  the 
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loiioe  which  sriaes  from  sarprise  and  cariosity,  and,  taking  him  bj  the 
inn,  TTithout  speaking,  led  him  out  of  the  prcsenco-chamber  into  the  first 
mtcroom.  Here  they  found  the  worthy  goldsmith,  who  approached  them 
rith  looks  of  curiosity,  which  were  checked  by  the  old  lord,  who  said 
lastil V,  "  All  is  well.  —  Is  jour  barge  in  waiting  V*  Ileriot  answered  in 
be  a&rmative.  "Then," said  Lord  Iluntinglen,  "you  shall  give  me  a  cast 
n  it,  as  the  watermen  say,  and  I,  in  requital,  will  give  you  both  your  din- 
ler ;  for  we  must  have  some  conversation  together." 

They  both  followed  the  Earl  vrithout  speaking,  and  were  in  the  second 
mteroom  when  the  important  annunciation  of  the  ushers,  and  the  hasty 
Durmur  with  which  all  made  ample  way  as  the  company  repeated  to  each 
>ther,  —  "The  Duke  —  the  Duke r' made  them  aware  of  the  approach  of 
Jie  omnipotent  favourite. 

He  entered,  that  unhappy  minion  of  court  favour,  sumptuously  dressed 
In  the  picturesque  attire  wiiich  will  live  for  ever  on  the  canvass  of  Vandyke, 
ind  wnich  marks  so  well  the  proud  ago,  when  aristocracy,  though  under- 
nined  and  nodding  to  its  fall,  still,  by  external  show  and  profuse  expense, 
sndeayeured  to  assert  its  paramount  superiority  over  the  inferior  orders. 
the  handsome  and  commanding  countenance,  stately  form,  and  graceful 
iction  and  manners  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  made  him  become  that 
!>icturesque  dress  beyond  any  man  of  his  time.  At  present,  however,  his 
sountenance  seemed  discomposed,  his  dress  a  little  more  disordered  than 
became  the  place,  his  step  hasty,  and  his  voice  imperative. 

All  marked  the  angry  spot  upon  his  brow,  and  bore  back  so  suddenly  to 
nake  way  for  him,  that  the  Earl  of  Huntinglcn,  who  affected  no  extraordi- 
nary haste  on  the  occasion,  with  his  companions,  who  could  not,  if  they 
nrould,  have  decently  left  him,  remained  as  it  were  by  themselves  in  the 
niddle  of  the  room,  and  in  the  very  path  of  the  angry  favourite.  lie  touched 
iiH  cap  sternly  as  he  looked  on  Iluntinglen,  but  unbonncted  to  Ileriot,  and 
mnk  his  beaver,  with  its  shadowy  plume,  as  low  as  the  floor,  with  a  pro- 
bund,  air  of  mock  respect.  In  returning  his  greeting,  which  he  did  simply 
ind  unaffectedly,  the  citizen  only  said,  —  "Too  much  courtesy,  my  lord 
lake,  is  often  the  reverse  of  kindness." 

.  "  I  grieve  you  should  think  so.  Master  Ileriot,"  answered  the  Duke ;  "  I 
>nly  meant,  by  my  homage,  to  claim  your  protection,  sir  —  your  patronage. 
ifou  are  become,  I  understand,  a  solicitor  of  suits — a  promoter — an  under- 
Aker  —  a  fautor  of  court  suitors  of  merit  and  quality,  who  chance  to  be 
jennylcss.     I  trust  your  bags  will  bear  you  out  in  your  new  boost." 

"  They  will  bear  me  the  fjirthcr,  my  lord  duke,"  answered  the  goldsmith, 
'*  that  my  boast  is  but  small." 

"  Oh,  yuu  do  yourself  less  than  justice,  my  good  Master  Ileriot,"  continued 
the  Duke,  in  the  same  tone  of  irony ;  "  you  have  a  marvellous  court-faction, 
to  be  the  son  of  an  Edinburgh  tinker.  Ilave  the  goodness  to  prefer  mo  to 
Ibe  knowledge  of  the  high-bom  nobleman  who  is  honoured  and  advantaged 
by  your  patnmage." 

"  That  shall  be  wiy  task,"  said  Lord  Iluntinglen,  with  emphasis.  "  My 
lord  duke,  I  desire  you  to  know  Nigel  Olifaunt,  Lord  Glenvarloch,  ropreson- 
Lative  of  one  of  the  most  ancient  and  powerful  baronial  houses  in  Scotland 
—  Lord  Glenvarloch,  I  present  you  to  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
representative  of  Sir  George  Villiers,  Knight,  of  Brookepby  in  the  county 
>f  Leicester." 

The  Duke  coloured  still  more  high  as  he  bowed  to  Lord  Glenvarloch  scorn- 
fully, a  courtesy  which  the  other  returned  hauglitily*  and  with  restrained 
iodrgnation.  "  We  know  each  other,  then,"  said  the  Duke  after  a  moment's 
pause,  and  as  if  ho  had  seen  something  in  the  young  nobleman  which  merited 
more  serious  notice  than  the  bitter  raillery  with  which  he  commenced  —  "  we 
know  each  other  —  and  you  know  me,  my  lord,  for  your  enemy."* 

•  Puilmilitm.  who  had  a  frankne!>«  in  Uin  hi«li  nml  iniKci>il«  uinh.tiiin.  x%:is  i«hvHv«  rt>::i\j  Ui  bul  iltfnncA  t4 
bf  wlMMB  ta«  WM  Uiwwted  or  up(hjma1.    il«  u»piicd  lu  b«  crvutvd  f nucw  uf  'I'lpiwrury  ui  iifluuiJ,  jm 
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**I  thank  you  foryoar  plaiiinepR,  my  lord  duke," replied  Nigel;  ''an  opfli 
enemy  is  bettor  than  a  hmlow  friend." 

**¥oTyoUt  my  Lord  Iluntinglen/'  said  the  Duke;  " metbinks yon  hara 
but  now  overstepped  the  limits  of  the  indulgence  permitted  to  you,  as  the 
father  of  the  Pnncc's  friend,  and  my  own." 

**  By  my  word,  m^  lord  duke/'  replied  the  Earl,  "  it  is  easy  for  any  one 
to  outstep  boundaries  of  the  existence  of  which  he  is  not  aware.  It  ii 
neither  to  secure  my  protection  nor  approbation,  that  my  son  keeps  such 
exalted  coronanv." 

"  Oh,  my  lord,  we  know  you,  and  indulge  you,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  you  aro 
one  of  those  who  presume  for  a  life-long  upon  the  merit  of  one  good  actioo." 

"  In  faith,  my  lord,  and  if  it  be  so,"  said  the  old  Earl,  "  I  have  at  leait 
the  advantage  of  such  as  presume  more  than  I  do,  without  having  done  any 
action  of  merit  whatever.  But  I  mean  not  to  quarrel  with  you,  my  lord  — 
we  can  neither  be  friends  nor  enemies  —  you  have  your  path,  and  I  hafs 
mine." 

Buckingham  only  replied  by  throwing  on  his  bonnet,  and  shaking  its 
lofty  plume  with  a  careless  and  scornful  toss  of  the  head.  They  parted 
thus ;  the  Duke  walking  onwards  through  the  apartments,  and  the  others 
leaving  the  palace  and  repairing  to  Whitehall  Stairs,  where  they  embarked 
on  board  the  barge  of  the  citizen. 


(Cljiijitir  tjiB  €ni^. 

Bid  not  tlif  fortmie  troll  upon  tb«  wheels 
or  fonder  dancinf  cabes  of  modled  bone; 
And  drtiwn  it  not,  like  Efjpt't  royal  harlot, 
PiMolviuf  her  rich  pearl  in  the  brimni'd  wine-cop. 
Theee  are  the  art«,  Lothario,  whirh  shrink  acres 
Into  bnef  yards  —  brinir  sterling  poands  to  Authings, 
Credit  to  infamy ;  and  the  poor  frail, 
Who  niifdit  have  lived  an  hnnonr'd,  easy  life. 
To  rain,  and  an  unregarded  grave. 

Ths  Chajtob. 

When  they  were  fairly  embarked  on  the  Thames,  the  Earl  took  from  his 
pocket  the  {Application,  and,  pointing  out  to  George  Heriot  tho  royal  wa^ 
rant  endorsed  thereon,  asked  him,  if  it  were  in  due  and  regular  form  ?  The 
worthy  citizen  hastily  read  it  over,  thrust  forth  his  hand  as  if  to  congratu- 
late the  Lord  Glenvarloch,  then  checked  himself,  pulled  out  his  bamncles, 
(a  present  from  old  David  Ramsay,)  and  again  perused  the  warrant  wi!h 
the  most  business-like  and  critical  attention.  "It  is  strictly  correct  and 
formal,"  he  said,  looking  to  the  Earl  of  lluntinglcn ;  **  and  I  bincerely 
rejoice  at  it." 

"I  doubt  nothing  of  its  formality,"  said  the  Earl ;  "  the  King  understaodi 
business  well,  and,  if  ho  does  not  practise  it  often,  it  is  only  because  indo- 
lence obscures  parts  which  are  naturally  well  qualified  for  the  discharge  of 
affairs.  But  what  is  next  to  be  done  for  our  young  friend,  Master  Ileriotf 
You  know  how  I  am  circumstanced.     Scottish  lords  living  at  the  English 

Lord  Hidi  Constable  uf  England.  Coventrv.  then  Lord  Keeper,  opporad  what  seenMtl  such  an  anreaii*n«bls 
eztrnt  or  power  as  was  anneied  to  tho  offlco  of  Cuuxtiible.  On  thu  opptwitiitu.  ai-nirding  la  Sir  An<ht«7 
>%«Id«in,  "ibe  Doke  pereniptonly  amisted  Coventry.  •  Who  mnde  you  Lf»nl  Koewr.  ( «\t.n»iT  **  He  rrpiiM. 
*the  King.'    lIuckinQham  rephed,  *It*s  false;  Iwss  I  did  niwke  vou.  and  you  shall  kiutw  that  1.  whoiMit 

Khj.  cjui.  nnd  will,  nuniake  you  *  Cnveniry  thus  aiiswerod  hini,  'Ihd  I  ronreive  that  1  held  my  plar«  by  yotf 
▼iiur,  1  would  pi miently  unmake  myMilf,  by  ri*nil«rin|i  up  tho  neals  to  hts  Majesty.'  Then  Bodungteam,  ia  • 
sciiiii  and  fiiry.  dims  fmni  him,  ruviui;.  '\uii  i>ii:tll  not  kvit  it  litiic:'  nnd  kurely  had  Dot  Feltoo  --■-■■'■^ 
huu,  be  had  made  guud  hts  wurd."— H'c/i/oii'«  ComiI  uf  Kuv  -kuntt  aud  Ckarks. 
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Court  have  seldom  command  of  money ;  yet,  unless  a  sum  can  bo  presently 
rabed  on  this  warrant,  matters  standing  as  you  hastily  hinted  to  nio,  the 
mortgtigo,  wadset,  or  whatever  it  is  called,  will  bo  foreclosed." 

•*  It  is  true,"  said  Ileriot,  in  some  embarrassment ;  *'  there  is  a  large  sum 
wanted  in  redemption — yet,  if  it  is  not  raised,  there  will  be  an  expiry  of 
the  legal,  as  our  lawyers  call  it,  and  the  estate  will  bo  evicted." 

"  3Iy  noble  —  my  worthy  friends,  who  have  taken  up  my  cause  so  undo* 
servedly,  so  unexpectedly,"  said  Nigel,  "  do  not  let  mo  be  a  burden  on  your 
kindness.     You  have  already  done  too  much  where  nothing  was  merited." 

•*  Peace,  man,  peace,"  said  Lord  Iluntingleu,  **  and  lot  old  Ileriot  and  me 
puzzle  this  scent  out.     He  is  about  to  open  —  hark  to  him  I" 

"  My  lord,"  said  the  citizen,  **  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  sneers  at  our 
eity  monoy-bags ;  yet  they  can  sometimes  open,  to  prop  a  falling  and  a 
noble  house." 

"We  know  they  can,"  said  Lord  Iluntinglcn — "mind  not  Buckingham, 
he  is  a  Peg-a-Ramsay  —  and  now  for  the  remedy." 

"  I  partly  hinted  to  Lord  Glenvarloch  already,"  said  Ileriot,  "  that  the 
redemption  money  might  be  advanced  upon  such  a  warrant  as  the  present, 
and  I  will  engage  my  honour  that  it  can.  But  then,  in  order  to  secure  the 
lender,  ho  must  come  in  the  shoes  of  the  creditor  to  whom  ho  advances 
payment." 

"Come  in  his  shoes,"  replied  the  Earl,  "why  what  have  boots  or  shoes  to 
do  with  this  matter,  my  good  friend  ?" 

"  It  is  a  law  phrase,  my  lord.  My  experience  has  made  me  pick  up  a  few 
of  them,"  said  Ileriot. 

**  Ay,  and  of  better  things  along  with  them,  Master  George,"  replied  Lord 
Iluntinglcn  ;  "  but  what  means  it?" 

**  Simply  this,"  resumed  the  citizen  ;  "  that  the  lender  of  this  money  will 
transact  with  the  holder  of  the  mortgage,  or  wadset,  over  the  estate  of  Glen- 
varloch, and  obtain  from  him  such  a  conveyance  to  his  right  as  shall  leave 
the  lands  pledged  for  the  debt,  in  case  the  warrant  upon  the  Scottish  Ex- 
chequer should  prove  unproductive.  I  fear,  in  this  uncertainty  of  public 
credit,  that,  without  some  such  counter  security,  it  will  bo  very  difficult  to 
find  so  large  a  sura." 

"Ho  la  I"  said  tho  Earl  of  Huntinglen,  "halt  there;  a  thought  strikes 
me. — What  if  the  new  creditor  should  admire  the  estate  as  a  hunting-field, 
as  much  as  my  Lord  Grace  of  Buckingham  seems  to  do,  and  should  wish  to 
kill  a  buck  there  in  the  summer  season?  It  seems  to  mo,  that  on  your  plan, 
Master  George,  our  new  friend  will  be  as  well  entitled  to  block  Lord  Glen- 
varloch out  of  his  inheritance  as  the  present  holder  of  the  mortgage." 

The  citizen  laughed.  "I  will  engage,"  he  said,  "that  the  keenest  sports- 
man to  whom  I  mav  apply  on  this  occasion,  shall  not  have  a  thought  beyond 
the  Lord  Mayor's  Easter-hunt,  in  Epping-Forcst.  But  your  lordship's  cau- 
tion is  reasonable.  Tho  creditor  must  be  bound  to  allow  Lord  Glenvarloch 
sufficient  time  to  redeem  his  estate  by  means  of  the  royal  warrant,  and  must 
wave  in  his  favour  the  right  of  instant  foreclosure,  which  may  be,  I  should 
think,  the  more  easily  managed,  as  the  right  of  redemption  must  be  exer- 
cised in  his  own  name." 

"  But  where  shall  wo  find  a  person  in  London  fit  to  draw  the  necessary 
writings  ?"  said  the  Earl.  "  If  my  old  friend  Sir  John  Skene  of  Halyards 
had  lived,  wo  should  have  had  advice ;  but  time  presses,  and-« " 

"  I  know,"  said  Heriot,  "  an  orphan  lad,  a  scrivener,  that  dwells  by 
Temple-Bar ;  he  can  draw  deeds  both  after  the  English  and  Scottish  fashion, 
and  1  havo  trusted  him  often  in  matters  of  weight  and  of  importance.  1 
will  send  one  of  my  serving-men  for  him,  and  the  mutual  deeds  may  bo  exe- 
eoted  in  your  lordship's  presence ;  for,  as  things  stand,  there  should  be  no 
delay."  His  lordship  readily  assented  ;  and  as  they  now  landed  upon  tho 
private  stairs  leading  down  to  the  river  from  the  gardens  of  the  handsome 
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hotel  which  he  inhabited,  the  messenger  was  despatched  without  Ion  of 
Umc. 

Nij^ol,  who  had  sat  ahnost  stupified  while  these  zealous  friends  Tolunteered 
for  him  in  arranging  tho  measures  by  which  his  fortune  was  to  be  disem- 
barrassed, now  made  another  eager  attempt  to  force  upon  them  his  broken 
expressions  of  thanks  and  gratitude.  But  lie  was  again  silenced  by  Lord 
Iluntinglen,  who  doclared  he  would  not  hear  a  word  on  that  topic,  and  pro- 
posed instead,  that  they  should  take  a  turn  in  the  pleached  alley,  or  sit  upon 
the  stone  bench  which  overlooked  the  Thames,  until  his  son's  arrival  should 
give  the  signal  for  dinner. 

"  I  desire  to  introduce  Dalgarno  and  Lord  Glenvarloch  to  each  other,"  he 
said,  **  as  two  who  will  bo  near  neighbours,  and  I  trust  will  be  more  kind 
ones  than  their  fathers  were  formerly.  There  is  but  three  Scots  miles  be- 
twixt the  castles,  and  the  turrets  of  the  one  are  visible  from  tho  battlements 
of  the  other." 

The  old  Earl  was  silent  for  a  moment,  and  appeared  to  muse  upon  the 
recollections  which  the  vicinity  of  the  castles  had  summoned  up. 

"Does  Lord  Dalgarno  follow  the  Court  to  Newmarket  next  week?"  said 
Heriot,  by  way  of  removing  the  conversation. 

"  He  proposes  so,  I  think,"  answered  Lord  Iluntinglen,  relapsed  into  hii 
reverie  tor  a  minute  or  two,  and  then  addressed  Nigel  somewhat  abruptly— 

**  My  young  friend,  when  you  attain  possession  of  your  inheritance,  as  I 
hope  you  soon  will,  I  trust  you  will  not  add  one  to  the  idle  followers  of  the 
Court,  but  reside  on  your  patrimonial  estate,  cherish  your  ancient  tenants, 
relieve  and  assist  your  poor  kinsmen,  protect  the  poor  against  subaltern 
oppression,  and  do  what  our  fathers  usea  to  do,  with  fewer  lighta  and  with 
less  means  than  we  have." 

"  And  yet  the  advice  to  keep  the  country,"  said  Heriot,  "  comes  from  an 
ancient  and  constant  ornament  of  the  Court." 

"From  an  old  courtier,  indeed,"  said  the  Earl,  "and  the  first  of  my  family 
that  could  so  write  himself —  my  gray  beard  falls  on  a  cambric  ruff,  and  a 
silken  doublet  —  mv  father's  descended  upon  a  bulT  coat  and  a  breastplate. 
I  would  not  that  these  days  of  battle  returned ;  but  I  should  love  well  to 
make  tho  oaks  of  my  old  forest  of  Dalgarno  ring  once  more  with  halloo, 
and  horn,  and  hound,  and  to  have  the  old  stone-arched  hall  return  the  hearty 
shout  of  my  vassals  and  tenants,  as  the  bicker  and  the  quaigh  walked  their 
rounds  amongst  thorn.  I  should  like  to  see  the  broad  Tay  once  more  before 
I  die  —  not  even  the  Thames  can  match  it  in  my  mind." 

"Surely,  my  lord,"  said  tho  citizen,  "all  this  might  be  easily  done — it 
costs  but^a  moment's  resolution,  and  the  pourney  of  some  brief  days,  and 
you  will  be  where  you  desire  to  be — what  is  there  to  prevent  you  ?" 

"  Habits,  Master  George,  habits,"  replied  the  Earl,  "  which  to  young  men 
are  like  threads  of  silk,  so  lightly  are  they  worn,  so  soon  broken ;  but  which 
hang  on  our  old  limbs  as  if  time  had  stiffened  them  into  gyves  of  iron.  To 
go  to  Scotland  for  a  brief  space  were  but  labour  in  vain ;  and  when  I  think 
of  abiding  there,  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  leave  my  old  Master,  to  whom  I 
fancy  myself  sometimes  useful,  and  whose  weal  and  wo  I  have  shared  for 
so  many  years.     But  Dalgarno  shall  bo  a  Scottish  noble." 

"  lias  he  visited  the  North  ?"  said  Ileriot. 

"  Ho  was  there  last  year,  and  made  such  a  report  of  tho  country,  thai 
tho  Prince  has  expressed  a  longing  to  see  it." 

"  Lord  Dalgarno  is  in  high  grace  with  his  Highness,  and  tho  Duke  of 
Buckingham  ?"  observed  tlie  goldsmith. 

"  He  is  80,"  answered  the  Eari, — "  I  pray  it  may  be  for  the  advantage  of 
them  all.  Tho  Prince  is  just  and  equitable  in  his  sentiments,  though  cold 
and  stately  in  Iiis  manners,  and  very  obstinate  in  his  most  trifling  purposes; 
and  the  Duke,  noble  and  gallant,  and  generous  and  open,  is  fiery,  ambttiouSi 
and  impetuous.    Dalgarno  has  none  of  these  faults,  and  such  as  he  maj 
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ImTO  of  his  own,  may  perchance  be  corrected  by  the  society  in  which  he 
moves. — See,  here  he  comes." 

Lord  Dalgamo  accordinely  advanced  from  the  farther  end  of  the  alley  to 
the  bench  on  which  his  father  and  his  guests  were  seated,  so  that  Nigel  htid 
foil  leisore  to  peruse  his  countenance  and  figure.  He  was  dressed  point- 
device,  and  almost  to  extremity,  in  the  splendid  fashion  of  the  time,  which 
raited  well  with  his  age,  probably  about  five-and-twenty,  with  a  noble  form 
and  fine  countenance,  in  which  last  could  easily  be  traced  the  manly  feor 
tares  of  his  father,  but  softened  by  a  more  habitual  air  of  assiduous  courtesy 
than  the  stubborn  old  £arl  had  ever  condescended  to  assume  towards  the 
world  in  general.  In  other  respects,  his  address  was  gallant,  free,  and  unen- 
cumbered either  by  pride  or  ceremony — far  remote  certainly  from  the  charge 
either  of  haughty  coldness  or  forward  impetuosity ;  and  so  far  his  father 
had  justly  freed  him  from  the  marked  faults  which  he  ascribed  to  the  man- 
ners of  the  Prince  and  his  favourite  Buckingham. 

While  the  old  £arl  presented  his  young  acquaintance  Lord  Glenvarloch 
to  his  son,  as  one  whom  he  would  have  him  love  and  honour,  Nigel  marked 
the  countenance  of  Lord  Dalgarno  closely,  to  see  if  he  could  detect  aught 
of  that  secret  dislike  which  the  King  had,  in  one  of  his  broken  expostula- 
tions, seemed  to  intimate,  as  arising  from  a  clashing  of  interests  betwixt  his 
new  friend  and  the  great  Buckingham.  But  nothing  of  this  was  visible ;  on 
the  contrary.  Lord  Dalgarno  received  his  new  acquaintance  with  the  open 
frankness  and  courtesy  which  makes  conquest  at  once,  when  addressed  to 
the  feelings  of  an  ingenuous  young  man. 

It  need  hardly  be  told  that  his  open  and  friendly  address  met  equally 
ready  and  cheerful  acceptation  from  Nigel  Olifaunt.  For  many  months, 
and  while  a  youth  not  much  above  two-and-twenty,  he  had  been  restrained 
by  circumstances  from  the  conversation  of  his  equals.  When,  on  his 
father's  sudden  death,  he  left  the  Low  Countries  for  Scotland,  he  had  found 
himself  involved,  to  all  appearance  inextricably,  with  the  details  of  the  law, 
all  of  which  threatened  to  end  in  the  alienation  of  the  patrimony  which 
should  support  his  hereditary  rank.  His  term  of  sincere  mourning,  joined 
to  injured  pride,  and  the  swelling  of  the  heart  under  unexpected  and  unde- 
served misfortune,  together  with  the  uncertainty  attending  the  issue  of  his 
affairs,  had  induced  the  young  Lord  of  Glenvarloch  to  live,  while  in  Scot- 
land, in  a  very  private  and  reserved  manner.  How  he  had  passed  his  timo 
in  London,  the  reader  is  acquainted  with.  But  this  melan<5holy  and  secluded 
course  of  life  was  neither  agreeable  to  his  age  nor  to  his  temper,  which  was 
genial  and  sociable.  He  hailed,  therefore,  with  sincere  pleasure,  the  ap- 
proaches which  a  young  man  of  his  own  age  and  rank  made  towards  him ; 
and,  when  he  had  exchanged  with  Lord  Dalgarno  some  of  those  words  and 
signals  by  which,  as  surely  as  by  those  of  freemasonry,  young  people  recog- 
nize a  mutual  wish  to  be  agreeable  to  each  other,  it  seemed  as  if  the  two 
noblemen  had  been  acquainted  for  some  time. 

Just  as  this  tacit  intercourse  had  been  established,  one  of  Lord  Hunt- 
inglen's  attendants  came  down  the  alley,  marshalling  onwards  a  man 
dressed  in  black  buckram,  who  followed  him  with  tolerable  speed,  consider- 
ing that,  according  to  his  sense  of  reverence  and  propriety,  he  kept  his 
body  bent  and  parallel  to  the  horizon  from  the  moment  that  he  came  in 
sight  of  the  company  to  which  he  was  about  to  be  presented. 

*'  Who  is  this,  you  cuckoldy  knave,"  said  the  old  Lord,  who  had  retained 
the  keen  appetite  and  impatience  of  a  Scottish  Baron  even  during  a  long 
alienation  from  his  native  country;  ''and  why  does  John  Cook,  with  a 
murrain  to  him,  keep  back  dinner  ?" 

"  I  believe  wo  are  ourselves  responsible  for  this  person's  intrusion,"  said 
Oeorge  Heriot;  "this  is  the  scrivener  whom  we  desire  to  see.  —  Look  up, 
man,  and  see  us  in  the  face  as  an  honest  man  should,  instead  of  bearing  thy 
Boddle  charged  against  us  thus  like  a  battering-ram/' 
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Tho  scrirencr  did  look  up  occordiDgly,  with  the  action  of  an  aatomatoo 
\i-hich  suddenly  obeys  the  impulse  of  a  pressed  spring.  But,  strange  to 
toll,  not  even  the  haste  he  had  made  to  attend  his  patron's  mandate,  a  busi 
ness,  as  Master  Ileriot's  message  expressed,  of  weight  and  importance- 
nay,  nut  even  the  state  of  depression  in  which,  out  of  sheer  humility  doubt 
less,  he  had  his  head  stooped  to  the  earth,  from  the  moment  he  had  trod  the 
demesnes  of  the  Earl  of  Iluntinglen,  had  called  any  colour  into  his  counte- 
#ianco.  Tho  drops  stood  on  his  brow  from  haste  and  toil,  but  his  cheek  was 
still  pale  and  tallow-coluured  as  before;  nay,  what  seemed  stranger,  his 
very  nair,  when  he  raised  his  head,  hung  down  on  either  cheek  as  straight 
and  sleek  and  undisturbed  as  it  was  when  we  first  introduced  him  to  our 
readers,  seated  at  his  quiet  and  humble  desk. 

Lord  Dalgarno  could  not  forbear  a  stiOed  laugh  at  the  ridiculous  tod 
puritanical  idguro  which  presented  itself  like  a  starved  anatomy  to  the  com- 
pany, and  whispered  at  the  same  time  into  Lord  Glenvarloch's  ear  — 

"The  detil  damn  the^  black,  thoa  civani-faced  loon, 
VMiere  gut'st  Uiuu  tliat  goose-lut»k  T" 

Nigel  was  too  little  acquainted  with  the  English  stage,  to  understand  a 
quotation  which  had  already  grown  matter  of  common  allusion  in  London. 
Lord  Dalgarno  saw  that  he  was  not  understood,  and  continued,  •*  That  fel- 
low, by  his  visage,  should  either  be  a  saint,  or  a  most  hypocritical  rogue— 
and  such  is  my  excellent  opinion  of  human  nature,  that  I  always  suspect 
the  worst.  But  they  seem  deep  in  business.  Will  you  take  a  turn  with  me 
in  tho  garden,  my  lord,  or  will  you  remain  a  member  of  the  seriooi 
conclave  ?" 

**  With  you,  my  lord,  most  willingly,"  said  Nigel ;  and  they  were  turning 
away  accordingly,  when  George  Heriot,  with  the  formality  belonging  to  hii 
station,  observed,  that,  "as  their  business  concerned  Lord  Glenvarloch,  he 
had  better  remain,  to  make  himself  master  of  it,  and  witness  to  it." 

"  My  presence  is  utterly  needless,  my  good  lord  ; — and,  my  best  friend, 
Master  Ileriot,"  said  the  young  nobleman,  "  I  shall  understand  nothing  the 
better  for  cumbering  you  with  my  ignorance  in  these  matters ;  and  can 
only  say  at  the  end,  as  Iiiow  say  at  the  beginning,  that  I  dare  not  take  the 
helm  out  of  the  hand  of  the  kind  pilots  who  have  already  guided  my  course 
within  sight  of  a  fair  and  unhoped-for  haven.  Whatever  you  recommend 
to  mo  as  fitting,  I  shall  sign  ana  seal ;  and  tho  import  of  the  deeds  I  shall 
better  learn  by  a  brief  explanation  from  Master  Ileriot,  if  he  will  bestow  so 
much  trouble  in  my  behalf,  than  by  a  thousand  learned  words  and  law  terms 
from  this  person  of  skill." 

"  IIo  is  right,"  said  Lord  Iluntinglen  ;  "  our  young  friend  is  right,  in 
confiding  these  matters  to  you  and  me.  Master  George  Ileriot — he  has  not 
misplaced  his  confidence." 

Mivster  George  Heriot  cast  a  long  look  after  tho  two  young  noblemen, 
who  had  now  walked  down  tho  alley  arm-in-arm,  and  at  length  said,  ''He 
hath  not,  indeed,  misplaced  his  confidence,  as  your  lordship  well  and  truly 
says — but  nevertheless  he  is  not  in  the  right  path ;  for  it  behoves  every  man 
to  become  acquainted  with  his  own  aflairs,  so  soon  as  he  hath  any  that  are 
worth  attending  to." 

When  he  had  made  this  observation,  they  applied  themselves,  with  the 
scrivener,  to  look  into  various  papers,  and  to  direct  in  what  manner  writiugs 
should  be  drawn,  which  might  at  once  afford  sufficient  security  to  those  who 
were  to  advance  the  money,  and  at  the  same  time  preserve  the  right  of  the 
young  nobleman  to  redeem  the  family  estate,  provided  he  should  obtain  the 
means  of  doing  so,  by  the  expected  reimbursement  from  the  Scottish  Ex- 
chequer, or  otherwise.  It  is  needless  to  enter  into  those  details.  But  it  is 
not  unimportant  to  mention,  as  an  illustration  of  character,  that  Ileriot 
went  into  the  most  minute  legal  details  with  a  precision  which  showed  thak 
experience  had  made  him  master  even  of  the  intricacies  of  Scottish  coettj* 
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anein^ ;  «nd  tiiat  tbe  Earl  of  Hantinglcn,  though  far  less  acquainted  with 
technical  detail,  suffered  no  step  of  the  business  to  pass  over,  until  he  had 
attained  a  general  but  distinct  idea  of  its  import  and  its  propriety. 

They  seemed  to  be  admirably  seconded  in  their  benevolent  intentions 
towards  the  youne  Lord  Glenvarloch  by  the  skill  and  eager  zeai  of  the 
scrivener,  whom  Heriot  had  introduced  to  this  piece  of  business,  tbo  most 
Important  which  Andrew  had  ever  transacted  in  his  life,  and  the  particulars 
of  which  wfere  moreover  agitated  in  his  presence  between  an  actual  earl,  and  - 
one  whose  wealth  and  character  might  entitle  him  to  be  alderman  of  his 
ward,  if  not  to  be  lord  mayor,  in  his  turn. 

While  they  were  thus  in  ea^r  conversation  on  business,  the  good  Earl 
even  forgetting  the  calls  of  his  appetite,  and  the  delay  of  dinner,  in  his 
anxiety  to  see  that  the  scrivener  received  proper  instructions,  and  that  all 
was  rightly  weighed  and  considered,  before  dismissing  him  to  engross  the 
necessary  deeds,  the  two  young  men  walked  together  on  the  terrace  which 
overhung  the  river,  and  talked  on  the  topics  which  Lord  Dalgarno,  the 
eldest,  and  the  most  experienced,  thought  most  likely  to  interest  his  new 
friend. 

These  naturally  regarded  the  pleasures  attending  a  court  life ;  and  Lord 
Dalgamo  expressed  much  surprise  at  understanding  that  Nigel  proposed  an 
instant  return  to  Scotland. 

"  You  are  jesting  with  me,"  he  said.  "All  the  Court  rings — it  is  needless 
to  mince  it — with  the  extraordinary  success  of  your  suit — against  the  highest 
interest,  it  is  said,  now  influencing  the  horizon  at  Whitehall.  Men  think 
of  you  —  talk  of  you  —  fix  their  eyes  on  you  —  ask  each  other,  who  is  this 
young  Scottish  lord,  who  has  stepped  so  far  in  a  single  day  ?  They  augur, 
m  whispers  to  each  other,  how  high  and  how  far  you  may  push  your  fortune 
—  and  all  that  you  design  to  make  of  it,  is  to  return  to  Scotland,  eat  raw 
oatmeal  cakes,  baked  upon  a  peat-fire,  have  your  hand  shaken  by  every  loon 
of  a  blue-bonnet  who  chooses  to  dub  you  cousin,  though  your  relationship 
eomes  by  Noah ;  drink  Scots  twopenny  ale,  eat  half-starved  red-Kleer  venison, 
when  you  can  kill  it,  ride  upon  a  galloway,  and  be  called  my  right  honour- 
able and  maist  worthy  lord." 

**  There  is  no  great  gaiety  in  the  prospect  before  me,  I  confess,"  said  Lord 
Glenvarloch,  "  even  if  your  father  and  good  Master  Ileriot  should  succeed 
in  putting  my  affairs  on  some  footing  of  plausible  hope.  And  yet  I  trust 
to  do  something  for  my  vassals,  as  my  ancestors  before  me,  and  to  teach  my 
children,  as  I  have  myself  been  taught,  to  make  some  personal  sacrifices, 
if  they  be  necessary,  in  order  to  maintain  with  dignity  the  situation  in 
which  they  are  placed  by  Providence." 

Lord  Dalgamo,  after  baring  once  or  twice  stifled  his  laughter  during  this 
speech,  at  length  broke  out  into  a  fit  of  mirth,  so  hearty  and  so  resistless, 
that,  angry  as  he  was,  the  call  of  sympathy  swept  Nigel  along  with  hiia, 
and,  despite  of  himself,  he  could  not  forbear  to  join  in  a  burst  of  laughtc  r, 
which  he  thought  not  only  causeless,  but  almost  impertinent. 

He  soon  recollected  himself,  however,  and  said,  in  a  tone  qualified  to  allfiy 
Lord  Dalgamo's  extreme  mirth,  "  This  is  all  well,  my  lord ;  but  how  am  I 
to  understand  your  merriment?"  Lord  Dalgamo  only  answered  him  wiih 
redoubled  peals  of  laughter,  and  at  length  held  by  Lord  Glenvarloch's  cloa  k, 
as  if  to  prevdnt  his  mlling  down  on  the  ground,  in  the  extremity  of  1  is 
convulsion. 

At  length,  while  Nigel  stood  half  abashed,  half  angry,  at  becoming  tb  as 
the  sabject  of  his  new  acquaintance's  ridicule,  and  was  only  restrained  fn  m 
expressing  his  resentment  against  the  ^n,  by  a  sense  of  the  obligations  be 
owed  the  lather.  Lord  Dalgamo  recovered  himself,  and  spoke  in  a  half-broken 
Toico,  his  eyes  still  running  with  tears.  **  I  crave  your  pardon,  my  dear  Lord 
Glenvarloch ««- ten  thousand  times  do  I  crave  your  pardon.  But  that  last 
picture  of  rural  dignity,  accompanied  by  your  grave  and  angry  surprise  a| 

Vol,  VIL— 7  ; 
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my  laughing  at  what  would  haTe  mado  any  court-bred  hound  Inugh,  tbii 
had  but  80  much  as  bavcd  tho  moon  once  from  the  court-yard  at  Whitehall, 
totally  overcame  me.  ^Vhy,  my  liefest  and  dearest  lord,  you,  a  young  and 
handsome  fellow,  with  high  birth,  a  title,  and  the  name  of  an  estate,  bo  well 
received  by  the  King  at  your  first  starting,  as  makes  your  farther  progress 
scarce  mutter  of  doubt,  ff  you  know  how  to  improve  it  —  for  the  Kinghai 
already  said  you  are  a  '  braw  lad,  and  well  studied  in  the  more  humane 
letters'  —  you,  too,  whom  all  tho  women,  and  the  very  marked  beauties  of 
the  court,  desire  to  see,  because  you  came  from  Leyden,  were  bom  in  Scol* 
land,  and  have  gained  a  hard-contested  suit  in  England — you,  I  say,  with  a 
person  like  a  prince,  an  eye  of  fire,  and  a  wit  as  quick,  to  think  of  throwinc 
your  cards  on  the  Uvble  when  the  game  is  in  your  very  hand,  running  bacK 
to  the  frozen  north,  and  marrying  —  let  me  see — a  tall,  stalking,  blue-eyed, 
fair-skinned,  bony  wench,  with  eighteen  quarters  in  her  Bcutcheon,  a  sort 
of  Lot's  wife,  newly  descended  from  her  pedestal,  and  with  her  to  sbol 
yourself  up  in  your  tapestried  chamber  1  Uh,  gad ! — Swouns,  I  shall  never 
survive  the  idea !" 

It  is  seldom  that  youth,  however  high-minded,  is  able,  from  mere  streDgth 
of  character  and  principle,  to  support  itself  against  the  force  of  ridicale. 
Half  angry,  half  mortified,  and,  to  say  truth,  half  ashamed  of  his  more 
manly  aud"^  better  purpose,  Nigel  was  unable,  and  flattered  himself  it  was 
unnecessary,  to  play  the  part  of  a  rigid  moral  patriot,  in  presence  of  a  young 
man  whose  current  fluency  of  language,  as  well  as  his  experience  in  tbe 
highest  circles  of  society,  gave  him,  in  spite  of  Nigel's  better  and  firmer 
thoughts,  a  temporary  ascendency  over  him.  Ho  sought,  therefore,  to  com* 
promise  the  matter,  and  avoid  farther  debate,  by  frankly  owning,  that,  if  to 
return  to  his  own  country  were  not  his  choice,  it  was  at  least  a  matter  of 
necessity.     **  His  affuirs,''  he  said,  **  unsettled,  his  income  precarious." 

**  And  where  is  he  whose  affairs  are  settled,  or  whose  income  is  less  than 
precarious,  that  is  to  be  found  in  attendance  on  the  Court?"  said  Lord  Dal- 
garno  ;  "  all  are  either  losing  or  winning.  Those  who  have  wealth,  come 
hither  to  get  rid  of  it,  while  the  happy  gallants  who,  like  you  and  I,  dear 
Glenvarlocb,  have  little  or  none,  have  every  chance  tp  be  sharers  in  their 
spoils." 

''I  have  no  ambition  of  that  sort,"  said  Nigel,  "and,  if  I  had,  I  mustteQ 
you  plainly.  Lord  Dalgarno,  I  have  not  the  means  to  do  so.  I  can  scarce  as 
yet  call  the  suit  I  wear  my  own  ;  I  owe  it,  and  I  do  not  blush  to  say  so,  to 
the  friendship  of  yonder  good  man." 

"I  will  not  laugh  again,  if  I  can  help  it,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno.  "BnW 
Lord!  that  you  should  have  gone  to  a  wealthy  goldsmith  for  your  habit— 
why  I  could  have  brought  you  to  an  honest,  confiding  tailor,  who  should 
have  furnished  you  with  half-a-dozen,  merely  foij  love  of  the  litUe  word, 
*  lordship,'  which  you  place  before  your  name ;  —  and  then  your  goldsmith, 
if  he  be  really  a  frienaly  goldsmith,  should  have  equipped  you  with  such  % 
purse  of  fair  rose-nobles  as  would  have  bought  you  thrice  as  many  suits,  or 
done  better  things  for  you." 

*'  I  do  not  understand  these  fashions,  my  lord,"  said  Nigel,  his  displeasure 
mastering  his  shame ;  "  were  I  to  attend  the  Court  of  my  Sovereign,  it 
should  be  when  I  could  maintain,  without  shifting  or  borrowing,  the  dress 
and  retinue  which  my  rank  requires." 

"  Which  my  rank  requires !"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  repeating  his  last  words; 
*'  that,  now,  is  as  good  as  if  my  father  had  spoke  it.  I  fancy  you  would  love 
to  move  to  Court  like  him,  followed  by  a  round  score  of  old  blue-bottles,  with 
white  heads  and  red  noses,  with  bucklers  and  broadswords,  which  their 
hands,  trembling  betwixt  age  and  strong  waters,  can  make  no  use  of — as 
many  huge  silver  badges  on  their  arms,  to  show  whose  fools  they  are,  as 
would  furnish  forth  a  court  cupboard  of  plate — rogues  fit  for  nothing  but  t0 
fill  tiur  aptechambera  with  the  flavour  of  onions  and  genieyre— pah  V' 
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"  The  poor  knaves !"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch ;  "  they  have  served  your 
father,  it  may  be,  in  the  wars.  What  vrould  become  of  them  were  ho  to 
turn  them  off!" 

**  Why,  let  them  go  to  the  hospital,"  said  Dalgamo,  "  or  to  the  bridge-end, 
to  sell  switches.  The  King  is  a  better  man  than  my  father,  and  you  see 
those  who  have  served  in  his  wars  do  so  every  day ;  or,  when  their  blue 
coats  were  well  worn  out,  they  would  make  rare  scarecrows.  Here  is  a 
fellow,  now,  comes  down  the  walk ;  the  stoutest  raven  dared  not  come 
within  a  yard  of  that  copper  nose.  I  tell  you,  there  is  more  service,  as  you 
will  soon  sec,  in  my  valet  of  the  chamber,  and  such  a  lither  lad  as  my  page 
Lutin,  than  there  is  in  a  score  of  these  old  memorials  of  the  Douplas  wars,*"^ 
where  they  cut  each  other's  throats  for  the  chance  of  finding  twelve  pennies 
Scots  on  the  person  of  the  slain.  Marry,  my  lord,  to  make  amends,  thoy 
will  eat  mouldy  victuals,  and  drink  stale  ale,  as  if  their  bellies  were  pun- 
cheons— But  the  dinner-bell  is  going  to  sound — hark,  it  is  clearing  its  rusty 
throat,  with  a  preliminary  jowl.  That  is  another  clamorous  relic  of  anti- 
ouity,  that,  were  I  master,  should  soon  be  at  the  bottom  of  the  Thames. 
How  the  foul  fiend  can  it  interest  the  peasants  and  mechanics  in  the  Strand, 
to  know  that  the  Earl  of  Huntinglen  is  sitting  down  to  dinner  ?  But  my 
father  looks  our  way  —  we  must  not  be  late  for  the  grace,  or  we  shall  be  in 
dis-gmce,  if  you  yrill  forgive  a  quibble  which  would  have  made  his  Majesty 
laugh.  You  will  find  us  all  of  a  piece,  and,  having  been  accustomed  to  eat 
in  saucers  abroad,  I  am  ashamed  you  should  witness  our  larded  capons,  our 
mountains  of  beef,  and  oceans  of  brewis,  as  large  as  Highland  hills  and 
lochs ;  but  you  shall  see  better  cheer  to-morrow.  Where  lodge  you  ?  I  will 
call  for  you.  I  must  be  your  guide  through  the  peopled  desert,  to  certain 
enchanted  lands,  which  you  will  scarce  discover  without  chart  and  pilot. 
Where  lodge  you  ?" 

"  I  will  meet  you  in  Paul's,"  said  Nigel,  a  good  deal  embarrassed,  "  at 
any  hour  you  please  to  name." 

"  Oh,  you  would  be  private,"  said  the  young  lord ;  "  Nay,  fear  not  me  — 
I  will  be  no  intruder.  But  we  have  attained  this  huge  larder  of  flesh,  fowl, 
and  fish.    I  marvel  the  oaken  boards  groan  not  under  it." 

They  had  indeed  arrived  in  the  dining-parlour  of  the  mansion,  where  the 
table  was  superabundantly  loaded,  and  where  the  number  of  attendants,  to 
a  certain  extent,  vindicated  the  sarcasms  of  the  young  nobleman.  The 
chaplain,  and  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther,  were  of  the  party.  The  latter 
complimented  Lord  Glenvarloch  upon  the  impression  he  had  made  at  Court. 
"One  would  have  thought  ye  had  brought  the  apple  of  discord  in  your 
pouch,  my  lord,  or  that  you  were  the  very  fire-brand  of  whilk  Althea  was 
delivered,  and  that  she  had  lain-in  in  a  barrel  of  gunpowder ;  for  the  King, 
and  the  Prince,  and  the  Duke,  have  been  by  the  lugs  about  ye,  and  so  have 
many  more,  that  kendna  before  this  blessed  day  that  there  was  such  a  man 
living  on  the  face  of  the  earth." 

**  Mind  your  victuals,  Sir  Mungo,"  said  the  Earl ;  "  they  get  cold  while 
you  talk." 

"  Troth,  and  that  needsna,  my  lord,"  said  the  Knight ;  "  your  lordship's 
dinners  seldom  scald  one's  mouth  —  the  serving-men  are  turning  auld,  hke 
oursells,  my  lord,  and  it  is  far  between  the  kitchen  and  the  ha'.''^ 

With  this  little  explosion  of  his  spleen.  Sir  Mungo  remained  satisfied, 
until  the  dishes  were  removed,  when,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  brave  new 
doublet  of  Lord  Dalgamo,  he  complimented  him  on  his  economy,  pretend* 
ing  to  recognize  it  as  the  same  which  his  father  had  worn  in  Edinburgh  in 
the  Spanish  ambassador's  time.  Lord  Dalgamo,  too  mooh  a  man  of  tbt 
world  to  be  moved  by  any  thing  from  such  a  quarter,  pro^^eded  to  enA  i 
. . —  t 

*  niie  r.rutt\  civil  wan  wncMl  bv  the$ci>tti«h  barons  darinc  th«  iiiVcA#lui  ^ 
Hm  fli^r»  maile  ia  them  by  liie  r«lebna«d  iwnm  l>oo^)m  VwA  iaft\ftM9tiMu 
tn  wiUkout  mercy  or  (avour. 
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nuts  with  great  deliberation,  as  lie  replied,  that  the  doublet  was  in  some  s^jii 
bis  father's,  as  it  was  likely  to  cost  hira  fifty  pounds  some  day  soon.  Sir 
Mungo  forthwith  proceeded  in  his  own  way  to  convey  this  agreeable  intel- 
ligence to  the  Karl,  observing,  that  his  son  was  a  better  maker  of  barrios 
than  his  lordship,  for  ho  had  bought  a  doublet  as  rich  as  that  his  lordship 
"wore  when  the  Spanish  ambassador  was  at  Ilolyrood,  and  it  bad  cost  him 
but  fifty  pounds  Scots ;  — that  was  no  fooFs  bargain,  my  lord*." 

**  Pounds  sterling,  if  you  please,  §ir  Mungo,'*  answered  the  Earl,  calmly; 
"  and  a  fool's  bargain  it  is,  m  all  the  tenses.  Dalgamo  icas  a  fool  when  he 
bought —  I  tHll  be  a  fool  when  I  pay  —  and  you.  Sir  Mungo,  craving  your 
pardon,  ore  a  fool  in  vripsenii,  for  speaking  of  what  concerns  you  not." 

So  saying,  the  £arl  addressed  himself  to  the  serious  business  of  the  table, 
and  sent  the  wine  around  with  a  profusion  which  increased  the  hilarity,  but 
rather  threatened  the  temperance,  of  the  company,  until  their  joviality  irai 
interrupted  by  the  annunciation  that  the  scrivener  had  engrossed  such  deeds 
as  required  to  be  presently  executed. 

George  lleriot  rose  from  the  table,  observing,  that  wine-cops  and  legal 
documents  were  unseemly  neighbours.  The  Larl  asked  the  scrivener,  if 
they  had  laid  a  trencher  and  set  a  cup  for  him  in  the  buttery  ?  and  received 
the  respectful  answer,  that  Heaven  forbid  he  should  be  such  an  ungracioas 
beast  as  to  eat  or  drink  until  his  lordship's  pleasure  was  performed. 

"  Thou  shalt  eat  before  thou  goest,"  said  Lord  Iluntinglen ;  *•  and  I  will 
have  thee  try,  moreover,  whether  a  cup  of  sack  cannot  bring  some  colour 
into  these  cheeks  of  thine.  It  were  a  shame  to  my  household,  thou  shouldst 
glide  out  into  the  Strand  after  such  a  spectre-fashion  as  thou  now  wearesL 
— Look  to  it,  Dalgarncf,  for  the  honour  of  our  roof  is  concerned." 

Lord  Dalgamo  gave  directions  that  the  man  should  be  attended  to.  Lord 
Glcnvarloch  and  the  citizen,  in  the  meanwhile,  signed  and  interchanged, 
and  thus  closed  a  transaction,  of  which  the  principal  party  concerned  un- 
derstood little,  save  that  it  was  under  the  management  of  a  zealous  and 
faithful  friend,  who  undertook  that  the  money  should  be  forthcoming,  and 
the  estate  released  from  forfeiture,  by  payment  of  the  stipulated  sum  for 
which  it  stood  pledged,  and  that  at  the  term  of  Lambmas,  and  at  the  hour 
of  noon,  and  beside  the  tomb  of  the  regent  Earl  of  Murray,  in  the  Hifh 
Kirk  of  Saint  Giles,  at  Edinburgh,  being  the  day  and  place  assigned  i<a 
such  redemption.* 

When  this  business  was  transacted,  the  old  Earl  would  fain  have  renewed 
his  carouse ;  but  the  citizen,  alleging  the  importance  of  the  deeds  he  bad 
about  him,  and  the  business  ho  had  to  transact  betimes  the  next  morning, 
not  only  refused  to  return  to  table,  but  carried  with  him  to  his  barge  Lord 
Glcnvarloch,  who  might,  perhaps,  have  been  otherwise  found  more  tract- 
able. 

When  they  were  seated  in  the  boat,  and  fairly  once  more  afloat  in  Un 
river,  George  Heriot  looked  back  seriously  on  the  mansion  they  had  left— 
"  There  live,"  he  said,  "  the  old  fashion  and  the  new.  The  father  is  like  § 
noble  old  broadsword,  but  harmed  with  rust,  from  neglect  and  inactivity; 
the  son  is  your  modern  rapier,  well-mounted,  fairly  gilt,  and  fashioned  to 
the  taste  of'^tho  time — and  it  is  time  must  evince  if  tho  metal  be  as  good  ai 
the  show.     God  grant  it  prove  so,  says  an  old  friend  to  the  family." 

Nothing  of  consequence  passed  betwixt  them,  until  Lord  Olenvarloch, 
landing  at  Paul's  Wharf,  took  leave  of  his  friend  the  citizen,  and  retired  to 
his  own  apartment ;  where  his  attendant,  Richie,  not  a  little  elevated  with 
the  events  of  the  day,  and  with  the  hospitality  of  Lord  Iluntinclen's  house- 
keeping, gave  a  most  splendid  account  of  them  to  the  buxom  Dame  Ncllj, 
who  rejoiced  to  hear  that  tho  sun  at  length  was  shining  upon  what  Ricbie 
called  tho  right  side  of  the  hedge. 

*  Ai  ench  covenant  in  thnw  dafti  of  nrrnnify  had  a  apfcial  plane  nominated  for  eiecaiko,  Um  iMnb  if  ^ 
Vfeot  Karl  of  Murray  m  St.  Uiles'i  Church  waa  frequenUy  aaaiBned  fi>r  Uie  paipoM. 
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IToa  ar*  not  for  tba  manMr  nor  the  tiroes. 
They  have  their  Tices  now  most  like  to  Tirtoee; 
Yoa  cannot  know  them  apart  by  any  diflerenoe, 
They  wear  the  same  clothes,  eat  the  same  nieat>~ 
Sleep  i'  the  self-same  beds,  ride  in  those  ooaches. 
Or  very  like  four  horses  in  a  coach. 
As  the  best  men  and  women. 

Bex  Joirsoir. 

On  the  following  morniDg,  while  Nigel,  his  breakfast  finished,  was  think- 
ing how  he  should  employ  the  day,  there  was  a  little  bustle  upon  the  stairs 
which  attracted  his  attention,  and  presently  entered  Dame  Nelly,  blushing 
like  scarlet)  and  scarce  able  to  bring  out — "  A  young  nobleman,  sir — ^no  one 
less/'  she  added,  drawing  her  hand  slightly  over  her  lips,  **  would  be  saucy 
—-a  young  nobleman,  sir,  to  wait  on  you." 

And  she  was  followed  into  the  little  cabin  by  Lord  Dalgamo,  gay,  easy, 
disembarrassed,  and  apparently  as  muoh  pleased  to  rejoin  his  new  ac- 
quaintance as  if  he  had  found  him  in  the  apartments  of  a  palace.  Nigel, 
on  the  contrary,  (for  youth  is  slave  to  such  circumstances,)  was  discounte- 
nanced and  mortified  at  being  surprised  by  so  splendid  a  gallant  in  a  cham- 
ber, which,  at  the  moment  the  elegant  and  high-dressed  cavalier  appeared 
in  it,  seemed,  to  its  inhabitant,  yet  lower,  narrower,  darker,  and  meaner, 
than  it  had  ever  shown  before.  He  would  have  made  some  apology  for  the 
situation,  but  Lord  Dalgamo  cut  him  short— 

"  Not  a  word  of  it,"  he  said,  "  not  a  single  word — I  know  why  you  ride  at 
anchor  here — but  I  can  keep  counsel — so  pretty  a  hostess  would  recommend 
worse  quarters." 

"  On»my  word — on  my  honour,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch 

"  Nay,  nay,  make  no  words  of  the  matter,"  said  Lord  Dalgamo ;  '*  I  am 
no  tell-tale,  nor  shall  I  cross  ^our  walk  ;  there  is  game  enough  in  the  forest, 
thank  Heaven,  and  I  can  strike  a  doe  for  myself." 

All  this  he  said  in  so  significant  a  manner,  and  the  explanation  which  he 
had  adopted  seemed  to  put  Lord  Glenvarloch's  gallantry  on  so  respectable 
a  footing,  that  Nigel  ceased  to  try  to  undeceive  him ;  and,  less  ashamed, 
perhaps,  (for  such  is  human  weakness,)  of  supposed  vice  than  of  real 
poverty,  changed  the  discourse  to  something  else,  and  left  poor  Dame 
Nelly's  reputation  and  his  own  at  the  mercy  of  the  young  courtier's 
misconstruction. 

He  offered  refreshments  with  some  hesitation.  Lord  Dalgamo  had  long 
since  breakfasted,  but  had  just  come  from  playing  a  set  of  tennis,  ho  said, 
and  would  willingly  taste  a  cup  of  the  pretty  hostess's  single  beer.  This 
was  easily  procured,  was  drunk,  was  commended,  and,  as  the  hostess  failed 
not  to  bring  the  cup  herself.  Lord  Dalgamo  profited  by  the  opportunity  to 
take  a  second  and  more  attentive  view  of  her,  and  then  gravely  dranlk  to 
her  husband's  health,  with  an  almost  imperceptible  nod  to  Lord  Glenvar- 
loch. Dame  Nelly  was  much  honoured,  smoothed  her  apron  down  with  her 
hands,  and  said — **  Her  John  was  greatly  and  truly  honotircd  by  their  lord- 
ships— he  was  a  kind,  painstaking  man  for  his  family,  as  was  in  the  alley, 
or,  indeed,  as  far  north  as  Paul's  Chain." 

She  would  have  proceeded  probably  to  state  the  difference  betwixt  their 
ages,  as  the  onW  alloy  to  their  nuptial  happiness ;  but  her  lodger,  who  had 
no  mind  to  be  farther  exposed  to  bis  gay  friend's  raillery,  gav(  ucr^  cc^^ts.'wr^ 
to  his  wont,  a  signal  to  leave  the  room. 

1^ 
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Lord  Dalfjarno  looked  after  her,  then  looked  at  Glenvarloch,  shook  bii 
head,  and  repeated  the  well-known  lines — 

**Mjr  lord,  bcwnre  of  jealousy— 
Ii  u  tliti  Kreen-ereil  nionster  which  doth  roaka 
I'be  meat  it  fteds  on." 

**  But  come,"  he  said,  changing  his  tone,  "  I  know  not  why  I  should  worry 
you  thus  —  I  who  have  so  many  follies  of  my  own,  when  I  should  rather 
make  excuse  for  being  here  at  all,  and  tell  you  wherefore  I  came." 

So  saying,  he  reached  a  seat,  and,  placing  another  for  Lord  Glenvarloch, 
in  spite  of  his  anxious  haste  to  anticipate  this  act  of  courtesy,  he  proceeded 
in  the  same  tone  of  easy  familiarity : — 

'*  We  are  neighbours,  my  lord,  and  are  just  made  known  to  each  other. 
Now,  I  know  enough  of  the  dear  North,  to  be  well  aware  that  Scottish 
neighbours  must  be  either  dear  frienda  or  deadly  enemies — must  either  walk 
hand-in-hand,  or  stand  sword-point  to  sword-point;  so  I  choose  the  hand-in- 
hand,  unless  you  should  reject  my  proffer." 

**  How  were  it  possible,  my  lord,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  to  refuse  what 
is  offered  so  frankly,  even  if  your  father  had  not  been  a  second  father  to 
me  ?''  And,  as  he  took  Lord  Palgarno's  hand,  he  added — "  I  have,  I  think, 
lost  no  time,  since,  during  one  day's  attendance  at  Court,  I  have  made  a 
kind  friend  and  a  powerful  enemy." 

"  The  friend  thanks  you,"  replied  Lord  Dalgamo,  "for  your  just  opinion; 
but,  my  dear  Glenvarloch — or  rather,  for  titles  are  too  formal  between  ni 
of  the  "better  file — what  is  your  Christian  name?" 

"  Nigel,"  replied  Lord  Glenvarloch. 

"  Then  wo  will  bo  Nigel  and  Malcolm  to  each  other,"  said  his  yisiter, 
**  and  my  lord  to  the  plebeian  world  around  us.  But  I  was  about  to  ask  yoa 
whom  you  supposed  your  enemy  ?" 

"  No  less  than  the  all-powerful  favourite,  the  CTcat  Duke  of  BuckiDgham." 

'*  You  dream !  What  could  possess  you  with  such  an  opinion  ?"  said 
Dalgamo. 

*•  Ho  told  me  so  himself,"  replied  Glenvarloch,  "  and,  in  so  doing,  dealt 
frankly  and  honourably  with  me." 

"  Oh,  you  know  him  not  yet,"  said  his  companion ;  "  the  Duke  is  moulded 
of  an  hundred  noble  and  fiery  qualities,  that  prompt  him,  like  a  generoos 
horso,  to  spring  aside  in  impatience  at  the  least  obstacle  to  his  forward 
course.  But  ho  means  not  what  he  says  in  such  passing  heats — I  can  do 
more  with  him,  I  thank  Heaven,  than  most  who  are  around  him ;  you  shall 
go  visit  him  with  me,  and  you  will  see  how  you  shall  be  received." 

**I  told  you,  my  lord,"  said  Glenvarloch  firmly,  and  with  some  haaehti- 
ness,  "  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  without  the  least  offence,  declared  nim- 
self  my  enemy  in  the  face  of  the  Court ;  and  he  shall  retract  that  aggresMOD 
as  publicly  as  it  was  given,  ere  I  vrill  make  the  slightest  advance  towards 
him." 

"  You  would  act  becomingly  in  every  other  case,"  said  Lord  Dalgamo, 
"  but  here  you  are  wrong.  In  the  court  horizon,  Buckingham  is  Lord  of 
the  Ascendant,  and  as  he  is  adverse  or  favouring,  so  sinks  or  rises  the  for* 
tune  of  a  suitor.     The  King  would  bid  you  remember  your  Phanirus. 

Arripiens  ferainao,  ripis  ce<lenl>buB,  oUas — 

and  so  forth.  You  are  the  vase  of  earth  ;  beware  of  knocking  yourself 
against  the  vase  of  iron." 

*'  The  vase  of  earth,"  said  Glenvarloch,  '*  will  avoid  the  encounter,  by 
getting  ashore  out  of  the  current — I  mean  to  go  no  more  to  Court." 

*'Oli,  to  Court  you  necessarily  must  go;  you  will  find  your  Scottish  suit 
move  ill  without  it,  for  there  is  both  patronage  and  favour  necesisary  to  en- 
force the  sign-manual  you  have  obtained.  Of  that  we  will  speak  more  here- 
after:  but  tell  me  in  the  meanwhile,  my  dear  Nigel,  whether  you  did  DOl 
wonder  to  see  me  hero  so  early  ?" 
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''  I  am  sarprised  that  yon  could  find  mc  out  in  this  obscure  corner/'  said 
jord  Glenvarloch. 

"  My  page  Lutin  is  a  very  devil  for  that  sort  of  discovery,"  replied  Lord 
)algarno ;  **  I  have  but  to  say,  *  Goblin,  I  would  know  where  he  or  she 
Iwells,'  and  he  guides  me  thither  as  if  by  art  magic." 

**  I  hope  he  waits  not  now  in  the  street,  my  lord,"  said  Nigel ;  "  I  will 
end  my  servant  to  seek  him." 

"Do  not  concern  yourself — he  is  b^  this  time,"  said  Lord  Dalgamo, 
*  playing  at  hustle-cap  and  chuck-farthing  with  the  most  blackguard  imps 
ipon  the  wharf,  unless  he  hath  foregone  his  old  customs." 

"Are  you  not  afraid,"  said  Lord  Qlenvarloch,  "that  in  such  company  his 
norals  may  become  depraved  ?" 

"  Let  his  company  look  to  their  own,"  answered  Lord  Dalgamo,  coolly ; 
'for  it  will  be  a  company  of  real  fiends  in  which  Lutin  cannot  teach  more 
niachief  than  he  can  learn :  he  is,  I  thank  the  gods,  most  thoroughly  versed 
n  eTil  for  his  years.  I  am  spared  the  trouble  of  looking  after  his  morali- 
iea,  for  nothing  can  make  them  either  better  or  worse." 

"I  wonder  you  can  answer  this  to  his  parents,  my  lord,"  said  Nigel. 

**  I  wonder  where  I  should  find  his  parents,"  replied  his  companion,  "  to 
coder  an  account  to  them." 

"  He  may  be  an  orphan,"  said  Lord  Nigel ;  "  but  surely,  being  a  page  in 
roar  lordship's  family,  his  parents  must  be  of  rank." 

"  Of  as  high  rank  as  the  gallows  could  exalt  them  to,"  replied  Lord  Dal- 
;amo,  with  the  same  indifference;  "they  were  both  hanged,  I  believe  —  at 
east  the  gipsies,  from  whom  I  bought  him  five  years  ago,  intimated  as 
Duch  to  me. — You  are  surprised  at  this,  now.  But  is  it  not  better  that, 
Dstead  of  a  lazy,  conceited,  whey-faced  slip  of  gentility,  to  whom,  in  vour 
ild-world  idea  of  the  matter,  I  was  bpund  to  stand  Sir  Pedagogue,  ana  see 
haA  he  washed  his  hands  and  face,  said  his  prayers,  learned  his  accidens, 
poke  no  naughty  words,  brushed  his  hat,  and  wore  his  best  doublet  only 
i  Sunday, — that,  instead  of  such  a  Jacky  Goodchild,  I  should  have  some- 
hiDg  like  this?" 

He  whistled  shrill  and  clear,  and  the  page  he  spoke  of  darted  into  the 
oom,  almost  with  the  effect  of  an  actual  apparition.  From  his  height  he 
eemed  but  fifteen,  but,  from  his  face,  might  be  two  or  even  throe  years 
tlder,  very  neatly  made,  and  richly  dressed ;  with  a  thin  bronzed  visage, 
rhtch  marked  his  gipsy  descent,  and  a  pair  of  sparkling  black  eyes,  which 
eemed  almost  to  pierce  through  those  whom  he  looked  at. 

"There  he  is,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "fit  for  every  element — prompt  to 
xecate  every  command,  good,  bad,  or  indifferent — unmatched  in  his  tribe, 
1^  logoe,  thief,  and  liar." 

"Jul  which  qualities,"  said  the  undaunted  page,  "have  each  in  turn  stood 
'OUT  lordship  in  stead." 

"Oat,  ye  imp  of  Satan!"  said  his  master;  "vanish — ^begone— or  my  con- 
oring  rod  goes  about  your  ears."  The  boy  turned,  and  disappeared  as 
oddenly  as  he  had  entered.  "  You  see,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "  that,  in 
boosing  my  household,  the  best  regard  I  can  pay  to  gentle  blood,  is  to  ez- 
lade  it  from  my  service  —  that  very  gallows-bird  were  enough  to  corrupt  a 
rhole  antechamber  of  pages,  though  they  were  descended  from  Kings  and 
Laieers."* 

*  Ahoot  thin  Uin«>  tb«anrieiit  ctJstomR  arising  from  the  Innir  prevnlenc*;  of  chivalnr.lwKnn  to  he  rrossljr  varied 
cm  the  uriffiiial  parpuvrs  of  the  iiutitution  None  was  mure  remarkiible  tiian  tnf;  chaiiee  which  iimk  place 
I  ibiT  breedios  ajid  iiccoptitiiin  of  pmts-  Thi*  peculiar  upeci*^  of  menial  orixjnaily  nfinsihted  nf  joatiis  of 
Me  btnb.  wImk  that  they  mixht  be  trained  to  the  rxerciae  of  anna,  were  earljr  remnTed  from  their  pntemal 
BMoa.  where  loo  nrorh  induljtence  micht  have  been  eziiectctl.  to  be  \*\vkr»fil  in  the  fiinnly  of  anme  prince  or 
Mi  m  nuik  ami  nilitarf  renown,  where  tliey  served,  aa  it  were,  an  npprenticeahip  to  the  duties  of  chivnirf 
li  eoortcejr.  Tbeir  cducatiOQ  waa  severely  mural,  and  puraued  wit  h  great  strtclneas  in  respect  to  useful  exer« 
aMi,«iMl  what  were.deemed  eleiniut  accomplvhments.  Frum  heme  r'Q'^ea.  thev  were  advunced  to  the  neit 
of  aqairae;  Craai  SQaires,  these  candidates  fur  the  honours  of  kniRhtbood  were  frequently  made 


«t 


.  Che  a.'zteentJi  oratory  the  pace  had  become,  in  mtinv  instnucrn.  n  mere  domryric.  who  sometimes.  b*f 

m  iplfiMiliwir  uf  hie  addjeaa  and  appeoriutce,  -.vas  cx;iucted  to  make  up  m  stiow  for  the  absence  of  a  whuia 
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**  I  can  scarce  think  that  a  nobleman  should  need  the  offices  of  such  an 
attendant  as  your  goblin/'  said  Nigel;  **  jou  are  but  jesting  with  mj  inex 
perienco.*' 

"Time  will  show  whether  I  jest  or  not,  my  dear  Nigel,"  replied  Dalgamo; 
"  in  the  meantime,  I  have  to  propose  to  you  to  take  the  Advantage  of  the 
flood-tide,  to  run  up  the  river  for  pastime ;  and  at  noon  I  trust  you  will  dine 
with  me.*' 

Nigel  acquiesced  in  a  plan  which  promised  so  much  amusement ;  and  his 
new  friend  and  he,  attended  by  Lutin  and  Moniplies,  who  greatly  resembled, 
when  thus  associated,  the  conjunction  of  a  bear  and  a  monkey,  took  pos- 
session of  Lord  Dalgarno's  wherry,  which,  with  its  badged  watermen,  be«^ 
ing  his  lordship's  crest  on  their  arms,  lay  in  readiness  to  receive  them.  The 
air  was  delightful  upon  the  river ;  and  the  lively  conversation  of  Lord  Dal- 
gamo added  zest  to  the  pleasures  of  the  little  voyage.  He  could  not  only 
give  an  account  of  the  various  public  buildings  and  noblemen's  booses 
which  they  passed  in  a«cending  the  Thames,  but  knew  how  to  season  his 
information  with  abundance  of  anecdote,  political  innuendo,  and  personal 
scandal ;  if  he  had  not  very  much  wit,  he  was  at  least  completely  master 
of  the  fashionable  tone,  which  in  that  time,  as  in  ours,  more  than  amply 
supplies  any  deficiency  of  the  kind. 

It  was  a  style  of  conversation  entirel^r  new  to  his  companion,  as  was  the 
world  which  Lord  Dalgamo  opened  to  his  observation ;  and  it  is  no  vronder 
that  Nigel,  notwithstanding  his  natural  good  sense  and  high  spirit,  admit- 
ted, more  readily  than  seemed  consistent  with  either,  the  tone  of  suthorita* 
tive  instruction  which  his  new  friend  assumed  towards  him.  There  would, 
indeed,  have  been  some  difficulty  in  making  a  stand.  To  attempt  a  high 
and  stubborn  tone  of  morality,  in  answer  to  the  light  strain  of  Lord  Dal- 
garno's  conversation,  which  kept  on  the  frontiers  between  jest  and  earnest, 
would  have  seemed  pedantic  and  ridiculous ;  and  every  attempt  which  Nigel 
made  to  combat  his  companion's  propositions,  by  reasoning  as  jocose  as  his 
own,  only  showed  his  inferiority  in  that  gay  species  of  controversy.  And 
it  must  be  owned,  besides,  though  internally  disapproving  much  of  what  he 
heard.  Lord  Glenvarloch,  young  as  he  was  in  society,  became  less  alarmed 
by  the  language  and  manners  of  his  new  associate,  than  in  prudence  he 
ought  to  have  been. 

Lord  Dalgamo  was  unwilling  to  startle  his  proselyte  by  insisting  upon 

twnd  of  retaioera  with  iwordi  and  bucklers.    We  have  Sir  John's  authority  whaa  h«  cashien  part  of  hw 
train. 

"  FalfttaflT  will  lenm  the  humour  of  the  axe. 
French  tlind,  yuu  rugues,  myself  and  skirted  page/' 

JoDson.  in  a  hi«h  tone  of  moral  indignation,  thus  reprohatetl  the  chnnfe.    The  Host  of  the  New  Ion  nftUai 
to  Lord  Lovel,  who  asks  to  have  hu  son  fur  a  pttfo,  that  ho  would,  with  liis  own  hands,  hang  him  : 

"Than  duinn  him  to  this  desperate  course  of  life. 

Lmvl     Call  vou  tliat  despernte,  which,  by  a  line 
Of  iiicliliition.  rn>m  our  nncestors 
HhIIi  been  denved  down  to  u«.  and  recuived 
In  a  fliicressKm  for  the  noblest  w«y 
Uf  briihhinjt  up  our  youth,  in  letters,  arms. 
Fair  mien.  diKCourses  civil.  Mcrcine, 
And  all  the  blazon  of  a  gentleman  ? 
Where  can  he  learn  to  vault,  to  nde.  to  fence, 
1V>  move  hiii  body  gracefully,  to  speak 
'I'lie  laiisuase  pure,  or  to  turn  his  mind 
Or  niHnnery  more  to  the  harmony  of  nature, 
Thnii  III  these  nurseries  of  nobdity  T 

Host.    Ay,  that  wns  when  the  nursery's  self  was 
And  unlv  virtue  made  it.  not  the  market,  [noble, 

Tti-it  lilies  were  not  vended  at  the  drum 
And  common  outciy;  ^(Kxliiess  gave  tlie  icreatness, 
And  Krtriiineta  won<hip;  every  house  became 
An  academy,  nnd  tlunte  parts 
We  Kee  departed  in  the  practice  now 
Quite  from  the  iustitnlion. 

Lmtt     Why  do  you  s:iy  wi. 
Or  tliink  wi  ehvi<iusly  7  tl.i  ilif^y  not  Ftill 
I/eani  tliu>i  ili*  ('Mitimr'n  »<kill.  th«  art  of  Thrace 
Tt»  rhl«  T  i»r  l'»illu\*  niy^lery.  tn  fenreT 
llie  iN'rrhirk  sutures,  butu  to  stand  and  spiluf 


In  armour:  to  be  active  for  the  wars; 
1'o  study  fisiir«<,  numbers,  and  proportions. 
May  yield  them  sreat  in  nounaels  and  the  aria; 
To  ninkn  their  Cni;Ush  sweet  upon  their  loacueT 
As  reverend  Chnurer  says. 
Host     Sir.  yon  mistake; 
To  play  Sir  Piindnru):,  mv  copy  hath  it. 
And  carry  mes.«aircs  to  Madam  C^reand : 
Instead  of  b.-icktn«  tiie  brave  steed  o'  momingi, 
I'o  ki<«  the  chaiiiltcrmak],  nnd  for  a  leap 
0'  the  vaiiltinir  horse,  to  ply  the  vnultinf^  bom; 
For  exKrcis'e  of  arms  a  hale  of  dice. 
Ami  two  or  three  pncks  uf  cards  to  show  the  chett 
And  iiimbleiiriNS  of  hand :  niin-tiike  a  cltjak 
From  my  lord's  bark  and  pawn  it ;  ease  his  podcefi 
Of  a  sii|»prfluous  wntc^.  or  xeld  a  jewel 
or  an  odd  st«ine  or  so ;  twinse  three  or  four  batldM 
From  off  my  lady's  pown  :  These  are  the  arts. 
Or  seven  liberal  deadly  silences, 
Of  piisfry.  or  rather  {nsaniam. 
As  the  tides  run ;  to  which,  if  he  apniv  him 
He  may.  perbnps,  take  a  deftree  at  lybajn, 
A  year  the  earlier  come  to  read  a  leiAare 
r|H>n  Aqiiinn!<.  at  Saint  Thomas  a-Watcrinic^ 
And  so  go  f(»rth  a  laureate  in  hemp  nrr4e.** 
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any  topic  which  appeared  particularly  to  jar  with  his  habits  or  principles ; 
and  he  blended  his  mirth  and  his  earnest  so  dexterously,  that  it  >ra8  impos- 
sible for  Nigel  to  discover  how  far  he  was  serious  in  his  propositions,  or  now 
far  they  flowed  from  a  wild  and  extravagant  spirit  of  raillery.  And,  ever 
and  anon,  those  flashes  of  spirit  and  honour  crossed  his  conversation,  which 
seemed  to  intimate,  that,  wnen  stirred  to  action  by  some  adequate  motive, 
Lord  Dalgnrno  would  prove  something  very  diffierent  from  the  court-haunting 
and  case-loving  voluptuary,  which  ho  was  pleased  to  represent  as  his  chosen 
character. 

As  they  returned  down  the  river.  Lord  Glenvarloch  remarked,  that  the 
boat  passed  the  mansion  of  Lord  Huntinglen,  and  noticed  the  circumstance 
to  Lord  Dalgamo,  observing,  that  he  thought  they  were  to  have  dined  there. 
"  Surely  no,"  said  the  young  nobleman,  *'  I  have  more  mercy  on  yoo  than 
to  gorge  you  a  second  time  with  raw  beef  and  canary  wine.  I  propose  some- 
thing better  for  you,  I  promise  you,  than  such  a  second  Scythian  festivity. 
And  as  for  my  father,  ne  proposes  to  dine  to-day  with  my  grave,  ancient 
Earl  of  Northampton,  whilome  that  celebrated  putter-down  of  pretended 
prophecies,  Lord  Henry  Howard."* 

"  And  do  you  not  go  with  him  V  said  his  companion. 

"  To  what  purpose  ?"  said  Lord  Dalgamo.  **  To  hear  his  wise  lordship 
speak  musty  politics  in  false  Latin,  which  the  old  fox  always  uses,  that  be 
may  give  the  learned  Majesty  of  England  an  opportunity  of  correcting  hie 
slips  of  grammar?    That  were  a  rare  employment!" 

**  Nay,"  said  Lord  Nigel,  "  but  out  of  respect,  to  wait  on  my  lord,  your 
father." 

"  My  lord  my  father,"  replied  Lord  Dalgamo,  "  has  blue-bottles  enoneh 
to  wait  on  him,  and  can  well  dispense  with  such  a  butterfly  as  myself.  He 
can  lift  the  cup  of  sack  to  his  head  without  my  assistance ;  and,  should  the 
said  patemal  head  turn  somewhat  giddj,  there  be  men  enough  to  guide  hie 
right  honourable  lordship  to  his  lordship's  right  honourable  couch.  —  Now, 
do  not  stare  at  me,  Nigei,  as  if  my  words  were  to  sink  the  boat  with  us.  I 
love  my  father  —  I  love  him  dearly  —  and  I  respect  him,  too,  though  I 
respect  not  many  things ;  a  trustier  old  Trojan  never  belted  a  broadsword 
by  a  loop  of  leather.  But  what  then  ?  He  belongs  to  the  old  world,  I  to 
the  new.  He  has  his  follies,  I  have  mine ;  and  the  less  either  of  us  sees  of 
the  other's  peccadilloes,  the  greater  will  be  the  honour  and  respect  —  that, 
I  think,  is  the  proper  phrase  —  I  say,  the  respect  in  which  we  shall  hold 
each  other.  Being  apart,  each  of  us  is  himself,  such  as  nature  and  circum- 
stances have  made  him ;  but,  couple  us  up  too  closely  together,  you  will  be 
sure  to  have  in  your  leash  either  an  old  hypocrite  or  a  young  one,  or  per- 
haps both  the  one  and  t'  other." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  the  boat  put  into  the  landing-place  at  Blackfriars. 
Lord  Dalgamo  sprung  ashore,  and,  flinging  his  cloak  and  rapier  to  his  page, 
recommended  to  his  companion  to  do  the  like.     **  We  are  coming  amone 

Eress  of  gallants,"  he  said ;  "  and,  if  we  walk  thus  muffled,  we  shall  Iook 
ke  your  tawney-visaged  Don,  who  wraps  him  close  in  his  cloak,  to  conceal 
the  defects  of  his  doublet." 

"  I  have  known  many  an  honest  man  do  that,  if  it  please  your  lordship,'' 
said  Richie  Moniplies,  who  had  been  watching  for  an  opportunity  to  intrude 
himself  on  the  conversation,  and  probably  rememberea  what  had  been  his 
own  condition,  in  respect  to  doak  and  doublet,  at  a  very  recent  period. 
Lord  Dalgamo  stared  at  him,  as  if  surprised  at  his  assurance ;  but  imm^ 

*  Lord  Henry  Howard  wu  the  Moond  snn  nf  the  po«>liml  Karl  of  Sarrey,  and  poneiised  cnnBiilerable  pnrt* 
and  liamiiur.  He  wmte,  in  the  year  1563,  a  book  called.  "  A  Deronsative  affainst  ttte  Poison  of  suppoaed  Pro- 
phecies." He  iraiiied  the  fnvoar  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  by  having,  bf  aays.  directed  hia  battery  afninst  a  sect 
of  prophets  and  pretended  aoothsayers.  whom  he  acmunted  tnfitli  rrqibua.  aa  he  ezpreiweii  it.  In  the  laat 
Tears  of  the  Queen,  he  became  James's  numX  ardent  purtman.  and  cnndarted  with  crent  pedant ry«  but  aiuete.. 
Intrigue,  the  ciirrrapondeoce  betwiit  the  Scottish  Kin^  and  the  younger  Cec,\\.  \iv«^  ^"^^^^^^^ '^^*^*^^;^?* 
was  created  Earl  of  Nurthampion.  and  liord  Prity  SaaV.  Kccut^wx?,  Vvi  V>*  ^^•v\tkq.vvV>X^'^'w«k\».  Vss&i*  ■■■rii*, 
Lonl  Heory  Howard  was  one  uf  the  greaUCl  fialVaran  axu\  ca\\unu»9uQii«\\AX  v««c  \s«%a.. 
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diatcly  answered,  "  You  may  have  known  many  things,  friend ;  but,  in  the 
meanwhile,  you  do  not  know  what  principally  concerns  your  master,  namely, 
how  to  carry  his  clonk,  so  as  to  show  to  advantage  the  eold-lsced  seams, 
and  the  lining  of  sables.  Sec  how  Lutin  holds  the  sword,  with  the  cloak 
cast  partly  over  it,  yet  so  as  to  set  off  the  embossed  hilt,  and  the  silTer  work 
of  the  mounting.  —  Give  your  familiar  your  sword,  Nieel,"  be  continued, 
addressing  Lord  Glcnvarloch,  "  that  he  may  practice  a  lesson  in  an  art  so 
necessary." 

"  Is  it  altogether  prudent,"  said  Nigel,  unclasping  his  weapon,  and  giving 
it  to  Richie,  **  to  walk  entirely  unarmed  ?" 

"  And  wherefore  not?"  said  his  companion.  "  You  are  thinking  now  of 
Auld  Reekie,  as  my  father  fondly  calls  your  good  Scottish  capital,  where 
there  is  such  bandying  of  private  feuds  and  public  factions,  that  a  man  of 
any  note  shall  not  cross  your  High  Street  twice,  without  endangering  bis 
life  thrice.*  Here,  sir,  no  brawling  in  the  street  is  permitted.  Your  hull- 
beaded  citizen  takes  up  the  case  so  soon  as  the  sword  is  drawn,  and  dubi 
is  the  word." 

"  And  a  hard  word  it  is,"  said  Richie,  "  as  my  brain-pan  kens  at  this 
blessed  moment." 

"  Were  I  your  master,  sirrah,"  said  Lord  Dalgamo,  "  I  would  make  your 
brain-pan,  as  you  call  it,  boil  over,  were  you  to  speak  a  word  in  my  pre- 
sence before  you  were  spoken  to." 

Richie  murmured  some  indistinct  answer,  but  took  the  hint,  and  ranked 
himself  behind  his  master  along  with  Lutin,  who  failed  not  to  expose  his 
new  companion  to  the  ridicule  of  the  passere-by,  by  mimicking,  as  often  as 
be  could  do  so  unobserved  by  Richie,  his  stiff  and  upright  stalking  gait  and 
discontented  physiognomy. 

**  And  tell  mo  now,  my  dear  Malcolm,"  said  Nigel,  "  where  we  are  bend- 
ing our  course,  and  whether  we  shall  dine  at  an  apartment  of  yours." 

**  An  apartment  of  mine  —  yes,  surely,"  answered  Lord  Dalgamo,  "you 
shall  dine  at  an  apartment  of  mine,  and  an  apartment  of  yours,  and  of 
twenty  gallants  besides ;  and  where  the  board  shall  present  better  cheer, 
better  wine,  and  better  attendance,  than  if  our  whole  united  exhibitions 
went  to  maintain  it.     We  are  going  to  the  most  noted  ordinary  of  London." 

"  That  is,  in  common  language,  an  inn,  or  a  tavern,"  said  I?igel. 

**  An  inn,  or  a  tavern,  my  most  green  and  simple  friend  !"  exclaimed  Lord 
Dalgamo.  **  No,  no — these  arc  places  where  greasy  citizens  take  pipe  and 
pot,  where  the  knavish  pettifoggers  of  the  law  spungo  on  their  most  unhappy 
victims  —  where  Templars  crack  jests  as  empty  as  their  nuts,  and  where 
small  gentry  imbibe  such  thin  potations,  that  the^  get  dropsies  instead  of 
getting  drunk.  An  ordinary  is  a  late  invented  institution,  sacred  to  Bacchus 
and  Com  us,  where  the  choicest  noble  gallants  of  the  time  meet  with  the 
first  and  most  etherial  wits  of  the  age, — where  the  wine  is  the  very  soul  of 
the  choicest  grape,  refined  as  the  genius  of  the  poet,  and  ancient  and  gene- 
rous as  the  blood  of  the  nobles.  And  then  the  fare  is  something  beyond 
your  ordinary  gross  terrestrial  food !  Sea  and  land  are  ransacked  to  supply 
it ;  and  the  invention  of  six  ingenious  cooks  kept  eternally  upon  the  rack 
to  make  their  art  hold  pace  with,  and  if  possible  enhance,  tbe  exquisite 
quality  of  the  materials." 

"By  all  which  rhapsody,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  **  I  can  only  understand, 


*  EdinbuiYh  nppeani  to  have  .been  one  of  the  mmit  dwonlerly  towns  in  Europe,  darinfr  Uic  azteeath  aad 
bemnniitpr  oi  tlip  is«;vcntcenlh  c«nturv.  I'he  Dinrjr  nf  the  lionent  ritizeu  Birrel.  repeatedly  reronls  such  inci- 
dents n»  the  fiillowinff :  "The  2i  of  Septenib«r  [1^67}.  at  two  afternoon,  the  Laird  of  Airth  and  tbe  Laiid  of 
Weems  met  on  the  {iigh  Gale  of  tklinhanth.  and  they  and  their  followers  f(H)([;ht  a  very  blondy  »liirai»k| 
when  there  were  many  hurt  on  ImkIi  sides  with  shot  of  pistol."  1'ho»e  skirmishes  also  tuok  place  In  U4i- 
don  itself  In  Shtid well's  play  of  the  Scowrers.  an  old  nike  thus  boasts  of  his  early  exploits :— "I  knew  tkl 
IlectorH.  and.  lieftire  them,  the  Mnns,  and  the  'I'ltyretu's ;  they  were  brave  fellows  indeed !  In  IbeM  day*  a 
man  could  nut  ro  from  the  Kose  Ganirn  to  the  Piazza  once,  but  he  must  venture  his  Ide  twioa,  my  dctf  T 
Willie."  But  it  appears  that  the  affrays,  which,  in  tbe  Scottish  capital,  arose  out  of  hereditarv  < 
•nd  ancient  feuds,  were  in  London  the  growth  of  the  hcentiouanev  and  arrogance  of  yonng  debaueac 
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as  I  din  before,  that  we  are  going  to  a  choice  tavern,  where  we  shall  be 
handsomely  entertained,  on  paying  probably  as  handsome  a  reckoning." 

*' Reckoning  1"  exclaimed  Liord  Dalgarno  in  the  same  tone  as  before, 
"  perish  the  peasantly  phrase !  What  profanation  1  Monsieur  le  Chevalier 
de  Beaujeu,  pink  of  Paris  and  flower  of  Gascony  —  he  who  can  tell  the  age 
of  his  wine  by  the  bare  smell,  who  distils  his  sauces  in  an  alembic  by  the 
aid  of  Lully's  philosophy, — who  curves  with  such  exquisite  precision,  that 
he  gives  to  noble  knight  and  squire  the  portion  of  the  pheasant  which  exactly 
accords  with  his  rank — nay,  he  who  shall  divide  a  becafico  into  twelve  parts 
with  such  scrupulous  exactness,  that  of  twelve  guests  not  one  shall  have 
the  advantage  of  the  other  in  a  hair's  breadth,  or  the  twentieth  part  of  a 
drachm,  yet  you  talk  of  him  and  of  a  reckoning  in  the  same  breath !  Why, 
man,  he  is  the  well-known  and  general  referee  in  all  matters  affecting  the 
mysteries  of  Passage,  Hazard,  In-and-in,  Penneeck,  and  Verquire,  and  what 
not — why,  Beaujeu  is  King  of  the  Card-pack,  and  Duke  of  the  Dice-box  — 
ke  call  a  reckoning  like  a  green-aproned,  red-nosed  son  of  the  vulgar  spigot ! 
Oh,  my  dearest  Nigel,  what  a  word  you  have  spoken,  and  of  what  a  person  ! 
That  you  know  him  not,  is  only  your  apology  for  such  blasphemy  ;  and  yet 
I  scarce  hold  it  adequate,  fur  to  have  been  a  day  in  London  and  not  to  know 
Beaujeu,  is  a  crime  of  its  own  kind.  But  you  shall  know  him  this  blessed 
moment,  and  shall  learn  to  hold  yourself  in  horror  for  the  enormities  you 
have  uttered." 

"  Well,  but  mark  you,"  said  Nigel,  "  this  worthy  chevalier  keeps  not  all 
this  good  cheer  At  his  own  cost,  does  he?" 

'  No,  no,"  answered  Lord  Dalgarno ;  '*  there  is  a  sort  of  ceremony  which 
my  chevalier's  friends  and  intimates  understand,  but  with  which  you  have 
no  business  at  present.  There  is,  as  majesty  might  say,  a  aymholum  to  bo 
disbursed  —  in  other  words,  a  mutual  exchange  of  courtesies  takes  place 
betwixt  Beaujeu  and  his  guests.  He  makes  them  a  free  present  of  the 
dinner  and  wine,  as  often  as  they  choose  to  consult  their  own  felicity  by 
frequenting  his  house  at  the  hour  of  noon,  and  they,  in  gratitude,  make  the 
chevalier  a  present  of  a  Jacobus.  Then  you  must  know,  that,  besides  Comus 
and  Bacchus,  that  princess  of  sublunary  affairs,  the  Diva  Fortuna,  is  fre- 
quently worshipped  at  Beaujeu's,  and  he,  as  officiating  high-priest,  hath, 
as  in  reason  he  snould,  a  considerable  advantage  from  a  share  of  the  sacri« 
fice." 

*'  In  other  words,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  this  man  keeps  a  gaming- 
house." 

"  A  house  in  which  youlnay  certainly  game,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  *'  as  yqu 
may  in  your  own  chamber,  if  you  have  a  mind ;  nay,  I  remember  old  Tom 
Tally  played  a  hand  at  put  for  a  wager  with  Quinze  le  Va,  the  Frenchman, 
during  morning  prayers  in  Saint  Paul's ;  the  morning  was  misty,  and  the 
parson  drowsy,  and  the  whole  audience  consisted  of  themselves  and  a  blind 
woman,  and  so  they  e8c«apcd  detection." 

**  For  all  this,  >Ialcolm,"  said  the  young  lord,  gravely,  "  I  cannot  dine 
with  you  to-day,  at  this  same  ordinary." 

••  And  wherefore,  in  the  name  of  Ueaven,  should  you  draw  back  from 
your  word  ?"  said  Lord  Dalgarno. 

**  I  do  not  retract  my  word,  Malcolm ;  but  I  am  bound,  by  an  early  promise 
to  my  father,  never  to  enter  the  doors  of  a  gaming-house." 

**  1  tell  you  this  is  none,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno ;  '*  it  is  but,  in  plain  terms, 
an  eating-house,  arranged  on  civiller  terms,  and  frequented  by  better  com- 
pany, than  others  in  this  town  ;  and  if  some  of  them  do  amuse  themselves 
with  cards  and  hazard,  they  are  men  of  honour,  and  who  play  as  such,  and 
fi>r  no  more  than  they  can  well  afford  to  lose.  It  was  not,  and  could  not 
be,  such  houses  that  your  father  desired  you  to  avoid.  Besides,  he  might 
as  well  have  made  jou  swear  you  would  never  take  the  accommodation  of 
an  inn,  tayern,  eatmg-house,  or  place  of  public  reception  of  any  kind  \  Cot 
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there  is  no  such  place  of  public  resort  but  where  your  eyes  may  be  contaal* 
natoil  by  the  sight  of  a  pack  of  pieces  of  painted  pasteboard,  and  your  ean 
profaned  by  the  rattle  ot  those  little  spotted  cubes  of  ivory.  The  differenee 
IS,  that  where  we  go,  we  may  happen  to  see  persons  of  quality  amusing 
themselves  with  a  game ;  and  in  tne  ordinary  nouses  you  will  meet  bullies 
and  sharpers,  who  will  strive  either  to  cheat  or  to  swagger  you  out  of  your 
money." 

**  I  am  sure  you  would  not  willingly  lead  me  to  do  what  is  wroDg,"  sud 
Nigel ;  "  but  my  father  had  a  horror  of  games  of  chance,  religious  I  oelieve, 
as  well  as  prudential.  He  judged  from  I  know  not  what  circumstance,  a 
fallacious  one,  I  should  hope,  that  I  had  a  propensity  to  such  courses,  and 
I  have  told  you  the  promise  which  he  exacted  from  me.'' 

**  Now,  by  my  honour,"  said  Dalgamo,  *'  what  you  have  said  affords  the 
strongest  reason  for  my  insisting  that  you  go  with  me.  A  man  who  would 
shun  any  danger,  should  first  become  acquainted  with  its  real  bearing  and 
extent,  and  that  in  the  company  of  a  confidential  guide  and  guard.  Do 
you  think  I  myself  game?  6ood  faith,  my  father's  oaks  grow  too  far  from 
London,  and  stand  too  fast  rooted  in  the  rocks  of  Perthshire,  for  me  to  troll 
them  down  with  a  die,  though  I  have  seen  whole  forests  go  down  like  nine- 

Sins.  No,  no — these  are  sports  for  the  wealthy  Southron,  not  for  the  poor 
cottish  noble.  The  place  is  an  eating-house,  and  as  such  you  and  I  will 
use  it.  If  others  use  it  to  game  in,  it  is  their  fault,  but  neither  that  of  the 
house  nor  ours." 

Unsatisfied  with  this  reasoning,  Nigel  still  insisted  upon  the  promise  be 
had  given  to  his  father,  until  his  companion  appeared  rather  displeased,  and 
disposed  to  impute  to  him  injurious  and  unhandsome  suspicions.  Lord 
Glenvarloch  could  not  stand  this  change  of  tone.  lie  recollected  that  much 
was  due  from  him  to  Lord  Dalgarno,  on  account  of  his  father's  ready  and 
efficient  friendship,  and  something  also  on  account  of  the  frank  manner  in 
which  the  young  man  himself  had  offered  him  his  intimacy.  He  had  no 
reason  to  aoubt  his  assurances,  that  the  house  where  they  were  about  to 
dine  did  not  fall  under  die  description  of  places  to  which  his  father's  pro- 
hibition referred ;  and,  finally,  he  was  strong  in  his  own  resolution  to  rensi 
every  temptation  to  join  in  games  of  chance.  He  therefore  pacified  Lord 
Dalgarno,  by  intimating  his  willin^ess  to  go  along  with  him,  and,  the 
eood  humour  of  the  young  courtier  instantaneously  returning,  he  again  ran 
in  a  grotescjue  and  rodomontade  account  of  the  host,  Monsieur  de  Seaajen, 
which  he  did  not  conclude  until  they  had  reached  the  temple  of  Hospitality 
over  which  that  eminent  professor  presided. 


(CjinjitBr  tjif  ^niFlftli. 


This  is  the  rery  bam-yard. 


Where  muster  daily  the  prime  cocks  u*  the  i!nune, 
Ruffle  their  pinlon^  crow  till  they  nre  hoane. 
And  spar  abuot  a  barleycorn.    Here  too  chickens, 
I'he  callow,  unfledxed  bn*cxl  of  forward  folly. 
Learn  first  to  rrar  liie  crest,  and  aim  the  spur, 
Ao«^tune  their  note  likt  Aill-plumcd  Chanticleer. 

THB  BEAH-OlftDXir. 


TnE  Ordinary,  now  an  ignoble  sound,  was,  in  the  days  of  James,  a  nev 
institution,  as  fashionable  among  the  youth  of  that  age  as  the  first-rate 
modern  club-houses  are  amongst  those  of  the  present  day.  It  diftred 
chiefly  in  being  open  to  all  whom  good  clothes  ana  good  Msuranoe  eonbiMd 
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iDtTodace  there.  The  company  usually  dined  together  at  an  hour  fixed, 
d  the  manager  of  the  estabhshmcnt  presided  as  master  of  the  ceremonies. 
Monsieur  l2  Chevalier,  (as  he  qualified  himself.)  Saint  Priest  de  Beaujeu, 
18  a  sharp,  thin  Gascon,  about  sixty  years  old,  banished  from  his  own 
mitry,  as  he  said,  on  account  of  an  afiuir  of  honour,  in  which  he  had  the 
isfortune  to  kill  his  antagonist,  though  the  best  swordsman  in  the  south 
France.  His  pretensions  to  quality  were  supported  by  a  feathered  hat, 
long  rapier,  and  a  suit  of  embroidered  taffeta,  not  much  the  worse  for 
sar,  in  the  extreme  fashion  of  the  Parisian  court,  and  fluttering  like  & 
ajpole  with  many  knots  of  ribbon,  of  which  it  was  computed  he  bore  at 
ist  five  hundred  yards  about  his  person.  But,  notwithstanding  this  pro- 
ubn  of  decoration,  there  were  many  who  thought  Monsieur  le  Chevalier 
admirably  calculated  for  his  present  situation,  that  nature  could  never 
.TO  meant  to  place  him  an  inch  above  it.  It  was,  however,  part  of  the 
ittsement  of  the  place  for  Lord  Dalgarno  and  other  young  men  of  quality 
treat  Monsieur  de  Beaujeu  with  a  great  deal  of  mock  ceremony,  which 
ing  observed  by  the  herd  of  more  ordinary  and  simple  gulls,  they  paid 
ody  in  clumsy  imitation,  much  real  deference.  The  Gascon's  natural  for 
krdness  being  much  enhanced  by  these  circumstances,  he  was  often  guilt\ 
presuming  beyond  the  limits  of  his  situation,  and  of  course  had  some 
nes  the  mortification  to  be  disagreeably  driven  back  into  them. 
When  Nigel  entered  the  mansion  of  this  eminent  person,  which  had  bi<en 
it  of  lat«  the  residence  of  a  great  Baron  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  court,  w  he 
d  retired  to  his  manors  in  the  country  on  the  death  of  that  princess,  he 
la  surprised  at  the  extent  of  the  accommodation  which  it  afforded,  and  the 
unber  of  guests  who  were  already  assembled.  Feathers  waved,  spurs 
ngled,  lace  and  embroidery  glanced  every  where ;  and,  at  first  sight  at 
kft»  it  certainly  made  good  Lord  Dalgarno's  encomium,  who  represented 
e  company  as  composed  almost  entirely  of  youth  of  the  first  quality.  A 
m  close  review  was  not  quite  so  favourable.  Several  individuals  might 
I  discovered  who  were  not  exactly  at  their  ease  in  the  splendid  dresjtes 
lich  they  wore,  and  who,  therefore,  might  be  supposed  not  habitually 
miliar  with  such  finery.  Again,  there  were  others,  whose  dress,  though 
i  a  general  view  it  did  not  seem  inferior  to  that  of  the  rest  of  the  company, 
■played,  on  being  observed  more  closely,  some  of  those  petty  expedicn  vS, 
'  which  vanity  endeavours  to  disguise  poverty. 

Nigel  had  very  little  time  to  make  such  observations,  for  the  entrance  of 
nd  Dalgarno  created  an  immediate  bustle  and  sensation  among  the  com* 
iny,  as  his  name  passed  from  one  mouth  to  another.  Some  stood  forward 
ease,  others  stood  back  to  make  way — those  of  his  own  rank  hastened  to 
efcome  him — those  of  inferior  degree  endeavoured  to  catch  some  point  of 
s  gesture,  or  of  his  dress,  to  be  worn  and  practised  upon  a  future  occasion, 
;  the  newest  and  most  authentic  fashion. 

The  Genius  L(*ci,  the  Chevalier  himself,  was  not  the  last  to  welcome  this 
•ime  stay  and  ornament  of  his  establishment.  lie  came  shuffling  forward 
ith  a  hundred  apish  conges  and  chers  milors,  to  express  his  happiness  at 
eing  Lord  Dalgarno  again — **  I  hope  you  do  bring  back  the  sun  with  you, 
ilor — You  did  carry  away  the  sun  and  moon  from  your  pauvre  Chevalier 
ben  you  leave  him  for  so  long.  Pardieu,  I  believe  you  take  them  away  in 
►urpockets." 

••  That  must  have  been  because  you  lefk  me  nothing  else  in  them,  Cheva- 
jr,"  answered  Lord  Dalgarno ;  **  but  Monsieur  le  Chevalier,  I  pray  you  to 
low  my  countryman  and  friend — Lord  Glenvarloch." 
••  Ah.  ha !  tres  honor6 — Jo  m'en  souviens, — oui.  J'ai  connu  autrefois  un 
iior  Kenfarloque  en  Ecosse.  Yes,  I  have  memo^  of  him  —  le  p^ro  de 
ilor  apparemment  —  we  were  vera  intimate  when  I  was  at  Oly  Root  with 
onaieor  de  la  Motte  —  I  did  often  play  at  tennis  vit  Milor  Kenfarloque  at 
AblNU«  d'Oiy  Root— il  6toit  m§me  plus  fort  que  moi.-— Ah  le  beaucoup  do 
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rovers  qu'il  avoit  I — I  have  memory,  too,  that  he  was  among  the  prtay  girli 

— ah,  un  vrjii  diahlc  d^t^hain^— Aha,  I  have  memory " 

•  *'  Better  have  no  more  memory  of  the  late  Lord  Olenvarloch,"  said  Lord 
Dalgarno,  interrupting;  the  Chevalier  without  ceremony ;  who  perceived  tlmt 
the  encomium  which  he  was  about  to  pass  on  the  deceased  was  likely  to  be 
as  disagreeable  to  the  son,  as  it  was  totally  undeserved  by  the  father,  who, 
far  from  being  either  a  gamester  or  libertine,  as  the  Chevalier's  rcmini- 
scences  falsely  represented  him,  was,  on  the  contrary,  strict  and  severe  in 
his  course  of  life,  almost  to  the  extent  of  rigour. 

**  You  have  the  reason,  milor,"  answered  the  Chevalier,  "  you  have  the 
right — Qu'estHje  que  nous  avons  ii  faire  avec  le  terns  pass6?  —  the  time 
passed  did  belong  to  our  fathers  —  our  ancCtres  —  very  well  —  the  time  pr^ 
sent  is  to  us — they  have  their  pretty  tombs,  with  their  memories  and  armo- 
rials, all  in  brass  and  marbre  —  we  have  the  petits  plats  exquis,  and  the 
soupc-ii-Chevalier,  which  I  will  cause  io  mount  up  immediately." 

bo  saying,  he  made  a  pirouette  on  his  heel,  and  put  his  attendants  in 
motion  to  place  dinner  on  the  table.  Dalgarno  laughed,  and,  observing  bii 
young  friend  looked  grave,  said  to  him,  in  a  tone  of  reproach  —  "Why, 
what ! — you  are  not  gull  enough  to  be  angry  with  such  an  ass  as  that  ?" 

"I  keep  my  anger,  I  trust,  for  better  purposes,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch; 
"  but  1  confess  I  was  moved  to  hear  such  a  fellow  mention  my  father's  name 
— and  you,  too,  who  told  me  this  was  no  gaming-house,  talked  to  him  of 
having  left  it  with  emptied  pockets." 

"  Pshaw,  man  !"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "  I  spoke  but  according  to  the  trick 
of  the  time  ;  besides,  a  man  must  set  a  piece  or  two  sometimes,  or  he  would 
])e  hold  a  cullionly  niggard.  But  here  comes  dinner,  and  we  will  see  whe- 
ther you  like  the  Chevalier's  good  cheer  better  than  his  conversation." 

Dinner  was  announced  accordingly,  and  the  two  friends,  being  seated  in 
the  most  honourable  station  at  the  board,  were  ceremonioasly  attended  to 
by  the  Chevalier,  who  did  the  honours  of  his  table  to  them  and  to  the  other 
guests,  and  seasoned  the  whole  with  his  agreeable  conversation.  The  dinner 
was  really  excellent,  in  that  piquant  style  of  cookery  which  the  French  had 
already  introduced,  and  which  the  home-bred  young  men  of  England,  when 
they  aspired  to  the  rank  of  connoisseurs  and  persons  of  taste,  were  under  the 
necessity  of  admiring.  The  wine  was  also  of  the  first  quality,  and  circu- 
lated in  great  variety,  and  no  less  abundance.  The  conversation  among  so 
many  young  men  was,  of  course,  light,  lively,  and  amusing ;  and  Nigel, 
whoso  mind  had  been  long  depressed  by  anxiety  and  misfortune,  naturally 
found  himself  at  ease,  and  his  spirits  raised  and  animated. 

Some  of  the  company  had  real  wit,  and  could  use  it  both  politely  and  to 
advantage ;  others  were  coxcombs,  and  were  laughed  at  without  discovering 
it ;  and,  again,  others  were  originals,  who  seemed  to  have  no  objection  that 
the  cuuipuny  should  be  amused  with  their  folly  instead  of  their  wit.  And 
almost  all  the  rest  who  played  any  prominent  part  in  the  conversation,  bad 
either  the  real  tone  of  good  society  which  belonged  to  the  period,  or  the 
jargon  which  often  passes  current  for  it. 

In  shorty  the  company  and  conversation  was  so  agreeable,  that  Nipl'i 
rigjur  was  softened  by  it,  even  towards  the  master  of  ceremonies,  and  be 
listened  with  patience  to  various  details  which  the  Chevalier  do  Beaajeo, 
seeing,  as  he  said,  that  Milor's  taste  lay  for  the  "  curieux  and  I'utile,"  chose 
to  address  to  him  in  particular,  on  the  subject  of  cookery.  To  gratify,  at 
the  same  time,  the  taste  for  antiquity,  which  he  somehow  supposed  that  bis 
now  guest  possessed,  ho  launched  out  in  commendation  of  the  great  artiste 
of  former  days,  particularly  one  whom  he  had  known  in  his  youth,  "  Maitre 
do  Cuisine  to  the  Mar^clial  Strozzi  —  trfes  bon  gentilhommo  pourtant;  who 
had  maintained  his  master's  table  with  twelve  covers  every  day  during  the 
long  and  severe  blockade  of  le  petit  Leyth,  although  ho  had  nothing  bettor 
to  place  on  it  than  the  quartor  of  a  carrion-horae  now  and  then,  and  tbt 
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I|;ru8  and  weeds  that  grew  on  the  ramparts.  '*  Despardieuz  c'^toit  un 
bommc  supcrbe !  With  on  tistle-hcad  and  a  nettle  or  two,  he  could  make  a 
loape  for  twenty  guests — an  haunch  of  a  little  puppy-dog  made  a  roti  des 
plus  excellenn ;  but  his  coup  de  roaitre  was  when  the  rendition — what  you 
emll  the  surrender,  took  place  and  appened ;  and  then,  dicu  me  damuie,  ho 
made  out  of  the  hind  quarter  of  one  salted  horse,  forty-five  couvcrts ;  that 
the  English  and  Scottish  officers  and  nobility,  who  had  the  honour  to  dine 
irith  Monseigneur  upon  the  rendition,  could  not  tell  what  the  devil  any  one 
)f  them  were  made  upon  at  all."* 

The  good  wine  had  by  this  time  gone  so  merrily  round,  and  had  such 
eenial  effect  on  the  guests,  that  those  of  the  lower  end  of  the  table,  who  had 
hitherto  been  listeners,  bepin,  not  greatly  to  their  own  credit,  or  that  of  the 
ordinary,  to  make  innovations. 

"  You  speak  of  the  siege  of  Leith,"  said  a  tall,  raw-boned  man,  with  thick 
DBUStaches  turned  up  witn  a  military  twist,  a  broad  buff  belt,  a  long  rapier, 
and  other  outward  symbols  of  the  honoured  profession,  which  lives  by  kill- 
ing other  people,  —  '*you  talk  of  the  siege  of  Lcith,  and  I  have  seen  the 
place — a  pretty  kind  of  a  hamlet  it  is,  with  a  plain  wall,  or  rampart,  and  a 
pigeon-house  or  so  of  a  tower  at  every  angle.  Uds  daggers  and  scabbards, 
if  a  leaguer  of  our  days  had  been  twenty-four  hours,  not  to  say  so  many 
months,  before  it,  without  carrying  the  place  and  all  its  cocklofts,  one  after 
mother,  by  pure  storm,  they  would  have  deserved  no  better  grace  than  the 
ppoTOst-Marshal  gives  when  his  noose  is  reeved." 

"  Saar,"  said  the  Chevalier,  "  Monsieur  le  Capitaine,  I  vas  not  at  the  siege 
of  the  petit  Leyth,  and  I  know  not  what  you  say  about  the  cockloft ;  but  I 
irill  say  for  Monsei^eur  de  Strozzi,  that  he  understood  the  grand  guerre. 
And  was  fraud  capitaine — plus  grand — that  is  more  great,  it  may  be,  than 
lome  of  the  capitaines  of  Anglcterre,  who  do  speak  very  loud — tenoz,  Mon- 
near,  car  e'est  k  vous !" 

"  O  Monsieur,"  answered  the  swordsman,  "  we  know  the  Frenchman  will 
Bgfat  well  behind  his  barrier  of  stone,  or  when  he  is  armed  with  back, 
breast,  and  pot." 

"Pot!"  exclaimed  the  Chevalier,  "what  do  you  mean  by  pot  —  do  you 
mean  to  insult  me  among  my  noble  guests?  Saar,  I  have  done  my  duty  as 
a  pauvre  eentilhomme  under  the  Grand  Uenri  Quatre,  both  at  Courtrai  and 
Yytj,  and,  ventre  saint  gris!  wo  had  neither  pot  nor  marmite,  but  did 
always  charge  in  our  shirt." 

"  Which  refutes  another  base  scandal,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  laughing, 
^  alleging  that  linen  was  scarce  among  the  French  gcntlcmcn-at^arms." 

*'  Gentlemen  out  at  arms  and  elbows  both,  you  mean,  my  lord,"  said  the 
captain,  "  from  the  bottom  of  the  table.  "  Craving  your  lordship's  pardon, 
I  oo  know  something  of  these  same  gens-d'armes." 

••  We  will  spare  your  knowledge  at  present,  captain,  and  save  your  mo- 
desty at  the  same  time  the  trouble  oi  telling  us  how  that  knowledge  was 
Aoqnired,"  answered  Lord  Dalgarno,  rather  contemptuously. 

"  I  need  not  speak  of  it,  my  lord,"  said  the  man  of  war ;  *'  the  world 
knows  it — all,  perhaps,  but  the  men  of  mohair — the  poor  sneaking  citizens 
Bf  London,  who  would  see  a  man  of  valour  eat  his  very  hilts  for  hunger,  ere 
thej  would  draw  a  farthing  from  their  long  purses  to  relieve  them.  Oh,  if 
i  band  of  the  honest  fellows  I  have  seen  were  once  to  come  near  that 
Boekoo'a  nest  of  theirs !" 

*'  A  cuckoo's  nest ! — and  that  said  of  the  city  of  London !"  said  a  gallant 
who  eat  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  table,  and  who,  wearing  a  splendid  and 

*  Tlw  estitioa  of  French  incenaitr  mcnlioneil  in  the  tpxt  »  nntirt^  bv  some  authorities  cif  ilic  period :  the 
■ma  nf  LMth  wu  atoo  tlMiiiwaiKbeJ  by  the  prntrncfed  oi«tinury  uf  the  Imie^rd.  in  winch  wun  diKplayt^  mU 
tet  thm  m$ce  pamtemtd  of  defen<iive  war.  no  that  BranUune  rer^mU  thut  lho»«  who  witii4>K>eii  lh»  «)exe,  hail, 
hMBtiM  v«n  ciretiaMtaaoe.  n deirreo  uf  conveqiieiine  yieldrt)  to  their  persouH  nj^d  opuiMtna  lie  tell*  a  utorjr 
4  Uumn  himMU.  tnm  whirb  it  appMov  that  kia  jeau  lay  a  irooil  deal  in  the  hno  <>t  the  nisimt.  Ha  cnoaed 
k  ■•!•  ta  b*  vtoUta  imm  cmm  r<raaquet,  i*n  whom  he  wmhed  to  phy  a  tnok,  and  aerrtd  ap  Ihe  tek\w  ol  VbiX 
•o  wall  '■'  "   '•wt  'iial  i*  -    •Mil  with  Bruaguet  lot  reuisua. 
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fasliionablo  dress,  soemed  yet  scarce  at  home  in  it  —  "I  will  not  brook  to 
hoar  that  rc]HMitod/'* 

*' What!"  said  the  sohlier,  bending  a  most  terrific  frown  from  a  pair  of 
broad  black  eyebrows,  handling  the  hilt  of  his  weapon  with  one  band,  and 
twirling  with  the  other  his  huge  mustaches;  "will  you  qaarrel  for  yoar 
city  ?'' 

*'  Ay,  marry  will  I,"  replied  the  other.  "I  am  a  citizen,  I  care  not  who 
knows  it ;  and  he  who  shall  speak  a  word  in  dispraise  of  the  city  is  an  ass 
and  a  peremptory  gull,  and  I  will  break  his  pate,  to  teach  him  sense  and 
manners." 

The  company,  who  probably  had  their  reasons  for  not  yaluing  the  cap- 
tain's courage  at  the  high  rate  which  he  himself  put  upon  it,  were  mQck 
entertained  at  the  manner  in  which  the  quarrel  was  taken  up  by  the  indig- 
nant citizen ;  and  they  exclaimed  on  all  sides,  "  Well  rung,  Bow-bell  !*'— 
**Well  crowed,  the  cock  of  St.  Paul's!" — "S<mnd  a  charge  there,  or  the 
soldier  will  mistake  his  signals,  and  retreat  when  he  should  advance." 

"  You  mistake  me,  gentlemen,"  said  the  captain,  looking  round  with  an 
air  of  dignity.  **  I  will  but  inquire  whether  this  cavaliero  citizen  is  of  rank 
and  degree  fitted  to  measure  swords  with  a  man  of  action ;  (for,  conocire 
me,  gentlemen,  it  is  not  with  every  one  that  I  can  match  myself  without 
loss  of  re])utation  ;]  and  in  that  case  he  shall  soon  hear  from  me  bonoarablj, 
by  way  of  cartel." 

•*  You  shall  feel  me  most  dishonourably  in  the  way  of  cudgel,"  said  the 
citizen,  starting  up,  and  taking  his  sword,  which  he  had  laid  in  a  comer. 
"  Follow  me." 

**  It  is  my  right  to  name  the  place  of  combat,  by  all  the  rules  of  the 
sword,"  said*  the  captain  ;  **  and  I  do  nominate  the  >laze,  in  Tothill-Fiekls, 
for  place — two  gentlomen,  who  shall  bo  indifferent  judges,  for  witnesses;— 
and  for  time — let  me  say  this  day  fortnight,  at  daybreaK." 

"  And  I,"  said  the  citizen,  *'  do  nominate  the  bowling-alley  behind  tl»e 
house  for  place,  the  present  good  company  for  witnesses,  and  for  time  the 
present  moment." 

So  saying,  ho  cast  on  his  beaver,  struck  the  soldier  across  the  shoalden 
with  his  sheathed  sword,  and  ran  down  stairs.  The  captain  showed  no 
instant  alacrity  to  follow  him ;  yet,  at  last,  roused  by  the  laugh  and  sne^r 
around  him,  he  assured  the  company  that  what  he  did  he  would  do  deli- 
berately, and,  assuming  his  hat,  which  he  put  on  with  the  air  of  Andent 
Pistol,  ho  descended  the  stairs  to  the  place  of  combat,  where  hb  more  prompt 
adversary  was  already  stationed,  with  his  sword  unsheathed.  Of  the  com- 
pany, all  of  whom  seemed  highly  delighted  with  the  approaching  fray,  some 
ran  to  the  windows  which  overlooked  the  bowling-alley,  and  others  followed 


*  Thiii  qiinrri'l  tietwnen  the  prctniflfd  r.i|itnin  and  thn  citizen  of  Lnndan  is  taken  from  m  barlefqat  i 
eallttJ  Tilt!  Couiitpr  SrufllH:  thai  im,  the  ^H^llSlr!  in  the  Prison  at  Wood  Street,  to  called.  It  is  a  pwotniTlv* 
humunr.  wtitrh  had  ut  the  lime  VKry  rnnMderahle  vogue.  The  privmers,  it  Menu,  had  fallen  intoadapoM 
anionskt  themselves  "which  ralhnff  wax  of  mnst  repute."  and  a  lawyer  put  in  Uis  daun  to  be  nuMl  kvUf 
cuo&idured.    '1  he  man  of  war  repelled  his  pretence  with  much  arnigance : 

"•  Wer't  not  for  us.  llioa  swad,*  quoth  he, 
'Where  wouldst  th«iu  fny  to  fret  a  feef 
But  to  defend  such  things  an  thee 

Tis  pitj; 
For  such  as  you  esteem  us  least^ 
Who  ever  have  been  ready  prest 
I'o  guard  you  and  your  cuckoo's  nest. 

The  City."* 

The  offence  is  no  sooner  given  than  it  is  caught  up  by  a  gallant  citizen,  a  goUlsmith,  named  Ellia : 

*"Ur  Ixindon  city  I  am  free,  For  though  I  am  a  man  of  tr«d«, 

And  there  I  finit  my  wite  did  see,  /nd  free  of  London  city  made. 

And  fur  that  very  r^use,'  xaid  he.  Yet  can  I  tise  gun,  bill,  and  Made 

'  I  luve  it.  Ill  battle. 

And  he  that  cnlls  if  rurkiMi'ii  neat,  And  citizens,  if  need  require, 

Kxcept  he  say  he  kfteakt:  in  jest,  Themselves  can  forre  the  foe  retire 

He  M  a  villain  and  a  bc;ist.—  Whatever  this  low  countrv  sqairv 

Ml  prove  it.  Aay  prattle.* 

rhe  dispute  terminates  in  the  scuffle,  which  is  the  subject  of  the  poem.    Tbe  whole  mej  be  Ibiinl  in  ttt 
Mouad  Hitiun  of  Dryden'e  Miscellanjr,  l2mo.,  vol.  ui.,  1718. 


THE   FORTUNES    OF    NIOEL.  118 

the  combatants  down  stain.    Nigel  could  not  help  asking  Dalgamo  whether 
he  would  not  interfere  to  prevent  mischief. 

"  It  would  be  a  crime  against  the  public  interest,"  answered  his  friend ; 
"there  can  no  mischief >happen  between  two  such  originals,  which  will  not 
be  a  positive  benefit  to  society,  and  particularly  to  the  Chevalier's  establish- 
ment, as  he  calls  it.  I  have  been  as  sick  of  that  captain's  buff  belt  and  red 
doublet,  for  this  month  past,  as  e'er  I  was  of  aught ;  and  now  I  hope  this 
bold  linendraper  will  cudgel  the  ass  out  of  that  filthy  lion*s  hide.  Sec, 
Nigel,  see,  the  gallant  citizen  has  ta'en  his  ground  about  a  bowl's  cast  for- 
ward, in  the  midst  of  the  alley — the  very  model  of  a  hog  in  armour.  Be* 
bold  how  he  prances  with  his  manly  foot,  and  brandishes  his  blade,  much 
M  if  he  were  about  to  measure  forth  cambric  with  it  —  See,  they  bring  on 
tbe  reluctant  soldado,  and  plant  him  opposite  to  his  fiery  antagonist,  twelve 
paces  still  dividing  tbem — Lo,  the  captain  draws  his  tool,  but,  like  a  good 
general,  looks  over  his  shoulder  to  secure  his  retreat,  in  case  the  worse  come 
on't. — Behold  the  valiant  shopkeeper  stoops  his  head,  confident,  doubtless, 
in  the  civic  helmet  with  which  his  spouse  nas  fortified  his  skull — Why,  this 
ia  the  rarest  of  sport.    By  Heaven,  he  will  run  a  tilt  at  him  like  a  ram." 

It  was  even  as  Xord  Dalgarno  had  anticipated ;  for  the  citizen,  who  seemed 
qnite  serious  in  his  zeal  for  combat,  perceiving  that  the  man  of  war  did  not 
ftdvance  towards  him,  rushed  on  him' with  as  much  good  fortune  as  cour- 
m^,  beat  down  the  Captain's  guard,  and,  pressing  on,  thrust,  as  it  seemed, 
hi8  sword  clear  througn  the  body  of  his  antagonist,  who,  with  a  deep  groan, 
measared  his  length  on  the  ground.  A  score  of  voices  cried  to  the  con- 
queror, as  he  stood  fixed  in  astonishment  at  his  own  feat,  *'  Away,  away  with 
jon  I — fly,  fly — ^flv  by  the  back  door ! — get  into  the  Whitefriars,  or  cross  the 
water  to  the  Bankside,  while  we  keep  on  the  mob  and  the  constables."  And 
the  conqueror,  leaving  his  vanquished  foeman  on  the  ground,  fled  accord- 


ingly, with  all  speed. 
"ByH 


Heaven,"  said  Lord  Dalgamo,  "  I  could  never  have  believed  that 
the  fellow  would  have  stood  to  receive  a  thrust  —  he  has  certainly  been 
airested  by  positive  terror,  and  lost  the  use  oA  his  limbs.  See,  they  are 
rmisiDg  him." 

Stiff  and  stark  seemed  the  corpse  of  the  swordsman,  as  one  or  two  of  the 
goeata  raised  him  from  the  ground ;  but,  when  they  began  to  open  his  waist- 
coat to  search  for  the  wound  which  nowhere  existed,  the  man  of  war  col- 
lected his  scattered  spirits,  and,  conscious  that  the  ordinary  was  no  longer 
ft  stage  on  which  to  display  his  valour,  took  to  his  heels  as  fast  as  he  could 
van,  pursued  by  the  laughter  and  shouts  of  the  company. 

"  Dj  my  honour,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "  he  takes  the  same  course  with 
hia  conqueror.  I  trust  in  heaven  he  will  overtake  him,  and  then  the  valiant 
eitisen  will  suppose  himself  haunted  by  the  ghost  of  him  he  has  slain." 

*'  Despardieux,  milor,"  said  the  Chevalier,  *'  if  he  had  stayed  one  moment, 
be  should  have  had  a  torchon — what  you  call  a  dishclout,  pinned  to  him  for 
a  piece  of  shroud,  to  show  he  be  de  ghost  of  one  grand  fanfaron." 

**  In  the  meanwhile,"  said  Lord  Dalgamo,  "  you  will  oblige  us,  Monsieur 
le  Chevalier,  as  well  as  maintain  your  own  honoured  reputation,  by  letting 
your  drawers  receive  the  man-at-arms  with  a  cudgel,  in  case  he  should 
▼entnre  to  come  this  way  again." 

"  Ventre  saint  gris,  milor,"  said  the  Chevalier,  "  leave  that  to  me. — Begar, 
the  maid  shall  throw  the  wash-sud  upon  the  grand  poltron !" 

When  they  had  laughed  sufficiently  at  this  ludicrous  occurrence,-tho  party 
began  to  divide  themselves  into  little  knots  —  some  took  possession  of  the 
alley,  late  the  scene  of  combat,  and  put  the  field  to  its  proper  use  of  a 
bowling-ground,  and  it  soon  resoundeu  with  all  the  terms  of  the  game,  as 
*^Run,  run  —  rub,  rub  —  hold  bias,  you  infernal  trundling  timber!"  thus 
making  good  the  saying,  that  three  things  arc  thrown  away  in  a  bowling 
seen,  namely,  time,  money,  and  oaths. 

T0L.VII,— 8  k2 
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In  the  house,  many  of  the  gentlemen  betook  themselves  to  cards  or  diee, 
and  parties  were  formed  at  Ombre,  at  Kasset,  at  Qleek,  at  Primero,  sad 
other  games  then  in  f:\Bhion ;  while  the  dice  were  used  at  various  ganm, 
both  with  and  without  the  tables,  as  Hazard,  In-and-in,  Passage,  and  M 
forth.  The  play,  however,  did  not  appear  to  be  extravagantly  deep ;  it  was 
certainly  conducted  with  great  decorum  and  fairness ;  nor  did  there  appeir 
any  thing  to  lead  the  younger  Scotsman  in  the  least  to  doubt  his  compir 
nion's  assurance,  that  the  place  was  frequented  by  men  of  rank  and  qualitr, 
and  that  the  recreations  they  adopted  were  conducted  upon  honourabu 
princinlcs. 

Loru  Dalgamo  neither  had  proposed  play  to  his  friend,  nor  joined  in  the 
amusement  himself,  but  sauntered  from  one  table  to  another,  remarkinc 
the  luck  of  the  different  plavcrs,  and  their  capacity  to  avail  themselves  oi 
it,  and  exchanging  conversation  with  the  highest  and  most  respectable  of 
the  guests.  At  length,  as  if  tired  of  what  m  modem  phrase  would  have 
liccn  termed  lounging,  he  suddenly  remembered  that  Burbage  was  to  act 
Shakspeare's  King  Richard  at  the  Fortune  that  afternoon,  and  that  he  could 
not  give  a  stranger  in  London,  like  Lord  Glenvarloch,  a  higher  entertain- 
ment ihun  to  carry  him  to  that  exhibition;  ** unless,  indeed,  he  added, in 
a  whisper,  "  there  is  a  paternal  interdiction  of  the  theatre,  as  well  as  of  the 
ordinary." 

"1  never  heard  my  father  speak  of  stage-plays,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch, 
"  for  they  arc  shows  of  a  modern  date,  and  unknown  in  Scotland.  Yet,  if 
what  I  have  heard  to  their  prejudice  be  true,  I  doubt  much  whether  be 
would  have  approved  of  them. ' 

**  Approved  of  them !"  exclaimed  Lord  Dalgamo — "  why,  George  Bucha* 
nan  wrote  tragedies,  and  his  pupil,  learned  and  wise  as  himself,  goes  to  see 
thorn,  i<o  it  is  next  door  to  treason  to  abstain ;  and  the  cleverest  mea  in 
Kngland  write  for  tlio  stage,  and  the  prettiest  women  in  London  resort  to 
tlie  playhouses,  and  I  have  a  brace  of  nags  at  the  door  which  will  carry  us 
along  the  street  like  wildfire,  and  the  ride  will  digest  our  venison  and  orto- 
lans, and  dissipate  the  fumes  of  the  wine,  and  so  let's  to  horse— Godd'en  to 
you,  gentlemen — Godd'en,  Chevalier  dc  la  Fortune." 

Lord  DalgJirno's  grooms  were  in  attendance  with  two  horses,  and  the 
young  men  mounted,  the  proprietor  upon  a  favourite  barb,  and  Nigel  upon 
a  high-dressed  jennet,  scarce  less  beautiful.  As  they  rode  towards  the 
theatre,  Lord  Dalgarno  endeavoured  to  discover  his  friend's  opinion  of  the 
company  to  which  he  had  introduced  him,  and  to  combat  the  exceptions 
which  he  might  suppose  him  to  have  taken.  **  And  wherefore  lookest  tboa 
sad,"  ho  said,  "my  penKivc  neophyte?  Sage  son  of  the  Alma  Mater  of 
Low-Dutch  Learning,  what  aileth  thee?  Is  the  leaf  of  the  living  world 
which  we  have  turned  over  in  company,  less  fairly  written  than  thou  hadst 
been  taught  to  expect  ?  Be  comforted,  and  pass  over  one  little  blot  or  two; 
thou  wilt  be  doomed  to  read  through  many  a  page,  as  black  as  Infamy,  with 
her  sooty  pinion,  can  make  them.  Remember,  most  immaculate  Nigel,  that 
we  are  in  London,  not  Leyden  —  that  we  are  studying  life,  not  lore.  Stand 
buff  against  the  reproach  of  thine  over-tender  conscience,  man,  and  when 
thou  summest  up,  like  a  good  arithmetician,  the  actions  of  the  day,  before 
you  lialanco  the  account  upon  your  pillow,  tell  the  .'vpcusing  spirit,  to  his 
brimstone  beard,  that  if  thine  ears  have  heard  the  clatter  of  the  devil's 
b<»noH.  thy  hand  hath  not  trowled  them  —  that  if  thy  eye  hath  seen  the 
brawling  of  two  angry  boys,  thy  blade  hath  not  been  bared  in  their  fray." 

**  Now  all  this  may  be  wise  and  witty,"  replied  Nigel ;  **yet  I  own  I  can- 
not but  think  that  your  lordship,  and  other  men  of  good  quality  with  whom 
we  dined,  might  have  chosen  a  place  of  meeting  free  from  the  intrusion  of 
bullies,  and  a  better  master  of  your  ceremonial  than  yonder  foreign  adven- 
turer." 

'  All  shall  be  amended,  Sancte  Nigelle,  when  thou  shall  come  forth  «  new 
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le  Hermit  to  preach  a  crusade  against  dicing,  drabbing,  and  company- 
;.    We  will  meet  for  dinner  in  Saint  Sepulchre's  Church ;  we  will 

the  chancel,  drink  our  flask  in  the  vestry,  the  parson  shall  draw 
ork,  and  the  clerk  say  amen  to  every  health.    Come,  man,  cheer  up, 

rid  of  this  sour  and  unsocial  humour.  Credit  me,  that  the  Puritans 
lect  to  us  the  follies  and  the  frailties  incident  to  human  nature,  have 
[Tea  the  vices  of  absolute  devils,  privy  malice  and  backbiting  hypo- 
ind  spiritual  pride  in  all  its  presumption.  There  is  much,  too,  in 
ich  we  must  see,  were  it  only  to  learn  to  shun  it.  Will  Shakspeare, 
ea  after  death,  and  who  is  presently  to  afford  thee  such  pleasure  as 
at  himself  can  confer,  has  described  the  gallant  Falconbridge  as 
that  man 

*A  butnTd  to  the  tim«. 

That  doth  not  toiack  of  obnerratioii ; 
Which,  thourfa  I  will  not  practice  to  deceiTe, 
Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn.' 

re  we  are  at  the  door  of  the  Fortune,  where  we  shall  have  matchless 
leaking  for  himself.  —  Qoblin,  and  you  other  lout,  leave  the  horses  to 
ems,  and  make  way  for  us  through  the  press.'' 
r  dismounted,  and  the  assiduous  efforts  of  Lutin,  elbowing,  bullying, 
Mslaimine  his  master's  name  and  title,  made  way  through  a  crowd  of 
iring  citizens,  and  clamorous  apprentices,  to  the  door,  where  Lord 
DO  speedily  procured  a  brace  of  stools  upon  the  stage  for  his  com- 
and  himself,  where,  seated  among  other  gallants  of  the  same  class, 
ad  an  opportunity  of  displaying  their  fair  dresses  and  fashionable 
Ely  while  they  criticised  the  piece  during  its  progress ;  thus  forming, 
same  time,  a  conspicuous  part  of  the  spectacle,  and  an  important 
don  of  the  audience. 

1  Olifaunt  was  too  eagerly  and  deeply  absorbed  in  the  interest  of  the 
to  be  capable  of  playing  his  part  as  became  the  place  where  he  was 
He  felt  all  the  magic  of  that  sorcerer,  who  had  displayed,  within 
try  circle  of  a  wooden  booth,  the  long  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster, 
ling  the  heroes  of  either  line  to  stalk  across  the  scene  in  language 
ihion  as  they  lived,  as  if  the  grave  had  given  up  the  dead  for  the 
nent  and  instruction  of  the  living.  Burbage,*  esteemed  the  best 
d  until  Garrick  arose,  played  the  tyrant  and  usurper  with  such  truth 
eliness,  that  when  the  battle  of  Bosworth  seemed  concluded  by  his 
the  ideas  of  reality  and  deception  wore  strongly  contending  in  Lord 
xloeh's  imagination,  and  it  required  him  to  rouse  himself  from  his 
,  80  strange  did  the  proposal  at  first  sound  when  his  companion 
id  King  Richard  shoula  sup  with  them  at  the  Mermaid. 
f  were  joined,  at  the  same  time,  by  a  small  party  of  gentlemen  with 
they  had  dined,  which  they  recruited  by  inviting  two  or  three  of  the 
eeomplished  wits  and  poets,  who  seldom  failed  to  attend  the  Fortune 
e,  and  were  even  but  too  ready  to  conclude  a  day  of  amusement  with 
i  of  pleasure.    Tiiither  the  whole  party  adjourned,  and  betwixt  fertile 

^_^^.^__  _  ■  -^  — 

fi.  whom  Camden  terms  another  RoiirinH,  wns  prohnbly  the  orieinnl  representatiTe  of  Richard  III., 
I  to  have  hiten  early  aliiitnt  identifietl  with  hin  pnitntype.  Biahup  Corbet,  in  liis  Iter  Bureale,  tella 
!■•  boat  of  Market  Boawurth  \v«a  full  of  ale  anU  hivtnry. 

*'Hear  him.  See  yuti  ynn  wood?    There  Richard  lay 
With  liiv  wliole  army;  look  the  other  way. 
And  lo,  where  Richmond,  in  a  f\fld  of  Riiree, 
Kucanu/d  hiinaelf  in  ini^ht  nnd  all  hia  forre. 
Upon  tniB  hill  thev  met.    Why,  he  could  tell 
The  inch  where  Richmond  nUmd,  where  Richard  fell. 
Besideit.  whnt  of  his  knowledge  he  could  aajr, 
fie  had  authentic  notice  from  the  play. 
Which  1  niifiht  K^itum  hy't  mustering  up  the  ghoeta 
And  policies  not  incident  to  host*. 
But  chiefly  by  that  one  pempicuoufl  thing. 
Where  he  mistook  a  player  for  a  kinv. 
For  when  he  would  hare  said,  thnt  Richard  died. 
And  call'd,  a  honte !  a  horm: !  he  Hiirbage  cried." 

r.icuAKB  CoBurr's  Pxmtf  Edition  1815,  p   19L 
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cups  of  sack,  excited  spirits,  and  the  emulous  wit  of  their  lirely  companioM, 
seemed  to  realize  the  joyous  boast  of  one  of  Ben  Jonson's  oontemporaiiefl, 
when  reminding  the  bard  of 


♦•Thone  lyrir  feuts. 
Where  men  luch  clvwUfra  had. 
An  made  them  nubljr  wild,  not  mad; 
While  jret  each  rerae  of  thine 
Oatdid  the  meat,  oatdul  the  frolic  wine.* 


£l(a}tttr  tilt  €^iit»nt^. 

Let  the  proud  salmon  gon^  the  feather'd  hook. 
Then  athke.  and  then  you  have  him— Ho  will  winot ; 
Spin  out  jrour  lino  that  it  shall  whiatlc  from  jrou 
Some  twentj  yards  or  so,  yet  you  shall  have  him^ 
Marry!  you  must  have  patience — the  stou%  rock 
Which  is  his  trust,  hath  ed^es  somethinft  shurp; 
And  the  deep  pool  hath  ooze  and  sludge  enoufrh 
To  roar  your  fishing— 'less  you  are  more  careful. 

Albion,  ok  thc  Doubue  Kixos. 

It  is  seldom  that  a  day  of  pleasure,  upon  review,  seems  altogether  » 
exquisite  as  the  partaker  of  the  festivity  may  have  felt  it  while  passing  oter 
him.  Nigel  Olimunt,  at  least,  did  not  feel  it  so,  and  it  required  a  visit  from 
his  new  acquaintance,  Lord  Dalgarno,  to  reconcile  him  entirely  to  himself. 
But  this  visit  took  place  early  after  breakfast,  and  his  friend's  discourse  was 
prefaced  with  a  question,  *'  How  he  liked  the  <;ompany  of  the  preceding 
evening?" 

**  Why,  excellently  well,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch ;  "  only  I  should  hsTO 
liked  the  wit  better  had  it  seemed  to  flow  more  freely.  Every  man's  inven- 
tion seemed  on  the  stretch,  and  each  extravagant  simile  seemed  to  set  one 
half  of  your  men  of  wit  into  a  brown  study  to  produce  something  which 
should  out-herod  it." 

"And  wherefore  not?"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "or  what  are  these  fellows 
fit  for,  but  to  play  the  intellectual  gladiators  before  us  ?  He  of  them  who 
declares  himself  recreant,  should,  d — n  him,  be  restricted  to  muddy  ale,  and 
the  patronage  of  the  waterman's  company.  I  promise  you,  that  many  a 
pretty  fellow  has  been  mortally  wounded  with  a  quibble  or  a  cartwitchet  at 
the  Jlermaid,  and  set  from  thence,  in  a  pitiable  estate,  to  Wit's  Hospital 
in  the  vintry,  where  they  languish  to  this  aay  amongst  fools  and  aldermen." 

"  It  may  be  so,"  said  Lord  Nigel ;  "  yet  I  could  swear  by  my  honour,  that 
last  night  I  seemed  to  be  in  company  with  more  than  one  man  whose  genius 
and  learning  ought  either  to  have  placed  him  higher  in  our  company,  or  to 
have  withdrawn  him  altogether  from  a  scene,  where,  sooth  to  speak,  his 
part  seemed  unworthily  subordinate." 

*'  Now,  out  upon  your  tender  conscience,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno ;  "and  the 
fico  for  such  outcasts  of  Parnassus !  Why,  these  are  the  very  leavings  of 
that  noble  banquet  of  pickled  herrings  and  Rhenish,  which  lost  London  so 
many  of  hor  principal  witmongers  and  bards  of  misrule.  What  would  you 
have  said  had  you  seen  Nash  or  Green,  when  you  interest  yourself  ab(*ut 
the  poor  mimes  you  supped  with  last  night?  Suffice  it,  they  had  their 
drench  and  their  dose,  and  they  drank  and  slept  as  much  as  may  save  them 
from  any  necessity  of  eating  till  evening,  when,  if  they  are  industrious, 
they  will  find  patrons  or  players  to  feed  them.*     For  the  rest  of  their  wants, 


The  condition  of  ni^n  of  wit  nnd  latentK  was  never  more  mclsiirholy  than  about  this  periiNl.    Their  liv 
»«re  so  irrpxiilnr,  ami  ihetr  nieniiw  of  liviiur  so  pr«rnrious,  thut  thfy  were  alternately  ruHioit  in  debaurlitift 
•r  enouuotennc  and  stmigcUng  with  the  meanest  neceasitiea.    Two  or  thrae  lost  Uicir  *ivw  by  «  wutmi 
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tliev  can  be  at  no  loss  for  cold  water  while  the  New  River  head  holds  good ; 
and  your  doublets  of  Parnassus  arc  eternal  in  duration." 

•*  Virgil  and  Horace  had  more  efficient  patronage,"  said  Nigel. 

"  Ay,"  replied  his  countryman,  *'  but  these  fellows  are  neither  Virgil  nor 
Horace ;  besides,  we  have  other  spirits  of  another  sort,  to  whom  I  will  intro- 
duce you  on  some  early  occasion.  Our  Swan  of  Avon  hath  sung  its  last ;  but 
we  have  stout  old  Ben,  with  as  much  learning  and  genius  as  ever  prompted 
the  treader  of  sock  and  buskin.  It  is  not,  however,  of  him  I  mean  now  to 
speak ;  but  I  come  to  pray  you,  of  dear  love,  to  row  up  with  mo  as  far  as 
Richmond,  where  two  or  three  of  the  gallants  whom  you  saw  yesterday  mean 
to  give  music  and  syllabubs  to  a  set  of  beauties,  with  some  curious  bright 
eyes  among  them — such,  I  promise  you,  as  might  win  an  astrologer  from  his 
worship  of  the  galaxy.  My  sister  leads  the  bevy,  to  whom  I  desire  to 
present  you.  She  hath  her  admirers  at  court ;  and  is  regarded,  though  I 
might  dispense  with  sounding  her  praise,  as  one  of  the  beauties  of  the 
time." 

There  was  no  refusing  an  engagement,  where  the  presence  of  the  party 
invited,  late  so  low  in  his  own  regard,  was  demanded  by  a  lady  of  quality, 
one  of  the  choice  beauties  of  the  time.  Lord  Glenvarloch  accepted,  as  was 
inevitable,  and  spent  a  lively  day  among  the  gay  and  the  fair.  He  was  the 
gallant  in  attendance,  for  the  day,  upon  his  friend's  sister,  the  beautiful 
Countess  of  Blackchester,  who  aimed  at  once  at  superiority  in  the  realms  of 
^hion,  of  power,  and  of  wit. 

She  was,  indeed,  considerably  older  than  her  brother,  and  had  probably 
completed  her  six  lustres ;  but  the  deficiency  in  extreme  youth  was  more 
than  atoned  for,  in  the  most  precise  and  curious  accuracy  in  attire,  an  early 
acquaintance  with  every  foreign  mode,  and  a  peculiar  gift  in  adapting  the 
knowledge  which  she  acquired,  to  her  own  particular  features  and  com- 
plexion. At  court,  she  knew  as  well  as  any  lady  in  the  circle,  the  precise 
tone,  moral,  political,  learned,  or  jocose,  in  which  it  was  proper  to  answer 
the  Monarch,  according  to  his  prevailing  humour ;  and  was  supposed  to  have 
been  very  active,  by  her  personal  interest,  in  procuring  her  husband  a  high 
situation,  which  the  gouty  old  viscount  could  never  have  deserved  by  any 
Inerit  of  his  own  commonplace  conduct  and  understanding. 

It  was  fair  more  easy  for  this  lady  than  for  her  brother,  to  reconcile  so 
young  a  courtier  as  Lord  Glenvarloch  to  the  customs  and  habits  of  a  sphere 
00  new  to  him.  In  all  civilized  society,  the  females  of  distinguished  rank 
and  beauty  give  the  tone  to  manners,  and,  through  these,  even  to  morals. 
Lady  Blackche:<ter  had,  besides,  interest  either  in  the  Court,  or  over  the 
Court,  (for  its  source  could  not  be  well  traced,)  which  created  friends,  and 
orerawed  those  who  might  have  been  disposed  to  play  the  part  of  enemies. 

At  one  time,  she  was  understood  to  be  closely  leagued  with  the  Bucking- 
liam  family,  with  whom  her  brother  still  maintained  a  great  intimacy ;  and, 
although  some  coldness  had  taken  place  betwixt  the  Countess  and  the 
Dochess  of  Buckingham,  so  that  they  were  little  seen  together,  and  the 
former  seemed  considerably  to  have  withdrawn  herself  into  privacy,  it  was 
whispered,  that  Lady  Blackchester's  interest  with  the  sreat  favourite  was 
not  diminished  in  consequence  of  her  breach  with  his  lady. 

Our  account  of  the  private  Court  intrigues  of  that  period,  and  of  the 
persons  to  whom  they  were  intrusted,  are  not  full  enough  to  enable  us  to 
pronounce  upon  the  various  reports  which  arose  out  of  the  circumstances 
we  haye  detailed.  It  is  enough  to  say,  that  Lady  Blackchester  possessed 
great  influence  on  the  circle  around  her,  both  from  her  beauty,  her  abilities, 
and  her  reputed  talents  fur  Court  intrigue  ;  and  that  Nigel  Olifaunt  was  not 
kmg  of  experiencing  its  power,  as  he  became  a  slave  in  some  degree  to  that 

wilt  cm  hf  that  fatJii  bunqiMt  i»f  Kheni«ti  wine  and  picklml  herrinini,  which  i*  familiar  to  Ihoaa  who  itwl^ 
lilKMcr  literaiore  iif  thai  »««•.     llie  whole  history  ia  a  moat  melancholy  picture  of  gemaa, degruMa  ■! 
Iif  ita  own  UelMiachenea,  and  the  poiruiuige  of  heartleas  rakea  and  praflifatea. 
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species  of  habit,  which  carrier  ki  many  men  iDto  a  certain  society  at  a  eer- 
tain  hour,  without  expecting  or  receiving  any  particular  degree  of  gratifica- 
tion, or  even  aniui*ement. 

His  life  for  several  week:*  may  l>e  thus  described.  The  ordinair  was  no 
bad  intro<luction  to  the  business  of  the  day ;  and  the  jonng  lord  quickly 
found,  that  if  the  society  there  was  not  always  irreproachable,  still  it  formed 
the  most  convenient  and  a;rrceable  place  of  meeting  with  the  fashionable 
parties,  with  whom  he  visited  Hyde  Park,  the  theatres,  and  other  places  of 
public  resort,  or  joined  the  gay  and  glittering  circle  which  Lady  Black- 
Chester  had  assemblc<l  around  her.  Neither  did  he  entertain  the  same 
scrupulous  horror  which  led  him  originally  even  to  hesitate  entering  into  a 
place  where  gaming  was  permitted ;  but.  on  the  contrary,  began  to  admit 
the  idea,  that  as  there  could  be  no  harm  in  beholding  such  recreation  when 
only  indulged  in  to  a  moderate  degree,  so,  from  a  parity  of  reasoning,  there 
could  be  no  objection  to  joining  in  it,  always  under  the  same  restnctions. 
But  the  young  lord  was  a  Scotsman,  habituated  to  early  reflection,  and 
totally  unaccustomed  to  any  habit  which  inferred  a  careless  risk  or  profuse 
waste  of  monev.  Profusion  was  not  his  natural  vice,  or  one  likely  to  be 
acQuired  in  the  course  of  his  education ;  and,  in  all  probability,  while  bu 
fatner  anticipated  with  noble  horror  the  idea  of  his  son  approaching  the 
gaming-table,  he  was  more  startled  at  the  idea  of  his  becoming  a  gaining 
than  a  losing  adventurer.  The  second,  according  to  his  principles,  had  a 
termination,  a  sad  one,  indeed,  in  the  loss  of  temporal  fortune  —  the  first 
quality  went  en  increasing  the  evil  which  he  dreaded,  and  perilled  at  once 
both  body  and  soul. 

However  the  old  lord  might  ground  his  apprehension,  it  was  so  far  Teri- 
fied  by  his  son's  conduct,  that,  from  an  observer  of  the  various  games  of 
chance  which  he  witnessed,  he  came,  by  degrees,  by  moderate  hazards,  and 
small  }>ets  or  wagers,  to  take  a  certain  interest  in  them.  Nor  could  it  be 
denied,  that  his  rank  and  expectations  entitled  him  to  hazard  a  few  pieces 
(for  his  game  went  no  deeper)  against  persons,  who,  from  the  readiness  with 
which  they  staked  their  money,  might  be  supposed  well  able  to  afford  to 
lose  it. 

It  chanced,  or,  perhaps,  according  to  the  common  belief,  his  evil  genius 
had  so  decreed,  that  Nigel's  adventures  were  remarkably  successful.  Ho 
was  temperate,  cautious,  cool-headed,  had  a  strong  memory,  and  a  ready 
power  of  calculation  ;  was,  besides,  of  a  daring  and  intrepid  character,  one 
upon  whom  no  one  that  had  looked  even  slightly,  or  spoken  to  though  but 
hastily,  would  readily  have  ventured  to  practise  any  thing  approaching  to 
trick,  or  which  required  to  be  supported  by  intimidation.  While  Lord  Glen- 
varloch  chose  to  play,  men  played  with  him  regularly,  or,  according  to  the 
phrase,  upon  the  square ;  and,  as  ho  found  his  luck  change,  or  wished  to 
hazard  his  good  fortune  no  farther,  the  more  professed  votaries  of  fortune, 
who  frequented  the  house  of  Monsieur  le  Chevalier  de  Saint  Priest  Beau- 
jeu,  did  not  venture  openly  to  express  their  displeasure  at  his  rising  a 
winner.  But  when  this  happenea  repeatedly,  the  gamesters  murmured 
amongst  themselves  equally  at  the  caution  and  the  success  of  the  young 
Scotsman ;  and  he  became  far  from  being  a  popular  character  among  their 
society. 

It  was  no  slight  inducement  to  the  continuance  of  this  most  evil  habit, 
when  it  was  once  in  some  degree  acquired,  that  it  seemed  to  place  Lord 
Glenvarlocli,  haughty  as  ho  naturally  was,  beyond  the  necessity  (ff  snlijocting 
himself  to  farther  pecuniary  obligations,  which  his  prolonged  residence  in 
Lf)n(lon  must  otherwise  have  rendered  necessary.  He  had  to  solicit  from  the 
ministers  certain  forms  of  office,  which  were  to  render  his  sign-manual  effec- 
tually useful ;  and  these,  though  they  could  not  *bo  denied,  were  delayed  in 
such  a  manner,  as  to  lead  Ni^cl  to  believe  there  was  some  secret  opposition, 
which  occasioned  tbo  demur  in  his  business.    His  own  impulse  was,  to  have 
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Appeared  at  Court  a  second  time,  with  the  King's  sign-manual  in  his  pocket, 
and  to  hare  appealed  to  bis  Majesty  himself,  whether  the  delay  of  the  public 
officers  ought  to  render  his  rojal  generosity  unavailing.  But  the  Lord  llunt- 
inglen,  that  ^ood  old  peer,  who  had  so  frankly  interfered  in  his  behalf  on  a 
fonner  occasion,  and  whom  he  occasionally  visited,  greatly  dissuaded  him 
from  a  similar  adventure,  and  exhorted  him  quietly  to  await  the  deliverance 
of  the  ministers,  which  should  set  him  free  from  dancing  attendance  in 
London. 

Lord  Dalgamo  joined  his  father  in  deterring  his  young  friend  from  a 
second  attendance  at  Court,  at  least  till  he  was  reconciled  with  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham — "  a  matter  in  which,"  he  said,  addressiuj^  his  father,  *'  I 
have  offered  my  poor  assistance,  without  being  able  to  prevail  on  Lord  Nigel 
to  make  any — ^not  even  the  least — submission  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham." 

"  By  my  faith,  and  I  hold  the  laddie  to  be  in  the  right  on't,  Malcolm  I" 
answered  the  stout  old  Scots  lord. — **  What  right  hath  Buckingham,  or,  to 
speak  plainly,  the  son  of  Sir  George  Villiers,  to  expect  homage  and  fealty 
from  one  more  noble  than  himself,  by  eight  quarters  ?  I  heard  him  myself, 
on  no  reason  that  I  could  perceive,  term  Lord  Nigel  his  enemy ;  and  it  will 
never  be  by  my  counsel  that  the  lad  speaks  soft  word  to  him,  till  he  recalls 
the  hard  one." 

"  That  is  precisely  my  advice  to  Lord  Glenvarloch,"  answered  Lord  Dal- 
gamo ;  "  but  then  you  will  admit,  my  dear  father,  that  it  would  be  the  risk 
of  extremity  for  our  friend  to  return  into  the  presence,  the  Duke  being  his 
enemy — better  to  leave  it  with  me  to  take  off  the  heat  of  the  dis temperature, 
with  which  some  pick-thanks  have  persuaded  the  Duke  to  regard  our  friend.'' 

'*  If  thou  canst  persuade  Buckingham  of  his  error,  Malcolm,"  said  his 
father,  "  for  once  I  will  say  there  hath  been  kindness  and  honesty  in  Court 
service.  I  have  oil  told  your  sister  and  yourself,  that  in  the  general  I 
esteem  it  as  lightly  as  may  be." 

"  You  need  not  doubt  my  doing  my  best  in  Nigel's  case,"  answered  Lord 
Dalgarno ;  "  but  you  must  think,  my  dear  father,  I  must  needs  use  slower 
and  gentler  means  than  those  by  which  you  became  a  favourite  twenty 
years  ago." 

"  By  my  faith.  I  am  afraid  thou  wilt,"  answered  his  father. — "  I  tell  thee, 
Malcolm,  I  would  sooner  wish  myself  in  the  grave,  than  doubt  thine  honesty 
or  honour ;  yet  somehow  it  hath  chanced,  that  honest,  ready  service,  hath 
not  the  some,  acceptance  at  Court  which  it  had  in  my  younger  time — and 
yet  you  rise  there." 

"  Oh,  the  time  permits  not  your  old  world  service,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno ; 
"  we  have  now  no  daily  insurrections,  no  nightly  attempts  at  assassination, 
as  were  the  fashion  in  the  Scottish  Court.  Your  prompt  and  uncourteous 
sword-in-hand  attendance  on  the  Sovereign  is  no  longer  necessary,  and 
would  be  as  unbeseeming  as  your  old-fashioned  serving-men,  with  their 
badges,  broadswords,  and  bucklers,  would  be  at  a  court-masque.  Besides, 
iatlicr,  loyal  haste  hath  its  inconvenience.  I  have  heard,  and  from  royal 
lips  too,  that  when  you  struck  your  dagger  into  the  traitor  Ruthven,  it  was 
with  such  little  consideration,  that  the  point  ran  a  quarter  of  an  inch  into 
the  royal  buttock.  The  King  never  talks  of  it  but  he  rubs  the  injured  part, 
and  quotes  his  *  injandum  ....  renovare  doloremJ  But  this  comes  oi  old 
fashions,  and  of  wearing  a  long  Liddesdale  whinger  instead  of  a  poniard 
of  Parma.  Yet  this,  my  dear  father,  you  call  prompt  and  valiant  service. 
The  King,  I  am  told,  could  not  sit  upright  for  a  fortnight,  though  all  the 
cushions  in  Falkland  were  placed  in  his  chair  of  state,  and  the  Provost  of 
Dunfermline's  borrowed  to  the  boot  of  all." 

•*  It  is  a  lie,"  said  the  old  Earl,  "  a  false  lie,  forge  it  who  list!  —It  is  true 
I  wore  a  dagger  of  service  by  my  side,  and  not  a  bodkin  like  yours,  to  pick 
one's  teeth  withal  —  and  for  prompt  service  —  Odds  nouns  I  it  should  be 
prompt  to  be  useful,  when  kings  are  crying  treason  and  murder  with  the 
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Bcreoch  of  a  half-throttled  hen.  But  you  young  courtiers  know  nought  rf 
these  matters,  and  are  little  better  than  the  green  ^se  they  brinf?  over 
from  the  Indies,  vrhose  only  merit  to  their  masters  is  to  repeat  their  own 
"words  after  them — a  pack  oV  mouthers,  and  flatterers,  and  ear-wigs. — Well, 
I  am  old  and  unable  to  mend,  else  I  would  break  all  off,  and  hear  the  Taj 
once  more  flinging  himself  over  the  Campsie  Linn." 

"  But  there  is  your  dinner-bell,  father,"  said  Lord  Dalgamo,  "which,  if 
the  venison  I  sent  you  prove  seasonable,  is  at  least  as  sweet  a  sound." 

"  Follow  me,  then,  youngsters,  if  you  list,"  said  the  old  Earl ;  and  strode 
on  from  the  alcove  in  which  this  conversation  was  held,  towards  the  house, 
followed  by  the  two  young  men. 

In  their  private  discourse.  Lord  Dalgarno  had  little  trouble  in  dissuading 
Nigel  from  going  immediately  to  Court ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  the  offers 
he  made  him  of  a  previous  introduction  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  were 
received  by  Lord  Glenvarloch  with  a  positive  and  contemptuous  refusal 
Ilis  friend  shrugged  his  shoulders,  as  one  who  claims  the  merit  of  having 
given  to  an  obstinate  friend  the  best  counsel,  and  desires  to  be  held  free  of 
the  consequences  of  his  pertinacity. 

As  for  the  father,  his  table  indeed,  and  his  best  liouor,  of  which  he  was 
more  profuse  than  necessary,  were  at  the  command  of  his  Toung  friend,  as 
well  as  his  best  advice  and  assistance  in  the  prosecution  of  his  affairs.  But 
Lord  Huntinglen's  interest  was  more  apparent  than  real ;  and  the  credit  he 
had  acquired  by  his  gallant  defence  of  the  King's  person  was  so  carelessly 
managed  by  himself,  so  easily  eluded  by  the  favourites  and  ministers  of  the 
Sovereign,  that,  except  upon  one  or  two  occasions,  when  the  King  was  in 
some  measure  taken  by  surprise,  as  in  the  case  of  Lord  Glenvarloch,  the 
ro^-al  bounty  was  never  eflSciently  extended,  either  to  himself  or  to  bis 
friends. 

'*  There  never  was  a  man,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  whose  shrewder  know- 
ledge of  the  English  Court  saw  where  his  father's  deficiency  lay,  "  that  had 
it  so  perfectly  in  his  power  to  have  made  his  way  to  the  pinnacle  of  fortune 
as  my  poor  father,  lie  had  acquired  a  right  to  build  up  the  staircase,  step 
by  step,  slowly  and  surely,  letting  every  boon,  which  he  begged  year  after 
year,  become  m  its  turn  the  resting-place  for  the  next  annual  grant.  Bat 
your  fortunes  shall  not  shipwreck  upon  the  same  coast,  Nigel,"  he  would 
conclude.  "  If  I  have  fewer  means  of  influence  than  my  father  has,  or 
rather  had,  till  he  threw  them  away  for  butts  of  sack,  hawks,  hounds,  and 
such  carrion,  I  can,  far  bettor  than  he,  improve  that  which  I  possess;  and 
that,  mv  dear  Nigel,  ia  all  engaged  in  your  behalf.  Do  not  be  surprised  or 
offended  that  you  now  sec  me  less  than  formerly.  The  stag-hunting  is  com- 
monced,  and  the  Prince  looks  that  I  should  attend  him  more  frequently.  I 
must  also  maintain  my  attendance  on  the  Duke,  that  I  may  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  pleading  your  cause  when  occasion  shall  permit." 

*•  I  have  no  cause  to  plead  before  tho  Duke,"  said  Nigel,  gravely ;  "  I  have 
said  so  repeatedly." 

"  Why,  I  meant  the  phrase  no  otherwise,  thou  churlish  and  suspicious 
disputant,"  answered  Dalgarno,  *'  than  as  I  am  now  pleading  the  Duke's 
cause  with  thee.  Surely  1  ouly  mean  to  claim  a  share  in  our  royal  master's 
favourite  benediction,  Ikati  pacific i.*^ 

rpon  sovorail  occasions.  Lord  Glenvarloch's  conversations,  both  with  the 
old  Karl  and  his  son,  took  a  similar  turn,  and  hjid  a  like  conclusion,  lie 
Boiiiotinies  felt  as  if,  })otwist  the  one  and  the  other,  not  to  mention  the  more 
uiise«*n  and  unb<»asted,  but  scarce  less  certain  influence  of  Lady  Blackchee- 
ter,  his  affair,  simple  as  it  had  become,  miglit  have  been  somehow  accele- 
ratt'd.  But  it  was  equally  inipo^isible  to  doubt  tho  rough  honesty  of  the 
father,  and  the  eager  and  oflicious  friendship  of  Lord  Dalgarno  ;  nor  was  it 
easy  to  suppose  that  the  countenance  of  tho  lady,  by  whom  he  was  roceived 
wito  such  distinction,  would  bo  wanting,  could  it  be  effectual  in  bis  Berrict* 
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Nigel  was  farther  sensible  of  the  truth  of  what  Lord  Balgamo  often 
pointed  out,  that  the  favourite  being  supposed  to  be  his  enemy,  every  petty 
officer,  through  whose  hands  his  aifair  must  necessarily  pass,  would  dcsiro 
to  make  a  merit  of  throwing  obstacles  in  his  way,  which  he  could  only 
fformount  by  steadiness  and  patience,  unless  he  preferred  closing  the  breach, 
or,  as  Lord  Dalgarno  called  it,  making  his  peace  with  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham. 

A'igel  might,  and  doubtless  would,  have  had  Recourse  to  the  advice  of  his 
friend  George  Heriot  upon  this  occasion,  having  found  it  so  advantageous 
formerly ;  but  the  only  time  he  saw  him  after  their  visit  to  Court,  ho  found 
the  worthy  citizen  engaged  in  hasty  preparation  for  a  journey  to  Paris, 
upon  business  of  great  importance  in  the  way  of  his  profession,  and  by  an 
especial  commission  from  the  Court  and  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  which 
was  likely  to  be  attended  with  considerable  profit.  The  good  man  smiled 
as  he  named  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  He  had  been,  he  said,  pretty  sure 
that  his  disgrace  in  that  quarter  would  not  be  of  long  duration. 

Lord  Glenvarloch  expressed  himself  rejoiced  at  their  reconciliation, 
observing,  that  it  had  been  a  most  painful  reflection  to  him,  that  Master 
Heriot  should,  in  his  behalf,  have  incurred  the  dislike,  and  perhaps  exposed 
himself  to  the  ill  offices,  of  so  powerful  a  favourite. 

"  My  lord,"  said  Heriot,  "  for  your  father's  son  I  would  do  much ;  and 
jet  truly,  if  I  know  myself,  I  would  do  as  much  and  risk  as  much,  for  the 
sake  of  justice,  in  the  case  of  a  much  more  insignificant  person,  as  I  have 
ventured  for  yours.  But  as  we  shall  not  meet  for  some  time,  I  must  commit 
to  your  own  wisdom  the  farther  prosecution  of  this  matter." 

And  thus  they  took  a  kind  and  affectionate  leave  of  each  other. 

There  were  other  changes  in  Lord  Glenvarloch's  situation,  which  require 
to  be  noticed.  His  present  occupations,  and  the  habits  of  amusement  which 
lie  had  acquired,  rendered  his  living  so  far  in  the  city  a  considerable  incon- 
venience. He  may  also  have  become  a  little  ashamed  of  his  cabin  on  Paurs 
Wharf,  and  desious  of  bein^  lodged  somewhat  more  according  to  his  quality. 
For  this  purpose,  he  had  hired  a  small  apartment  near  the  Temple.  He  was, 
nevertheless,  almost  sorry  for  what  he  had  done,  when  he  observed  that  his 
removal  appeared  to  give  some  pain  to  John  Christie,  and  a  great  deal  to 
his  cordial  and  officious  landlady.  The  former,  who  was  grave  and  satur- 
nine in  every  thing  he  did,  only  hoped  that  all  had  been  to  Lord  Glenvar- 
loch's  mind,  and  that  he  had  not  left  them  on  account  of  any  unbeseeming 
negligence  on  their  part.  But  the  tear  twinkled  in  Dame  Nelly's  eye,  while 
she  recounted  the  various  improvements  she  had  made  in  the  apartment,  of 
express  purpose  to  render  it  more  convenient  to  his  lordship. 

"There  was  a  great  seaKihest,"  she  said,  "had  been  taken  up  stairs  to  the 
ihopman's  garret,  though  it  left  the  poor  lad  scarce  eighteen  inches  of  open- 
ing to  creep  betwixt  it  and  his  bed;  and  Heaven  knew  —  she  did  not  — 
whether  it  could  ever  be  brought  down  that  narrow  stair  again.  Then  the 
toming  the  closet  into  an  alcove,  had  cost  a  matter  of  twenty  round  shil- 
lings ;  and  to  be  sure,  to  any  other  lodger  but  his  lordship,  the  closet  was 
Bore  convenient.  There  was  all  the  hnen,  too,  which  she  had  bought  on 
purpose  —  But  Heaven's  will  be  done  —  she  was  resigned." 

ffvery  body  likes  marks  of  personal  attachment,  and  Nigel,  whose  heart 
really  smote  nim,  as  if  in  his  rising  fortunes  he  were  disdaining  the  lowly 
accommodations  and  the  civilities  of  the  humble  friends  which  had  been 
but  lately  actual  favours,  failed  not  by  every  assurance  in  his  power,  and 
by  as  liberal  payment  as  they  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  accept,  to  alleviate 
the  soreness  of  their  feelings  at  his  departure  ;  and  a  parting  kiss  from  the 
£ur  lips  of  his  hostess  sealed  his  forgiveness. 

Ricnie  MonipUes  lingered  behind  his  master,  to  ask  whether,  in  case  r.f 
need,  John  Christie  could  help  a  canny  Scotsman  to  a  passage  back  to  his 
own  country ;  and  receiving  assurance  of  John's  int^r^st  to  tb^%  effect,  h^ 
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said  at  parting,  he  would  remind  him  of  his  promise  soon. — "For/'  said  be, 
"  if  my  lord  is  not  weary  of  this  London  life,  T  ken  one  that  is,  Tideliee^ 
mysell ;  and  I  am  weel  determined  to  see  Arthur's  Seat  again  ere  I  am 
many  weeks  older." 


(CliajitBr  tij!  ^DttrtBtntli. 

Bingo,  why,  Bin(rn !  bey.  boy  —  here,  air,  hers — 
He's  fODe  and  off.  but  he'll  be  home  before  us: 
1'is  the  nioct  wayward  cur  e'er  nmmbled  bone, 
Or  do^*d  a  master's  footstep— Binito  loves  me 
Better  than  ever  be^rsar  loved  his  alms; 
Yet,  when  he  takes  such  humour,  you  may  coax 
Sweet  MistreKs  Fantasy,  your  worship's  mistresi, 
Oat  of  her  sullen  moods,  aa  soon  as  Bin^. 

Ths  Domixik  aus  his  Doo. 

KiCHiE  MoyirLiES  was  as  good  as  his  word.  Two  or  three  mornings  after 
the  young  lord  had  possessed  himself  of  his  new  lodgings,  he  appeared  be* 
fore  Nigel,  as  he  was  prepared  to  dress,  having  lefl  his  pillow  at  an  hour 
much  later  than  had  formerly  been  his  custom. 

As  Nigel  looked  upon  his  attendant,  he  observed  there  was  a  gathering 
gloom  upon  his  solemn  features,  which  expressed  either  additional  impo^ 
tance,  or  superadded  discontent,  or  a  portion  of  both. 

**  How  now,"  he  said,  "  what  is  the  matter  this  morning,  Richie,  that  yon 
have  made  your  face  so  like  that  grotesque  mask  on  one  of  the  spoots 
yonder?"  pointing  to  the  Temple  Church,  of  which  Gothic  building  tbij 
had  a  view  from  the  window. 

Richie  swivelled  his  head  a  little  to  the  right  with  as  little  alacrity  as  if 
he  had  the  crick  in  his  neck,  and  instantly  resuming  his  posture,  replied, 
— *^  Mask  here,  mask  there — it  were  nac  such  matters  that  I  have  to  speak 
anent." 

"  And  what  matters  have  you  to  speak  anent,  then  ?"  said  his  master, 
whom  circumstances  had  inured  to  tolerate  a  good  deal  of  freedom  from  his 
attendant. 

"  My  lord," — said  Richie,  and  then  stopped  to  cough  and  hem,  as  if  what 
he  had  to  say  stuck  somewhat  in  his  throat. 

"I  guess  the  mystery,"  said  Nigel,  "you  want  a  little  money,  Richie; 
will  five  pieces  serve  the  present  turn  ?" 

"  My  lord,"  said  Richie,  **  I  may,  it  is  like,  want  a  trifle  of  money ;  and 
I  am  glad  at  the  same  time,  and  sorry,  that  it  is  mair  plenty  with  your 
lordship  than  formerly." 

"  Glad  and  sorry,  man  I"  said  Lord  Nigel ;  *'  why,  you  are  reading  riddles 
to  me,  Richie." 

**  My  riddle  will  be  briefly  read,"  said  Richie ;  "I  come  to  crave  of  your 
lordship  your  commands  for  Scotland." 

*'For  Scotland!  —  why,  art  thou  mad,  man?"  said  Nigel;  "canst  thoa 
not  tarry  to  go  down  with  me  ?" 

*'  I  could  be  of  little  service,"  said  Richie,  "  since  you  purpose  to  hir« 
another  page  and  groom." 

"  Why,  thou  jealous  ass,"  said  the  young  lord,  "  will  not  thy  load  of  du^ 
lie  the  lighter?  —  Go,  take  thy  breakmst,  and  drink  thy  ale  double  strong 
to  put  such  absurdities  out  of  thy  head — I  could  be  angry  with  thee  fur  thj 
&Ujf  ipi^k — \>^i  I  reifteji^ber  how  thou  hast  stuck  to  me  in  adyeitutj/' 
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*'  Adversity,  my  lord,  should  never  have  parted  as/'  said  Richie ;  "  me- 
thinksy  had  the  warst  come  to  warst,  I  could  have  starved  as  gallantly  as 
TOur  lordship,  or  more  so,  being  in  some  sort  used  to  it ;  for,  though  I  was 
bred  at  a  flesher's  stall,  I  have  not  through  my  life  had  a  constant  intimacy 
with  collops." 

"  Now,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  trash  ?"  said  Nigel ;  "  or  has  it 
no  other  end  than  to  provoke  my  patience  ?  You  know  well  enough,  that, 
bad  I  twenty  serving-men,  I  would  hold  the  faithful  follower  that  stood  by 
me  in  my  distress  the  most  valued  of  them  all.  But  it  is  totally  out  of 
reason  to  plague  me  with  your  solemn  capriccios.'' 

•*  My  lord,"  said  Richie,  "  in  declaring  your  trust  in  me,  you  have  done 
what  is  honourable  to  yourself,  if  I  may  with  humility  sny  so  much,  and  in 
DO  way  undeserved  on  my  side.     Nevertheless,  we  must  part." 

**  Body  of  me,  man,  why  V  said  Lord  Nigel ;  "  what  reason  can  there  bo 
for  it,  if  we  are  mutually  satisfied  V 

''My  lord,"  said  Richie  Moniplics, '' your  lordship's  occupations  are  such 
as  I  cannot  own  or  countenance  by  my  presence." 

"  How  now,  sirrah !"  said  his  master,  angrily. 

"  Under  favour,  my  lord,"  replied  his  domestic,  **  it  is  unequal  dealing  to 
be  equally  offended  by  my  speech  and  by  my  silence.  If  you  can  hear  with 
patience  the  grounds  of  my  departure,  it  may  be,  for  au^ht  I  know,  the 
better  for  you  here  and  hereafler — if  not,  let  me  have  my  license  of  depart- 
ure in  silence,  and  so  no  more  about  it." 

"  Go  to,  sir  I"  said  Nigel ;  **  speak  out  your  mind  —  only  remember  to 
whom  you  speak  it." 

"  Weel,  weel,  my  lord — I  speak  it  with  humility,"  (never  did  Richie  look 
with  more  starched  dignity  than  when  he  uttered  the  word ;)  ''  but  do  you 
think  this  dicing  and  card-shuffling,  and  haunting  of  taverns  and  play- 
booses,  suits  your  lordship — for  I  am  sure  it  does  not  suit  me  ?" 

"  Why,  you  are  not  turned  precisian  or  puritan,  fool  ?"  said  Lord  Glen- 
Tarloch,  laughing,  though,  betwixt  resentment  and  shame,  it  cost  him  some 
trouble  to  do  so. 

•*  My  lord,"  replied  the  follower,  "  I  ken  the  purport  of  your  query.  I  am, 
it  may  be,  a  littte  of  a  precisian,  and  I  wish  to  Heaven  I  was  mair  worthy 
of  the  name ;  but  let  that  bo  a  passover. — I  have  stretched  the  duties  of  a 
serving-man  as  far  as  my  northern  conscience  will  permit.  I  can  give  my 
eude  word  to  my  master,  or  to  my  native  country,  when  I  am  in  a  foreign 
Guid,  even  though  I  should  leave  downright  truth  a  wee  bit  behind  me. 
Ay,  and  I  will  take  or  give  a  slash  with  ony  man  that  speaks  to  the  deroga- 
tion of  either.  But  this  chambering,  dicing,  and  play-haunting,  is  not  my 
element — I  cannot  draw  breath  in  it — and  when  I  near  of  your  lordship 
winning  the  siller  that  some  poor  creature  may  full  sairly  miss — by  my  sauI, 
if  it  wad  serve  your  necessity,  rather  than  you  gained  it  from  him,  I  wad 
tak  a  jump  over  the  hedge  with  your  lordship,  and  cry  *  Stand !'  to  the  first 
girazier  we  met  that  was  coming  from  Smithncld  with  the  price  of  his  Essex 
calves  in  his  leathern  pouch  I" 

"  You  are  a  simpleton,"  said  Nigel,  who  felt,  however,  much  conscienco- 
stmck ;  "  I  never  play  but  for  small  sums." 

"  Ay,  my  lord,"  replied  the  unyielding  domestic,  "  and — still  with  reve- 
rence—  it  is  even  sae  much  the  waur.  If  you  played  with  your  equals, 
tbere  might  be  like  sin,  but  there  wad  be  mair  warldly  honour  in  it.  lour 
lordship  kens,  or  may. ken,  by  experience  of  your  ain,  whilk  is  not  as  yet 
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"  No  man  dare  say  so !"  replied  Nigel,  very  angrily.     "  I  j.lay  with  whom 
I  pkiMy  bat  I  will  only  play  for  what  stake  I  please." 
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"That  is  just  what  they  say,  my  lord,"  said  the  unmerciful  Richie, 
\rhose  natunil  love  of  lecturing,  as  well  as  his  bluntuess  of  feeling,  pre- 
Tcntod  him  from  having  any  idea  of  the  pain  which  he  was  inflicting  on  his 
•  master ;  '*  these  arc  even  their  own  very  words.  It  was  but  yesterday  your 
lordship  was  pleased,  at  that  same  ordinary,  to  win  from  yonder  young  haf- 
flins  gentleman,  with  the  crimson  velvet  doublet,  and  the  cock's  feather  in 
Lis  beaver — him,  I  mean,  who  fought  with  the  ranting  captain — a  matter 
of  five  pounds,  or  thereby.  I  saw  him  come  through  the  hall ;  and  if  ho 
was  not  cleaned  out  of  cross  and  pile,  I  never  saw  a  ruined  man  in  my  life." 

•'  Impossible !"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch ;  **  why,  who  is  he  ?  be  looked  like 
a  man  of  substance.'* 

**  All  is  not  gold  that  glistens,  my  lordj'  replied  Richie ;  "  'broidery  and 
bullion  buttons  make  bare  pouches.  And  if  you  ask  who  he  is — maybe  I 
have  a  guess,  and  care  not  to  tell." 

*'At  least,  if  1  have  done  any  such  fellow  an  injury,"  said  the  Lord 
Nigel,  *'  let  me  know  how  I  can  repair  it." 

'*  Never  fash  your  beard  about  that,  my  lord, — with  reverence  always," 
eaid  Richie, — *'  ho  hhull  be  suitably  cared  after.  Think  of  him  but  as  ane 
who  was  running  post  to  the  devil,  and  jjot  a  shouldering  from  your  lord- 
ship to  help  him  on  his  journey.  But  I  will  stop  him,  if  reason  can;  and 
BO  your  lordship  needs  ask  nae  mair  about  it,  for  there  is  no  use  in  yoor 
knowing  it,  but  much  the  contrair." 

"  Hark  you,  sirfah,"  said  his  master,  *'  I  have  borne  with  you  thus  far, 
for  certain  reasons ;  but  abuse  my  good-nature  no  farther — and  since  yen 
must  needs  go,  why  go  a  God's  name,  and  here  is  to  pay  your  journey." 
So  saying,  he  put  gold  into  his  hand,  which  Richie  told  over,  piece  by  piece, 
with  the  utmost  accuracy. 

"  Is  it  all  right — or  are  they  wanting  in  weight — or  what  the  devil  keeps 
you,  when  your  hurry  was  so  great  live  minutes  since?"  said  the  young 
lord,  now  thoroughly  nettled  at  the  presumptuous  precision  with  which 
Richie  dealt  forth  his  canons  of  morality. 

*'  The  tale  of  coin  is  complete,"  said  Richie,  with  the  most  imperturbable 
gravity ;  **  and,  for  the  weight,  though  they  are  sae  scrupulous  in  this  town 
as  make  mouths  at  a  piece  that  is  a  wee  bit  light,  or  that  has  been  cracked 
within  the  ring,  my  sooth,  they  will  jump  at  them  in  Edinburgh  like  a  cock 
at  a  grosart.     Gold  pieces  arc  not  so  plenty  there,  the  mair  the  pity  I" 

"  The  more  is  your  folly,  then,"  said  Kigel,  whose  anger  was  only  mo- 
mentary, '*  that  leave  the  land  where  there  is  enough  of  them." 

*'  My  lord,"  said  Richie,  *'  to  be  round  with  you,  the  grace  of  God  is  better 
tlian  gold  pieces.  AVhen  Goblin,  as  you  call  yonder  Monsieur  Lutin, — and 
you  might  as  well  call  him  Gibbet,  since  that  is  what  he  is  like  to  end  in,— 
shall  recommend  a  page  to  you,  ye  will  hear  little  such  doctrine  as  ye  have 
heard  from  me.  —  And  if  thoy  were  my  last  words,"  ho  said,  raising  his 
voice,  "  I  would  say  you  are  misled,  and  are  forsaking  the  paths  which  your 
honourable  father  trode  in  ;  and,  what  is  more,  you  are  going  —  still  under 
correction — to  the  devil  with  a  dishclout,  for  you  are  laughed  at  by  them 
that  lead  you  into  these  disordered  bypaths." 

"  Laughed  at  I"  said  Nigel,  who,  like  others  of  his  age  was  more  sensible 
to  ridicule  than  to  reason  —  *'AVho  dares  laugh  at  me?" 

*'  My  lord,  as  sure  as  I  live  by  bread  —  nay,  more,  as  I  am  a  true  man  — 
and,  1  think,  your  lordship  never  found  Richie's  tongue  bearing  aught  but 
the  truth  —  unless  that  your  lordship's  credit,  my  country's  profit,  or,  it  may 
be,  some  sma'  occasion  of  my  ain,  made  it  unnecessary  to  promulgate  the 
haill  veritie,  —  I  say  then,  as  I  am  a  true  man,  when  I  saw  that  puir  crea- 
ture come  through  the  ha',  at  that  ordinary,  whilk  is  accurst,  (ll(^aven  for- 
give me  for  swearing!)  of  God  and  man,  with  his  teeth  set,  and  his  hands 
c'lenchod,  and  bis  bonnet  drawn  over  h\a  brovia  Uke  a  desperate  man.  Goblin 
SAid  to  me,  *  There  goes  a  dungUUl  cVkicVen,  \.\it)X  '^^mt  TCAaXKtVsAa  ^^^cksvi 
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clean  enough ;  it  will  be  long  ere  bis  lordship  ruffle  a  feather  with  a  cock  of 
the  game.'  And  so,  my  lord,  to  8;>  >ak  it  out,  the  lackeys,  and  the  gallants, 
and  more  especially  your  sworn  bi  other,  Lord  Dalgarno,  call  you  the  spar- 
row-hawk.—  I  had  some  thought  to  have  cracked  Lutings  pate  lor  the  speech, 
but,  after  a*,  the  controversy  was  not  worth  it." 

**  Do  they  use  such  terms  of  me  ?"  said  Lord  Nigel.  "  Death  and  the 
devil  V 

"And  the  devil's  dam,  my  lord,"  answered  Richie;  "they  are  all  three 
bnsT  in  London.  —  And,  besides,  Lutin  and  his  master  laughed  at  you,  my 
lord,  for  letting  it  be  thought  that  —  I  shame  to  speak  it — that  ye  were 
over  well  with  the  wife  of  the  decent  honest  man  whose  house  you  have  but 
now  lef^,  as  not  sufficient  for  your  new  bravery,  whereas  they  said,  the  licen- 
tious scoffers,  that  you  pretended  to  such  favour  when  you  had  not  courage 
enough  for  so  fair  a  quarrel,  and  that  the  sparrow-hawk  was  too  craven- 
erested  to  fly  at  the  wife  of  a  cheesemonger."  —  He  stopped  a  moment,  and 
looked  fixcctly  in  his  master's  face,  which  was  inflamea  with  shame  and 
anger,  and  then  proceeded.  "  My  lord,  1  did  you  justice  in  my  thought,  and 
myself  too ;  for,  thought  I,  he  would  have  been  as  deep  in  that  sort  of  pro- 
fligacy as  in  others,  if  it  hadna  been  Richie's  four  quarters." 

*'  W  hat  new  nonsense  have  you  got  to  plague  me  with  ?"  said  Lord  Nigel. 
"But  go  on,  since  it  is  the  last  time  I  am  to  be  tormented  with  your  imper- 
tinence,—  go  on,  and  make  the  most  of  your  time." 

"  In  troth,"  said  Richie,  **  and  so  will  I  even  do.     And-  as  Heaven  has 

bestowed  on  me  a  tongue  to  speak  and  to  advise " 

"  Which  talent  you  can  by  no  means  be  accused  of  suffering  to  remain 
idle,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  interrupting  him. 

^  •*  True,  my  lord,"  said  Richie,  again  waving  his  hand,  as  if  to  bespeak  his 
master's  silence  and  attention  ;  *'  so,  I  trust,  you  will  think  sometime  here- 
after. And,  as  I  am  about  to  leave  your  service,  it  is  proper  that  ye  suld 
know  the  truth,  that  ye  may  consider  the  snares  to  which  your  youth  and 
uinocence  may  be  exposed,  when  aulder  and  doucer  heads  are  withdrawn 
from  beside  you.  —  There  has  been  a  lusty,  good-looking  kimmor,  of  some 
forty,  or  bygane,  making  mony  speerings  al>out  you,  my  lord." 
•*  Well,  sir,  what  did  she  want  with  me  ?"  said  Lord  Nigel. 
•*  At  first,  my  lord,"  replied  his  sapient  follower,  **  as  she  seemed  to  be  a 
well-fashioned  woman,  and  to  take  pleasure  in  sensible  company,  I  was  no 
way  reluctant  to  admit  her  to  mv  conversation." 

**  I  dare  say  not,"  said  Lord  Sigel ;  "  nor  unwilling  to  tell  her  about  my 
private  affairs." 

"  Not  I,  truly,  my  lord,"  said  the  attendant ;  —  "  for,  though  she  asked 
me  mony  questions  about  your  fame,  your  fortune,  your  business  here,  and 
•nch  like,  1  did  not  think  it  proper  to  tell  her  altogether  the  truth  there- 
anent." 

"  I  see  no  call  on  you  whatever,"  said  Lord  Nigel,  "  to  tell  the  woman 
either  truth  or  lies  upon  what  she  had  nothing  to  do  with." 

**I  thought  so  too,  my  lord,"  replied  Richie,  "and  so  I  told  her  neither." 
"And  what  did  you  tell  her,  then,  you  eternal  babbler?"  said  his  master, 
impatient  of  his  prate,  yet  curious  to  know  what  it  was  all  to  end  in. 

"  I  told  her,"  said  Richie,  "  about  your  warldly  fortune,  and  sac  forth, 
something  whilk'is  not  truth  just  at  this  time ;  but  which  hath  been  truth 
formerly,  suld  be  truth  now,  and  will  be  truth  again,  —  and  that  was  that 
yon  were  in  possession  of  your  fair  lands,  whilk  ye  are  but  in  right  of  as 
yet.  Pleasant  communing  we  had  on  that  and  other  topics,  until  she  showed 
the  cloven  foot,  beginning  to  confer  with  me  about  some  wench  that  she  said 
had  a  good  will  to  your  lordship,  and  fain  she  would  have  spoken  with  you 
in  particular  anent  it ;  but  when  I  heard  of  such  inkVmgn,  1  \)0^iv.t\  Vo  «>x>ar 

^ect  Bhe  was  Jittle  better  than whewl" — Here  he  conc\udfiOL\\\ft  Ti-arwr 

iif0  with  3  Jew,  but  very  expresaire  whistle. 
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"  And  what  did  your  wisdom  do  in  these  circumstances?"  said  Lord  Nigel, 
yrho,  notwithstanding  his  former  resentment,  could  now  scarcely  forbear 
laughing. 

*'  I  put  on  a  look,  my  lord,"  replied  Richie,  bending  his  solemn  brows, 
**  that  suM  give  her  a  hcartscald  of  walking  on  such  errands.  I  laid  her 
enormities  clearly  before  her,  and  I  threatened  her,  in  sae  monj  word.s  that 
I  would  have  her  to  the  ducking-stool ;  and  she,  on  the  contrair  part,  mi^ 
cawed  me  for  a  froward  northern  tyke  —  and  so  we  parted  never  to  meet 
again,  as  I  hope  and  trust.  And  so  I  stood  between  your  lordship  and  that 
temptation,  which  might  have  been  worse  than  the  ordinary,  or  the  play- 
house either ;  since  you  wot  well  what  Solomon,  King  of  the  Jews,  sayeth 
of  the  strange ^woman  —  for,  said  I  to  mysell,  wo  have  taken  to  didni 
alrendy,  and  if  wo  take  to  drabbing  next,  the  Lord  kens  what  we  may  Und 
in." 

'•  Your  impertinence  deserves  correction,  but  it  is  the  last  which,  for  t 
time  at  least,  I  shall  have  to  forgive  —  and  I  forgive  it,"  said  Lord  Glenvar- 
loch ;  "  and,  since  we  are  to  part,  Richie,  I  will  say  no  more  respecting  your 
precautions  on  my  account,  tnan  that  I  think  you  might  have  left  me  to  act 
according  to  my  own  judgment." 

**Mickle  better  not,"  answered  Richie  —  "mickle  better  not;  we  are  a' 
frail  creatures,  and  can  judge  better  for  ilk  other  than  in  our  ain  cases. 
And  for  mo,  even  myself,  saving  that  case  of  the  sifiiication,  which  might 
have  happened  to  any  one,  I  have  always  observed  myself  to  be  much  more 

frudontial  in  what  1  have  done  in  your  lordship's  behalf,  than  even  in  what 
have  been  able  to  transact  fur  my  own  interest — whilk  lastj  I  have,  indeed, 
always  postponed,  a8  in  duty  I  ou;iht." 

**  1  dolvelieve  thou  hast,"  said  Lord  Nigel,  "  having  ever  found  thee  true 
and  faithful.  And  since  London  pleases  you  so  little,  I  will  bid  you  a  short 
farewell :  and  you  may  go  down  to  Edinburgh  until  I  come  thither  myself, 
when  I  trust  you  will  re-enter  into  my  service." 

*'  Xow,  Heaven  bless  you,  my  lord,"  said  Richie  Moniplies,  with  uplifted 
eyes  :  *'  for  that  word  sounds  more  like  grace  than  ony  has  come  out  of  your 
mouth  this  fortnight.  —  I  give  you  godd'en,  my  lord." 

»So  saying,  he  thrust  forth  his  immense  bony  hand,  seized  on  tbat  of  Lord 
Glenvarloch,  raised  it  to  his  lips,  then  turned  short  on  his  heel,  and  left  the 
room  hastily,  as  if  afraid  of  showing  more  emotion  than  was  consistent  with 
his  ideas  of  decorum.  Lord  Nigd,  rather  surprised  at  his  sudden  exit> 
called  after  him  to  know  whether  he  was  sufficiently  provided  with  money ; 
but  Richie,  shaking  his  head,  without  making  any  other  answer,  ran  hastily 
down  stairs,  shut  the  street-door  heavily  behind  him,  and  was  presently  seen 
striding  along  the  Strand. 

His  master  almost  involuntarily  watched  and  distinguished  the  tall  raw- 
boned  figure  of  his  late  follower,  from  the  window,  for  some  time,  until  he 
was  lost  among  the  crowd  of  passengers.  Nigel's  reflections  were  not  alto- 
gether those  of  self-approval.  It  was  no  good  sign  of  his  course  of  life  (he 
'could  not  help  acknowledging  this  much' to  himself,)  that  so  faithful  an 
adherent  no  longer  seemed  to  feel  the  same  pride  in  his  service,  or  attach- 
ment to  his  person,  which  he  had  formerly  manifested.  Neither  could  he 
avoid  experiencing  some  twinges  of  <'onscienee,  while  he  felt  in  some  degree 
the  charges  which  Richie  had  preferred  against  him,  and  experienced  a 
sense  of  shame  and  mortification,  arising  from  the  colour  given  l^y  cithers 
to  that,  which  he  himself  would  have  called  his  caution  and  moderation  in 
play.  He  had  only  the  apology,  that  it. had  never  occurred  to  himself  in 
this  light. 

Then  his  pride  and  self-love  suggested,  that,  on  the  other  hand,  Richie, 
with  all  his  good  intentions,  was  little  better  than  a  conceited,  pragmatical 
domestic,  who  seemed  disposed  rather  to  play  the  tutor  than  the  lackey,  and 
who,  out  of  sheer  love,  as  ho  alleged,  to  his  master's  ])crsoD,  asaumed  tlM 
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Erivilege  of  interfering  with,  and  controlling,  his  actions,  besides  rendering 
im  ridiculous  in  the  gay  world,  from  the  antiquated  formality,  and  intru- 
sive presumption  of  his  manners. 

Nigel's  eyes  were  scarce  turned  from  the  window,  when  his  new  landlord 
entering,  presented  to  him  a  slip  of  paper,  carefully  bound  round  with  a 
string  of  flox-silk  and  sealed  —  it  had  been  given  in,  he  said,  by  a  woman, 
who  did  not  stop  an  instant.  The  contents  harped  upon  the  same  string 
which  Richard  ifoniplies  had  already  jarred.  The  epistle  was  in  the  foE 
lowing  words : 

**  For  the  Right  Honourable  hands  of  Lord  Glenvarloch, 

'*  These,  from  a  friend  unknown : — 
"Mr  Lord, 

''You  are  trusting  to  an  unhonest  friend,  and  diminishing  an  honest 
xeputation.  An  unknown  but  real  friend  of  your  lordship  will  speak  in 
one  word  what  you  would  not  learn  from  flatterers  in  so  many  aays,  as 
should  suffice  for  your  utter  ruin.  He  whom  you  think  most  true  —  I  say 
your  friend  Lord  Dalgarno— is  utterly  false  to  you,  and  doth  but  seek,  under 
pretence  of  worship,  to  mar  your  fortune,  and  diminish  the  good  name  by 
which  you  might  mend  it  The  kind  countenance  which  he  shows  to  ^ou, 
is  more  dangerous  than  the  Prince's  frown ;  even  as  to  gain  at  Beaujcu's 
ordinary  is  more  discreditable  than  to  lose.  Beware  of  both. — And  this  is 
all  from  your  true  but  nameless  friend,  "  Ignoto.'' 

Lord  Glenvarloch  paused  for  an  instant,  and  crushed  the  paper  together 
— then  again  unfolded  and  read  it  with  attention — bent  his  brows — mused 
for  a  moment,  and  then  tearing  it  to  fragments,  exclaimed — **  Begone  for  a 
Tile  calumny !     But  I  will  watch — I  will  observe " 

Thought  after  thought  rushed  on  him ;  but,  upon  the  whole.  Lord  Glen- 
Ttrloch  was  so  little  satisfied  with  the  result  of  his  own  reflections,  that  ho 
resolved  to  dissipate  them  bj  a  walk  in  the  Park,  and,  taking  his  cloak  and 
beaver,  went  thither  accordingly. 


Cljnpttr  tjit  /iftnntlj. 


Twu  when  flecA  Snowbairt  head  was  wnxen  grajr,  Ezperirnce  njce  ihe  lank  of  speed  sapplird, 

A  lorkleas le^'ret  met  him  no  bis  waj—  And  in  the  gap  he  siiujrht.  the  rirtim  died. 

Who  knows  not  Soowhall— he.  whone  race  renowned  So  was  I  oiice,  in  thy  fiur  street.  Saint  James, 

Is  still  victonoQs  on  each  coaninc  frround  T  lliroiish  walkinf  caraliere.  and  car-home  damai^ 

SwafTham,  Newmarket,  and  the  Riiman  camp.  Descried,  pursued,  lurn'd  o'er  a^in.  and  o'er, 

Have  seen  them  virturs  o'er  each  meaner  stamp. —  Coursed,  ooted,  mouth'd  by  an  unfeeling  bore. 
In  vain  the  younglinf  som^t.  with  douliling  wile.  ius.  6uc.  &c. 

The  hedge,  the  hiU,  fhe  tbirket,  or  the  stile. 

Tub  Park  of  Saint  James's,  though  enlarged,  planted  with  verdant  alleys, 
And  otherwise  decorated  by  Charles  II.,  existea  in  the  days  of  his  grand- 
father, as  a  public  and  pleasant  promenade ;  and,  for  the  sake  of  exercise 
or  pastime,  was  much  frequented  by  the  better  class. 

Lord  Glenvarloch  repaired  thither  to  dispel  the  unpleasant  reflections 
which  bad  been  suggested  by  his  parting  with .  bis  trusty  squire,  Richie 
Moniplies,  in  a  manner  which  was  agreeable  nnithor  to  his  pride  nor  his 
feelings;  and  by  the  corroboration  which  the  hints  of  his  late  attendant 
bad  received  from  the  anonymous  letter  mentioned  in  tho  end  of  the  last 
dbapter. 

lliere  was  a  considerable  number  of  company  in  the  Park  when  he  entered 
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it,  but  W\n  prcaont  stato  of  mind  inducing  him  to  avoid  society,  he  kept  aloof 
from  the  moro  frequented  walks  towards  "Westminster  and  Whitehall,  and 
drew  to  the  north,  or,  as  we  should  now  say,  the  Piccadilly  verge  of  the  en- 
closure, believing  he  might  there  enjoy,  or  rather  combat,  his  own  tboaghta 
unmolested. 

In  this,  however.  Lord  Glenvarloch  was  mistaken ;  for,  as  he  strolled 
slowly  along  with  his  arms  folded  in  his  cloak,  and  his  hat  drawn  over  his 
eyes,  he  was  suddenly  pounced  upon  by  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowtber,  who, 
either  shunning  or  shunned,  had  retreated,  or  had  been  obliged  to  retreat, 
to  the  same  loss  frequented  corner  of  the  Park. 

Nigel  started  when  he  heard  the  high,  sharp,  and  querulous  tones  of  the 
knight's  cracked  voice,  and  was  no  less  alarmed  when  he  beheld  his  tall 
thin  figure,  hobbling  towards  him,  wrapped  in  a  threadbare  cloak,  on  whose 
surface  ten  thousand  varied  stains  eclipsed  the  original  scarlet,  and  bavine 
his  head  surmounted  with  a  well-worn  beaver,  bearing  a  black  velvet  band 
for  a  chain,  and   a  capon's  feather  for  an  ostrich  plume. 

Lord  Glenvarloch  would  fain  have  made  his  escape,  but,  as  oar  motto 
intimates,  a  leveret  had  as  little  chance  to  free  herself  of  an  experienced 
gn\yhound.  Sir  Mungo,  to  continue  the  simile,  had  long  ago  learnt  to  rvn 
cunning^  and  make  sure  of  mouthing  his  game.  So  Nigel  found  himself 
compelled  to  stand  and  answer  the  hackneyed  question — **  What  news  to- 
day r 

•'Nothing  extraordinary,  I  believe,"  answered  the  young  nobleman, 
attempting  to  pass  on. 

"Oh,  ye  are  ganging  to  the  French  ordinary  belive,"  replied  the  knight; 
"  but  it  is  early  day  yet — we  will  take  a  turn  in  the  Park  in  the  meanwhile 
—  it  will  sharpen  your  appetite." 

So  saying,  he  quietly  slipped  his  arm  under  Lord  Glenvarloch's,  in  spite 
of  all  the  decent  reluctance  which  his  victim  could  exhibit,  by  keeping  his 
elbow  close  to  his  side ;  and  having  fairly  grappled  the  prize,  he  proceeded 
to  take  it  in  tow.  ' 

Nigel  was  sullen  and  silent,  in  hopes  to  shake  off  his  unpleasant  com- 
panion ;  but  Sir  Mungo  was  determined,  that  if  he  did  not  speak,  he  should 
at  least  hear. 

*' Ye  are  bound  for  the  ordinary,  my  lord?"  said  the  cynic; — "weel,  ye 
canna  do  better — there  is  choice  company^  there,  and  peculiarly  selected,  as 
I  am  tauld,  being,  dootless,  sic  as  it  is  desirable  that  young  noblemen  should 
herd  withal  and  your  noble  father  wad  have  been  blithe  to  see  you  keeping 
such  worshipful  society." 

"  I  believe,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  thinking  himself  obliged  to  say  some- 
thing, *'  that  the  society  is  as  good  as  generally  can  be  found  in  such  places, 
where  the  door  can  scarcely  be  shut  against  those  who  come  to  spena  their 
money." 

**  Rijjht,  my  lord  —  vera  right,"  said  his  tormentor,  bursting  out  into  a 
chuckling,  but  most  discordant  laugh.  '*  These  citizen  chuffs  and  clowni 
will  press  in  amongst  us,  when  there  is  but  an  inch  of  a  door  open.  And 
what  remedy  ? — Just  e'en  this,  that  as  their  cash  gives  them  confidence,  we 
should  strip  them  of  it.  Flay  them,  my  lord  —  singe  them  as  the  kitchen 
wench  does  the  rats,  and  then  they  winna  long  to  come  back  again.  — Ay, 
ay  —  pluck  them,  plume  them  —  and  then  the  lurded  capons  will  not  be  for 
flying  so  high  a  wing,  my  lord,  among  the  goss-hawks  and  sparrow-hawkSi 
and  the  like." 

And,  therewithal,  Sir  Mungo  fixed  on  Nigel  his  quick,  sharp,  gray  eye, 
watching  the  effect  of  his  sarcasm  as  keenly  as  the  surgeon,  in  a  dcUcats 
operation,  remarks  the  progress  of  his  anatomical  scalpel. 

Nigel,  however  willing  to  conceal  his  sensations,  could  not  avoid  grati* 
fyjnff  his  tormentoT  by  wincing  undct  V\\c  c\^et«L\.\oi\,  lie  coloured  with 
rexation  and  anger ;  but  a  quarrel  witVi  SVt  Awu^  lJb^^cQ^>^^^^^NSdU 
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he  felt,  be  unuUorablj  ridiculous;  and  ho  only  muttorcd  to  himself  the 
words,  "Impertinent  coxcomb!"  which,  on  this  occasion.  Sir  Mungo's  im- 
perfection ot  organ  did  not  prevent 'him  from  hearing  and  replying  to. 

**  Ay,  ay — vera  true,"  exclaimefl  the  caustic  old  courtier  —  "  Impertinent 
coxcombs  they  are,  that  thus  intrude  themselves  on  the  society  of  their 
betters  :  but  your  lordship  kens  how  to  gar  them  as  gude — ^ye  have  the  trick 
on't. — They  had  a  braw  sport  in  the  presence  last  Friday,  how  ye  suld  have 
routed  a  young  shopkeeper,  horse  and  foot,  ta'en  his  spolia  opima,  and  a' 
the  specia  he  had  about  him,  down  to  the  very  silver  buttons  of  his  cloak, 
and  sent  him  to  graze  with  Nebuchadnezzar.  King  of  Babylon.  Muckle 
honour  redounded  to  your  lordship  thereby. — We  were  tauld  the  loon  threw 
himsell  into  the  Thames  in  a  fit  of  desperation.  There's  enow  of  them 
behind  —  there  was  mair  tint  on  Flodden-edge.". 

**  You  have  been  told  a  budget  of  lies,  so  ftvr  as  I  am  concerned,  ^vt 
Mungo,"  Siiid  Nigel,  speaking  luud  and  sternly. 

*' Vera  likely  —  vera  likely,"  said  the  unabashed  and  undismayed  Sir 
Mungo :  "  naething  but  lies  are  curi*ent  in  the  circle.  —  So  the  chiclcl  is  not 
drowned,  then? — the  mair's  the  pity. — But  I  never  believed  that  part  of  the 
story  —  a  London  dealer  has  mair  wit  in  his  anger.  I  dare  swear  the  lad 
has  a  bonny  broom-shank  in  his  hand  by  this  time,  and  is  scrubbing  the 
kennels  in  quest  after  rusty  nails,  to  help  him  to  begin  his  pack  again. — He 
has  three  bairns,  they  sav ;  they  will  help  him  bravelv  to  grope  in  the 
gutters.  Your  good  lordsnip  may  have  the  ruining  of  him  again,  my  lord, 
if  they  have  any  luck  in  stfand-scouring." 

"  This  is  more  than  intolerable,"  said  Nigel,  uncertain  whether  to  make 
an  angry  vindication  of  his  character,  or  to  fling  the  old  tormentor  from 
his  arm.  But  an  instant's  recollection  convinced  him,  that,  to  do  either, 
would  only  give  an  air  of  truth  and  consistency  to  the  scandals  which  he 
began  to  see  were  afftKsting  his  character,  both  in  the  higher  and  lower 
circles.  Hastily,  therefore,  ho  formed  the  wiser  resolution,  to  endure  Sir 
>  Mungo's  studied  impertinence,  under  the  hope  of  ascertaining,  if  possible, 
from  what  source  those  reports  arose  which  were  so  prejudicial  to  his  repu- 
tation. 

Sir  Mungo,  in  the  meanwhile,  caught  up,  as  usual,  Nigel's  last  words,  or 
rather  the  sound  of  them,  and  amplified  and  interpreted  them  in  his  own 
way.  **  Tolerable  luck  1"  he  repeated  ;  "  yes,  truly,  my  lord,  I  am  told  that 
you  have  tolerable  luck,  and  that  ye  ken  weel  how  to  use  that  jilting  quean. 
Dame  Fortune,  like  a  canny  douce  lad,  willing  to  warm  yourself  in  her 
smiles,  without  exposing  yourself  to  her  frowns.  And  that  is  what  I  ca' 
having  luck  in  a  bag." 

•*  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  turning  towards  him 
seriously,  *'  have  the  goodness  to  hear  me  for  a  moment." 

'*  As  weel  as  I  can,  my  lord — as  weel  as  I  can,"  said  Sir  Mungo,  shaking 
his  bead,  and  pointing  the  finger  of  his  left  hand  to  his  ear. 

•*  I  will  try  to  speak  very  distinctly,"  said  Nigel,  arming  himself  with 
patience.  '*  You  take  me  for  a  noted  gamester:  I  give  you  my  word  that 
you  have  not  been  rightly  informed  —  I  am  none  such.  You  owe  me  some 
explanation,  at  least,  respecting  the  source  from  which  you  have  derived 
such  fai&e  information." 

"  I  never  heard  ye  were  a  great  gamester,  and  never  thought  or  said  you 
were  such,  m?  lord,"  said  Sir  Mungo,  who  found  it  impossible  to  avoid 
hearing  what  Kigel  said  with  peculiarljr  deliberate  and  distinct  pronuncia- 
tion. **  I  repeat  it  —  I  never  ncard,  said,  or  thought,  that  you  were  a  ruf- 
fling gamester,  —  such  as  they  call  those  of  the  first  head.  —  Look  you,  my 
lord,  I  call  him  a  gamester,  that  plays  with  equal  stakes  and  equal  skill,  and 
stands  by  the  fortune  of  the  game,  good  or  bad  ;  and  I  caU  /lim  iv  Tu^vik^ 
gamester,  or  ane  of  the  Brat  hood,  who  ventures  frankly  and  deep\^  u^n 
such  M  yrmger.    Bat  be,  my  lord,  who  has  the  patience  and  prudwacJ^  Ti«^^ 
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to  venture  beyond  small  game,  such  as,  at  most,  might  crack  the  Christmas 
box  of  a  grocei^s  'prentice,  who  vies  with  those  that  have  little  to  haxard, 
and  who,  therefore,  having  the  larger  8t4>ck,  can  alw;ij8  rook  them  by  wail- 
ing for  his  good  fortune,  and  by  rising  from  the  game  when  luck  leaves  him 
—  such  a  one  as  he,  my  lord,  I  do  not  call  a  t/reat  gamester,  to  whatever 
other  name  he  may  be  entitled/' 

**  And  such  a  mean-spirited,  sordid  wretch,  }'ou  would  infer  that  I  am," 
replied  Lord  Glenvarloch  ;  **  one  who  fears  the  skilful,  and  preys  upon  the 
ignorant  —  who  avoids  playing  with  his  equals,  that  he  may  make  sure  of 
pillaging  his  inferiors? — Is  this  what  I  am  to  understand  has  been  reported 
of  me  ?" 

**  Nay,  my  lord,  you  will  gain  nought  by  speaking  big  with  me,"  said 
Sir  Mungo,  who,  besides  tluit  his  sarcastic  humour  was  really  supported  by 
a  good  fund  of  animal  courage,  had  also  full  reliance  on  the  immunitiei 
which  he  had  deriv&d  from  the  broadsword  of  Sir  Kullion  Rattray,  and  the 
baton  of  the  satellites  employed  by  the  Lady  Cockpen.  **  And  for  the  truth 
of  the  matter,"  he  continued,  **your  lordship  best  knows  whether  you  ever 
lost  more  than  five  pieces  at  a  time  since  you  frequented  Bcaujeu's — whether 
you  have  not  most  commonly  risen  a  winner — and  whether  the  brave  young 
gallants  who  frequent  the  ordinary — I  mean  those  of  noble  rank,  and  means 
conforming — are  in  use  to  play  upon  these  terms?" 

"My  father  was  right,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  in  the  bitterness  of  hit 
spirit;  **and  his  curse  justly  followed  me  when  I  first  entered  that  place. 
There  is  contamination  in  the  air,  and  he  whose  fortune  avoids  ruin,  shall 
bo  blighted  in  his  honour  and  reputation." 

Sir  Mungo,  who  watched  his  victim  with  the  delighted  yet  wary  eye  of  an 
experienced  angler,  became  now  aware,  that  if  he  strained  the  line  on  him 
too  tightly,  there  was  every  risk  of  his  breaking  hold.  In  order  to  give  him 
room,  therefore,  to  play,  he  protested  that  Lord  Glenvarloch  "should  not 
take  his  free  speech  in  malam  partem.  If  you  were  a  trifle  ower  sicker  in 
your  amusement,  my  lord,  it  canna  be  denied  that  it  is  the  safest  course  to 
prevent  furtlier  endangermont  of  your  somewhat  dilapidated  fortunes;  and 
if  yo  play  with  your  inferiors,  ye  are  relieved  of  the  pain  of  pouching  the 
siller  of  your  friends  and  equals ;  forbye,  that  the  plebeian  knaves  have  had 
the  advantage,  tecum  certdsse,  as  Ajax  Telamon  sayeth,  apud  Metamor^ 
phoscos ;  and  for  the  like  of  them  to  have  played  with  ano  Scottish  noble- 
man, is  an  honest  and  honourable  consideration  to  compensate  the  loss  of 
their  stake,  whiik,  I  dare  say,  moreover,  maist  of  the  churls  can  weel 
afford." 

*'Bo  that  as  it  may.  Sir  Mungo,"  said  Nigel,  "I  would  fain  know " 

"Ay,  ay,"  interrupted  Sir  Mungo;  "and,  as  you  say,  who  cares  whether 
the  fat  bulls  of  Bashan  can  spare  it  or  no  ?  gentlemen  are  not  to  limit  their 
sport  for  the  like  of  them." 

"1  wish  to  know.  Sir  Mungo,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "in  what  company 
you  have  learned  these  offensive  particulars  respecting  me?" 

"Duotless — dootless,  my  lord,"  said  Sir  Mungo;  "Ihave  ever  heard,  and 
I  have  over  reported,  that  your  lordship  kept  the  best  of  company  in  a  pri- 
vate way. — There  is  the  fine  Countess  of  Blackchester, — but  I  think  she 
stirs  not  much  abroad  since  her  affair  with  his  Grace  of  Buckingham ;  and 
there  is  the  gude  auld-fashioned  Scottish  nobleman.  Lord  Iluntinglen,  an 
undeniable  man  of  quality — it  is  pity  but  he  could  keep  caup  and  can  frae 
his  head,  whilk  now  and  then  doth  minish  his  reputation.  And  there  is  the 
gay  young  Lord  Dalgarno,  that  carries  the  craft  of  gray  hairs  under  his 
curled  love-locks — a  fair  race  they  are,  father,  daughter,  and  son,  all  of  the 
same  honourable  family.  1  think  we  needna  speak  of  George  llcriot,  honest 
man,  when  we  have  nobility  in  question.  So  that  is  the  company  I  ha?l 
hmu^d  uf  jour  keeping,  my  lord,  outrta\L<iii  IVio^q  oi  \Xi^  Qtdiaary." 
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"  My  coiopanj  has  not,  indeed,  been  much  more  extended  than  nmongst 
those  you  mention,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch  ;  **  but  in  short " 

*'  To  Court?"  said  Sir  Mungo,  "  that  was  just  what  I  was  going  to  say- 
Lord  Dal^amo  says  he  cannot  prevail  on  ye  to  come  to  Court,  and  that  does 
ye  prejudice,  my  lord  —  tlie  King  hears  of  you  by  others,  when  he  should 
nee  you  in  person  —  I  speak  in  serious  friendship,  my  lord.  Ili^  Majesty, 
when  you  were  named  in  the  circle  short  while  since,  was  heard  to  say, 
*J<icia  est  aUa! — Glenvarlochides  is  turned  dicer  and  drinker.' — My  Lord 
Dalgarno  took  your  part,  and  it  was  e'en  borne  down  by  the  popular  voice 
of  the  courtiers,  who  spoke  of  you  as  one  who  had  betaken  yourself  to  living 
a  town-life,  and  risking  your  baron's  coronet  amongst  the  flatcaps  of  the 
city." 

*'  And  this  was  publicly  spoken  of  me/'  said  Nigel,  **  and  in  the  King's 
presence  ?" 

*' Spoken  openly?"  repeated  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther ;  "ajr,  by  my  troth 
was  it  —  that  is  to  say,  it  was  whispered  privately  —  whilk  is  as  open  pro- 
malgatzon  as  the  thing  permitted ;  for  ye  may  think  the  Court  is  not  like  a 
place  where  men  are  as  sib  as  Simmie  and  his  brother,  and  roar  out  their 
minds  as  if  they  were  at  an  ordinary." 

"  A  curse  on  the  Court  and  the  ordinary  both!"  cried  Nigel,  impatiently. 

••  With  all  my  heart,"  said  the  knight,  **  I  have  got  little  by  a  knight's 
service  in  the  Court ;  and  the  last  time  I  was  at  the  ordinary,  I  lost  four 
angels." 

**May  I  pray  of  you.  Sir  Mungo,  to  let  me  know,"  said  Nigel,  "the  names 
of  those  who  thus  make  free  with  the  character  of  one  who  can  be  but  little 
known  to  them,  and  who  never  injured  any  of  them  ?" 

**  Have  I  not  told  you  already,"  answered  Sir  Mungo,  *'  that  the  King  said 
something  to  that  effect^so  did  the  Prince  too ; — and  such  being  the  case, 
ye  may  take  it  on  your  corporal  oath,  that  every  man  in  the  circle  who  was 
not  silent,  sung  the  same  song  as  they  did." 

**  You  said  but  now,"  replied  Glenvarloch,  '*that  Lord  Dalgarno  interfered 
in  my  behalf." 

**  in  good  troth  did  he,"  answered  Sir  Mungo,  with  a  sneer ;  "  but  the 
young  nobleman  was  soon  borne  down  —  by  token,  he  had  something  of  a 
catarrh,  and  spoke  as  hoarse  as  a  roopit  raven.  Poor  gentleman,  if  he  had 
had  his  full  extent  of  voice,  he  would  nave  been  as  well  listened  to,  dootlcss, 
as  in  a  cause  of  his  ain,  whilk  no  man  kens  better  how  to  plead  to  purpose. 
— And  let  me  ask  you,  by  the  way,"  continued  Sir  Mungo,  "  whether  Lord 
Dalgarno  has  ever  introduced  your  lordship  to  the  Prince  or  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  either  of  whom  might  soon  carry  through  your  suit?" 

"  I  have  no  claim  on  the  favour  of  either  the  Prince  or  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham," said  Lord  Glenvarloch. — "  As  you  seem  to  have  made  my  affairs 
your  study.  Sir  Mungo,  although  perhaps  something  unnecessarily,  you  may 
nave  beard  that  I  have  petitioned  my  sovereign  for  payment  of  a  debt  duo 
to  my  family.  I  cannot  doubt  the  King's  desire  to  do  justice,  nor  can  I  in 
decency  employ  the  solicitation  of  his  Highness  the  Prince,  or  his  Grace 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  to  obtain  from  his  Majesty  what  either  should  be 
granted  me  as  a  right,  or  refused  altogether." 

Sir  Mungo  twisted  his  whimsical  features  into  one  of  his  most  grotesque 
sneers,  as  be  replied — 

**  It  is  a  vera  clear  and  parspicuous  position  of  the  case,  my  lord ;  and  in 
relying  thereupon,  you  show  an  absolute  and  unimprovable  acquaintance 
with  the  King,  Court,  and  mankind  in  general.  —  But  whom  have  we  got 
here  ?  —  Stand  up,  my  lord,  and  make  way  —  by  my  word  of  honour,  they 
are  the  very  men  wo  spoke  of — talk  of  the  devil,  and  —  humph  l" 

It  most  be  here  premised,  that,  during  the  conversaUon,  Lotd  QE\«tvywe 
loch,  perhaps  in  the  hope  of  shaking  himself  free  of  Sir  Mango,  bad  dmcXAd. 
*   '    mUk  towuda  the  more  frequoDted  part  of  the  Park ;  iTbVL%  1^x«  fgwA 
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knight  had  stuck  to  him,  bcin^  totally  indifferent  which  way  they  wont, 
provided  he  could  keep  his  talons  clutched  upon  his  companion.  They 
wpi*«)  still,  however,  at  some  distance  from  the  livelier  part  of  the  scene, 
^vlJ('n  Sir  Mungo's  experienced  eye  noticed  the  appearances  which  occar 
sioned  the  latter  part  of  his  speech  to  Lord  Glenvarloch. 

A  low  respectful  murmur  arose  among  the  numerous  CTOups  of  personi 
which  occupied  the  lower  part  of  the  Park.  They  first  clustered  together, 
with  their  faces  turned  towards  Whitehall,  then  fell  back  on  either  hand  to 
give  [dace  to  a  splendid  party  of  gallants,  who,  advancing  from  the  Palace, 
came  onward  through  the  Wrk ;  all  the  other  company  drawing  off  the 
pathway,  and  standing  uncovered  as  they  passed. 

Most  of  these  courtly  gallants  were  dressed  in  the  garb  which  the  pencil 
af  Vandyke  has  made  familiar  even  at  the  distance  of  nearly  two  centuries, 
and  which  was  just  at  this  period  beginning  to  supersede  the  more  fluttering 
and  frivolous  dress  which  had  been  adopted  from  the  French  court  of  Henry 
Quatre. 

The  whole  train  were  uncovered  excepting  the  Prince  of  Wales,  after- 
wards the  most  unfortunate  of  British  monarchs,  who  came  onward,  haring 
his  long  curled  auburn  tresses,  and  his  countenance,  which,  even  in  early 
youth,  bore  a  shade  of  anticipated  melancholy,  shaded  by  the  Spanish  bat 
an«l  the  single  ostrich  feather  which  drooped  from  it.  On  his  right  hand 
was  Buckingham,  whose  commanding,  and  at  the  same  time  graceful,  de- 
portment, threw  almost  into  shade  the  personal  demeanour  and  majesty  of 
the  Prince  on  whom  ho  attended.  The  eye,  movements,  and  gestures  of  the 
great  courtier  were  so  composed,  so  regularly  observant  of  all  etiquette 
belonging  to  his  situation,  as  to  form  a  marked  and  strong  contrast  with  the 
forward  gaiety  and  frivolity  by  which  ho  recommended  himself  to  the  favour 
of  his  "  dear  dad  and  gossip."  King  James.  A  singular  fate  attended  this 
accomplished  courtier,  in  being  at  once  the  reigning  favourite  of  a  father 
and  son  so  very  opposite  in  manners,  that,  to  ingratiate  himself  with  the 
youthful  Prince,  he  was  obliged  to  compress  within  the  strictest  limits  of 
respectful  observance  the  frolicsome  and  free  humour  which  captivated  hii 
aged  father. 

It  is  true,  Buckingham  well  knew  the  different  dispositions  both  of  Jamei 
and  Charles,  and  had  no  difficulty  in  so  conducting  himself  as  to  maiotaia 
the  highest  post  in  the  favour  of  both.  It  has  indeed  been  supposed,  as  we 
have  before  hinted,  that  the  Duke,  when  he  had  completely  possessed  him- 
self of  the  affections  of  Charles,  retained  his  hold  on  those  of  the  father 
only  by  the  tyranny  of  custom ;  and  that  James,  could  he  have  brouebt 
hinjself  to  form  a  vigorous  resolution,  was,  in  the  latter  years  of  his  lifo 
especially,  not  unlikely  to  have  discarded  Buckingham  from  his  councils 
and  favour.  But  if  ever  the  King  indeed  meditated  such  a  change,  he  was 
too  timid,  and  too  much  accustomed  to  the  influence  which  the  Duke  had 
long  exercised  over  him,  to  summon  up  resolution  enough  for  effecting  such 
a  purpose ;  and,  at  all  events,  it  is  certain  that  Buckingham,  though  sur- 
viving the  master  by  whom  he  was  raised,  had  the  rare  chance  to  experience 
no  wane"t)f  the  most  splendid  court  favour  during  two  reigns,  until  it  was  at 
once  eclipsed  in  his  blood  by  the  dagger  of  his  assassin  Felton. 

To  return  from  this  digression :  The  Prince,  with  his  train,  advanced,  and 
were  near  the  place  where  Lord  Glenvarloch  and  Sir  Mungo  had  stood  aside, 
according  to  form,  in  order  to  give  the  Prince  passage,  and  to  pay  the  usual 
marks  of  respect.  Nigel  couhl  now  remark  that  Lord  Dalgarno  walked 
close  behind  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and,  as  he  thought,  whispered  some* 
thing  in  his  ear  as  tliev  came  onward.  At  any  rate,  both  the  Prince's  srid 
Duke  of  Buckingham  s  attention  seemed  to  be  directed  by  some  circum- 
Btnnce  towards  Nigel,  for  they  turned  their  heads  in  that  direction  and 
looked  at  him  attentively — the*Pr\i\eovf\\.V\  «l  coMuVAM!ka.T\<i^,Uie  grave,  meUih 
obolf  expresaioB  of  i^bich  was  blended  V\\)ii awwcvVj  \  ^Vi'^'^vtfS^ajfti^^iMJt 
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looks  evinced  some  degree  of  scornful  triumph.  Lord  Dalgarno  did  not 
R;:eni  to  observe  his  friend,  perhaps  because  the  sunbeams  fell  from  the  side 
of  the  walk  on  which  Nigel  rtood,  obliging  Malcolm  to  hold  up  his  hat  to 
fcreen  his  eyes. 

As  the  Prince  passed.  Lord  Glenvarloch  and  Sir  Mun||;o  bowed,  as  respect 
required ;  and  the  Prince,  returning  their  obeisance  with  that  grave  cere- 
mony which  paid  to  every  rank  its  due,  but  not  a  tittle  beyond  it,  signed  to 
Sir  Mango  to  come  forward.  Commencing  an  apology  for  his  lameness  as 
be  started,  which  he  had  just  completed  as  his  hobbUng  gait  brought  him 
up  to  the  Prince,  Sir  Mungo  lent  an  attentive,  and,  as  it  seemed,  an  intelli- 
gent ear,  to  questions,  asked  in  a  tone  so  low,  that  the  knight  would  cex^ 
tainly  have  been  deaf  to  them  had  they  been  put  to  him  by  any  one  under 
the  rank  of  Prince  of  Wales.  After  about  a  minute's  conversation,  the 
Prince  bestowed  on  Nigel  the  embarrassing  notice  of  another  fixed  look, 
touched  his  hat  slightly  to  Sir  Mungo,  and  walked  on. 

"It  is  even  as  I  suspected,  my  lord,"  said  Sir  Mungo,  with  an  air  which 
be  designed  to  be  melancholy  and  sympathetic,  but  which,  in  fact,  resem- 
bled the  grin  of  an  ape  when  he  has  mouthed  a  scalding  chestnut  —  "Ye 
have  back-friends,  my  lord,  that  is,  unfriends,  or,  to  be  plain,  enemies  — 
about  the  person  of  the  Prince." 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it,"  said  Nigel ;  "  but  I  would  I  knew  what  they 
accuse  me  of.'' 

"  Ye  shall  hear,  my  lord,"  said  Sir  Mungo,  "  the  Prince's  vera  words — 
'  Sir  Mungo,'  said  he,  *  I  rejoice  to  see  you,  and  am  glad  your  rheumatio 
troubles  permit  you  to  come  hither  for  exercise.' — I  bowed,  as  in  duty  bound 
— ye  might  remark,  my  lord,  that  I  did  so,  whilk  formed  the  first  branch  of 
our  conversation. — His  Highness  then  demanded  of  me,  *  if  he  with  whom 
I  stood  was  the  young  Lord  Glenvarloch.'  I  answered,  *  that  you  were  such, 
for  his  Highness's  service;'  whilk  was  the  second  branch.  —  Thirdly,  his 
Highness,  resuming  the  argument,  said,  that  *  truly  he  had  been  told  so,' 
(meaning  that  he  had  been  told  you  were  that  personage,)  '  but  that  he 
eould  not  believe  that  the  heir  of  that  noble  and  decayed  house  could  be 
leading  an  idle,  scandalous,  and  precarious  life,  in  the  eating-houses  and 
taverns  of  London,  while  the  Kings  drums  were  beating,  and  colours  flying 
in  Germany  in  the  cause  of  the  Palatine,  his  son-in-law.'  —  I  could,  your 
lordship  is  aware,  do  nothing  but  make  an  obeisance  ;  and  a  p;racious  *  Give 
ye  good-day.  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther,'  licensed  mo  to  fall  back  to  your 
lor£hip.  And  now,  my  lord,  if  your  business  or  pleasure  calls  you  to  the 
ordinarf ,  or  anywhere  m  the  direction  of  the  city  —  why,  have  with  you ; 
for,  dootless,  ye  will  think  ye  have  tarried  lang  enough  in  the  Park,  as  they 
wiU  likely  turn  at  the  head  of  the  walk,  and  return  this  way — and  you  have 
a  broad  hint,  I  think,  not  to  cross  the  Prince's  presence  in  a  hurry." 

**Ybu  may  stay  or  go  as  you  please,  Sir  Mungo,"  said  Nigel,  with  an  ex- 
pression of  calm,  but  deep  resentment ;  "but,  for  my  own  part,  my  resolution 
18  taken.  I  will  quit  this  public  walk  for  pleasure  of  no  man — still  less 
will  I  quit  it  like  one  unworthy  to  be  seen  in  places  of  public  resort.  I 
trust  that  the  Prince  and  his  retinue  will  return  this  way,  as  you  expect ; 
for  I  will  abide.  Sir  Mungo,  and  beard  them." 

"  Beard  them  I"  exclaimed  Sir  Mungo,  In  the  extremity  of  surprise, — 
**  Beard  the  Prince  of  Wales — the  heir-apparent  of  the  kingdoms  I — By  my 
Saul,  you  shall  beard  him  yoursell  then." 

Accordingly,  he  was  about  to  leave  Nii^ol  very  hastily,  whon  some  un- 
wonted touch  of  good-natured  interest  in  his  youth  and  inexperience  seemed 
suddenly  to  soften  his  habitual  cynicism. 

"  The  devil  is  in  me  for  an  auld  fule  1"  said  Sir  Mungo ;  "  but  I  must  needs 
concern  mysell — I  that  owe  so  little  either  to  fortune  or  my  fcWow-cxeaXMVi^ 
mast,  I  say,  needs  concern  mvsell — with  this  springald,  whom.  W\\\  \c^)A* 
Mnt  to  b*  «9  obtti'aste  MS  a  pfg poBBeBsed  with  a  doyil,  for  iCs  t}[i«  QSA\  ^ 
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his  fumilj ;  nnd  yet  I  maun  e'en  fling  away  some  soand  advice  on  him.-* 
My  dainty  youn^;  Lord  Glenvarloch,  understand  me  distioctly,  for  this  is  nu 
bairn's  play.  When  the  Prince  said  sae  much  to  me  as  I -have  repeated  tu 
you,  it  was  equivalent  to  a  command  not  to  appear  again  in  his  presence; 
wherefore,  take  an  auid  man's  advice  that  wishes  you  weel,  and  may  l>e» 
wee  thing  better  than  he  has  reason  to  wish  ony  body.  Jouk,  and  let  the 
jaw  gae  ])y,  like  a  canny  bairn — gang  hame  to  your  lodgings,  keep  your 
foot  frae  taverns,  and  your  fingers  frao  the  dice-box ;  compound  your  afein 
quietly  wi'  some  ane  that  has  better  favour  than  yours  about  Court,  andyun 
will  get  a  round  spell  of  money  to  carry  you  to  Germany,  op  elsewhere,  to 
push  your  fortune.  It  was  a  fortunate  soldier  that  made  your  family  four 
or  five  hundred  years  syne,  and,  if  you  are  brave  and  fortunate,  you  may 
find  the  way  to  repair  it.  But,  take  my  word  for  it,  that  in  this  Court  yoo 
will  never  thrive. 

When  Sir  Mungo  had  completed  his  exhortation,  in  which  there  was  mora 
of  sincere  sympathy  with  another's  situation,  than  he  had  been  heretofore 
known  to  express  in  behalf  of  any  one,  Lord  Glenvarloch  replied,  "  I  am 
obli^jcd  to  you,  Sir  Mungo  —  you  have  spoken,  I  think,  with  sincerity,  and 
I  thank  you.  But  in  return  for  your  good  advice,  I  heartily  entreat  yoa  to 
leave  me ;  I  observe  the  Prince  and  his  train  are  returning  down  the  walk, 
and  you  may  prejudice  yourself,  but  cannot  help  me,  by  remaining  with  me." 

**  Xnd  that  is  true,"  said  Sir  Mungo ;  "  yet,  were  I  ten  years  younger,  I 
would  be  tempted  to  stand  by  you,  and  gie  them  the  meeting.  But  at  thne- 
ecore  and  upward,  men's  courage  turns  cauldrife ;  and  they  that  canna  win 
a  living,  must  not  endanger  the  small  sustenance  of  their  age.  I  wish  you 
weel  through,  my  lord,  but  it  is  an  unequal  fight"  So  saying  he  turned 
and  limped  away ;  often  looking  back,  however,  as  if  his  natural  spirit, 
even  in  its  present  subdued  state,  aided  by  his  love  of  contradiction  and  of 
debate,  rendered  him  unwilling  to  adopt  the  course  necessary  for  his  own 
security. 

Thus  abandoned  by  his  companion,  whose  departure  he  graced  by  better 
thoughts  of  him  than  those  which  he  bestowed  on  his  appearance,  Nigel 
remained  with  his  arms  folded,  and  reclining  against  a  solitary  tree  which 
overhung  the  path,  making  up  his  mind  to  encounter  a  moment  which  he 
expected  to  be  critical  of  his  fate.  But  he  was  mistaken  in  supposiog  that 
the  Prince  of  Wales  would  either  address  him,  or  admit  him  to  expostolar 
tion,  in  such  a  public  place  as  the  Park.  Ue  did  not  remain  unnoticed, 
however,  for,  when  he  made  a  respectful  but  haughty  obeisance,  intimating  in 
look  and  manner  that  ho  was  possessed  of,  and  undaunted  by,  the  unfavoura- 
ble opinion  which  the  Prince  had  so  lately  expressed,  Charles  rct^imed  bis 
reverence  with  such  a  frown,  as  is  only  given  by  those  whose  frown  if 
authority  and  decision.  The  train  passed  on,  the  Duke  of  Buckitu;ham  not 
oven  appearing  to  see  Lord  Glenvarloch ;  while  Lord  Dal^rno,  though  no 
longer  incommoded  bv  the  sunbeams,  kept  his  eyes,  which  had  perhaps 
been  dazzled  by  their  former  splendour,  bent  upon  the  ground. 

Lord  Glenvarloch  had  difficulty  to  restrain  an  indignation  to  which,  in  the 
circumstances,  it  would  have  been  madness  to  have  given  vent.  He  started 
from  his  reclining  posture,  and  followed  the  Prince's  train,  so  as  to  keep 
them  distinctly  in  sight ;  which  was  very  ea«»v,  as  they  walked  slowly.  Nigel 
observed  them  keep  their  road  towards  the  l^alacc,  whore  the  Prince  turned 
at  the  gate  and  bowed  to  the, noblemen  in  attendance,  in  token  of  dismissing 
them,  and  entered  the  Palace,  accompanied  only  by  the  Duke  of  Bucking 
ham,  and  one  or  two  of  his  equerries.  The  rest  of  the  train,  having  retnmM 
in  all  dutiful  humility  the  farewell  of  the  Prince,  began  to  disperse  them- 
selves through  the  Park. 

All  this  was  carefully  noticed  by  Lord  Glenvarloch,  who,  as  he  adjusted 
his  cloak,  and  drew  his  sword-belt  round  so  as  to  bring  the  hilt  closer  to  his 
Jjand,  muttered  —  *'  Dalgarno  sball  expUCvii  o^  V^Q^  \a  toA^CQt  it  ii  eiddenl 
itat  he  ia  in  the  secret  I'' 
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(C|ojitfr  tilt  |iitniit|. 

,  CiT«  wtjr— jriTe  way— I  muHt  and  will  hare  joitioa. 

*  And  tell  me  not  tif  pnvilem  and  pluce ; 

Where  1  am  injured,  there  Til  sue  r«>drea8. 

Look  to  It,  cT^ry  one  who  ham  my  acreas; 

1  have  a  hea  :  to  feel  the  injury, 

A  hand  to  h     t  myself,  and,  by  my  hnnoar. 

That  hand  iAmiII  gnup  what  fray-beard  Law  denies  me. 

Tni  CUAXBK&LACC 

It  was  not  long  ere  Nigel  discovered  Lord  Dalgarno  advancing  towardf 
him  in  the  company  of  another  young  man  of  quality  of  the  Prince's  train ; 
and  as  they  directed  tlieir  course  towards  the  south-eastern  corner  of  the 
Park,  he  concluded  they  were  ahout  to  go  to  Lord  Iluntinglen's.  They 
stopped,  however,  and  turned  up  another  path  leading  to  the  north ;  ana 
Lora  Glenvarloch  conceived  that  this  change  of  direction  was  owing  to  their 
having  scon  him«  and  their  desire  to  avoid  nim. 

Nigel  ftdlowod  them  without  hesitation  by  a  path  which,  winding  around 
a  thicket  of  shmbs  and  trees,  once  more  conducted  him  to  the  less  frequented 

Krt  of  the  Park.  He  obsen-ed  which  side  of  the  thicket  was  taken  by  Lord 
Jgamo  and  his  companion,  and  he  himself,  walking  hastily  round  the 
other  verge,  was  thus  enabled  to  meet  them  face  to  face. 

"Good-morrow,  my  Lord  Dalgarno,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  sternly. 

"  Ha !  my  friend  Nigel,"  answered  Lord  Dalgarno,  in  his  usual  careless 
and  indifferent  tone,  **  my  friend  Nigel,  with  business  on  his  brow  ?  —  but 
joa  must  wait  till  wo  meet  at  Beaujeu's  at  noon  —  Sir  Ewes  Haldimund  and 
I  are  at  present  engaged  in  the  Prince's  service." 

"  If  you  were  engaged  in  the  King's,  my  lord,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch, 
"you  must  stand  and  answer  me." 

'•  Hey-day!"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  with  an  air  of  great  astonishment,  "what 
passion  is  this?  Why,  Nigel,  this  is  King  Cambyses' vein !  —  you  have 
freqaentcd  the  theatres  too  much  lately  —  Away  with  this  folly,  man  ;  go, 
dine  apon  soup  and  salad,  drink  succory-water  to  cool  your  blood,  go  to  bed 
at  sandown,  and  defy  those  foul  fiends.  Wrath  and  Misconstruction." 

"  I  have  had  misconstruction  enough  among  you,"  said  Glenvarloch  in 
the  same  tone  of  determined  displeasure,  "  and  from  you,  my  Lord  Dalgarno, 
in  particular,  and  all  under  the  mask  of  friendship." 

"  Here  is  a  proper  business !"  said  Dalgarno,  turning  ns  if  to  appeal  to 
Sir  Ewes  Haldimund ;  "  do  you  sec  this  angry  ruffler,  Sir  Ewes  ?  A  month 
since,  he  dared  not  have  looked  one  of  yonder  sheep  in  the  face,  and  now  he 
is  a  prince  of  roisterers,  a  pluckcr  of  pigeons,  a  controller  of  players  and 
poets  —  and  in  gratitude  for  my  having  shown  him  the  way  to  the  eminent 
character  which  he  holds  upon  town,nc  comes  hitherto  quarrel  with  his 
best  friend,  if  not  his  only  one  of  decent  station." 

"I  renounce  such  hollow  friendship,  my  lord,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch; 
''I  disclaim  the  character  which,  even  to  my  very  face,  you  labour  to  fix 
upon  me,  and  ere  we  part  I  will  call  you  to  a  reckoning  for  it." 

"My  lords  both,"  interrupted  Sir  £wes  Haldimund,  " let  me  remind  you 
that  the  Royal  Park  is  no  place  to  quarrdiiD.'! 

"  I  will  make  my  quarrel  good,"  said  ^gelj^vbo  did  not  know,  or  in  his 
passion  might  not  have  recollected,  the  privilegiM  of  the  place,  "  wherever 
I  find  my  enemy." 

"You  shall  find  quarrelling  enough,"  replied  I/ord  Dalgarno,  calmly,  "so 
Boon  an  jou  assign  a  sufiicicnt  cause  for  it.  Sir  Ewes  Haldimund,  who 
knows  the  Court,  will  warrant  you  that  I  am  not  backward  on  6uc\\  oc^l«» 


lions.  —  But  of  what  is  it  ihntjroa  now  complain,  after  having  cxi^muon^ 
lU^tbiog  Mmre  kindnesB  front  me  and  my  familj  ?" 
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**0f  T--r  f\ni'.\y  I  c-  .-=r!i".n  st."  rej'i«  L"r«i  GlenTarWh  :  "thoTbr.ni 
d.T:*:  f  r  iii-  :J.'.  \:.:\  .?  -'jll.  xn  r^-,  far  m-.r*. ihan  I  could  have  expected;  lot 
T'  u.  L'.T  1  'T  I.  h^vf;  *  j5-  T^'i  la*.  vhil?  T-n  called  me  tout  friend,  to  be  tr»- 
du-'.-i.  TrhfTT  a  wri  ■  f  v  ur  ZTi.uth  v-  u'.-i  hare  T'la<v>d  my  character  in  its 
tnj*-  c-!''yr»  —  unl  h'^L-.-r  the  iniur;  u*  o^<^«aire  which  I  iu«t  now  received 

m  ^  ml* 

frm  :h«-  Prince  •  f  Wi;-*.     Tv  f-:rm:;  the  misrepresentation  of  a  friend,  my 
1  -rJ.  i-  tv-  'har*.-  in  ih*r  •'lari  Ji^r." 

••  Y'-u  have  W'-n  n-:-:r.f  rnied.  mv  I^.rd  GlenraruHrh,"  9mid  Sir  Ewe« 
Hal  !iciur:i ;  *'  I  have  lEvsvIf  cfvrn  lit-ard  L«:'r»i  iMlgarno  defend  year  cha- 
ract'-r.  an  i  r^;rr';t  that  v-ur  f-ii-lu*ive  attachment  to  the  pleasures  of  a 
L^ind-Ti  life  pr^veLtvi  T.;:r  jajin^  vvur  dutv  regularly  to  the  King  and 
Priii'f  .*' 

'•WMlo  he  Limii-If.''  «aid  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "dissuaded  me  from  pre* 
sentiij;:  myself  at  durt." 

*•  I  will'iut  thi<  m-itt^T  >hort.'*  said  L/»rd  Dal  pamo,  with  haughty  eold- 
DesF.  ••  Y'/u  seem  to  have  conceiveil,  my  lurd.  that  you  and  I  were  Pvladet 
and  Orrr'-tes  —  a  second  e«iition  uf  Ihimiin  and  Pythias  —  Theseus  an3  Piri- 
th'-u-*  at  th'f  le:i*t.  Ymu  are  nii>:aken.  and  have  given  the  name  of  Friend- 
ship to  vvhat.  on  my  part,  was  mere  g»»od-naturo  and  compassion  fur  a 
raw  and  i;:rior:int  countryman,  joined  to  the  cumbersome  charge  which  my 
fath'-r  pave  me  respeciiDjr  you.  Y'our  character,  my  lord,  is  of  no  one'i 
drawing;,  hut  of  your  own  niakinp:.  I  introduced  you  where,  as  in  all  pQch 
plnci-s,  there  was  g'X»d  and  indifferent  company  to  be  met  with — ^yoor  babitSi 
or  t:i«»te,  made  you  prefer  the  worse.  Y'our  holy  horror  at  the  sight  of  cards 
an<I  dice  do'ienerated  into  the  cautious  resolution  to  play  only  at  those  times, 
and  with  such  person's,  as  mitrht  ensure  you  rising  a  winner  —  no  man  caa 
hni;r  do  so,  and  continue  to  be  held  a  gentleman.  Such  is  the  reputation 
you  have  made  for  yourself,  and  you  have  no  right  to  be  angry  that  I  do  not 
contrarlict  in  society  what  you  yours<»lf  know  to  Ik;  true.  Let  us  pass  on, 
my  lord  ;  and  if  you  want  farther  explanation,  seek  some  other  time  and 
litt*^r  )»la<'c." 

*'  Xo  time  can  l»e  better  than  the  present,"  said  Lord  Glcnvarloch,  whose 
resentment  was  now  excited  to  the  uttermost  by  the  cold-blooded  and  insult- 
in;;  manner,  in  which  Dal^^arno  vindicated  himself,  —  "no  place  fitter  than 
the  place  where  we  now  stand.  Those  of  my  house  have  ever  avengci 
insult  at  the  moment,  and  on  the  spot,  where  it  was  offered,  were  it  at  the 
f>ot  of  the  throne.  —  Lord  Balgarno,  you  are  a  villain!  draw  and  defend 
yourselt*."     At  the  same  time  he  unsheathed  his  rapier. 

••An;  you  mad?"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  stepping  back;  "we  are  in  the 
precincts  of  the  Court  I" 

•*  The  hotter,"  answered  I-iord  Glenvarloch  :  "  I  will  cleanse  them  from  a 
calumniator  and  a  coward."  He  then  pressed  on  Lord  Dalgarno,  and  struck 
him  with  the  flat  of  the  sword. 

The  fray  had  now  attracted  attention,  and  the  cry  went  round,  "  Keeptht 
eace — keep  the  peace — swords  drawn  in  the  Park! — AVhat,  ho!  guaros!— 

•ejiors  —  yeomen  rangers!"  and  a  number  of  people  came  rushing  to  the 
■pot  from  all  sides. 

Lord  Dalgarno,  who  had  half  drawn  his  sword  on  receiving  the  blow, 
returned  it  to  his  scabbard  when  ho  observed  the  crowd  thicken,  and,  ta^nr 
Sir  Kwes  Ilaldimund  by  the  arm,  walked  hastily  away,  only  saying  to  Lore 
Glenvarloch  as  they  left  him,  "You  shall  dearly  abye  this  insult  —  we wili 
meet  again." 

A  deoent-loj)king  elderly  man,  who  observed  that  Lord  Glenvarloch  re- 
mained on  the  spot,  taking  compassion  on  his  youthful  appearance,  said  to 
him,  "  Are  you  aware  this  is  a  Star-Chamber  business,  young  gentleman, 
and  that  it  may  cost  you  your  right  hand?  —  Shift  for  yourself  before  the 
Jtee/>(Tfl  or  constables  come  up  —  Get  into  AVhitefriars  or  somewhere,  for 
sanctuary  and  concealment,  till  you  can  mo^L^  Imn^  ot  c^lt  tho  city." 
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The  adTice  was  not  to  be  neglected.  Lord  Glonvarloch  made  ho^tilj 
towards  the  issue  from  the  Park  by  Saint  James's  Palac^,  then  Saint 
James's  Hospital.  The  hubbub  increased  behind  him  ;  and  several  peace- 
officers  of  tne  Royal  Household  came  up  to  apprehend  the  delinquent. 
Fortunately  for  Nigel,  a  popular  edition  of  the  cause  of  the  affray  had  gone 
abroad.  It  was  said  that  one  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  companions  had 
insulted  a  stranger  gentleman  from  the  country,  and  that  the  stranger  had 
cudgelled  him  soundly.  A  favourite,  or  the  companion  of  a  favourite,  is 
always  odious  to  John  Bull,  who  has,  besides,  a  partiality  to  those  dispu- 
tants who  proceed,  as  lawyers  term  it,  par  voye  du/aU,  and  both  prejudices 
were  in  Nigel's  favour.  The  officers,  therefore,  who  came  to  apprehend 
him,  could  learn  from  the  spectators  no  particulars  of  his  appearance,  or 
information  concerning  the  road  he  had  taken ;  so  that,  for  the  moment,  he 
•scaped  being  arrested. 

'Wnat  Lord  Glenvarloch  heard  among  the  crowd  as  he  passed  along,  was 
sufficient  to  satisfy  him,  that  in  his  impatient  passion  he  had  placed  himself 
in  a  predicament  of  considerable  danger.  He  was  no  stranger  to  the  severe 
and  arbitrary  proceedings  of  the  Court  of  Star-Charaber,  especially  in  cases 
of  breach  of  privilege,  which  made  it  the  terror  of  all  men  ;  and  it  was  no 
farther  back  than  the  Queen's  time  that  the  punishment  of  mutilation  had 
been  actually  awarded  and  executed,  for  some  offence  of  the  same  kind 
which  be  had  just  committed.  He  had  also  the  comfortable  reflection,  that, 
by  his  violent  quarrel  with  Lord  Dalgarno,  he  must  now  forfeit  the  friend- 
ship and  good  offices  of  that  nobleman's  father  and  sister,  almost  the  only 
persons  of  consideration  in  whom  he  could  claim  any  interest ;  while  all 
the  e^'il  reports  which  had  been  put  in  circulation  concerning  his  character, 
were  certain  to  weigh  heavily  against  him,  in  a  case  where  much  must 
necessarily  depend  on  the  reputation  of  the  accused.  To  a  youthful  imagi- 
nation, the  idea  of  such  a  punishment  as  mutilation  seems  more  ghastlj 
than  death  itself:  and  every  word  which  he  overheard  among  the  groups 
which  he  met,  mingled  with,  or  overtook  and  passed,  announced  this  as  the 
penalty  of  his  offence.  He  dreaded  to  increase  his  pace  for  fear  of  attract- 
ing suspicion,  and  more  than  once  saw  the  ranger's  officers  so  near  him, 
that  his  wrist  tingled  as  if  already  under  the  blade  of  the  dismembering 
knife.  At  length,  he  got  out  of  the  Park,  and  had  a  little  more  leisure  to 
consider  what  ne  was  next  to  do. 

AVhitefriars,  adjacent  to  the  Temple,  then  well  known  by  the  cant  name 
of  Alsatia,  had  at  this  time,  and  for  nearly  a  century  afterwards,  the  privi- 
lege of  a  sanctuary,  unless  against  the  writ  of  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  or  of 
the  Lords  of  the  Privy-Council.  Indeed,  as  the  place  abounded  with  despe- 
radoes of  every  description,  —  bankrupt  citizens,  ruined  gamesters,  irre- 
claimable prodigals,  desperate  duellists,  bravoes,  homicides,  and  debauched 
profligates  of  every  description,  all  leagued  together  to  maintain  the  immu- 
nities of  their  asylum — it  was  both  difficult  and  unsafe  for  the  officers  of  the 
law  to  execute  warrants,  emanating  even  from  the  highest  authority,  amongst 
men  whose  safety  was  inconsistent  with  warrants  or  authority  of  any  kind. 
This  Lord  Glenvarloch  well  knew ;  and  odious  as  the  place  of  refuge  was,  it 
seemed  the  only  one  where,  for  a  space  at  least,  he  might  be  concealed  and 
secure  from  the  immediate  grasp  oi  the  law,  until  he  sliould  have  leisure  to 
provide  better  for  his  safety,  or  to  get  this  unpleasant  matter  in  some  shape 
accommodated. 

Meanwhile,  as  Nigel  walked  hastily  forward  towards  the  place  of  sanc- 
tuary, he  bitterly  blamed  himself  for  suffering  Lord  Dalgarno  to  lead  him 
into  the  haunts  of  dissipation ;  and  no  less  accused  his  intemperate  heat  of 
passion,  which  now  haa  driven  him  for  refuge  into  the  purlieus  of  profane 
mad  ayowed  vice  and  debauchery. 

"Dalgarno  spoke  bui  too  truly  in  that/'  were  his  bitter  Tcftee,\iOTi%\  **\ 
haye  mmde  myself  an  evil  reputation  by  acting  on  hb  inBidvous  couiv«i^E« 
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and  noglectlnrr  the  wholesome  admonitions  which  ought  to  hare  claimed 
implicit  obedience  from  me,  nnd  which  recommended  abstinence  even  from 
the  slipjhtest  Approach  to  evil.  But  if  I  escape  from  the  perilous  labyrinih 
in  whicii  folly  and  inexperience,  as  well  as  violent  passions,  have  invoUcd 
me,  I  will  find  some  noble  way  of  redeeming  the  lustre  of  a  name  which  wa« 
never  sullied  until  I  bore  it." 

As  Lord  Glenvarloch  formed  these  prudent  resolutions,  he  entered  tlio 
Temple  Walks,  whence  a  gate  at  that  time  opened  into  Whitefriars,  by 
which,  as  by  the  more  private  passage,  he  proposed  to  betake  himself  to  the 
sanctuary.  As  he  approached  the  entrance  to  that  den  of  infamy,  from 
which  his  mind  recoiled  even  while  in  the  act  of  taking  shelter  there,  his 
pace  slackened,  while  the  steep  and  broken  stairs  reminded  him  of  the 
facilu  aescensus  Av€rm\  and  rendered  him  doubtful  whether  it  were  not 
DCtter  to  brave  the  worst  which  could  befall  him  in  the  public  haunts  of 
honourable  men,  than  to  evade  punishment  by  secluding  himself  in  those 
of  avowed  vice  and  profligacy. 

As  Nigel  hesitateu,  a  young  gentleman  of  the  Temple  advanced  towards 
him,  whom  he  had  often  seen,  and  sometimes  conversed  with,  at  the  ordi- 
nary, where  he  was  a  frequent  and  welcome  guest,  being  a  wild  young  gal- 
lant, indifferently  well  provided  with  money,  who  spent  at  the  theatres  and 
other  gay  places  of  public  resort,  the  time  which  his  father  supposed  he 
was  employing  in  the  study  of  the  law.  But  Reginald  LowestoflTe,  such  was 
the  young  Templar's  name,  was  of  opinion  that  little  law  was  necessary  to 
enatle  him  to  spend  the  revenues  of  the  paternal  acres  which  were  to 
devolve  upon  him  at  his  father's  demise,  and  therefore  gave  himself  no 
troultle  to  acquire  more  of  that  science  than  might  be  imbibed  along  witk 
the  learned  air  of  the  region  in  which  he  had  his  chambers.  In  other 
respects,  he  was  one  of  the  wits  of  the  place,  read  Ovid  and  Martial,  aimed 
at  quick  repartee  and  pun,  (often  very  far  fetched.)  danced,  fenced,  played 
at  tennis,  and  performed  sundry  tunes  on  the  fiddle  and  French  horn,  to 
the  great  annoyance  of  old  Counsellor  Barratter,  who  lived  in  tlie  chambers 
immediately  below  him.  Such  was  Reginald  Lowestoffe,  shrewd,  alert,  and 
well  acquainted  with  the  town  through  all  its  recesses,  but  in  a  sort  of  dis- 
respectable  way.  This  gallant,  now  approaching  the  Lord  Glenvarloch, 
saluted  him  by  name  and  title,  and  asked  if  his  lordship  designed  for  the 
Chevalier's  this  day,  observing  it  was  near  noon,  and  the  wood-cock  would 
be  on  the  board  ere  they  could  reach  the  ordinary. 

*•  I  do  not  go  there  to-day,''  answered  Lord  Glenvarloch. 

"Which  way,  then,  my  lord?"  said  the  young  Templar,  who  was  perhaps 
not  undesirous  to  parade  a  part  at  least  of  the  street  in  company  with  a 
lord,  though  but  a  Scottish  one. 

"  I — I — "  said  Nigel,  desiring  to  avail  himself  of  this  young  man's  loctl 
knowledge,  yet  unwilling  and  ashamed  to  acknowledge  his  intention  to  take 
refuge  in  so  disreputable  a  quarter,  or  to  describe  the  situation  in  which  h# 
stood  —  **  I  have  some  curiosity  to  see  Whitefriars." 

"What!  your  lordship  is  f?)r  a  frolic  into  Alsatia?"  said  Lowestoffe— 
"  Have  with  you,  my  lord  —  you  cannot  have  a  better  guide  to  the  infernil 
regions  than  myself.  I  promise  you  there  are  bona-robas  to  be  found  there 
—  good  wine  too,  ay,  ana  good  fellows  to  drink  it  with,  though  somewhat 
suffering  under  the  frowns  of  Fortune.  But  your  lordship  will  pardou  me 
— you  are  the  lastof  our  acquaintance  to  whom  I  would  have  proposed  such 
a  voyage  of  discovery." 

"  I  am  obliged  to  you,  Master  Lowestoffe,  for  the  good  opinion  you  have 
expressed  in  the  observation,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch ;  "but  my  present 
circumstances  majr  render  even  a  residence  of  a  day  or  two  in  the  sanctosiy 
a  matter  of  necessity." 

"Indeed,"  said  towestoffe,  in  a  tone  of  great  surprise;  "I  thought yoor 
hrdebip  had  always  taken  core  not  to  ivaV  0.1^:3  <!Ou«A«nX:^ft  vUkia— Ibsf 
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pardon,  but  if  the  bones  have  proved  perfidious,  I  know  just  so  much  law 
as  that  a  peer's  person  is  sacred  from  arrest ;  and  for  mere  impecuniosity, 
my  lord,  better  snift  can  be  made  elsewhere  than  in  Whitefriars,  where  all 


money,"  said  Nigel, 
ppose,"  said  Lowestoffe,  "you  have  been  tilting,  my 
lord,  and  have  pinked  your  man  ;  in  which  case,  and  with  a  purse  reason- 
ably furnished,  vou  may  lie  perdu  in  Whitefriars  for  a  twelvemonth — Marry, 
but  you  must  be  entered  and  received  as  a  member  of  their  worshipful 
society,  my  lord,  and  a  frank  burgher  of  Alsatia  —  so  far  you  must  conde* 
scend ;  there  will  be  neither  peace  nor  safety  for  you  else/' 

**  My  fault  is  not  in  a  degree  so  deadly,  Master  Lowestoffe,''  answered 
Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  as  you  seem  to  conjecture— I  have  stricken  a  gentleman 
in  the  Park,  that  is  all." 

"By  my  hand,  my  lord,  and  you  had  better  have  struck  your  sword 
through  bim  at  Bams  Elms,"  said  the  Templar.  *'  Strike  within  the  verge 
of  the  Court !  You  will  find  that  a  weighty  dependance  upon  your  hands, 
especially  if  your  party  be  of  rank  and  have  favour." 

"  I  wifi  be  plain  with  you,  Master  Lowestoffe,"  said  Nigel,  "  since  I  have 

gone  thus  far.    The  person  whom  I  struck  was  Lord  Dalgamo,  whom  you 
ave  seen  at^Beaujeu's." 

"  A  follower  and  favourite  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham !  —  It  is  a  most 
unhappy  chance,  my  lord  ;  but  my  heart  was  formed  in  England,  and  cannot 
bear  to  see  a  young  nobleman  borne  down,  as  you  are  like  to  be.  We  con« 
Tcrae  here  ^eatly  too  open  for  your  circumstances.  The  Templars  would 
suffer  no  bailiff  to  execute  a  writ,  and  no  gentleman  to  be  arrested  for  a 
duel,  within  their  precincts ;  but  in  such  a  matter  between  Lord  Dalgamo 
and  your  lordship,  there  might  be  a  party  on  either  side.  You  must  away 
with  me  instantly  to  my  poor  chambers  here,  hard  by,  and  undergo  some 
little  change  of  dress,  ere  you  take  sanctuary ;  for  else  you  will  have  the 
whole  rascal  rout  of  the  Friars  about  you,  like  crows  upon  a  falcon  that 
strays  into  their  rookery.  We  must  have  you  arrayed  something  more  like 
the  natives  of  Alsatia,  or  there  will  be  no  life  there  for  you." 

While  Lowestoffe  spoke,  he  pulled  Lord  Glenvarloch  along  with  him  into 
his  chambers,  where  he  had  a  handsome  library,  filled  with  all  the  poems 
and  play-books  which  were  then  in  fashion.  The  Templar  then  despatched 
a  boy,  who  waited  upon  him,  to  procure  a  dish  or  two  from  the  next  cook's 
shop ;  "  and  this,"  he  said,  "  must  be  your  lordship's  dinner,  with  a  glass 
of  old  sack,  of  which  my  grandmother  (the  heavens  requite  her  1)  sent  me  a 
dozen  bottles,  with  charge  to  use  the  liquor  only  with  clarified  whey,  when 
I  felt  my  breast  ache  with  over  study.  Marry,  we  will  drink  the  good 
lady's  health  in  it,  if  it  is  your  lordship's  pleasure,  and  you  shall  see  how 
wepoor  students  eke  out  our  mutton-commons  in  the  hall." 

llie  outward  door  of  the  chamber  was  barred  so  soon  as  the  boy  had  re- 
entered with  the  food :  the  boy  was  ordered  to  keep  close  watch,  and  admit 
no  one ;  and  Lowestoffe,  by  example  and  precept,  pressed  his  noble  guest 
to  partake  of  his  hospitality.  His  frank  and  forward  manners,  though 
much  differing  from  the  courtly  ease  of  Lord  Dalgamo,  were  calculated  to 
make  a  favourable  impression ;  and  Lord  Glenvarloch,  though  his  expe- 
rience of  Dalgamo's  perfidy  had  taught  him  to  be  cautious  of  reposmg 
faith  in  friendly  professions,  could  not  avoid  testifying  his  gratitude  to  the 
young  Templar,  who  seemed  so  anxious  for  his  safety  and  accommoda- 
tion. 

*•  You  may  spare  your  gratitude  any  ^reat  sense  of  obligation,  my  lord," 
said  the  Templar.     **  No  doubt,  I  am  willing  to  be  of  use  to  any  gentleman 
that  has  cause  t<i  sing  Fortune  my  foe,  nnd  particularly  proud  to  %Qrs^  NOi^xt 
lordship's  turn  ;  but  I  have  also  an  oid  grudge,  to  speak  Heaven' « tcuVcv^  %X 
your  opposite,  Itord  Dalgamo/* 
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*•  M:iY  I  ask  upon  what  account,  Master  Lowestoffe?*'  said  Lord  Glen- 
varl<M*li. 

**  Oil,  my  l()r«l,"  replied  the  Templar,  "  it  was  for  a  hap  that  chanced  after 
you  left  the  ordinary,  one  evening  about  three  weeks  since — at  least  I  think 
you  were  not  by,  as  your  lordship  always  left  us  before  deep  play  began — I 
mean  no  offence,  but  such  was  your  lordship's  custom  —  when  there  were 
words  between  Lord  Dalgarno  and  me  concernin<;  a  certain  game  at  glcck, 
and  a  certain  mournival  of  aces  held  by  his  lordship,  which  went  for  eight 
—  tib,  which  went  for  fifteen  —  twenty-three  in  all.  Now  I  held  king  and 
queen,  Ixsing  three — a  natural  towser,  making  fifteen — and  tiddy,  nineteen, 
ne  vied  the  ruff,  and  rcvied,  as  ^'our  lordship  may  suppose,  till  the  stake 
was  equal  to  half  my  yearly  exhibition,  fifly  as  fair  yellow  canary  bird^  as 
e'er  chirped  in  the  bottom  of  a  green  silk  purse.  Well,  my  lord,  I  gained 
the  cards,  and  lo  you !  it  pleases  his  lordship  to  say  that  we  played  witboat 
tiddy ;  and  as  the  rest  stood  by  and  backed  him,  and  especially  the  sharking 
Frenchman,  why,  I  was  obliged  to  lose  more  than  I  shall  gain  all  the  sea- 
son.— So  judge  if  I  have  not  a  crow  to  pluck  with  his  lordship.  Was  it  erer 
hoard  there  was  a  game  at  gleek  at  the  ordinary  before,  without  countiog 
tiddy  ? — marry  quep  upon  his  lordship ! — every  man  who  comes  there  with 
his  purse  in  his  hand,  is  as  free  to  make  new  laws  as  he,  I  hope,  since  touch 
pot  touch  penny  makes  every  man  equal." 

As  Master  Lowestoffe  ran  over  this  jargon  of  the  gaming-table.  Lord 
Glenvarloich  was  both  ashamed  and  mortified,  and  felt  a  severe  pannj  of 
aristocratic  pride,  when  he  concluded  in  the  sweeping-clause,  that  the  dice, 
like  the  grave,  levelled  those  distinguishing  points  of  society,  to  which  Nigel's 
early  prejudices  clung  perhaps  but  too  fondly.  It  was  impossible,  however, 
to  object  any  thing  to  the  learned  reasoning  of  the  young  Templar,  and 
therefore  Nigel  was  contented  to  turn  the  conversation,  by  making;  some 
inquiries  respecting  the  present  state  of  Whitefriars.  There  also  his  host 
was  at  home. 

"  You  know,  my  lord,"  said  Master  Lowestoffe,  "  that  we  Templars  arc  a 
power  and  a  dominion  within  ourselves,  and  I  am  proud  to  say  that  I  hold 
some  rank  in  our  republic — was  treasurer  to  the  Lord  of  Misrule  last  year, 
and  am  at  this  present  moment  in  nomination  for  that  dignity  myself.  la 
such  circumstances,  we  arc  under  the  necessity  of  maintaining  an  amicable 
intercourse  with  our  neighbours  of  Alsatia,  even  as  the  Christian  States  find 
themselves  often,  in  mere  policy,  obliged  to  make  alliance  with  the  Grand 
Turk,  or  the  Barbary  States." 

**  I  should  have  imagined  vou  gentlemen  of  the  Temple  more  independent 
of  your  neighbours,"  said  Glenvarloch. 

"  You  do  us  something  too  much  honour,  my  lord,"  said  the  Templar; 
"  the  Alsatians  and  wc  have  some  common  enemies,  and  we  have,  under 
the  rose,  some  common  friends.  Wc  are  in  the  use  of  blocking  all  bailiffs 
out  of  our  bounds,  and  wo  are  powerfully  aided  by  our  neighbours,  who 
tolerate  not  a  rag  belonging  to  them  within  theirs.  Moreover  the  Alsatians 
have — I  beg  you  to  understand  me  —  the  power  of  protecting  or  distressing 
our  friends,  male  or  female,  who  may  be  obliged  to  seek  sanctuary  within 
their  bounds.  In  short,  the  two  communities  serve  each  other,  though  the 
league  is  between  states  of  unequal  quality,  and  1  may  nn>elf  say,  that  I 
have  treated  of  sundry  weighty  affairs,  and  have  been  a  negotiator  Tirell 
approved  on  both  sides. — But  hark — hark — what  is  that?" 

The  sound  by  which  Master  Lowestoffe  was  interrupted,  was  that  of  a 
distant  horn,  winded  loud  and  keenly,  and  followed  by  a  faint  aud  rouioto 
huzza. 

"  There  is  something  doing,"  said  Lowestoffe,  "  in  the  Whitefriars  at  this 

moment.     That  is  the  signal  when  their  privileges  are  invaded  by  tips^taff 

or  bailiff:  and  at  the  blast  of  the  horn  they  all  swarm  out  to  the  rescue,  ai 

been  when  ihei:  hive  is  disturbed. — Jump,5^m"  \A«^\^)<::A2iMw%^uttoth0 
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**  and  see  what  they  are  doing  in  Alsatia.  —  'f  hat  bastird  of  a 
lo&tinued,  as  the  lad,  accustomed  to  the  precipitate  haste  of  his 
mbled  rather  than  ran  out  of  the  apartment,  and  so  down  stairs, 
l^ld  in  this  quarter  —  he  serves  six  masters  —  four  of  them  in 
imbers,  and  jou  would  think  him  present  like  a  fairj  at  the  mere 
m  that  for  the  time  most  needs  his  attendance.     No  scout  in 

sip  in  Cambridge,  ever  matched  him  in  speed  and  intelligence. 
the  step  of  a  dun  from  that  of  a  client,  when  it  reaches  the  very 
the  staircase  ;  can  tell  the  trip  of  a  prettj  wench  from  the  step 
er,  when  at  the  upper  end  of  the  court ;  and  is,  take  him  all  in 
[  see  your  lordship  is  anxious  —  May  I  press  another  cup  of  my 
Imother's  cordial,  or  will  you  allow  me  to  show  you  my  wardrobe, 
your  valet  or  ^room  of  the  chamber  V 
envarloch  hesitated  not  to  acknowledge  that  he  was  painfully 

his  present  situation,  and  anxious  to  do  what  needs  must  be 
18  extrication. 

i-natured  and  thoughtless  young  Templar  readily  acquiesced,  and 
y  into  his  little  bed-room,  where,  from  bandboxes,  portmanteaus, 
s,  not  forgetting  an  old  walnut-tree  wardrobe,  he  began  to  select 
I  which  he  thought  more  suited  effectually  to  disguise  his  guest 
ig  into  the  lawless  and  turbulent  society  of  Alsatia. 


^V^WV\^^^V^V^WWVN/V%/N/\/V^V\A/W>^^A^^ 


CoiiM  hither,  ronng  ods  —  Mark  me !   Thou  art  now 
'Moofcst  men  o'  the  sword,  that  live  hj  repatatioa 
More  than  by  coostaiit  iDcome  —  Sinf le-saited 
They  are,  I  gnnt  yon ;  jet  each  single  aait 
MainUiDa,on  the  rough  Kues«,a  thousand  followeri— 
And  they  be  men,  who,  hazarding  their  all, 
Needful  apparel,  necessary  income. 
And  human  body,  and  immortal  soul. 
Do  in  the  very  deed  but  hazard  nothing— 
So  strictly  is  tliat  ali  htiund  in  reverstin ; 
Clothes  to  the  broker,  income  to  the  usurer— 
And  body  to  disease,  and  soul  to  the  foul  fiend; 
Who  laughs  to  see  Suldadoes  and  Fooladoes, 
Play  better  than  himself  his  game  on  eurth. 

Ths  Mohocu. 

ordship,"  said  Reginald  Lowestoffe,  *'must  be  content  to  exchange 
tt  and  court-beseeming  rapier,  which  I  will  retain  in  safe-keeping, 
roadsword,  with  an  hundred-weight  of  rusty  iron  about  the  hilt, 
it  these  huge-pancd  shms,  instead  of  your  civil  and  moderate  hose. 
no  cloak,  wr  your  ruffian  always  walks  in  cuerpo ;  and  the  tar- 
iblet  of  bald  velvet,  with  its  discoloured  embroidery,  and — I  grieve 
fi — a  few  stains  from  the  blood  of  the  grape,  will  best  suit  the  ^rb 
kg  l>oy.  I  will  leave  you  to  change  your  suit  for  an  instant,  till  I 
9  trass  you." 

ffe  retired,  while  slowly,  and  with  hesitation,  Nigel  obeyed  his 
It.  lie  felt  displeasure  and  disgust  at  the  scoundrelly  disguise 
was  under  the  necessity  of  assuming ;  but,  when  he  considered 
'  oonsequences  which  law  attached  to  this  rash  act  of  violence,  the 
indifferent  temper  of  James,  the  prejudices  of  his  son,  1V\<^  qnc^t* 
flnence  of  the  Duke  of  Backiogh&m,  which  was  butq  U>  \>q  tViTQirik 
wi0 against  him;  and,  above  all,  when  he  reflected  iku>it  Vio  m\ii\ 
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now  look  upon  tho  active,  assiduous,  and  insinuating  Lord  Dalgam«  jst 
bittor  enemy,  reason  told  him  he  was  in  a  situation  of  peril  which  author* 
izcd  all  honest  means,  even  the  most  unseemly  in  outward  appearance,  to 
extricate  himself  from  so  dangerous  a  predicament. 

While  ho  was  changing  his  dress,  and  musing  on  these  particulars,  his 
friendly  host  re-entered  the  sleeping  apartment — "  Zounds !'  he  eaid,  '*  my 
lord,  it  was  well  you  went  not  straight  into  that  same  Alsatia  of  ours  at  the 
time  you  proposed,  for  the  huwks  have  stooped  upon  it.  Here  is  Jem  come 
back  Vith  tidings,  that  he  saw  a  pursuivant  there  with  a  privy-council  war- 
rant, and  half  a  score  of  yeomen  assistants,  armed  to  the  teeth,  and  the  horn 
which  we  heard  was  sounded  to  call  out  the  posse  of  the  Friars.  Indeed, 
when  old  Duke  Ilildebrod  saw  that  the  quest  was  after  some  one  of  whom 
he  knew  nothing,  he  permitted,  out  of  courtesy,  the  man-catcher  to  search 
through  his  dominions,  quite  certain  that  they  would  take  little  by  their 
motions;  for  Duke  Ilildebrod  is  a  most  judicious  potentate. — Gro  back,  yoa 
bastard,  and  bring  us  word  when  all  is  quiet." 

**  And  who  may  Duke  Ilildebrod  be  ?"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch. 

**  Nouns !  my  lord,"  said  the  Templar,  **  have  you  lived  bo  long  on  the 
town,  and  never  heard  of  the  valiant,  and  as  wise  and  politic  as  valiant, 
Duke  Ilildebrod,  grand  protector  of  the  liberties  of  Alsatia?  I  thought  the 
man  had  never  whirled  a  die  but  was  familiar  with  his  fame." 

"  Yet  I  have  never  heard  of  him.  Master  Lowestoffe,"  said  Lord  GlenTar- 
loch  ;  *'  or,  what  is  the  same  thing,  I  have  paid  no  attention  to  aught  thtt 
may  have  passed  in  conversation  respecting  him." 

*'Why,  then,"  said  LowestofTc — **but,  first,  let  me  have  the  honour  of 
trussing"  you.  Now,  observe,  I  have  left  several  of  the  points  untied,  of  set 
purpose ;  and  if  it  please  you  to  let  a  small  portion  of  your  shirt  be  seen 
Detwixt  your  doublet  and  the  band  of  your  upper  stock,  it  will  have  « 
much  the  more  rakish  effect,  and  will  attract  you  respect  in  Alsatia,  where 
linen  is  something  scarce.  Now,  I  tie  some  of  tho  points  carefully  asquint, 
for  your  ruffianly  gallant  never  appears  too  accurately  trussed — so." 

'*  Arrange  it  as  you  will,  sir,"  said  Nigel ;  "  but  let  me  hear  at  least  some- 
thing of  the  conditions  of  the  unhappy  district  into  which,  with  other 
wretches,  I  am  compelled  to  retreat." 

"  Whv,  my  lord,"  replied  the  Templar,  "our  neighbouring  state  of  Al- 
satia, wiiich  tho  law  calls  tho  Sanctuary  of  Whitefriars,  has  had  its  mutar 
tions  and  revolutions  like  greater  kingdoms ;  and,  being  in  some  sort  % 
lawless,  arbitrary  government,  it  follows,  of  course,  that  these  have  been 
more  frequent  than  our  own  better  regulated  commonwealth  of  the  Templar^ 
that  of  Gray's  Inn,  and  other  similar  associations,  have  had  the  fortune  to 
witness.  Our  traditions  and  records  speak  of  twenty  revolutions  within  the 
last  twelve  years,  in  which  tho  aforesaid  state  has  repeatedly  changed  from 
absolute  despotism  to  republicanism,  not  forgetting  the  intermediate  stagee 
of  oligarchy,  limited  monarchy,  and  even  gynocracy ;  for  I  myself  remember 
Alsatia  governed  for  nearly  nine  months  by  an  old  fish  woman.  Then  it  fell 
under  the  dominion  of  a  broken  attorney,  who  was  dethroned  by  a  reformado 
captain,  who,  proving  tyrannical,  was  deposed  by  a  hedge-parson,  who  *it 
succeeded,  upon  resignation  of  his  power,  by  Duke  Jacob  Ilildebrod,  of 
that  name  the  first,  whom  Heaven  long  preserve." 

"And  is  this  potentate's  government,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  forcing; 
himself  to  take  some  int4>rest  in  the  conversation,  "of  a  despotic  character?" 

"  Pardon  me,  my  lord,"  said  the  Templar ;  "  this  said  sovereign  is  too 
wise  to  incur,  like  many  of  his  predecessors,  tho  odium  of  wielding  so  im* 
portant^an  authority  by  his  own  sole  will.  He  has  esUiblished  a  council  of 
state,  who  regularly  meet  for  their  morning's  draught  at  seven  o'clock ;  con- 
vene a  second  time  at  eleven  for  their  aiite-mcridiem^  or  whet ;  and,  assoa- 
hliug  ID  solemn  conclave  at  tho  hour  of  two  afternoon,  for  the  purpose  of 
consulting  for  the  good  of  tho  commons  eoi^,  v^x^  ^  V^^^  of  UMir 


THE    rORTTTNBS    OF    NIGEL.       .  148 

laboar  in  the  sefnce  of  the  state,  that  they  seldom  separate  before  mid' 
night.  Into  this  worthy  senate,  composed  partly  of  Duke  Ilildebrod's  pro- 
ileoessors  in  his  high  office,  whom  ho  has  associated  with  him  to  prevent  the 
envj  attending  sovereign  and  sole  authority,  I  must  presently  introduce 
juur  lordship,  that  they  may  admit  you  the  immunities  of  the  Friars,  and 
assign  you  a  place  of  residence." 
'  "  Does  their  authority  extend  to  such  regulation  ?"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch. 

"The  council  account  it  a  main  point  of  their  privileges,  my  lord," 
answered  Lowestoffe ;  **  and  in  fact,  it  is  one  of  the  most  powerful  means  by 
which  they  support  their  authority.  For,  when  Duke  llildebrod  and  his 
senate  find  a  topping  householder  in  the  Friars  become  discontented  and 
factious,  it  is  but  assigning  him,  for  a  lodger,  some  fat  bankrupt,  or  new 
residenter,  whoso  circumstances  require  refuge,  and  whose  purse  can  pay 
for  it,  and  the  malecontent  becomes  as  tractable  as  a  lamo.  As  for  the 
poorer  refugees,  they  let  them  shift  as  they  can  ;  but  the  registration  of  their 
names  in  the  Duke's  entry-book,  and  the  payment  of  garnish  conforming 
to  their  circumstances,  is  never  dispensed  with  ;  and  the  Friars  would  be  a 
very  unsafe  residence  for  the  stranger  who  should  dispute  these  points  of 
jurisdiction." 

**  Well,  Master  Lowestoffe,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  **  I  must  be  controlled 
by  the  circumstances  which  dictate  to  me  this  state  of  concealment  —  of 
course  I  am  desirous  not  to  betray  my  name  and  rank." 

••  It  will  be  highly  advisable,  my  lord,"  said  Lowestoffe ;  "  and  is  a  case 
thus  provided  for  in  the  statutes  of  the  republic,  or  monarchy,  or  whatsoever 
Toil  call  it. — He  who  desires  that  no  questions  shall  be  asked  him  concerning 
his  name,  cause  of  refuge,  and  the  like,  may  escape  the  usual  interrogations 
upon  payment  of  double  the  garnish  otherwise  belonging  to  his  condition.  ^ 
Complying  with  this  essential  stipulation,  your  lordship  may  register  your- 
self as*  King  of  Bantam  if  you  will,  for  not  a  question  will  be  asked  of  you. 
—Bat  here  comes  our  scout,  with  news  of  peace  and  tranquillity.  Now,  I 
will  g<)  with  your  lordship  myself,  and  present  you  to  the  council  of  Alsatia» 
with  all  the  influence  which  I  have  over  them  as  an  office-bearer  in  the 
Temple,  which  is  not  slight;  for  they  have  come  halting  off  upon  all  occa- 
sions when  we  have  taken  part  against  them,  and  that  they  well  know.  The 
time  is  propitious,  for  as  the  council  is  now  mot  in  Alsatia,  so  the  Temple 
walks  are  quiet.  Now,  my  lord,  throw  your  cloak  about  you,  to  hide  your 
present  exterior.  You,  shall  give  it  to  the  )joj  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs  that 
go  down  to  the  Sanctuary ;  and  as  the  ballad  says  that  Queen  Eleanor  sunk 
at  Charing-Cross  and  rose  at  Queenhithe,  so  you  shall  sink  a  nobleman  in 
the  Temple  Gardens,  and  rise  an  Alsatian  at  Whitefk-iars." 

They  went  out  accordingly,  attended  by  the  little  scout,  traversed  the  gar- 
dens, descended  the  stairs,  and  at  the  bottom  the  young  Templar  exclaimed, 
'*  And  now  let  us  sing,  with  Ovid, 

'In  Dora  fert  animui  roatatas  dioere  forma*—* 

Off,  off,  ye  lendings!"  ho  continued,  in  the  same  vein.  "Via,  the  curtain 
that  shadowed  Borgia !  —  But  how  now,  iny  lord  ?"  he  continued,  when  he 
observed  Lord  Glenvarloch  was  really  distressed  at  the  degrading  change 
in  his  situation,  "  I  trust  you  are  not  offended  at  my  rattling  folly  ?  I  would 
"bat  reconcile  you  to  your  present  circumstances,  and  give  you  the  tone  of 
this  strange  place.  Come,  cheer  up ;  I  trust  it  will  only  be  your  residence 
for  a  very  few  days." 

Nigel  was  only  able  to  press  his  hand,  and  reply  in  a  whisper,  "I  am 
sensible  of  your  kindness.  I  know  I  must  drink  the  cup  which  my  own 
folly  has  filled  for  me.  Pardon  me,  that,,  at  the  first  taste,  I  feel  its  bitter- 
ness." 

Be^nald  Lowestoffe  was  hustlinglv  officious  and  good-natured ;  \)\xt,  \x««^ 
to  liTO  a  9CTMmhUDg,  mklsh  course  of  life  himaelf,  he  had  nut  Uie  leoAt  \die^ 
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of  the  extent  of  Lord  Glenvarloch's  mental  sufferings,  and  thoagbt  of  bk 
tompivrary  concealment  as  if  it  were  merely  the  trick  of  a  wanton  boy,  who 
plavs  at  hide-and-seek  vrith  his  tutor.  With  the  appearance  of  the  place, 
too,*  he  was  familiar  —  but  on  his  companion  it  produced  a  deep  sensatioo. 

The  ancient  Sanctuary  at  Whitefriars  lay  considerably  lower  than  the 
elevated  terraces  and  gardens  of  the  Temple,  and  was  therefore  generali? 
involved  in  the  damps  and  fo;^  arising  from  the  Thames.  The  bnck  build- 
inp;s  by  which  it  was  occupied,  crowded  closely  on  each  other,  for,  in  a  place 
so  rarely  privileged,  every  foot  of  ground  was  valuable;  but,  erected  in 
many  cases  by  persons  whose  funds  were  inadequate  to  their  specnlatioDa, 
the  houses  were  generally  insufficient,  and  exhibited  the  lamentable  si^ 
of  having  become  ruinous  while  they  were  yet  new.  The  wailing  of  chil- 
dren, the  scolding  of  their  mothers,  the  miserable  exhibition  of  raped 
linens  hung  from  the  windows  to  dry,  spoke  the  wants  and  distresses  oftbe 
wretched  inhabitants ;  while  the  sounds  of  complaint  were  mocked  and 
overwhehned  in  the  riotous  shouts,  oaths,  profane  songs,  and  boisteroni 
laughter,  that  issued  from  the  ale-houses  and  taverns,  which,  as  the  signi 
indicated,  were  equal  in  number  to  all  the  other  houses ;  and,  that  the  fall 
character  of  the  place  might  be  evident,  several  faded,  tinselled^  and  painted 
females,  looked  boldly  at  the  strangers  from  their  open  lattices,  or  more 
modestly  seemed  busied  with  the  cracked  flower-pots,  filled  with  mignonette 
and  rosemary,  which  were  disposed  in  front  of  the  windows,  to  the  gresi 
risk  of  the  passengers. 

*'  Semi-reduda  Venus,'*  said  the  Templar,  pointing  to  one  of  these  nymphi, 
who  seemed  afraid  of  observation,  and  partly  concealed  herself  bchmd  the 
casement,  as  she  chirped  to  a  miserable  blackbird,  the  tenant  of  a  wicker 
prison,  which  hung  outside  on  the  black  brick  wall.  —  **  I  know  the  face  of 
yonder  waistcoateer,"  continued  the  guide;  "and  I  could  wager  a  roifr 
noble,  from  the  posture  she  stands  in,  that  she  has  clean  head-gear,  and  ft 
soiled  night-rail.  —  But  here  come  two  of  the  male  inhabitants,  smoking  like 
moving  volcanoes !  These  are  roaring  blades,  whom  Nicotia  and  Trinidftdo 
serve,  I  dare  swear,  in  lieu  of  beef  and  pudding ;  for  be  it  known  to  you, 
my  lord,  tliat  the  King's  counterblast  against  the  Indian  weed  will  no  more 
pass  current  in  Alsatia,  than  will  his  writ  of  capias." 

As  he  spoke,  the  two  smokers  approached  ;  shaggy,  uncombed  ruffiftof, 
whose  enormous  mustaches  were  turned  back  over  their  ears,  and  mingled 
with  the  wild  elf-locks  of  their  hair,  much  of  which  was  seen  under  the  old 
beavers  which  they  wore  aside  upon  their  heads,  while  some  straggling  po^ 
tion  escaped  through  the  rents  of  the  hats  aforesaid.  Their  tamisned  plush 
jerkins,  large  slops,  or  trunk-breeches,  their  broad  greasy  shoulder-oeltik 
and  discoloured  scarfs,  and  above  all,  the  ostentatious  manner  in  which  the 
one  wore  a  broadsword,  and  the  other  an  extravagantly  long  rapier  and 
poniard,  marked  the  true  Alsatian  bully,  then,  and  for  a  hundred  yetn 
afterwards,  a  well-known  character. 

"  Tour  out,"  said  the  one  ruffian  to  the  other ;  "  tour  the  bien  mort  twiring 
at  the  gentry  cove  !"* 

"  1  smell  a  spy,"  replied  the  other,  looking  at  Nigel.  "  Chalk  him  acroM 
the  peepers  with  your  cheery.^t 

•'  Hing  avast,  bmg  avast  I  replied  his  companion  ;  "yon  other  is  rsttiing 
Reginald  Lowestofio  of  the  Temple — I  know  him ;  he  is  a  good  boy,  and  free 
of  the  province." 

So  saying,  and  enveloping  themselves  in  another  thick  cloud  of  smoke, 
they  went  on  without  farther  greeting. 

"Cras^o  in  acrcy  said  the  Templar.  "You  hear  what  a  character  the 
impudent  knaves  give  me  ;  but,  so  it  serves  your  lordship's  turn,  I  care  not 

*  Uiok  sharp.    Sec  how  ihe  ritI  \%  cuqucttiuc  with  the  ttrmoftt  giUlukts  t 
1 8imh  him  oTsir  tht  tjM  wiiU  sous  Oacii«t. 
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'— Aod,  now,  let  mo  ask  your  lordship  what  name  you  will  assume,  for  we 
are  near  the  ducal  palace  of  Duke  Ilitdcbrod." 

"  I  will  be  called  Grahame,"  said  Nigel ;  "  it  was  my  mother's  name." 

"  Grime,"  repeated  the  Templar,  "  will  suit  Alsatia  well  enough — both  a 
grim  and  grimy  place  of  refuge." 

"  I  said  Grahame,  sir,  not  Grime,"  said  Nigel,  something  shortly,  and 
laying  an  emphasis  on  the  Towel ;  for  few  Scotsmen  understand  raillery 
upon  the  subject  of  their  names. 

"  I  beg  pardon,  my  lord,"  answered  the  undisconcertcd  punster ;  "  but 
Graam  wilt  suit  the  circumstance,  too — it  signifies  tribulation  in  the  High 
Dutch,  and  your  lordship  must  bo  considered  as  a  man  under  trouble." 

Nigel  laughed  at  the  pertinacity  of  the  Templar,  who,  proceeding  to  point 
oat  a  sign  representing,  or  believed  to  represent,  a  dog  attacking  a  bull,  and 
running  at  his  head  in  the  true  scientific  style  of  onset, — **  There,"  said  he, 
**doth  faithful  Duke  Uildebrod  deal  forth  laws,  as  well  as  ale  and  strong 
waters,  to  his  faithful  Alsatians.  Being  a  detcnuined  champion  of  Paris 
Garden,  he  has  chosen  a  sign  corresponding  to  his  habits ;  and  he  deals  in 
giving  drink  to  the  thirsty,  that  he  himself  may  drink  without  paying,  and 
receive  pay  for  what  is  drunken  by  others. — Let  us  enter  the  ever-open  gate 
of  this  second  Azylus." 

As  they  spoke,  they  entered  the  dilapidated  tavern,  which  was,  neverthe- 
less, more  ample  in  dimensions,  and  lessTuinous,  than  many  houses  in  the 
same  evil  neighbourhood.  Two  or  three  haggard,  ragged  drawers,  ran  to 
and  fro,  whose  looks,  like  those  of  owls,  seemed  only  adapted  for  midnight, 
when  other  creatures  sleep,  and  who  b}'  day  seemed  bleared,  stupid,  and 
only  half  awake.  Guided  by  one  of  these  blinking  Ganymedes  they  entered 
a  room,  where  the  feeble  rays  of  the  sun  were  almost  wholly  eclipsed  by 
volumes  of  tobacco-smoke,  rolled  from  the  tubes  of  the  company,  while  out 
of  the  cloudy  sanctuary  arose  the  old  chant  of — 

•*01il  Sir  Simon  the  King. 
Ami  old  Sir  Simon  tlie  Kin;, 
With  hit  malraney  ikim*, 
And  his  nle-dmpped  hfKr, 
And  siiig  hey  diii|j;-tt-diui;-<Iinf.'* 

Duke  nildebrod,  who  himself  condescended  to  chant  this  ditty  to  his 
loving  subjects,  was  a  monstrously  fat  old  man,  with  only  one  eye,  and  a 
nose  which  bore  evidence  to  the  frequency,  strength,  and  depth  of  his  pota- 
tions. He  wore  a  murrey-coloured  plush  jerkin,  stained  with  the  overflow- 
ings of  the  tankard,  and  much  the  worse  for  wear,  and  unbuttoned  at  bottom 
for  the  ease  of  his  enormous  paunch.  Behind  him  lay  a  favourite  bull-doe, 
whose  round  head  and  single  black  glancing  eye,  as  well  as  the  creature  a 
great  corpulence,  gave  it  a  ourlcsque  resemblance  to  its  master. 

The  well-beloved  counsellors  who  surrounded  the  ducal  throne,  incensed 
it  with  tobacco,  pledged  its  occupier  in  thick,  clammy  ale,  and  eclioed  back 
Lis  choral  songs,  were  Satraps  worthy  of  such  a  Soldan.  The  buff  jerkin, 
broad  belt,  and  long  sword  of  one,  showed  him  to  be  a  Low  Country  soldier, 
whose  look  of  scowling  importance,  and  drunken  impudence,  were  designed 
to  sustain  his  title  to  call  himself  a  Jioring  Blade.  It  seemed  to  Nigel  that 
he  had  seen  this  fellow  somewhere  or  other.  A  hedge-parson,  or  buckle- 
beggar,  as  that  order  of  priesthood  has  been  irreverently  termed,  sat  on  the 
Duke's  left,  and  was  easily  distinguished  by  his  torn  band,  flapped  hat,  and 
the  remnants  of  a  rusty  cassock.  Beside  the  parson  sat  a  most  wretched 
and  meagre-looking  old  man,  with  a  threadbare  hood  of  coarse  kersey  upon 
his  head,  and  buttoned  about  his  neck,  while  his  pinched  features,  like  those 
of  old  Daniel,  were  illuminated  by 


■'an  eye. 


Tlirungh  the  last  look  of  dotage  Mill  conning  and  ily.** 

On  his  left  was  pUcod  a  broken  attorney,  who,  for  some  ma\pTtic\\c««,\i^ 
been  straei  from  tbo  roU  of  practitionon,  and  who  had  notblnit  \e^  ^  \^ 
Vol,  VIL^W  "^  j^ 
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profrssion,  cxccptinj*  its  ropierv.  One  or  two  persons  of  less  fijjure,  anion^ 
vhimi  tlioro  Avas  one  face,  which,  like  that  of  the  soldier,  seemed  not  un- 
known to  Xip.'l,  though  ho  could  not  recollect  where  ho  had  seen  it,  com- 
pleted the  counci]-l)oard  of  Jacob  Duke  Ilildcbrod. 

TIjo  stranp'rs  had  full  time  to  observe  all  this :  for  his  grace  the  Dokc^ 
whether  irresistibly  carrie<l  on  by  the  full  tide  of  harmony,  or  whether  to 
impress  the  stranji^rs  with  a  proper  idea  of  his  conseqaenco,  chose  to  sing 
hid  ditty  to  an  end  before  addressing  them,  though,  during  the  whole  time^ 
ho  closely  scrutinized  them  with  his  single  optic. 

When  Duke  Ilildebrod  had  ended  his  song,  he  informed  his  Peers  thai  • 
worthy  officer  of  the  Templo  attended  them,  and  commanded  the  captaii 
and  parson  to  abandon  their  easy  chairs  in  behalf  of  tho  two  strangen, 
whom  he  placed  on  his  right  and  left  hand.  The  worthy  representatives  of 
tho  army  and  the  church  of  Alsatia  went  to  place  themselves  on  a  crazr 
fonu  at  the  bottom  of  the  tible,  which,  ill-calculated  to  sustain  men  of  soch 
weight,  gave  way  under  them,  and  the  man  of  the  sword  and  man  of  the 
gown  were  rolled  over  each  other  on  the  floor,  amidst  the  exulting  shoaM 
of  the  company.  They  arose  in  wrath,  contending  which  should  vent  hii 
displeasure  in  the  loudest  and  deepest  oaths,  a  strife  in  which  the  parson'i 
superior  acquaintance  with  theology  enabled  him  greatly  to  excel  the  cap- 
tain, and  were  at  length  with  difficulty  tranquillized  by  the  arrival  of  the 
alarmed  waiters  witli  more  stable  chairs,  and  by  a  long  draught  of  the 
cooling  tankard.  When  this  commotion  was  appeased,  and  the  strangers 
courteously  accommodated  with  flagons,  after  the  fashion  of  the  others  pre- 
sent, the  Duke  drank  prosperity  to  the  Temple  in  the  most  gracious  man* 
ner,  together  with  a  cup  of  welcome  to  Master  Reginald  Lowestoffe ;  and, 
this  courtesy  having  been  thankfully  accepted,  the  party  honoured  prayed 
permission  to  call  for  a  gallon  of  Rhenish,  over  which  he  proposed  to  open 
nis  business. 

Tho  mention  of  a  liquor  so  superior  to  their  usual  potations  had  an  instant 
and  most  favourable  effect  upon  the  little  senate ;  and  its  immediate  app«l^ 
ance  might  be  said  to  secure  a  favourable  reception  of  Master  Lowestoffe'i 
proposition,  which,  after  a  round  or  two  had  circulated,  he  explained  to  bo 
the  admission  of  his  friend  Master  Nigel  Grahame  to  tho  benefit  of  the 
sanctuary  and  other  immunities  of  Alsatia,  in  tho  character  of  a  grand 
compounder;  for  so  were  those  termed  who  paid  a  double  fee  at  their  matri- 
culation, in  order  to  avoid  laying  before  tho  senate  the  peculiar  circum* 
stances  which  compelled  them  to  take  refuge  there. 

The'worthy  Duke  heard  the  proposition  with  glee,  which  glittered  in  hii 
single  eye ;  and  no  wonder,  as  it  was  a  rare  occurrence,  and  of  peculiar 
advantage  to  his  private  revenue.  Accordingly,  he  commanded  his  dncti 
register  to  be  brought  him,  a  huge  book,  secured  with  brass  clasps  like  a 
merchant's  ledger,  and  whose  leaves,  stained  with  wine,  and  slabbered  with 
tobacco  juice,  bore  the  names  probably  of  as  many  rogues  as  arc  to  be  found 
in  tho  Calendar  of  Newgate. 

Nigel  was  then  directed  to  lay  down  two  nobles  as  his  ransom,  and  to 
claim  privilege  by  reciting  the  following  doggerel  verses,  which  were  difr 
tatcd  to  him  by  the  Duke : — 

V'dur  rnpplinnt,  bj  name  Ilin  firrdnin  to  sue. 

Nie«'l  Gmiiunie,  .^ml  rcuciie  by  you  — 

In  ff>ar  nf  miKhnp  Throueh  Mrea|W>n  ani)  wit, 

Friini  a  shoulder-tap;  Vrom  wHrmnt  ami  wnt. 

And  drcadins  a  rlnw  From  liailifT's  hand. 

From  the  tnlonn  of  law,  Fnim  tipslafT'ii  wnml. 
That  are  iharpcr  than  briar* ;  li  come  hither  to  White friara.** 

As  Duke  Ilildebrod  with  a  tremulous  hand  began  to  make  the  entry,  and 
had  already,  with  superfluous  generosity,  spelled  Nigel  with  two  g's  instead 
of  one,  he  was  interrupted  by  the  parson.*     This  revereiul  gentleman  had 

•  Thi-  rariium  rv^nat^r  is  afill  in  ezt&tetioe.  be'inc  Su  vmwwwwm  o\  \W\.  ^•Ttww^wt  tmtiqnary  I>r.  nnraa4a< 
^po  JJbenll/  ol&rwJ  Um  iiiUior  iwrniMiUNi  Vo  \acf  lUa  auUi^n^  ut  \^\]AL%\\\\A%>m^  «D«nR«4 vk«kUW» 
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been  nrhispering  for  a  minute  or  two,  not  with  tho  captain,  but  with  thai 
other  individual,  who  dwelt  imperfectly,  as  we  have  already  mentioned,  in 
Nigel's  memory,  and  being,  perhaps,  still  something  malecontcnt  on  account 
of  the  late  accident,  he  now  requested  to  be  heard  before  the  registration 
took  place. 

"  The  person,"  he  said,  "  who  hath  now  had  the  assurance  to  propose 
himself  as  a  candidate  for  the  privileges  and  immunities  of  this  honourable 
society,  ii«,  in*  plain  terms,  a  Iwggarly  Scot,  and  wc  have  enough  of  these 
locusts  in  London  already — if  wc  admit  such  palmer-worms  and  caterpillars 
to  tho  Sanctuary,  wo  shall  soon  have  the  whole  nation." 

"  We  arc  not  entitled  to  inquire,"  said  Duke  Ilildebrod,  "  whether  ho  be 
Scot,  or  French,  or  English  ;  seeing  he  has  honourably  laid  down  his  gam- 
ish,  he  is  entitled  to  our  protection." 

*•  Word  of  denial,  most  Sovereign  Duke,"  replied  the  parson,  "  I  ask  him 
no  questions — ^his  speech  bewrayeth  him — he  is  a  Galilean — and  his  garnish 
is  forfeited  for  his  assurance  in  coming  within  this  our  realm  ;  and  I  call 
on  you.  Sir  Duke,  to  put  tho  laws  in  force  against  him !" 

The  Templar  here  rose,  and  was  about  to  interrupt  the  deliberations  of 
the  court  when  the  Duke  gravely  assured  him  that  he  should  be  heard  in 
behalf  of  his  friend,  so  soon  as  the  council  had  finished  their  deliberations. 

The  attorney  next  rose,  and,  intimating  that  he  was  to  speak  to  the  point 
of  law,  said  —  "  It  was  easy  to  be  seen  that  this  gentleman  did  not  come 
here  in  any  civil  case,  and  that  he  believed  it  to  be  the  story  they  had 
already  heard  of,  concerning  a  blow  given  within  tho  verge  of  the  Park  — 
that  the  Sanctuary  would  not  bear  out  the  offender  in  such  case  —  and  that 
the  queer  old  Chief  would  send  down  a  broom  which  should  sweep  the  streets 
of  Alsatia  from  the  Strand  to  the  Stairs ;  and  it  was  even  policy  to  think 
what  evil  might  come  to  their  republic,  by  sheltering  an  alien  in  such  cir- 
cumstances." 

The  captain,  who  had  sat  impatiently  while  these  opinions  were  expressed, 
now  sprung  on  his  feet  with  the  vehemence  of  a  cork  bouncing  from  a  bottle 
of  brisk  l)eer,  and,  turning  up  his  mustaches  with  a  martial  air,  cast  a 
glance  uf  contempt  on  the  lawyer  and  churchman,  while  ho  thus  expressed 
his  opinion. 

*•  Most  noble  Duke  Ilildebrod  !  When  I  hear  such  base,  skeldering,  coistril 
propositions  come  from  the  counsellors  of  your  grace,  and  when  I  remember 
the  Huffs,  the  Muns,  and  the  Tityretu's  by  whom  your  grace's  ancestors  and 
predecessors  were  advised  on  such  occasions,  I  begin  to  think  the  spirit  of 
action  is  as  dead  in  Alsatia  as  in  my  old  grannam  ;  and  yet  who  thinks  so 
thinks  a  He,  since  I  will  find  as  many  roaring  boys  in  the  Friars  as  shall 
keep  the  liberties  against  all  the  scavengers  of  Westminster.  And,  if  we 
should  be  overborne  for  a  turn,  death  and  darkness !  have  we  not  time  to 
send  tho  gentleman  off  by  water,  either  to  Paris  Garden  or  to  tho  bankside? 
and,  if  bo  is  a  gallant  of  true  breed,  will  ho  not  make  us  full  amends  for  all 
the  trouble  we  have  ?  Let  other  societies  exist  by  the  law,  I  say  that  we 
brisk  boys  of  the  Fleet  live  in  spite  of  it ;  and  thrive  best  when  we  are  in 
right  opposition  to  sign  and  seal,  writ  and  warrant,  sergeant  and  tipstaff, 
catchpoll  and  bumbailey." 

This  speech  was  followed  by  a  murmur  of  approbation,  and  Lowestoffe, 
striking  in  before  tho  favourable  sound  had  subsided,  reminded  tho  Duke 
and  his  council  how  moch  the  security  of  their  state  depended  upon  the 
amity  of  the  Templars,  who,  by  closing  their  gates,  could  at  pleasure  shut 
against  the  Alsatians  tho  communication  betwixt  the  Friars  and  tho  Temple, 
and  that  as  they  conducted  themselves  on  this  occasion,  so  would  they  secure 
or  lose  the  benefit  of  his  interest  with  his  own  body,  which  they  knew  to  be 


Uon  of  Uiis  pawfie.    Unhsppilf,  Iteln^  rigoroini  tut  Rttsoa  himst'lf  in  adhcrim;  to  the  very  \elV.rT  uf  \yv%  Qop|, 

viipuialum  we  tUd  nui  Ihmk  A  UMWHtj  Vl 


tbr  wttfilnr  Itnrtor  rlofKtHl  hw  nnimftrenrf  with  tUn  Cfnuluitm  tJint  wn  !(h(iiiiil  nilnpt  t\m  V)v\Uc*k  on\\uc(«,\|Jbkl« 
~'^  mutit  \\m  ^motk  "Tke  Fortuam  uf  Sigglti,"  with  which  viipuialum  we  dul  nui  Ihmk  A  x 
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not  inconsiilerablo.  "  And,  in  rospcct  of  mv  friend  being  a  Scotsman  and 
alien,  as  li:is  l)oon  r»l)sorvcd  ])y  tho  reverend  divine  and  learned  lawver,  vol 
arc  to  cnnsidt-r/'  said  LowcstotTo,  "for  what  he  is  pursued  hither — why,  for 
giving  the  ba.^tinado,  not  to  an  Englishman,  but  to  one  of  his  own  countrj* 
men.  And  for  my  own  simple  part/'  he  continued,  touching  Lord  GlenvaN 
loch  at  the  same  time,  to  make  him  understand  he  spoko  but  in  jest,  "if  afl 
tho  Scots  in  London  were  to  fight  a  "Welch  main,  and  kill  each  other  to  a 
man,  the  survivor  would,  in  my  hum])le  opinion,  be  entitled  to  our  gratitade, 
as  having  done  a  most  acceptable  service  to  poor  Old  England." 

A  shout  of  laughter  and  applause  followed  this  ingenious  apology  for  the 
client's  state  of  alienage;  and  the  Templar  followed  up  his  plea  with  tb« 
following  pithy  proposition  : — "I  know  well,"  said  he,  "it  is  tho  custom  of 
the  fathers  of  this  old  and  honourable  republic,  ripely  and  well  to  consider 
all  their  proceedings  over  a  proper  allowance  of  liquor  ;  and  far  Ihj  it  from 
me  to  pro]M)so  the  breach  of  so  laudable  a  custom,  or  to  pretend  that  such 
an  affair  as  the  present  can  be  well  and  constitutionally  considered  duriog 
the  discussion  of  a  pitiful  gallon  of  sack.  But,  as  it  is  the  same  thing  to 
this  honourable  conclave  whether  they  drink  first  and  determine  afterwanls, 
or  whether  they  determine  first  and  drink  afterwards,  I  propose  your  grace, 
•with  the  advice  of  your  wise  and  potent  senators,  shall  pass  your  edict, 
granting  to  mine  honourable  friend  the  immunities  of  the  place,  and  assipn- 
ing  him  a  lodging,  according  to  your  wise  forms,  to  which  ho  will  presently 
retire,  being  somewhat  spent  with  this  day's  action  ;  whereupon  I  will  pre- 
Bently  order  you  a  rundlet  of  Rhenish,  with  a  corresponding  quantity  of 
neats'  tongues  and  pickled  herrings,  to  make  you  all  as  glorious  as  Georgd- 
a-CTreen." 

This  overture  was  received  with  a  general  shout  of  applause,  which  alto- 
gether drowned  tho  voice  of  the  dissidents,  if  any  there  were  amongst  the 
Alsatian  senate  who  could  have  resisted  a  proposal  so  popular.  The  wordi 
of,  "  Kind  heart ! — noble  gentleman  ! — generous  gallant !"  flew  from  moath 
to  mouth :  tho  inscription  of  tho  petitioner's  name  in  tho  great  book  ttm 
hastily  completed,  and  tho  oath  administered  to  him  by  tho  worthy  Do|;e. 
Like  \ho  Laws  of  the  Twelve  Tables,  of  tho  ancient  Cambro-Britons,  and 
other  primitive  nations,  it  was  couched  in  poetry,  and  ran  as  follows: — 

"By  Rpiffot  nml  barrpl, 

'1\v  bii)KM>  nnd  hnlT: 
Th'»n  nrl  swnrn  to  I  lie  qnnirel 

Of  the  blH(|(><«  of  tliK  liiitr. 
For  Whitrfriars  ami  itx  rhiims 

To  Iw  rlinnipidn  (»r  martyr, 
AikI  Io  lleht  for  it^  dames' 

Liku  u  Knight  uf  the  Carter.** 

Nigel  felt,  and  indeed  exhibited,  some  disgust  at  this  mummery;  but,  tba 
Templar  reminding  him  that  he  was  too  far  advanced  to  draw  back,  he  re- 
peated the  words,  or  rather  assented  as  they  were  repeated  by  Duke  Ilild^ 
trod,  who  concluded  tho  ceremony  by  allowing  him  tho  privilege  of  sanfl' 
tuary,  in  the  following  form  of  prescriptive  doggerel : — 


"From  the  touch  of  the  lip. 

FriiDi  the  blieht  of  ttie  warrant, 
From  the  watchmen  who  skip 
^On  the  Ilnrmnn  Berk'i  ermnd; 
From  the  baihtTs  cmnip  stiocrh, 

That  mnken  man  a  thrall, 
I  rharm  thee  from  each. 

And  1  charm  thee  from  alL 
Thy  freedom's  mmplete 

Ail  u  hlude  of  the  lIufT. 
To  lie  cheated  and  cheat, 

'I'o  l>e  ciin'd  and  U>  cufT; 
To  stride,  nwenr,  nnd  swapper, 
Tu  dnuk  till  you  vta^gcr, 


To  atare  and* to  ilab. 
And  to  brandish  your  dnestf 

in  I  he  cau!«e  of  yonr  diab; 
To  walk  wool-wan)  m  winicr, 

Pnnk  bmndy,  iuh)  Knioke, 
And  Ko  frtscn  in  Kiimmer 

For  want  of  a  (^loak  ; 
To  eke  out  your  Ii«-niK 

Br  the  war  of  ymir  elbow, 
By  i'ulham  anil  ctiord. 

'And  hy  iMiriur  <'f  NIIkw; 
To  live  by  your  sbiOa. 

And  to  swear  by  your  hoiW)«', 
Are  the  fived<im  and  rifti 

Of  which  I  am  the  donor.*'* 


•  Of  the  mn"  uoniln  ii«*d  in  thit  Inanpnrn'nrr  <«Tntion.n)m«  are  obvion»  in  their  roeaninc.  otbeni,  tf  Har 
Bnnr  fntMuhie).  uimI  tJie  like,  dcmij  ihcir  mu;co  ftitm  VbaX  »&iaft\x\.  v\«c«:  «(  WvoucnplVi  Um  ^vf  "^ 
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his  homily  being  performed,  a  disputo  arose  concerning  the  Rpecial  reai- 
ce  to  lie  assigncc^tho  new  broth  r  of  the  Sanctuary ;  for,  as  the  Alsatians 
1  it  a  maxim  in  their  commonx^ealth,  tliat  ass's  milk  fattens,  there  was 
ally  a  competition  among  the  inhabitants  which  should  have  the  man- 
Bg,  as  it  was  termed,  of  a  new  member  of  the  society. 
*be  llcctor  who  had  spoken  so  warmly  and  critically  in  Nigel's  behalf, 
id  oat  now  chivalrously  in  behalf  of  a  certain  Blowscliuda,  or  Bonstrops, 
>  had,  it  seems,  a  room  to  hire,  once  the  occasional  residence  of  Slicing 
k  of  Paddington,  who  .lately  suffcretl  at  Tyburn,  and  whose  untimely 
i  had  been  hitherto  mourned  by  the  damsel  in  solitary  widowhood,  after 

fiuhion  of  the  turtle-dove. 

rhe  captain's  interest  was,  however,  overruled,  in  behalf  of  the  old  gen- 
nan  in  the  kersey  hood,  who  was  believed,  even  at  his  extreme  age,  to 
lerstand  the  plucking  of  a  pigeon,  as  well,  or  better,  than  any  man  of 
latia. 

Phis  venerable  personage  was  a  usurer  of  some  notoriety,  called  Trapbois, 
L  had  very  lately  done  the  state  considerable  service  in  advancing  a  sub- 
y  necessary  to  secure  a  fresh  importation  of  liquors  to  the  Duke's  cellars, 

wine-merchant  at  the  Vintry  being  scrupulous  to  deal  with  so  great  a 
n  for  any  thing  but  ready  money. 

When,  therefore,  the  old  gentleman  arose,  and,  with  much  coughing, 
aindcd  the  Duke  that  he  had  a  poor  apartment  to  let,  the  claims  of  all 
ers  were  set  aside,  and  Nigel  was  assigned  to  Trapbois  as  his  guest. 
^o  sooner  was  this  arrangement  made,  than  Lord  Glenvarloch  expressed 
Lowcstoffo  his  impatience  to  leave  this  discreditiible  assembly,  and  took 

leave  with  a^arelcss  haste,  which,  but  for  the  rundlet  of  Khenish  wine 
it  entered  just  as  he  left  the  apartment,  might  have  been  taken  in  bad 
rt.  The  young  Templar  accompanied  his  friend  to  the  house  of  the  old 
irer,  with  the  road  to  which  ho  and  some  other  youngsters  about  the 
mple  were  even  but  too  well  acquainted.  On  the  way,  ho  assured  Lord 
mvarloch  that  he  was  going  to  the  only  clean  house  in  Whitcfriars;  a 
>perty  which  it  owed  solely  to  the  exertions  of  the  old  man's  only  daughter, 

elderly  damsel,  ugly  enough  to  frighten  sin,  yet  likely  to  be  wealthy 
Migb  to  tempt  a  puritan,  so  soon  as  the  devil  had  got  her  old  dad  for  his 
c.  As  Lowestone  spoke  thus,  they  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  house,  and 
i  MHir  stern  countenance  of  the  female  by  whom  it  was  opened,  full^  con- 
mcd  all  that  the  Templar  had  said  of  the  hostess.  She  heard,  with  an 
gracious  and  discontented  air,  the  young  Templar's  information,  that  the 
ntleman,  his  companion,  was  to  be  her  father's  lodger,  muttered  some- 
ing  about  the  trouble  it  was  likely  to  occasion,  but  ended  by  showing  tlio 
ranger's  apartment,  which  was  better  than  could  have  been  augured  from 
e  general  appearance  of  the  place,  and  much  larger  in  extent  than  that 
lich  he  had  occupied  at  Paul's  Wharf,  though  inferior  to  it  in  neat- 
sa. 

Lowestoffc,  having  thus  seen  his  friend  fairly  installed  in  his  new  apart- 
ent,  and  having  obtained  for  him  a  note  of  the  rate  at  which  he  could  be 
oommodated  with  victuals  from  a  neighbouring  cook's  shop,  now  took  his 
iTe,  offering,  at  the  same  time,  to  send  the  whole,  or  any  part  of  Lord 
lenyarloch's  baggage,  from  his  former  place  of  residence  to  his  new  lodg- 
g.  Nigel  mentioned  so  few  articles,  that  the  Templar  could  not  help  ob- 
rving,  that  his  lordship,  it  would  seem,  did  not  intend  to  enjoy  his  new 
ivilegcs  long. 

'*  They  are  too  little  suited  to  my  habits  and  taste,  that  I  should  do  so,'^ 
plied  Lord  Glenvarloch. 

••  You  may  change  your  opinion  to-morrow,"  said  Lowestoffe ;  "  and  so  I 
ish  you  good  even.    To-morrow  I  will  visit  you  betimes," 
The  morning  came,  but,  instead  of  the  Templar,  it  bToug\\t  oiA^  &\^VtoT 
"-'  him.    The  epUtle  stated  that  Lowe8toiBpQ*B  visits  to  Alsalia  Vubl^  ^vkti 
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down  the  aniinsidvcrsions  of  sonic  crabbed  old  pantaloons  among  th« 
benchers,  and  that  lie  judged  it  wise  not  to  como  hither  at  present,  for  fear 
of  attracting  too  much  attention  to  Lord  (Jlenvarloch's  place  of  residence, 
lie  stated,  that  ho  had  taken  measures  for  the  safety  ot  Lis  baggtige,  and 
would  send  him,  by  a  safe  hand,  his  money-casket,  and  what  articles  he 
wanted.  Then  fi)Howed  some  sage  advices,  dictixted  by  Lowestoffe's  acquaint- 
ance with  Alsatia  and  its  manners.  He  advised  him  to  keep  the  usorerin 
the  most  absolute  uncertainty  concerning  the  state  of  his  funds  —  never  to 
throw  a  main  with  the  captain,  who  was  in  the  habit  of  playing  dry-fisted, 
and  paying  his  losses  with  three  vowels ;  and,  finally,  to  beware  of  Dukt 
Ilildebrod,  who  was  as  sharp,  he  said,  as  a  needle,  though  he  had  no  mow 
eyes  than  are  possessed  by  that  necessary  implement  of  female  indiutrj. 


(Tjjajittr  tljt  (EigjittintlF. 

Mother.    Whnt !  ilazz!ed  bj  a  flash  of  Capkl's  Diirror, 
With  which  the  lK»y,  ax  murtal  urchiiiit  wunt, 
Flinga  bark  Iha  Kiinbeam  in  the  eye  of  pawcngera'— 
Then  laaghs  to  see  I  hem  ktamblei 

Douyhter.    M(»iher!  no  — 
It  was  a  liphtninc  Hash  wliich  dazzled  me,  , 

And  never  oliall  the»e  eyes  t»e  true  afrain. 

Bekf  and  PiDDUfo. — An  old  English  Comedjf, 

It  is  necessary  that  we  should  leave  our  hero  Nigel  for  a  time,  althoogb 
in  a  situation  neither  safe,  comfortable,  nor  creditable,  in  order  to  detail 
some  particulars  which  have  immediate  connection  with  his  fortunes. 

It  was  but  the  third  day  after  he  had  been  forced  to  take  refuge  in  the 
hou8C  of  old  Trapbois,  the  noted  usurer  of  Whitefriars,  commonly  called 
Golden  Trapbois,  when  the  pretty  daughter  of  old  Kamsay,  the  watchmaiter, 
after  having  piously  seen  her  father  finish  his  breakfast,  (from  the  fear  this 
he  might,  in  an  abstruse  fit  of  thought,  swallow  the  salt-cellar  instead  of  a 
crust  of  the  brown  loaf,)  set  forth  from  the  house  as  soon  as  ho  was  again 
plunged  into  the  depth  of  calculation,  and,  accompanied  only  by  that  faith- 
ful old  drudge,  Janet,  the  Scots  laundress,  to  whom  her  whims  were  laws, 
made  her  way  to  Lombard  Street,  and  disturbed,  at  the  unusual  hour  of 
eight  in  the  morning.  Aunt  Judith  the  sister  of  her  worthy  godfather. 

The  venerable  maiden  received  her  young  visiter  with  no  ereat  compl*" 
cency  ;  for,  naturally  enough,  she  had  neither  the  same  admiration  of  W 
very  pretty  countenance,  nor  allowance  for  her  foolish  and  girlish  impatienoi 
of  temper,  which  Master  George  lleriot  entertained.  Still  Mistress  >to 
garot  was  a  favourite  of  her  brother's,  whose  will  was  to  Aunt  Judith  a 
supreme  law ;  and  she  contented  herself  with  asking  her  untimely  visiter, 
"what  she  made  so  early  with  her  pale,  chitty  face,  in  the  streets  of  London^ 

*'  I  would  speak  with  the  Lady  Ilermione,"  answered  the  almost  breath- 
li  .«s  girl,  while  the  blood  ran  so  fast  to  her  fiice  as  totally  to  remove  the 
objection  of  paleness  which  Aunt  Judith  had  made  to  her  complexion. 

"With  the  Lady  Ilemiione  ?''  naid  Aunt  Judith  — "with  the  Lady  IIe^ 
miono?  and  at  this  time  of  the  morning,  when  she  will  scarce  aee  any  of 
the  rainily,  even  at  seasonable  hours?  You  are  crazy,  j-ou  Billy  wcncb, or 
you  jilju>e  the  indulgence  which  my  brother  and  the  lady  have  shown  to 

you." 

**  hnhetlf  indeed  I  have  not,"  repeated  Margaret,  struggling  to  retain  tht 
unhidden  tear  which  seemed  road^  to  Wr^V  ow\.qii  ^^;i^  iX\^\it«t ckccatioB. 
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•*  Do  but  say  to  tho  lady  that  your  brother's  go<l-dau;:liter  desires  earnestly 
to  speak  to  her,  and  I  know  she  will  not  refuse  to  see  niP." 

Aunt  Judith  bent  an  earnest,  suspicious,  and  in<|ui8itivc  glance  on  her 
young  visiter.  **  You  might  make  me  your  scorotrtry,  my  lassie,"  she  said, 
*'  OS  well  as  the  Lady  Ilermionc.  I  am  older,  and  better  skilled  to  advise. 
I  live  more  in  the  world  than  one  who  shuts  herself  up  within  four  rooms, 
and  I  have  the  better  means  to  assist  you/' 

**0h !  DO — no — no,*'  said  Margaret,  eagerly,  and  with  more  earnest  sin- 
oerity  than  complaisance;  "there  arc  some  things  to  which  you  cannot 
advise  me,  Aunt  Judith.  It  is  a  case  —  pardon  me,  my  dear  aunt —  a  case 
beyond  your  counsel." 

'*  I  am  glad  on't,  maiden,"  said  Aunt  Judith,  somewhat  angrily ;  "  for  I 
ihink  tho  follies  of  the  young  people  of  this  generation  would  drive  mad  an 
old  brain  like  mine.  Ilcro  you  come  on  the  viretot,  through  the  whole 
streets  of  London,  to  talk  some  nonsense  to  a  lady,  who  scarce  sees  God's 
sun,  but  when  he  shines  on  a  brick  wall.     But  I  will  tell  her  you  are  here." 

She  went  away,  and  shortly  returned  with  a  dry — "  Mistress  Marget,  the 
lady  will  be  glaa  to  see  you ;  and  that's  more,  my  young  madam,  than  you 
had  a  right  to  count  upon." 

Mistress  Margaret  nung  her  head  in  silence,  too  much  perplexed  by  the 
train  of  her  own  embarrassed  thoughts,  for  attempting  either  to  conciliate 
Aunt  Judith's  kindness,  or,  which  on  other  occasions  would  have  been  as 
congenial  to  her  own  humour,  to  retaliate  on  her  cross-tempered  remarks 
and  manner.  She  followed  Aunt  Judith,  therefore,  in  silence  and  dejection, 
Ui  tho  strong  oaken  door  which  divided  the  Lady  Ilermione's  apartments 
from  the  rest  of  Gdbrge  lleriot's  spacious  house. 

At  the  door  of  this  sanctuary  it  is  necessary  to  pause,  in  order  to  correct 
tho  reports  with  which  Richie  Moniplies  had  tilled  his  master's  ear,  respect- 
ing the  singular  appearance  of  that  lady's  attendance  at  prayers,  whom  we 
now  own  to  be  by  name  the  Lady  Ilermionc.  Some  part  of  these  exagge- 
rations had  been  communicated  to  the  worthy  Scotsman  by  Jenkin  Ym- 
cent,  who  was  well  experienced  in  tho  species  of  wit  which  has  been 
long  a  favourite  in  the  city,  under  the  names  of  crossbiting,  giving  tho 
dor,  bamboozling,  cramming,  hoaxing,  humbugging,  and  quizzing;  for 
which  sport  Richie  Moniplies,  with  his  solemn  gravity,  totally  unappre- 
hensive of  a  joke,  and  his  natural  propensity  to  the  marvellous,  formccl  an 
admirable  subject.     Farther  ornaments  tho  tale  had  received  from  Richie 


to  them  many  conjectures  of  his  own,  which  his  imagination  had  over- 
hafftily  converted  into  facts. 

Yet  the  life  which  Lady  Ilerraione  had  led  for  two  years,  during  which 
she  had  been  the  inmate  of  George  lleriot's  house,  was  so  singular,  as 
almost  to  sanction  many  of  the  wild  reports  which  went  abroad.  The  house 
which  the  worthy  goldsmith  inhabited,  had  in  former  times  belonged  to  a 
wiwerful  and  wealthy  baronial  family,  which,  during  tho  reign  of  Henry 
VlIL,  terminated  in  a  dowager  lady,  very  wealthy,  very  devout,  and  most 
inalienably  attached  to  tho  Catholic  faith.  The  chosen  friend  of  the  Hon- 
ourable Lady  Foljambe  was  the  Abbess  of  Saint  Uoqiie's  Nunnery,  liko 
herself  a  conscientious,  rigid,  and  devoted  Pa])ist.  When  tho  house  of 
Saint  Roque  was  despotically  diss<»lved  by  the  fiat  of  the  impetuous  mon- 
arch, the  Lady  Foljambo  received  her  friend  into  her  spacious  mansion, 
together  with  two  vestal  sisters,  who,  liko  their  Abljcss,  Avoro  drtorniined 
to  follow  the  tenor  of  their  vows,  instead  of  embrncing  tho  profane  liberty 
which  the  Monarch's  will  had  thrown  in  their  choice.  For  U\^'\r  rm*\<ixvw., 
the  I^dy  Foljambe  contrived,  with  all  ncerccy  —  for  Henry  vu\g\vt  ivolVvwif^ 
relished  her  mterferenco^  to  set  apart  u  eutto  of  four  rooms, 'w\\.V\  iiV\X\\^ 
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closet  !itto<l  u|»  ns  an  (•r:it'»rv,  (»r  chapol ;  the  whole  apartment  fenced  by  a 
8tr«ni;j  iKikon  iloor  t«»  t'Xrlmle  stran;;ors,  and  aoconimudated  yritli  a  turning 
wlu'i'l  to  r«-c«'ivo  iieocsharit  .*».  aocordin<»  to  the  practice  of  all  nunneriog.  In 
\hi»  r<»troat,  thr  Alibess  of  Saint  Roijue  and  ner  attendants  passed  manr 
voars,  comnuinioatin;i:  only  with  the  Lady  Foljambe,  who,  in  Tirtue  of  their 
j>rayor8,  and  of  the  support  she  afforded  them,  accounted  herself  little  less 
than  a  saint  on  earth.  The  Abbess,  fortunately  for  herself,  died  before  her 
munificent  patroness,  who  lived  deep  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  time,  ere  ehe  iras 
summoned  by  late. 

The  Ladv  Fi>ljambe  was  succeeded  in  this  mansion  by  a  sour  fanatio 
knight,  a  distant  and  collateral  relation,  who  claimed  the  same  merit  for 
expelling  the  priestess  of  Baal,  which  his  predecessor  had  founded  on  main- 
taining the  votaresses  of  Heaven.  Of  the  two  unhappy  nuns,  driven  from 
their  ancient  refuge,  one  went  beyond  sea ;  the  other,  unable  from  old 
0*50  to  undertake  such  a  journey,  died  under  the  roof  of  a  faithful  Catholic 
widow  of  low  decree.  Sir  Paul  Crambagge,  having  got  rid  of  the  nuns, 
spoiled  the  chapel  of  its  ornaments,  and  had  thoughts  of  altogether  destrov- 
ing  the  apartment,  until  checked  by  the  reflection  that  the  operation  would 
be  an  unnecessary  expense,  since  he  only  inhabited  three  rooms  of  the 
large  mansion,  and  had  not  therefore  the  slightest  occasion  for  any  addition 
to  its  accommodations.  His  son  proved  a  waster  and  a  prodigal,  and  from 
him  the  house  was  bought  by  our  friend  George  Heriot,  who,  finding,  like 
Sir  Paul,  the  house  more  than  sufliciently  ample  for  his  accommodation,  left 
the  FoljamlK)  apartment,  or  Saint  Koque^a  rooms,  as  they  were  called,  in 
the  state  in  which  ho  found  them.  ^ 

About  two  years  and  a  half  before  our  history  opened,  when  Ileriot  was 
absent  unon  an  expedition  to  the  Continent,  he  sent  special  orders  to  his 
nister  ana  his  cash-Keeper,  directing  that  the  Foljambe  apartment  should  be 
fitted  up  handsomely,  though  plainly,  for  the  reception  of  a  lady,  who  would 
make  it  her  residence  for  some  time  ;  and  who  would  live  more  or  less  with 
his  own  familv,  according  to  her  pleasure.  He  also  directed  that  the  nei'os- 
sary  re|)airs  sliould  be  made  witn  secrecy,  and  that  as  little  should  be  said 
as  possible  upon  the  subject  of  his  letter. 

When  the  time  of  his  return  came  nigh.  Aunt  Judith  and  the  household 
were  on  the  tenter-hooks  of  impatimce.  Master  George  came,  as  ho  had 
intimated,  accoinpanie<l  by  a  lady,  so  eminently  beautiful,  that,  had  it  uot 
been  for  her  extreme  and  uniform  paleness,  she  might  have  been  reckoned 
one  of  the  loveliest  creatures  on  earth.  She  had  with  her  an  nttetidant  or 
humble  companion,  whoso  business  seemed  only  to  wait  upon  her.  This 
person,  a  reserved  woman,  and  by  her  dialect  a  foreigner,  aged  about  fiftji 
was  called  by  the  lady  >It)nna  Paula,  and  by  Master  Hcriot  and  others, 
Mademoiselle  Pauline,  She  slept  in  the  same  room  with  her  patroness  at 
night,  ate  in  her  apartment,  and  was  scarcely  ever  separated  from  her  du^ 
ing  the  day. 

These  females  took  possession  of  the  nunnery  of  the  devout  Abbess,  an  1, 
without  observing  the  same  rigorous  seclusion,  acci»rding  to  the  letter, 
seemed  well-nigh  to  restore  the  apartment  to  the  use  to  which  it  had  l>eon 
originally  designed.  The  new  inmates  lived  and  took  their  meals  apirt 
from  the  rest  of  the  family.  With  the  domestics  Lady  Hcrmione,  for  « 
she  was  termed,  held  no  communication,  and  Mademoiselle  Pauline  only 
such  as  was  indispensa)>le,  which  she  despatched  as  briefly  as  possible. 
Frequent  and  liberal  largesses  reconciled  the  servants  to  this  conduct;  and 
they  were  in  the  habit  of  observing  to  each  other,  that  to  do  a  service  (ot 
Mademoiselle  Pauline,  was  like  fmdinjc  a  fairv  treasure. 

To  Aunt  thulith  the  Lady  llermiono  was  kind  and  civil,  but  their  inte^ 

course  was  rare:  <m  Avhii^h  account  the  i-lder  lady  felt  some  pangs  both  of 

curiosity  find  injnro<l  dignity,    ^ut  A\e  V^wew  Vv<*r  brother  so  well,  and  loved 

/r/jji  ifo  dearly,  that  his  wilf,  once  c\VTC»AV!vi,  \»\\gtv\.  \»  Vt^'^  vaj^^l^A  bccofl* 
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her  own.  The  worthy  citizen  was  not  without  a  spice  of  tho  dogmatism 
which  grows  on  the  beat  disposition,  when  a  word  is  a  law  to  all  around. 
Master  (Jcurgc  did  not  endure  to  be  questioned  by  his  family,  and,  when 
he  had  generally  expressed  his  will,  that  the  Lady  llermiono  should  live  in 
the  way  most  agreeable  to  her,  and  that  no  inquiries  should  be  made  con- 
ceniing  her  history,  or  her  motives  for  observing;  such  strict  seclusion,  his 
Bi«ter  well  knew  that  he  would  have  been  seriously  displeased  with  any 
attempt  to  pry  into  the  secret. 

But,  though  Ileriot's  servants  were  bribed,  and  his  sister  awed  into  silent 
acquiescence  in  these  arrangeraent«»,  they  were  not  of  a  nature  to  escape 
the  critical  oV>servation  of  the  neighbourhood.  Some  opined  that  the 
wealthy  goldsmith  was  about  to  turn  Papist,  and  re-establish  Lady  Fol- 
jombc's  nunnery — others  that  he  was  going  mad — others  that  he  was  cither 
going  to  marry,  or  to  do  worse.  Master  George's  constant  appearance  at 
church,  and  the  knowledge  that  the  supposed  votaress  always  attended 
when  the  prayers  of  the  Lnglish  ritual  were  read  in  the  family,  liberated 
him  from  the  first  of  these  suspicions ;  those  who  had  to  transact  business 
irith  him  upon  'Change,  could  not  doubt  the  soundness  of  Master  Ueriot'a 
mind ;  and,  to  confute  the  other  rumours,  it  was  credibly  reported  by  such 
as  mode  the  matter  their  particular  interest,  that  Master  George  lleriot 
never  visited  his  guest  but  in  tho  presence  of  Mademoiselle  Pauline,  who 
sat  with  her  work  in  a  remote  part  of  the  same  room  in  which  they  con- 
rersed.  It  was  idso  ascertained  that  these  visits  scarcely  ever  exceeded  an 
hour  in  length,  and  were  usually  only  repeated  once  a-\veck,  an  intercourse 
too  brief  and  too  long  interrupted,  to  render  it  probable  that  love  was  the 
bond  of  their  uniont 

The  inquirers  were,  therefore,  at  fault,  and  compelled  to  relinquish  the 
pursuit  of  Master  Heriot's  secret,  while  a  thousand  ridiculous  tales  were 
circulated  amongst  the  ignorant  and  superstitious,  with  some  specimens  of 
which  our  friend  Kichio  Moniplies  had  been  crammed j  as  we  have  seen,  by 
the  malicious  apprentice  of  worthy  David  Kamsay. 

There  was  one  person  in  tho  world  who,  it  was  thought,  could  (if  she 
would)  have  said  more  of  the  Lady  llcrmione  than  any  one  in  London, 
except  George  Ueriot  himself;  and  that  was  the  said  David  llamsay's  only 
child,  Margaret. 

This  girl  was  not  much  past  the  age  of  fifteen  when  the  Lady  llermiono 
first  came  to  England,  and  was  a  very  frecjuent  visiter  at  her  godfather's, 
who  was  much  amused  by  her  childish  sallies,  and  by  the  wild  and  natural 
beauty  with  which  she  sung  the  airs  of  her  native  country.  Spoilt  she  was 
on  all  hands;  by  the  indulgence  of  her  godfather,  and  the  absent  habits 
and  indifference  of  her  father,  and  tho  deference  of  all  around  to  her 
caprices,  as  a  beauty  and  as  an  heiress.  But  though,  from  these  circum- 
stances, the  city  beauty  had  become  as  wilful,  as  capricious,  and  as  affected, 
as  unlimited  indulgence  seldom  fails  to  render  those  to  whom  it  is  extended; 
and  although  she  exhibited  upon  many  occasions  that  affectation  of  extreme 
shyness,  silence,  and  reserve,  which  misses  in  their  teens  are  apt  to  take  for 
an  amiable  modesty ;  and,  upon  others,  a  considerable  portion  of  that  flip- 
pancy, which  youth  sometimes  confounds  with  wit.  Mistress  Margaret  had 
much  real  shrewdness  and  judgment,  which  wanted  only  opportunities  of 
observation  to  refine  it  —  a  lively,  good-humoured,  playful  disposition,  and 
an  excellent  heart.  Iler  acquired  follies  were  much  increased  by  reading 
plays  and  romances,  to  which  she  devoted  a  great  deal  of  her  time,  and 
m>m  which  she  adopted  ideas  as  different  as  possible  from  those  which  she 
might  have  obtained  from  tho  invaluable  and  affectionate  instructions  of 
an  excellent  mother ;  and  the  freaks  of  which  she  was  sometimes  guilty, 
rendered  her  not  uiyustly  liable  to  tho  charge  of  affectation  and  coc\\i^It^. 
Bat  the  little  lass  had  sense  nnd  abrowdnesa  enough  to  keep  her  ivuWxv^ 
oot  of  sight  of  her  godfather,  to  whom  she  was  sincerely  attached-,  «Jid«^ 
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lii;;h  she  stooil  in  his  favour,  that,  nt  his  recommcDdation,  she  obtainvi  pe^ 
mission  to  \isit  the  rochiso  Ladv  Ilorniionc. 

Tho  Kiii^uUir  mode  of  life  which  that  hidy  observed ;  her  great  beautji 
ii'udorod  even  more  interestin;;  by  her  extreme  paleness ;  the  conscious 
pride  of  U'in^  admitted  farther  than  the  rest  of  the  world  into  the  societY 
of  a  person  wlio  was  wrapped  in  so  much  mystery,  made  a  deep  impresxioi 
on  the  mind  of  Mar;i;aret  ilamsay ;  and  tliough  their  conversations  were  at 
no  time  either  lon^jj  or  contidential,  yet,  proud  of  the  trust  reposed  in  her, 
Marpiret  was  a.s  seeret  resjiecting  their  tenor  as  if  every  word  rcpeattnl  had 
l>een  to  cost  her  life.  No  inquiry,  however  artfully  backed  by  flattery  and 
insinuation,  whether  on  the  part  of  Dame  Ursula,  or  any  other  porsua 
equally  inquisitive,  oould  wring  from  tho  little  maiden  one  word  of  irhit 
she  heard  or  saw,  after  she  entered  these  mysterious  and  secluded  apart- 
ments. The  slightest  question  concerning  Master  Ilcriot's  ghost  was  suffi- 
cient, at  her  gayest  moment,  to  check  the  current  of  her  commuuicatire 
prattle,  and  rcncler  silent. 

Wo  mention  this,  chiefly  to  illustrate  the  early  strength  of  Margaret'! 
character — a  strength  concealed  under  a  hundred  freakish  whims  and  ho- 
mours,  as  an  ancient  and  massive  buttress  is  disguised  by  its  fantastic  coTe^ 
ing  of  ivy  and  wild  flowers.  Jn  truth,  if  the  damsel  had  told  all  she  beaid 
or  saw  within  the  Foljambe  apartments,  she  would  have  said  but  little  to 
gratify  the  curiosity  of  inquirers. 

At  the  earlier  j»criod  of  their  acnuaintance,  the  Lady  llermione  was  ^ront 
to  reward  the  attentions  of  her  little  friend  with  small  but  elegant  presents, 
and  entertain  her  by  a  display  of  foreign  rarities  and  curiosities,  many  of 
them  of  considerable  value.  Sometimes  the  time  was  2)assed  in  a  waymueh 
less  agreeable  to  Margaret,  by  her  receiving  lessons  from  Pauline  in  the  o*e 
of  the  needle.  But,  although  her  preceptress  practised  these  arts  with  a 
dexterity  then  only  known  in  foreign  convents,  the  pupil  proved  so  incorri- 
gibly itlle  and  awkwar<l,  that  the  task  of  needle-work  wjis  at  length  «;iTcn 
up,  and  lessons  of  music  substituted  in  their  stead.  Here  also  Pauline  xvas 
excellently  qualified  as  an  instructress,  and  Margaret,  more  successful  in  a 
seienee  for  which  Nature  had  gifted  her,  made  proficiency  both  in  vocal  ar.d 
instrumental  mu^ic.  These  lessons  passed  in  presence  of  tho  Lady  HL•^ 
mione,  to  whom  they  s«'emed  to  give  pleasure.  She  sometimes  added  her 
own  voice  to  tlio  performance,  in  a  pure,  clear  stream  of  liquid  mel(»dy;  lut 
this  vras  onlv  when  the  music  was  of  a  devotional  cast.  As  Margaret  be- 
came older,  lier  communications  with  tho  recluse  assumed  a  different  clia- 
rjicter.  She  was  allowed,  if  not  encouraged,  to  tell  whatever  she  had 
remarked  out  of  doors,  and  tho  Ladv  llermione,  while  she  rcmarkeii  the 
quick,  sharp,  and  retentive  powers  ot  observation  possessed  by  ber  young 
friend,  often  found  sufiicient  reason  to  caution  her  against  rashness  iu  form- 
ing opinions,  and  giddy  petulance  in  expressing  them. 

The  hal)itual  awe  with  which  she  regarded  this  singular  personage, 
induced  Mistress  Margaret,  though  by  no  means  delighting  in  contradiotiun 
or  reproof,  to  listen  with  patience  to  her  admonitions,  and  to  make  full 
allowance  for  the  good  intentions  of  the  patroness  by  whom  they  were  be- 
stowed ;  although  in  her  heart  she  could  hardly  conceive  how  Madame 
llermione,  who  never  stirred  from  tho  Foljambo  apartments,  should  think 
of  teaching  knowledge  of  the  world  to  one  who  walked  twice  a-weok  be- 
tween Temple-liar  and  Lombard  Street,  besidc\s  parading  in  the  Park  every 
Sunday  that  proved  to  be  fair  weather.  Indeed,  pretty  Mistress  Margarel 
was  so  little  inclined  to  endure  such  remonstrances,  that  her  intercourse 
with  the  inhabitants  of  tho  Foljanibe  apartments  would  have  prubablT 
slackened  as  her  circle  of  acquaintance  increased  in  tho  external  world,  had 
she  not.  on  the  one  hand,  entertained  an  habitual  reverence  for  her  moni- 
tress,  of  which  she  could  not  divest  herself,  and  l>ocn  flattered,  on  the  other, 
b^  betDgf  to  a  certain  degree,  t\io  dc^sXtoirj  ol  f)k^\i^^<£&s&  tw^hich  otktfi 
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n  rain.  Besides,  although  the  conversation  of  Ilermione  was  nni- 
'rioiis,  it  TTaa  not  in  general  either  formal  or  severe  ;  nor  was  tho 
ided  bv  flights  of  levity  which  Mistress  Margaret  Rometimea  ven- 
in  her  presence,  even  when  they  were  such  as  made  Monna  Paula 

eyes  upwards,  and  sigh  with  that  compassion  which  a  devotee 
towards  tho  votaries  of  a  trivial  and  profane  world.  Thus,  upon 
e,  the  little  maiden  was  disposed  to  submit,  though  not  without 
icing,  to  the  gnive  admonitions  of  tho  Lady  Hcrmione ;  and  tho 
at  the  mystery  annexed  to  the  person  of  her  monitress  was  in  her 
rly  associated  with  a  vaguo  idea  of  wealth  and  importance,  which 

rather  confirmed  than  lessened  by  many  accidental  circumstancet 
e  had  noticed  since  she  was  more  capable  of  observation, 
oently  happens  that  tho  counsel  which  wo  reckon  intrusive  when 
>  us  unasked,  becomes  precious  in  our  eyes  when  the  pressure  of 
«  renders  us  more  diffident  of  our  own  judgment  than  wo  arc  apt 
ursclvcs  in  the  hours  of  ease  and  indifference ;  and  this  is  more 
f  the  case  if  we  suppose  that  our  adviser  may  also  possess  power 
[nation  to  back  his  counsel  with  effectual  assistance.  Mistress 
;  was  now  in  that  situation.  She  was,  or  believed  herself  to  be,  in 
OD  where  both  advice  and  assistance  might  be  necessary ;  and  it 
■efore,  after  an  anxious  and  sleepless  night,  that  she  resolved  to 
ourse  to  tho  Lady  Hcrmione,  who  she  knew  would  readily  afford 
ne,  and,  as  she  hoped,  might  also  possess  means  of  giving  her  the 
?he  conversation  between  them  will  best  explain  the  purport  of  tho 


A/N/V^A/V/W\/\^.'\/%/\/\/«  ' 


By  this  pMxl  li^ht,  n  ^cnch  of  matchlea  mettle  I 
Tl)i«  were  a  Icagner-lan  to  luve  a  soldier. 
To  bind  his  woands,  and  kin  liis  bloody  brow, 
And  sinic  a  roundel  as  she  hclp'd  to  arm  hira, 
ThoQfh  the  rooi;h  fueman's  drams  were  beat  so  nish. 
They  seem'd  to  bear  tho  burden. 

Old  Plat. 

Mistress  Margaret  entered  the  Foljambe  apartment,  she  found  the 
employed  in  their  usual  manner;  the  laay  in  reading,  and  her 
t  embroidering  a  large  piece  of  tapestry,  which  had  occupied  her 

0  Margaret  had  been  first  admitted  within  these  secluded  chambers, 
one  nodded  kindly  to  her  visiter,  but  did  not  speak ;  and  Margaret, 
led  to  this  reception,  and  in  tho  present  case  not  sorry  for  it,  as  it 
•  an  interval  to  collect  her  thoughts,  stooped  over  Alonna  Paula's 
id  observed,  in  a  half  whisper,  "You  were  just  so  far  as  that  rose, 
irben  I  first  saw  you — see,  there  is  tho  mark  where  I  had  the  bad 
poil  tho  flower  in  trying  to  catch  the  stitch  —  I  was  little  above 
en.     These  flowers  make  me  an  old  woman,  Monna  Paula.'' 

ih  they  could  make  you  a  wise  one,  my  child,"  answered  Monna 

1  whoso'esteem  pretty  Mistress  Margaret  did  not  stand  quite  so  high 
it  of  her  patroness;  partly  owing  to  her  natural  austerity,  which 
eetfiing  intolerant  of  ;^outh  and  gaiety,  and  partly  to  the  jealousy 
0h  a  mvourite  domestic  regards  any  one  whom  she  considers  aa  a 
tral  in  the  affections  of  her  mistress. 


I  is  it  you  MY  to  Monna,  little  ono  7'*  asked  the  lady. 
iaj^uuuUm,^ replied MiBtre»8  Margaret,  "  but  that  I 
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real  flowers  blossom  three  times  over  since  I  first  saw  Monna  Panla  working 
in  her  canva.'^s  panien,  and  her  violets  have  not  budded  yet." 

**  True,  lady-bird/'  replied  Ilermionc ;  '*  but  the  buds  that  arc  longest  it 
blossoming  will  last  the  longest  in  flower.  You  have  seen  them  in  the  gtf* 
don  bloom  thrice,  but  you  have  seen  them  fade  thrice  also ;  now,  Momia 
Paula's  will  remain  in  blow  for  ever  —  they  will  fear  neither  frost  nor 
tempest." 

**  True,  madam,"  answered  Mistress  Margaret ;  **  but  neither  have  they 
life  or  odour." 

**  That,  little  one,"  replied  the  recluse,  "  is  to  compare  a  life  agitated  by 
hope  and  fear,  and  chequered  with  success  and  disapp>ointment,  and  fevcrei 
by  the  effects  of  love  and  hatred,  a  life  of  passion  and  of  feeling,  saddened 
and  shortened  by  its  exhausting  alternations,  to  a  calm  and  tranqoil  exiet* 
ence,  animated  but  by  a  sense  of  duties,  and  only  employed,  daring  iti 
smooth  and  quiet  course,  in  the  unwearied  discharge  of  them.  Is  that  the 
moral  of  your  answer?" 

**  I  do  not  know,  madam,"  answered  Mistress  Marjjaret ;  "  but,  of  allhiids 
in  the  air,  I  would  nither  be  the  lark  that  sings  while  he  is  drifting  dowo 
the  summer  breeze,  than  the  weathercock  that  sticks  fast  yonder  upon  his 
iron  perch,  and  just  moves  so  much  as  to  discharge  his  duty,  and  tell  oi 
which  way  the  wind  blows." 

"  Meta])liors  are  no  arguments,  my  pretty  maiden,"  said  the  Lady  lIe^ 
mione,  smiling. 

*'  I  am  sorry  for  that,  madam,"  answered  Margaret;  "for  they  are  snch 
a  prettv  indirect  way  (^f  tolling  (me*8  mind  when  it  diflers  from  one's  betters 
— bcsitles,  on  this  subject  there  is  no  end  of  them,  and  they  arc  so  civil  and 
becoming  withal." 

*•  Indeed  V  replied  the  lady ;  "  let  me  hear  some  of  them,  I  pray  you." 

**It  would  be,  for  example,  very  bold  in  me."  said  Margaret,  ''to  say  to 
your  ladyship,  that,  rather  than  live  a  quiet  life,  I  would  like  a  little  variety 
of  hope  and  fear,  and  liking  and  disliking — and — and — and  the  other  sort 
of  feelings  which  your  ladyship  is  pleased  to  speak  of;  but  1  may  sayfreelvt 
and  without  blame,  that  I  like  a  butterfly  better  than  a  beetle,  or  a  trem- 
bling aspen  better  than  a  grim  Scots  fir,  that  never  wags  a  leaf — or  that,  of 
all  the  wooil,  brass,  and  wire,  that  ever  my  father*8  fingers  put  together,  I 
do  hate  and  detest  a  certain  huge  old  clock  of  the  German  fashion,  that 
rings  hours  and  half  hours,  and  quarters  and  half  quarters,  as  if  it  wa.sof 
Eucli  consequence  that  the  world  should  know  it  was  wound  up  and  going. 
Now,  dearest  lady,  I  wish  you  would  only  compare  that  clumsy,  clangini;, 
l)utch-looking  piece  of  lumber,  with  the  beautiful  time-piece  that  Master 
Ilcriot  caused  my  father  to  make  for  your  ladyship,  which  uses  to  pl«J* 
hundred  merry  tunes,  and  turns  out,  when  it  strikes  the  hour,  a  whole  band 
of  morricc-danccra  to  trip  the  hays  to  the  measure." 

**  And  which  of  these  time-pieces  goes  the  truest,  Margaret  ?"  said  the 
hidy. 

'*  I  must  confess,  the  old  Dutchman  has  the  advantage  in  that,"  said  Ma^ 
garet.  **  I  iancy  you  are  right,  madam,  and  that  comparisons  arc  no  argu- 
ments ;  at  least  mine  has  not  brought  me  through." 

*'  Upon  my  word,  maiden  Margaret,"  said  the  lady,  smiling,  "you  haw 
been  of  late  thinking  very  much  of  those  matters." 

**  Perhaps  too  much,  madam,"  said  Margaret,  so  low  as  only  to  be  hcani 
by  the  lady,  behind  the  back  of  whose  chair  she  had  now  placed  hcisclf. 
l^lie  words  were  spoken  very  gravely,  and  accompanied  by  a  half  sigh,  wbieh 
did  not  escape  tlie  attention  (»f  her  to  whom  they  wore  addressed.  The 
Lady  llermiono  turned  immediately  round,  and  looked  earnestly  at  Marg*- 
ret,  then  paused  for  a  moment,  and,  finally,  commanded  Monna  Paula  to 
carry  her  frnme  and  embroider^'  \ivV.o  uv^  autc-chamber.  When  thej 
waro  loh  aIouo,  she  desired  Uer  ^oun^  tnsndL  Xa  ^in%  Itmn.  VAhind  ^ 
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diair,  on  the  back  of  which  she  still  rested,  and  sit  down  beside  her  upon 
a  stool. 

"  I  will  remain  thus,  madam,  under  your  favour/'  answered  Margaret, 
without  changing  her  posture ;  *'  I  would  rather  you  heard  me  without  see- 
ing me/' 

'*  In  God's  name,  maiden,"  returned  her  patroness,  **  what  is  it  you  can 
have  to  say,  that  may  not  be  uttered  face  to  lace  to  so  true  a  friend  as  I  am  V 

Without  making  any  direct  answer,  Margaret  only  replied,  '*  You  were 
right,  dearest  lady,  when  you  said  I  had  suffered  my  feelings  too  much  to 
engross  me  of  late.  I  have  done  very  wrong,  and  vou  will  be  angry  with 
me  —  so  will  my  godfather;  but  I  cannot  help  it  —  he  must  be  rescued/' 

" He /"  repeat^  the  lady,  with  emphasis ;  "that  brief  little  word  does, 
indeed,  so  far  explain  your  mystery ; — but  come  from  behind  the  chair,  you 
Billy  popinjay !  I  will  wager  you  have  suffered  yonder  gay  young  appren- 
tice to  sit  too  near  your  heart.  I  have  not  heard  you  mention  young  Yin-  > 
cent  for  many  a  day  —  perhaps  ho  has  not  been  out  of  mouth  and  out  of 
mind  both.  Have  you  been  so  foolish  as  to  let  him  speak  to  you  seriously  f 
— I  am  told  he  is  a  bold  youth." 

**  Not  bold  enough  to  say  any  thing  that  could  displease  me,  madam," 
■aid  Margaret 

*•  Perhaps,  then,  you  were  not  displeased/'  said  the  lady ;  "  or  perhaps 
he  has  not  spoken,  which  would  be  wiser  and  better.  Be  open-hearted,  my 
love — your  godfather  will  soon  return,  and  we  will  take  them  into  our  con- 
saltatiutis.  If  the  young  man  is  industrious,  and  come  of  honest  parentage, 
his  |X>verty  may  be  no  such  insurmountable  obstacle.  But  you  are  both  of 
you  very  voung,  Margaret  —  I  know  your  godfather  will  expect  that  the 
jouth  shall  first  serve  out  his  apprenticeship/' 

Margaret  had  hitherto  suffered  the  lady  to  proceed,  under  the  mistaken 
impression  which  she  had  adopted,  simply  because  she  could  not  tell  how 
to  interrupt  her  ;  but  pure  despite  at  hearing  her  last  words  gave  her  bold- 
ness at  length  to  say,  **  I  crave  your  pardon,  madam ;  but  neither  the  youth 
you  mention,  nor  any  apprentice  or  master  within  the  city  of  London " 

"  Margaret,"  said  the  lady  in  reply,  *'  the  contemptuous  tone  with  which 
jou  mention  those  of  your  own  class  (many  hundreds,  if  not  thousands,  of 
-whom  arc  in  all  respects  bettor  than  yourself,  and  would  greatly  honour 
you  by  thinking  of  you)  is,  methinks,  no  warrant  for  the  wisdom  (►f  your 
choice  —  for  a  clioice,  it  seems,  there  is.  Who  is  it,  maiden,  to  whom  you 
have  thus  rashly  attached  yourself?  —  rashly,  I  fear,  it  must  be." 

'*  It  is  the  young  Scottish  Lord  Glenvarloch,  madam,"  answered  Marga- 
ret, in  a  low  and  modest  tone,  but  sufficiently  firm,  considering  the  subject. 

•'  The  young  Lord  of  Glenvarloch  I"  repeated  the  lady,  in  great  surprise — 
••  Maiden,  you  arc  distracted  in  your  wits." 

"  I  knew  you  would  say  so,  madam/'  answered  Margaret.  "  It  is  what 
another  pereon  has  already  told  me — it  is,  perhaps,  what  all  the  world  would 
tell  me — it  is  what  I  am  sometimes  disposed  to  tell  myself.  But  look  at  me, 
madam,  for  I  will  now  come  before  you,  and  tell  mo  if  there  is  madness  or 
distraction  in  my  look  and  word,  when  I  repeat  to  you  again,  that  I  have 
fixed  my  affections  on  this  young  nobleman." 

**  If  there  is  not  madness  in  your  look  or  word,  maiden,  there  is  infinite 
folly  in  what  you  say,"  answered  the  Lady  Ilermione  sharply.  **  When  did 
you  ever  hear  that  misplaced  love  brought  any  thing  but  wretchedness? 
seek  a  match  among  your  equals,  Margaret,  and  escape  the  countless  kinds 
of  risk  and  misery  that  must  attend  an  affection  beyond  your  degree. — ^Why 
do  yon  smile,  maiden  ?    Is  there  aught  to  cause  scorn  in  what  I  say  ?" 

*•  Surely  no,  madam,"  answered  Margaret.     "  I  only  smiled  to  think  how 
it  should  happen,  that,  while  rank  made  such  a  wide  difference  between  ' 
ereatures  formed  from  the  same  clay,  the  wit  of  the  vulgar  eVvouVvV,  TvciN«t« 
thelew,  jomp  wo  exaotlj  the  same  length  with  that  of  the  accompU&Vi^  vbA 
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the  exalted.  It  is  but  the  variation  of  the  phrase  which  divides  then. 
I.)ame  Ursloy  told  nic  tlic  very  8amc  thing  which  your  ladyship  has  but  now 
uttored  :  only  vou,  madam,  talk  of  countless  misery,  and  Dame  Unlej 
spoko  of  the  gallows,  and  Mistress  Turner,  who  was  hanged  upon  it." 

**  Indeed?''  answered  the  Lady  Ilcrmione;  "and  who  may  Dame  Urslrf 
be,  that  your  wise  choice  has  associated  with  me  in  the  di£5cult  task  of  id^ 
vising  a  fool  ?" 

**  Tlie  barber's  wife  at  next  door,  madam,''  answered  Margaret,  with 
feigned  simnlicity,  but  far  from  being  sorry  at  heart  that  she  hnud  fouod  an 
indirect  nioae  of  mortifying  her  monitrcss.  "  She  is  the  wisest  woman  thit 
I  know,  next  to  your  ladyship." 

"  A  proper  confidant,"  saiu  the  lady,  "  and  chosen  with  the  same  deliette 
sense  of  what  is  due  to  yourself  and  others  I  —  But  what  ails  yon,  maident 
where  are  you  going?" 

"  Only  to  ask  Dame  Ursley's  advice,"  said  Margaret,  as  if  about  to  depart; 
"for  I  see  your  ladyship  is  too  angry  to  give  mo  any,  and  the  emergencjis 
pressing." 

*'  What  emergency,  thou  simple  one?"  said  the  lady,  in  a  kinder  tone.— 
"  Sit  down,  maiden,  and  tell  mo  your  tale.  It  is  true  you  are  a  fix>l,  and  a 
pettish  fool  to  boot;  but  then  you  are  a  child  —  an  amiable  child,  with  all 
your  self-willed  folly,  and  we  must  help  you,  if  we  can.  Sit  down,  I  sav, 
as  vou  are  desired,  and  vou  will  find  me  a  safer  and  a  wiser  counsellor  than 
the  bar]j<;r-wonian.  And  tell  me  how  you  come  to  suppose  that  yon  haT« 
fixed  your  heart  unalterably  upon  a  man  whom  you. have  seen,  as  I  think, 
but  once." 

"  I  have  seen  him  oftencr,"  said  the  damsel,  looking  down ;  "  but  I  have 
only  spoken  to  him  once.  I  should  have  been  able  to  get  that  once  out  of 
my  head,  though  the  impression  was  so  deep,  that  I  could  even  now  repeat 
every  trifling  word  he  said ;  but  other  things  have  since  riveted  it  in  mj 
bosom  for  ever." 

"  Maiden,"  replied  the  lady,  "^br  ever  is  the  word  which  comen  mort 
lightly  on  the  lips  in  such  circumstances,  but  which,  not  the  less,  is  almoit 
the  last  that  we  should  use.  The  fashions  of  this  world,  its  passions,  in 
joys,  and  its  sorrows,  pass  away  like  the  winged  breeze — there  is  nought  for 
ever,  but  that  which  belongs  to  the  world  beyond  the  grave." 

"You  have  corrected  me  justly,  madam,"  said  ^^rgaret,  calmly;  "I 
ought  only  to  have  spoken  of  m^  present  state  of  mind,  as  what  will  last  me 
for  my  life-time,  which  unquestionably  may  be  but  short" 

"  And  what  is  there  in  this  Scottish  lord  that  can  rivet  what  concerns 
him  so  closely  in  your  fancy  ?"  said  the  lady.  "  I  admit  him  a  personable 
man,  for  I  have  seen  him  ;  and  I  will  suppose  him  courteous  and  agreeable. 
But  what  aro  his  accomplishments  besides,  for  these  surely  are  not  uncom- 
mon attributes?" 

"Ho  is  unfortunate,  madam  —  most  unfortunate  —  and  surrounded  by 
snares  of  different  kinds,  ingeniously  contrived  to  ruin  his  character,  de- 
stroy his  estate,  and,  perhaps,  to  reach  even  his  life.  These  schemes  haje 
been  devised  by  avarice,  originally,  but  they  are  now  followed  close  by  vin- 
dictive ambition,  animated,  I  think,  by  the  absolute  and  concentrated  spirit 
of  malice;  for  the  Lord  Dalgarno " 

"  Here,  Monna  Paula  —  Monna  Paula!"  oxclaimcd  the  Lady  Hennion^ 
interrupting  her  young  friend's  narrative.  "She  hoars  mo  not,"  she  an- 
swered, rising  and  going  out;  "  I  must  seek  her  —  I  will  return  instantly." 
She  returned  accordingly  very  soon  after.  "  You  mentioned  a  name  which 
I  thought  was  familiar  to  me,"  she  said;  "but  Monna  Paula  has  put  me 
right.     I  know  nothing  of  your  lord — how  was  it  you  named  himf" 

"Lord   Daigaruo,"   said  3Iargaret,  —  "the  wickedest  man   who  live*. 

Under  pretence  of  friendship,  he  introduced  the  Lord  Glenvarloch  to  a 

guubliDg-house,  with  tlii>  purpoae  oi  «ii^«LfgLiv^  Vvbi  va.  d»A^  pW«  ^^  ^ 
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ih  whom  the  perfidious  traitor  had  to  deal  iras  too  virtaous,  modonito, 
id  cautious,  to  bo  cau<;ht  in  a  snare  so  open.  What  did  thej  next,  hut 
m  his  own  moderation  against  him,  and  persuade  others  that/because  he 
Mild  not  become  the  prey  of  wolves,  he  herded  with  them  for  a  share  of 
eir  booty !  And,  while  this  base  Lord  Dalgarno  was  thus  underminin<2: 
■  unsuspecting  countryman,  he  took  even^  measure  to  keep  him  sur- 
funded  by  creatures  of  bis  own,  to  prevent  him  from  attending  Court,  and 
izing  with  those  of  liis  proper  rank.  Since  the  Gunpowder  treason  there 
irer  was  a  conspiracy  more  deeply  laid,  more  basely  and  more  delibe- 
ttely  pursued." 

The  lady  smiled  sadly  at  Margaret's  vehemence,  but  sighed  the  next 
oment,  while  she  told  her  young  friend  how  little  she  knew  the  world  she 
•8  about  to  live  in,  since  she  testified  so  much  surprise  at  finding  it  full  of 
llany. 

•*  But  by  what  means,"  she  added,  "  could  you,  maiden,  become  possessed 
^  the  secret  views  of  a  man  so  cautious  as  Lord  Dalgarno  —  as  villains 

I  general  are?*' 

"  Permit  me  to  be  silent  on  that  subject,"  said  the  maiden  ;  "  I  could  not 

II  you  without  betraying  others —  let  it  suffice  that  my  tidings  are  as  cer- 
in  ka  the  means  by  which  I  acquired  them  are  secret  and  sure.  But  I 
:ii8t  not  tell  them  oven  to  you." 

'*  You  are  too  bold,  Margaret,"  said  the  lady,  **  to  traffic  in  such  matters 
i  jour  early  age.  It  is  not  only  dangerous,  but  even  unbecomif^g  and 
inuiidenly." 

"  I  knew  you  would  say  that  also,"  said  Margaret,  with  more  meekness 
id  patience  than  she  usually  showed  on  receiving  reproof;  "but,  God 
BOWS,  my  heart  acquits  me  of  every  other  feeling  save  that  of  the  wish  to 
■ist  this  most  innocent  and  betrayed  man.  —  I  contrived  to  send  him  wam- 
12  of  his  friend's  falsehood  ;  —  alas  I  my  care  has  only  hastened  his  utter 
nn,  unless  speedy  aid  be  found.  He  chared  his  false  friend  with  treachery, 
nd  drew  on  him  in  the  Park,  and  is  now  liable  to  the  fatal  penalty  due  for 
reach  of  privilege  of  the  Kind's  palace." 

**  This  is  indeed  an  extraordmary  talc,"  said  Ilcrmione ;  "  is  Lord  Glen- 
ftrloch  then  in  prison  V 

*•  No,  madam,  thank  God,  but  in  the  Sanctuary  at  AVhitefriars  —  it  is 
latter  of  doubt  whether  it  will  protect  him  in  such  a  case  —  thoy  speak  of 
warrant  from  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  —  A  gentleman  of  the  Temple  has 
een  arrested,  and  is  in  trouble  for  having  assisted  him  in  his  flight.  —  Even 
is  taking  temporary  refuge  in  that  base  place,  though  from  extreme  ncces- 
isj,  will  be  used  to  the  farther  defaming  him.  All  this  I  know,  and  yet  I 
■anot  rescue  him  —  cannot  rescue  him  save  by  your  means." 

•*  By  my  means,  maiden  !"  said  the  lady  —  "you  are  beside  yourself!  — 
Vliat  means  can  I  possess  in  this  secluded  situation,  of  assisting  this  unfold 
anate  nobleman  ?" 

•*  You  have  means,"  said  Margaret,  eagerly ;  "  you  have  those  means, 
nlets  I  mistake  greatly,  which  can  do  any  thing  —  can  do  every  thing,  in 
bis  city,  in  this  world  —  you  have  wealth,  and  the  command  of  a  small 
ortion  of  it  will  enable  me  to  extricate  him  from  his  present  danger.     lie 

rill  be  enabled  and  directed  how  to  make  his  escape  —  and  1" she 

laaaed. 

"  Will  accompany  him,  doubtless,  and  reap  the  fruits  of  your  sage  exer 
ions  in  his  behalf,"  said  the  Lady  Ilermionc,  ironically. 

•*  May  Heaven  forgive  you  the  unjust  thought,  lady,"  answered  Margaret. 
*I  will  never  see  him  more  —  but  I  shall  have  saved  him,  and  the  thought 
inll  make  me  happy." 

'*  A  cold  conclusion  to  so  bold  and  warm  a  flame,"  said  tho  lady,  w\\)bLQ^ 
■nile  which  seemed  to  intimate  increduiity. 

**It  is*  howercii;  tbe  only  one  which  I  expect,  mada4|^I  eonld  qXi&mS^ 
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say  the  only  on«»  which  I  wish — I  am  sure  I  will  use  no  efforts  to  bring 
alMiUt  any  (»ther ;  if  1  am  hold  in  his  cauiH>,  I  am  timorous  cnou^rh  id  mj 
own.  Durinpr  (»ur  only  interview  I  was  unable  to  speak  a  word  to  him.  Ho 
knows  nut  the  sound  ui*  my  voice  —  and  all  that  I  have  risked,  and  must  yet 
risk,  I  am  doin^  for  one,  who,  were  he  asked  the  question,  would  say  he  faai 
loD<;  since  for;;<>tton  that  he  ever  saw,  spoke  to,  or  sat  beside,  a  creature  of 
80  little  sij^nitication  as  I  am.'' 

"  This  is  a  strange  and  unreasonable  indulgence  of  a  passion  equally  fan- 
ciful and  dangerous,"  said  the  Lady  llermione. 

"  You  will  not  assist  me,  then  ?''  said  Margaret ;  '*  have  good-day  then, 
madam  —  my  secret,  I  trust,  is  safe  in  such  honourable  keeping." 

'*  Tarry  yet  a  little,''  said  the  lady,  "  and  tell  me  what  resource  joo  btrs 
to  assist  this  youth,  if  you  were  supplied  with  money  to  pat  it  in  motioD.'' 

**  It  is  superfluous  to  ask  me  the  question,  madam,"  answered  Margtret; 
"  unless  you  purpose  to  assist  me ;  and,  if  you  do  so  purpose,  it  is  still 
superfluous,  i  ou  could  not  understand  the  means  I  must  use,  and  time  if 
too  brief  to  explain." 

"  But  have  you  in  reality  such  means?"  said  the  lady. 

**  I  have,  with  the  command  of  a  moderate  sum,"  answered  Maipiret 
Ramsay,  *'  the  power  of  baffling  all  his  enemies  —  of  eluding  the  passion  of 
the  irritated  King  —  the  colder  but  more  determined  displeasure  of  tfao 
Prince  —  the  vindictive  spirit  of  Buckingham,  so  hastily  airected  against 
whomsoever  crosses  the  path  of  his  ambition  —  the  cold,  concentrated  malice 
of  Lord  Dalgarno  —  all,  I  can  baffle  them  all!" 

**  But  is  this  to  be  done  without  your  own  personal  risk,  Margaretr 
replied  the  lady ;  "  for,  be  your  purpose  what  it  will,  you  are  not  to  perfl 
your  own  reputation  or  person,  in  the  romantic  attempt  of  serving  anotnrr; 
and  I,  maiden,  am  answerable  to  vour  god-father  —  to  your  benefactor,  and 
my  own  —  not  to  aid  you  in  any  dangerous  or  unworthy  enterprise." 

**  l)cpcnd  upon  my  word,  —  my  oath,  —  dearest  lady,"  replied  the  suppfr 
cant,  **  that  I  will  act  by  the  agency  of  others,  and  do  not  myself  dcsi^  to 
mingle  in  any  enterprise  in  which  my  appearance  might  be  either  penlooi 
or  unwomanly." 

"  I  know  not  what  to  do,"  said  the  Lady  llermione ;  '*  it  is  perhaps  incau- 
tious and  inconsiderate  in  me  to  aid  so  wild  a  project ;  yet  the  end  ecems 
honourable,  if  the  means  be  sure — What  is  the  penalty,  if  he  fall  into  their 
power  ?" 

**  Alas,  alas !  the  loss  of  his  right  hand !"  replied  Margaret,  her  voice 
almost  stifle    with  sobs. 

**  Are  the  laws  of  England  so  cruel  ?  Then  there  is  mercy  in  Heaven 
alone,"  said  the  lady,  "  since,  even  in  this  free  land,  men  are  wolves  to  each 
other. —  Compose  yourself,  Margaret,  and  tell  me  what  money  is  necessaiy 
to  socuro  Lord  Glenvarloch's  escape." 

"Two  hundred  pieces,"  replied  Margaret;  "I  would  speak  to  pu  of 
restoring  them  —  and  i  must  one  day  have  the  power  —  only  that  I  kuuw— 
that  is.  1  think  —  your  ladyship  is  indifferent  on  that  score." 

**  Not  a  word  more  of  it,"  said  the  lady ;  "  call  Monna  Paula  hither." 
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Chapter  tjic  €iutiitiiti;. 

Credit  me.  frienil,  U  hath  crer  been  ttias. 

Since  the  ark  rested  on  Moant  Araint. 

False  man  hatb  swDrD,  and  woman  hath  believed— 

Repented  and  reproach'd,  and  then  believed  once  more. 

Tub  Niw  Wokld. 

Bt  the  time  that  Margaret  returned  vith  Monna  Paula,  the  Lady  Her- 
doDe  was  rising  from  the  table  at  which  she  had  been  engaged  in  writing 
omething  on  a  small  slip  of  paper,  which  she  gave  to  her  attendant. 

'*  Monna  Paula,"  she  said,  "  carry  this  paper  to  Roberta  the  cash-keeper ; 
Bt  him  giTe  you  the  money  mentioned  in  the  note,  and  bring  it  hither  pre- 
entty." 

Monna  Paula  left  the  room,  and  her  mistress  proceeded. 

**  I  do  not  know,''  she  said,  "  Margaret,  if  I  have  done,  and  am  doing, 
rell  in  this  affair.  M^  life  has  been  one  of  strange  seclusion,  and  I  am 
otelly  anacquainted  with  the  practical  ways  of  this  world  —  an  ignorance 
rhicn  I  know  cannot  be  remedied  by  mere  reading.  —  I  fear  I  am  doing 
rrong  to  you,  and  perhaps  to  the  laws  of  the  country  which  affords  me 
efoge  by  thus  indulging  you ;  and  yet  there  is  something  in  my  heart  wlkich 
Minot  resist  your  entreaties." 

•'  Oh,  listen  to  it — listen  to  it,  dear,  generous  lady !"  said  Margaret,  throw- 
Dg  herself  on  her  knees  and  grasping  those  of  her  benefactress,  and  look- 
Dg  in  that  attitude  like  a  beautiful  mortal  in  the  act  of  supplicating  her 
Dtelarv  angel ;  '*  the  laws  of  men  are  but  the  injunctions  of  mortality,  but 
rhat  the  heart  prompts  is  the  echo  of  the  voice  from  Ileaven  within  us." 

"Rise,  rise,  maiden,"  said  Uermionc ;  "you  affect  me  more  than  I  thought 
!  eould  have  been  moved  by  aught  that  should  approach  me.  Rise,  and  tell 
Be  whence  it  comes,  that,  in  so  short  a  time,  your  thoughts,  your  looks, 
roor  speech,  and  even  your  slightest  actions,  arc  changed  from  those  of  a 
mpricious  and  fanciful  girl,  to  all  this  energy  and  impassioned  eloquence 
if  word  and  action  ?" 

*•  I  am  sure  I  know  not,  dearest  lady,"  said  Margaret,  looking  down ; 
'bot  I  suppose  that,  when  I  was  a  triflor,  I  was  only  thinking  of  trifles. 
07hat  I  now  reflect  is  deep  and  serious,  and  I  am  thankful  if  my  speech  and 
nmnner  bear  reasonable  proportion  to  my  thoughts." 

**  It  must  be  so,"  said  the  lady ;  '*  yet  the  change  seems  a  rapid  and  strange 
Mie.  It  seems  to  be  as  if  a  childish  girl  had  at  once  shot  up  into  a  dee|>- 
ibinking  and  impassioned  woman,  ready  to  make  exertions  alike,  and  sacri- 
lees,  with  all  that  vain  devotion  to  a  favourite  object  of  affection,  which  is 
iften  so  baselv  rewarded."    . 

The  Lady  llcrmione  sighed  bitterly,  and  Monna  Paula  entered  ere  the 
BODversation  proceeded  farther.  She  spoke  to  her  mistress  in  the  foreign 
language  in  which  they  frequently  conversed,  but  which  was  unknown  to 
Margaret. 

••  We  must  have  patience  for  a  time,"  said  the  lady  to  her  visiter ;  "  the 
eash-keeper  is  abroad  on  some  business,  but  he  is  expected  home  in  the 
Bourse  of  half  an  hour." 

Margaret  wrung  her  hands  in  vexation  and  impatience. 

'*  Minutes  are  precious,"  continued  the  lady,  "  that  I  am  well  aware  of; 
tad  wo  will  at  leant  suffer  none  of  them  to  escape  us.  Monna  Paula  shall 
remain  below  and  transact  our  business,  the  very  instant  that  Roberta 
returns  home." 

8he  spoke  to  her  nftendant  accordingly,  who  ajain  left  the  Toom. 

••  You  mre  very  kind,  madam  —  very  good,"  Bt^V^  poor  Vilt\e  ^tttfjKC^ 

Vo/L  VIL  —  ll  o2 
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whilo  tho  anxious  trembling  of  her  lip  and  of  her  hand  showed  all  that  sick* 
enin;;  agitation  of  the  heart  which  arises  from  hope  deferred. 

"  IJe  patient,  Margaret,  and  collect  yourself,"  said  the  lady;  "you  may. 
you  must,  have  much  to  do  to  carry  through  this  your  bold  purpose — rescire 
your  spirits,  which  you  may  need  so  much  —  be  patient  —  it  is  the  only 
remedy  against  the  evils  of  life." 

**  Yes,  madam,"  said  Margaret,  wiping  her  eyes,  and  cndeavoarin;;  in 
vain  to  suppress  the  natural  impatience  of  her  temper,  —  "I  have  beard » 
— very  often  indeed;  and  I  daresay  I  have  myself,  Heaven  forpve  me, said 
so  to  people  in  perplexity  and  affliction ;  but  it  was  before  I  had  suffered 
perplexity  and  vexation  myself,  and  I  am  sure  I  will  never  preach  patienca 
to  any  human  being  again,  now  that  I  know  how  much  the  medicine  goci 
against  the  stomach." 

*' You  will  think  better  of  it,  maiden,"  said  tho  Lady  Hermione ;  "I  alio, 
when  I  first  felt  distress,  thought  they  did  me  wrong  who  spoke  to  ms  of 
patience ;  but  my  sorrows  have  been  repeated  and  continued  till  I  have 
oeen  taught  to  cling  to  it  as  tho  best,  and  —  religious  duties  excepted,  of 
which,  indeed,  patience  forms  a  part  —  tho  only  alleviation  which  life  cab 
afford  them." 

Margaret,  who  neither  wanted  sense  nor  feeling,  wiped  her  tears  hastily, 
and  asked  her  patroness's  forgiveness  for  her  petulance. 

"  I  might  have  thought — "  she  said,  **  I  ouglit  to  liavc  reflected,  that  even 
from  the  manner  of  your  life,  madam,  it  is  plain  you  must  have  suffered 
sorrow  ;  aud  yet,  God  knows,  the  patience  which  I  have  ever  seen  you  dii- 
play,  well  entitles  you  to  recommend  your  own  example  to  others." 

The  lady  was  silent  for  a  moment,  and  then  replica — 

*'  Margaret,  I  am  about  to  repose  a  high  confidence  in  you.  You  are  no 
longer  a  child,  but  a  thinking  and  a  feeling  woman.  You  have  told  meaa 
much  of  your  secret  as  you  dared — I  will  let  you  know  as  much  of  mineai 
I  may  venture  to  tell.  Y^ou  will  ask  me,  perhaps,  why,  at  a  momcut  wlicn 
your  own  mind  is  agitated,  I  should  force  upon  you  the  consideration  of  my 
sorrows?  and  I  answer,  that  I  cannot  withstand  the  impulse  which  now 
induces  me  to  do  so.  Perhaps  from  having  witnessed,  for  the  first  tinit 
these  three  3'ears,  the  natural  effects  of  human  passion,  my  own  sorruwi 
have  been  awakened,  and  are  for  the  moment  too  big  for  my  own  bossom— 
])erliaps  I  may  h(>]>o  that  you,  who  seem  driving  full  sail  on  the  very  rock 
on  which  I  was  wrecked  for  ever,  will  Uike  warning  by  the  tale  I  have  to 
tell.  Knough,  if  you  are  willing  to  listen,  I  am  willing  to  tell  you  who  the 
melancholy  inhabitant  of  the  Toljambe  apartment  really  is,  and  why  she 
resides  here.  It  will  serve,  at  least,  to  while  away  the  time  uutil  Monna 
Paula  shall  bring  us  tho  replv  from  llt)]>erts." 

At  any  other  moment  of  Iicr  life,  Margaret  Kamsay  would  have  beard 
with  undivided  interest  a  communication  so  llattering  in  itself,  and  rcfe^ 
ring  to  a  subject  upon  which  tho  general  curiosity  had  been  so  strongly 
excited.  And  even  at  this  agitating  moment,  although  she  ceased  not  to 
listen  with  an  anxious  ear  and  throbbing  heart  for  tlie  sound  of  Monna 
Paula's  returning  footsteps,  she  nevertheless,  as  gratitude  and  policy,  as 
well  as  a  portion  of  curiosity  dictated,  composed  herself,  in  appearance  at 
least,  to  tho  strictest  attention  to  the  Lady  licrmionc,  and  thanked  her  with 
hninility  for  the  high  confidence  she  was  pleased  to  repose  in  her.  The 
Lady  liermione,  with  the  same  calmness  which  always  attended  her  speech 
and  actions,  thus  recounted  her  story  to  her  young  friend: 

**  My  father,"  she  said,  **  was  a  merchant,  but  he  was  of  a  city  whose 

merchants  aro  princes.    I  am  tho  daughter  of  a  ixoblo  house  in  Genoa,  whose 

name  stood  as  high  in  honour  and  in  antiquity,  as  any  inscribed  in  the 

Gulden  Register  of  that  famous  aristocracy. 

**My  m other  was  a  noble  ScoU\s\\  womw\.    Sli<i  was  descended  — do  not 

ttmrt^^and  not  reimiAlli^itooendcd,  ot  \\\q  Yxo^aAii  QilQ\«u^%3^i«^b^->tt^  ^toodtf 
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iiat  I  was  easily  led  to  take  concom  in  tho  misfortunes  of  this  young  lord. 
He  iH  ray  near  relation,  and  my  mother,  who  was  more  than  sufiSciently 
proud  of  her  descent,  early  taught  me  to  take  an  interest  in  the  name.  My 
maternal  grandfather,  a  cadet  of  that  house  of  Glcnyarloch,  had  followed 
the  fortunes  of  an  unhappy  fugitive,  Francis  Earl  of  Bothwell,  who,  after 
ihowing  his  miseries  in  many  a  foreign  court,  at  length  settled  in  Spain 
i|>on  a  miserable  pension,  which  he  earned  by  conforming  to  the  Catholio 
nith.  Kalph  Olifaunt,  my  grandfather,  separated  from  him  in  disgust,  and 
letded  at  Barcelona,  where,  by  the  frinndship  of  the  governor,  his  heresy, 
18  it  was  termed,  was  connived  at.  My  father,  in  the  course  of  his  com- 
nerce,  resided  more  in  Barcelona  than  in  his  native  country,  though  at 
times  he  visited  Genoa. 

'*  It  was  at  Barcelona  that  he  became  acouainted  with  my  mother,  loved 
ber,  and  married  her ;  they  differed  in  faith,  but  they  agreed  in  affection. 
[  was  their  only  child.  In  public  I  conformed  to  the  doctrines  and  cere- 
Bonial  of  the  church  of  Rome;  but  my  mother,  by  whom  these  were 
marded  with  horror,  privately  trained  me  up  in  those  of  tho  reformed 
wBgion ;  and  my  father,  either  indifferent  in  the  matter,  or  unwilling  to 
liatress  the  woman  whom  he  loved,  overlooked  or  connived  at  my  secretly 
joiniog  in  her  devotions. 

"  But  when,  unhappily,  my  father  was  attacked,  while  yet  in  the  prime 
xf  life,  by  a  slow  wasting  disease,  which  he  felt  to  bo  incurable,  he  foresaw 
ihe  hazard  to  which  his  widow  and  orphan  might  be  exposed,  after  ho  was 
M>  more,  in  a  country  so  bigoted  to  Catholicism  as  Spain.  Ho  made  it  his 
jiisiness,  during  the  two  last  years  of  his  life,  to  realize  and  to  remit  to 
SDgland  a  large  part  of  his  fortune,  which,  by  tho  faith  and  honour  of  his 
Mirresnondent,  the  excellent  man  under  whose  roof  I  now  reside,  was  em- 
plojea  to  great  advantage.  Ilad  my  father  lived  to  complete  his  purpose, 
vj  withdrawing  his  whole  fortune  nrom  commerce,  he  himself  would  have 
lecompanicd  us  to  England,  and  would  have  beheld  us  settled  in  peace  and 
konour  before  his  deaui.  But  Heaven  had  ordained  it  otherwise.  lie  died, 
baving  several  sums  engaged  in  tho  hands  of  his  Spanish  debtors ;  and  in 
particular,  ho  had  made  a  large  and  extensive  consignment  to  a  certain 
vcalthy  society  of  merchants  at  Madrid,  who  showed  no  willingness  after 
ilia  death  to  account  for  the  proceeds.  Would  to  God  we  had  left  these 
x»Tetous  and  wicked  men  in  possession  of  their  booty,  for  such  they  seemed 
»  hold  the  property  of  their  deceased  correspondent  and  friend  I  We  had 
mough  for  comfort,  and  even  splendour,  already  secured  in  England ;  but 
iriends  exclaimed  upon  the  fol^  of  permitting  these  unprincipled  men  to 
plonder  us  of  our  rightful  property.  The  sum  itself  was  large,  and  the 
^laim  having  been  made,  my  mother  thought  that  my  father's  memory  was 
interested  in  its  being  enforced,  especially  as  the  defences  set  up  for  tho 
■ereantile  society  went,  in  some  degree,  to  impeach  the  fairness  of  his 
ttansaction. 

"We  went  therefore  to  Madrid.  I  was  then,  my  Margaret,  about  your 
ice*  young  and  thoughtless,  as  you  have  hitherto  been — no  went,  I  say,  to 
l£Mlrid,  to  solicit  the  protection  of  tho  Court  and  of  the  King,  without 
irhicb,  we  were  told,  it  would  be  in  vain  to  expect  justice  against  an  opulent 
ind  powerful  association. 

"Our  residence  at  the  Spanish  metropolis  drew  on  from  weeks  to  months. 
Por  my  part,  my  natural  sorrow  for  a  kmd,  though  not  a  fond  father,  having 
ibated,  I  carednot  if  the  lawsuit  had  detained  us  at  Madrid  for  ever.  My 
■other  permitted  herself  and  me  rather  more  liberty  than  wo  had  been 
leeiutomod  to.  Sho  found  relations  among  the  Scottish  and  Irish  ofiSccrs, 
nany  of  whom  held  a  high  rank  in  the  Spanish  armies ;  their  wives  and 
laaghters  became  our  friends  and  companions,  and  I  had  porpf^luoX  o^^cv 
non  to  ezen*iKC  my  mother'^  native  langaafre,  which  I  had  learned  ^rota  tei^ 
-«- JBjrd^jgneg,  as  mjr  matber'a  BpiritB  won  lo#,  fAd  Yior  Viea\\\i  vor 
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different,  sho  wan  induced  by  her  partial  fondness  for  me,  to  suffer  me  to 
mingle  ocrasioiinlly  in  society  which  she  herself  did  not  frequent,  under  tbe 
i^uanlianship  of  Bi'ich  hidics  as  she  imagined  she  could  trust,  and  particti- 
larly  under  the  care  of  the  lady  of  a  general  officer,  irhose  weakneM  or 
falsehood  vras  the  original  cause  of  my  niisfortunc.  I  was  as  gay,  Ma^ 
garct,  and  thoughtless— I  again  repeat  it — as  you  were  but  lately,  and  my 
Attention,  like  yours,  became  suddenly  riveted  to  one  objects  and  to  one  set 
Df  feelings. 

"  The  person  by  whom  they  were  excited  was  young,  noble,  bandsome, 
accomplished,  a  soldier,  and  a  Briton.  So  far  our  cases  are  nearly  parallel; 
but,  may  Heaven  forbid  that  the  parallel  should  become  complete !  Thii 
man,  so  noble,  so  fairly  funned,  so  gifted,  and  eo  brave  —  this  rillainjfat 
that,  Margaret,  was  his  fittest  name,  spoke  of  love  to  mc,  and  I  listened— 
Gould  I  suspect  his  sincerity?  If  he  was  wealthy,  noble,  and  long-descended, 
I  also  was  a  noble  and  an  opulent  heiress.  It  is  true,  that  he  neither  knew 
the  extent  of  my  father's  wealth,  nor  did  I  communicate  to  him  (I  do  not 
even  remember  if  I  myself  knew  it  at  the  time)  the  important  circumstance, 
that  the  greater  part  of  that  wealth  was  beyond  the  grasp  of  arbitraiy 
power,  and  not  subject  to  the  precarious  award  of  arbitrary  judges.  My 
lover  might  think,  perhaps,  as  my  mother  was  desirous  the  worldat  large 
should  believe,  that  almost  our  whole  fortune  de])ended  on  the  precarious 
suit  which  we  had  come  to  Madrid  to  prosecute  —  a  belief  which  she  had 
countenanced  out  of  policy,  being  well  aware  that  a  knowledge  of  my 
father's  having  remitted  such  a  large  part  of  his  fortune  to  England,  would 
in  no  shape  aid  the  recovery  of  farther  sums  in  the  Spanish  (;ourts.  Yet, 
with  no  more  extensive  views  of  my  fortune  than  were  possessed  by  tbe 
public,  I  believe  that  he,  of  whom  I  am  speaking,  was  at  first  sincere  in  his 
pretensions.  lie  had  himself  interest  sufficient  to  have  obtained  a  decision 
in  our  favour  in  the  courts,  and  my  fortune,  reckoning  only  what  was  in 
Spain,  would  then  have  been  no  inconsiderable  sum.  To  be  brief,  whatever 
might  1)C  his  motives  or  temptation  for  so  far  committing  himself,  he  applied 
to  my  mother  for  my  hand,  with  my  consent  and  approval.  My  motner  t 
judgment  had  become  weaker,  but  lier  passions  had  become  more  irritable, 
during  her  increasing  illness. 

*•  You  have  heard  of  the  bitterness  of  the  ancient  Scottish  feuds,  of  which 
it  mav  be  said,  in  the  language  of  Scripture,  that  the  fathers  cat  "vour  grapes, 
and  tlie  teeth  of  the  children  are  set  on  edge.  Unhappily,  —  f  should  mt 
happih/y  considering  what  this  man  has  now  shown  himself  to  be, — some 
such  strain  of  bitterness  had  divided  his  house  from  my  mother's,  and  she 
had  succeeded  to  the  inheritance  of  hatred.  When  he  asked  her  for  my 
hand,  she  was  no  longer  able  to  command  her  passions — she  raked  up  cveiy 
injury  which  the  rival  families  had  inflicted  upon  each  other  during  a  bloody 
feud  of  two  centuries  —  heaped  him  with  epithets  of  scorn,  and  rejected  Lis 
proposal  of  alliance,  as  if  it  had  come  from  the  basest  of  mankind. 

**  My  lover  retired  in  passion ;  and  1  remained  to  weep  and  munnur 
against  fortune,  and  —  I  will  confess  my  fault  —  against  ray  affectionate 
jiarcut.  1  had  l)een  educated  with  different  feelings,  and  the' traditions  of 
tlic  i'oucls  an<l  (juarrclrt  of  my  mother's  family  in  Scotland,  which  were  to 
lu»r  nionuinonts  and  <"iironicle8.  scorned  to  me  as  insignificant  and  unmean- 
ing as  the  actions  and  fantasies  of  Dun  Quixote  ;  anil  I  blamed  mj  nioilicr 
biltoply  lor  sacrificing  my  happiness  to  an  cm])ty  dream  of  family  di^ri  i=v. 

*' Whiin  I  was  in  this  humour,  my  lover  sought  a  renewal  of  our  in!€^ 
course.  Wo  met  repeatedly  in  the  house  of  tlie  lady  whoni  I  have  «»"i»- 
tioned,  and  who,  in  levity,  or  in  the  spirit  of  intrigue,  countenaiicc*!  cur 
secret  correspondence.  At  length  wo  wore  secretly  married — so  far  did  dit 
blinded  passion  hurry  me.  My  lover  ha<l  secured  the  assistance  of  a  cicrjrv- 
man  of  the  English  church.  Monw'i  PauU,  who  had  been  my  attendant 
from  infancj,  was  ono  witaeu  o£  out  umovi.  \aX  'ua  ^q  >^^  \a\>\is»i  Qteatuif 
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itice  —  She  conjured  mc  to  suspend  my  purpose  till  my  motbcFs  death 
Mild  permit  us  to  celebrate  our  mnrriaj;i;e  openly ;  but  the  cntroaties  of 
r  lover»  and  my  own  wayward  passion,  prevailed  over  her  remonstrance's. 
e  lady  I  have  spoken  of  was  another  witness,  but  whether  she  was  in  full 
■session  of  my  oridegroom's  secret,  I  had  never  the  means  to  learn.  But 
;  shelter  of  her  name  and  roof  afforded  us  the  means  of  frequently  meet- 
^  and  the  love  of  my  husband  seemed  as  sincere  and  as  unbounded  as  my 

*^IIe  was  eager,  he  said,  to  gratify  his  pride,  by  introducing  mo  to  one  or 
o  of  his  noble  English  friends.  Ihis  could  not  be  done  at  Lady  D— — 's ; 
t  by  his  command,  which  I  was  now  entitled  to  consider  as  my  law,  I 
Dtrived  twice  to  visit  him  at  his  own  hotel,  accompanied  only  by  Monna 
inla.  There  was  a  very  small  party,  of  two  ladies  and  two  gentlemen. 
lere  was  music,  mirth,  and  dancing.  I  had  heard  of  the  frankness  of  the 
iglish  nation,  but  I  could  not  help  thinking  it  bordered  on  license  during 
eae  entertainments,  and  in  the  course  of  the  collation  which  followed ;  but 
mpated  my  scruples  to  my  inexperience,  and  would  not  doubt  the  pro- 
letT  of  what  was  approved  by  my  husband. 

**  I  was  soon  summoned  to  other  scenes :  my  poor  mother's  disease  drew 
a  conclusion — Uappy  I  am  that  it  took  place  before  she  discovered  what 
mid  have  cut  her  to  the  soul. 

**  In  Spain  you  may  have  heard  how  the  Catholic  priests,  and  particularly 
f  monks,  besiege  the  beds  of  the  dying  to  obtain  bequests  for  the  good  of 
B  church.  I  have  said  that  my  mother's  temper  was  irritated  by  disease, 
d  her  judgment  impaired  in  proportion.  She  gathered  spirits  and  force 
»m  the  resentment  which  the  priests  around  her  bed  excited  by  their  im- 
rtonity,  and  the  boldness  of  tue  stem  sect  of  Keforracrs,  to  which  she  had 
cretly 'adhered,  seemed  to  animate  her  dying  tongue.  She  avowed  the 
ligion  she  had  so  long  concealed ;  renounced  all  hope  and  aid  which  did 
i  come  by  and  through  its  dictates ;  rejected  with  contempt  the  ceremonial 

the  Romish  church ;  loaded  the  astonished  priests  witn  reproaches  for 
eir  greediness  and  hypocrisy,  and  commanded  them  to  leave  her  hou8Q» 
leiy  went  in  bitterness  and  Tuge,  but  it  was  to  return  with  the  inquisitorial 
iwer,  its  warrants,  and  its  officers :  and  they  found  only  the  cold  corpse 
tt  of  her,  on  whom  they  had  hoped  to  work  their  vengeance.  As  I  was 
■covered  to  have  shared  my  mother's  heresy,  I  was  dragged  from  her  dead 
idy,  imprisoned  in  a  solitary  cloister,  and  treated  with  severity,  which  the 
boess  assured  mo  was  due  to  the  looseness  of  my  life,  as  well  as  my  spi- 
Mial  errors.  I  avowed  my  marriage  to  justify  tne  situation  in  which  I 
and  myself— I  implored  the  assistance  of  the  Superior  to  communicate  my 
toation  to  my  husband.  She  smiled  coldly  at  the  proposal,  and  t^ld  me 
e  church  had  provided  a  better  spouse  for  mc ;  advised  me  to  secure 
yself  of  divine  erace  hereafter,  and  deserve  milder  treatment  here,  by 
■esently  taking  uie  veil.  In  order  to  convince  mo  that  I  had  no  other 
flource,  she  showed  me  a  royal  decree,  by  which  all  my  estate  was  hypo- 
«cated  to  the  convent  of  Saint  Magdalen,  and  became  their  comytk'to 
nperty  upon  my  death,  or  ray  taking  the  vows.  As  I  was,  both  from 
ligious  principle,  and  affectionate  attachment  to  my  husband,  absc>lutely 
imovablc  in  my  rejection  of  the  veil,  I  believe —  may  Heaven  forgive  mo 

I  wron^  her !  —  that  the  Abbess  was  desirous  to  make  sure  of  my  spoils, 
f  hastening  the  former  event. 

*'  It  was  a  small  and  a  poor  convent,  and  situated  among  the  mountains 
*  Guadarrama.  Some  of  the  sisters  were  the  daughters  of  neighbouring 
idalgocs,  as  poor  as  they  were  proud  and  ignorant :  others  were  women 
imored  there  on  account  of  their  vicious  conduct.  The  Superior  herRelf 
M  of  a  high  family,  to  which  she  owed  her  situation  ;  but  she  was  ea\d  \a 
ITC  disgraced  her  connections  bj  lier  conduct  during  youth,  and  t\ow/\ii 
l?moced  ngo,  coretousneM  snd  the  lore  of  power,  a  Bpirit  of  »e«om^  vJidL 


166  W  A  VERIFY    NOVELS. 

cruelty,  liad  suoootJo*!  ii»  :l.  ■  :i.i!>T  n^i  r  iiiiiitii  i.>  |  l»asiiif».  1  Fiifforf  d  mnch 
uiKJtT  this  wuii.an  —  nvA  *i'li  i.«r  tji-.rk.  ^la»y  r>o,  lior  tall,  8l;roudeil  form, 
and  licr  ri^i<l  ff:itiiri>.  Iiaui.t  my  >!i:uilirrs. 

"  I  was  not  do^tiuoti  to  \v  a  un'iiiiT.  1  was  Tory  ill.  and  my  rccoTerj- vas 
long  doubtful.  The  mv^i  \iu!tiit  reni<Hiio.<  wore  applied,  if  remedies  they 
inucfd  wore.  My  health  was  rcsttirod  at  length,  against  my  own  expei-ta- 
tit.in  and  that  of  all  around  mo.  But.  when  I  fi^^t  again  beheld  the  rc^flcctiun 
of  my  wwn  faoe,  1  thuu;:ht  it  was  the  visage  of  a  ghoi^t.  1  was  wont  to  be 
fluttered  bv  all.  but  iiarticularlv  h\  niv  husband,  for  the  fineness  of  mj 
ouu)]ilesion  —  it  was  now  tftally  gone,  and  what  is  more  extraordinarr,  it 
has  never  returct  d.  I  have  observed  that  the  few  who  now  pee  me,  look 
upi>n  me  as  a  blutniless  phanttim  —  ^>ue1i  has  iK'en  the  aldding  effect  of  the 
treatment  u*  whioh  1  was  i>ubjeoted.  May  God  forgive  those  who  were  the 
agents  nf  it !  —  1  thank  IleaAon  I  oan  say  so  with  as  sincere  a  wish,  as  tiiat 
with  which  1  jiray  fur  fvirgivenoss  of  my  own  sins.  They  now  relented 
somewhat  towanls  mo — moved  perhaps  to  compassion  by  mj  singular 
appi-arance,  which  bore  witness  tu  my  sufferings :  or  afraid  that  the  XDatter 
mi^ht  attract  attonti«.:n  during;  a  v  imitation  of  the  bislutp,  which  was  approach- 
ing. One  day.  as  1  was  walking  in  the  convent-g:irden,  to  which  I  had  been 
lately  ailmittc-d,  a  miserable  old  Moorish  slave,  who  was  kept  to  cultivate  the 
little  spot,  muttered  as  1  ]ia>sed  him.  but  still  keeping  his  wrinkled  face  and 
deoroj'ii  form  in  the  same  angle  with  the  earth — *  There  is  Heart's  Easeoear 
the  postern.' 

*'  1  knew  something  of  the  svmbolical  language  of  flowers,  once  carried 
to  such  perfection  among  the  Moriscoes  of  Spain ;  but  if  1  had  been  igno- 
rant of  It,  the  captive  wimld  soon  have  caught  at  any  hint  that  seemed  to 
promise  liberty.  With  all  the  haste  consistent  with  the  utmost  circumspec- 
tion— for  I  might  be  observed  by  the  Abbess  or  some  of  the  sisters  from  the 
wintlow  —  1  hastened  to  the  postern.  It  was  closely  barred  as  usual,  but 
when  I  coughed  slightly,  I  was  answered  from  the  other  side  —  and,  0  Ht.-a- 
von !  it  was  my  husband's  voice  which  said,  *  Lose  not  a  moment  here  at 
pro.-L-nt,  but  be  on  the  spot  when  the  vesper  bell  has  tolled,' 

'*  I  retired  in  an  ocstacy  of  joy.  I  was  not  entitled  or  permitted  to  assist 
at  vo>pi.Ts,  but  was  accustomed  to  be  confined  to  my  ceil  while  the  in.r.s 
wt-re  in  the  choir.  Since  mv  recoverv,  thev  had  discontinued  lockin'r  the 
dour:  tliough  the  utmost  severity  was  denounced  against  nie  if  1  \ct\  tliese 
precincts.  l>ut.  let  the  penalty  bo  what  it  would.  I  hastened  to  dare  it.— 
S'u  Sooner  had  the  hist  toll  of  the  vesjwr  bell  ceased  to  sound,  than  I  Ao\t 
fr.«in  my  chamber,  reached  the  garden  unobserved,  hurried  to  the  p<:stcm, 
belicld  it  open  with  rapture,  and  in  the  next  moment  was  in  my  hu^^linnd's 
arms.  Jle  had  with  him  another  cavalier  i»f  noble  mien — bi»th  were  masked 
and  armed.  Their  horses,  with  one  saddled  for  mv  use,  stood  in  <i  thicket 
liard  liy,  with  two  other  masked  horsemen,  who  seemed  to  be  servants.  In 
less  tlian  two  minutes  we  were  mounted,  and  rode  off  as  fast  us  we  could 
through  rough  and  devious  roads,  in  which  one  of  the  domestics  ap})earcd 
to  act  as  guide. 

**  The  liurri«.'d  pace  at  which  we  rode,  and  the  anxiety  of  the  moment, 
kept  me  silent,  and  nrcvented  my  expressing  my  surprise  or  my  joy,  sate 
in  a  few  broken  words.  It  also  served  as  an  apology  for  my*hi^sl>and's 
silence.     At  length  we  stopped  at  a  solitary  hut — the  cavaliers  d is mouuted, 

and  I  was  assisted  fnjm  my  saddle,  not  by  M M my  hrsband,  I 

would  say,  who  seemed  busied  about  his  horse,  but  by  the  stranger. 

**  Mio  mto  the  hut,'  said  my  husband,  *  change  your  dress  with  the  speed 
of  lightning  —  you  will  find  one  to  assist  you  —  we  must  forward  instantly 
when  you  have  shilted  your  apparel.' 

"  I  entered  the  hut,  and  was  received  in  the  anns  of  the  faithful  Monna 

Paula,  who  had  waited  my  arrival  for  many  hours,  half  distracteil  with  fear 

0X1 J  anxiety.    Willi  her  ossiBtancc  1  &^e«^^\\^  V»x^  oiS  xXx^  d<^ts»ted  garmenti 
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if  the  coDTent,  and  ezchaneod  them  for  a  travelling  sait  made  nt>er  the 
biglish  fashion.  I  observed  that  Monna  Paula  was  in  a  similar  dress.  I 
laa  but  just  huddled  on  my  change  of  attire,  when  we  were  hastily  sum- 
noned  to  mount.  A  horse,  I  found,  was  provided  for  Monna  I'aula,  and 
«e  resumed  our  route.  On  the  way,  my  convent  garb,  which  had  been 
mpped  hastily  together  round  a  stone,  was  thrown  into  a  lake,  along  the 
reige  of  which  we  were  then  passing.  The  two  cavaliers  rode  together  in 
lont,  my  attendant  and  I  followed,  and  the  servants  brought  up  the  rear. 
klonna  Faula,  as  we  rode  on,  repeatedly  entreated  me  to  be  silent  upon  the 
vmdf  as  our  lives  depended  on  it.  I  was  easily  reconciled  to  be  passive, 
OTy  the  first  fever  of  spirits  which  attended  the  sense  of  liberation  and  of 
gratified  affection  having  passed  away,  I  felt,  as  it  were,  dizzy  with  the 
»pid  motion ;  and  my  utmost  exertion  was  necessary  to  keep  my  place  on 
lie  saddle,  until  we  suddenly  (it  was  now  very  dark)  saw  a  strong  light 
lelbre  us. 

**  My  husband  reined  up  his  horse,  and  pive  a  signal  by  a  low  whistle 
mice  repeated,  which  was  answered  from  a  (listancc*.  The  whole  party  then 
lalted  under  the  boughs  of  a  large  cork-trco,  and  my  husband,  drawing 
limself  close  to  my  side,  said,  in  a  voice  which  1  then  thought  was  only 
imbarrassed  by  fear  for  my  safety, — *  We  must  now  part.  Those  to  whom 
',  commit  you  are  contrabandists ^  who  only  know  you  as  Enjrlishwomen,  but 
vho,  for  a  high  bribe,  have  undertaken  tu  escort  you  through  the  passes  of 
he  Pyrenees  as  far  as  Saint  Jean  do  Luz.' 

*'  'And  do  you  not  go  with  us?'  I  cxckimed  with  emphasis,  though  in  a 
rhiaper. 

**  *  It  is  impossible,'  he  said,  'and  would  ruin  all — See  that  you  speak  in 
Snglish  in  these  people's  hearing,  and  give  not  the  least  sign  of  understand- 
Dg  what  they  say  in  Spanish — your  life  depends  on  it;  for,  though  they 
ive  in  opposition  to,  and  evasion  of,  tiie  laws  of  Spain,  they  would  tremble 
It  the  idea  of  violating  those  of  the  church — I  see  them  coming — farewell — 
mrewelL' 

'*  The  last  words  were  hastily  uttered  —  I  endeavoured  to  detain  him  yet 
I  moment  by  my  feeble  grasp  on  his  cloak. 

"  •  You  will  meet  me,  then,  I  trust,  at  Saint  Jean  de  Luz?' 

**  *  Yes,  yes,'  he  answered  hastily,  *  at  Saint  Jean  de  Luz  you  will  moot 
four  protector.' 

**  He  then  extricated  his  cloak  from  my  grasp,  and  was  lost  in  the  dark- 
ness. His  companion  approached,  kissed  my  hand,  which  in  the  agony  of 
the  moment  I  was  scarce  sensible  of,  and  followed  my  husband,  attended  by 
me  of  the  domestics." 

The  tears  of  Hermione  here  flowed  so  fast  as  to  threaten  the  interruption 
of  her  narrative.  — When  she  resumed  it,  it  was  with  a  kind  of  apology  to 
Margaret. 

"  Every  circumstance,"  she  said,  "  occurring  in  these  moments,  when  I 
ttiU  enjoyed  a  delusive  idea  of  happiness,  is  deeply  imprinted  in  my  remem- 
brance, which,  respecting  all  that  has  since  happened,  is  waste  and  unvaried 
as  an  Arabian  desert.  But  I  have  no  right  to  inflict  on  you,  Margaret, 
agitated  as  you  are  with  your  own  anxieties,  the  unavailing  details  of  my 
useless  recollections." 

Margaret's  eyes  were  full  of  tears — ^it  was  impossible  it  could  bo  other- 
wise, considering  that  the  tale  was  told  by  her  suffering  benefactress,  and 
resembled,  in  some  respects,  her  own  situation ;  and  yet  she  must  not  be 
severely  blamed,  if,  while  eagerly  pressing  her  patroness  to  continue  her 
narrative,  her  eye  involuntarily  sought  the  door,  as  if  to  chide  the  delay  of 
Monna  Paula. 

The  Lady  Hermione  saw  and  forgave  these  conflicting  emotions  \  qjv^  %\k« 
loo  must  be  pardoned,  if,  in  her  turn,  the  minute  detail  of  her  nfvxTtwVX'^^ 
•bowed  ihaV  ia  ^^  diMoharge  of  feelings  so  long  locked  in  her  o^u  \)0«Ma« 
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sho  rather  forgot  thoso  which  were  personal  to  her  aaditor,  and  by  which  it 
must  be  supiHJScd  Margaret's  mind  was  principally  occupied,  if  Dot  entirely 
cn;;rojised. 

**  1  told  you.  I  think,  that  one  domestic  followed  the  gentlemen/'  thus  the 
Indy  ot>ntinu(>iI  her  stor}' ;  **  the  other  remained  with  us  for  the  purpose,  u 

it  pecmed,  of  introducing  us  to  two  persons  whom  M ,  I  say,  whom  my 

husband'8  .signal  had  brought  to  the  spot.  A  word  or  two  of  explanation 
passed  betw'oon  them  and  the  servant,  in  a  sort  of  patois,  which  I  did  not 
understand  :  and  one  of  the  strangers  taking  hold  of  my  bridle,  the  other 
of  Mouna  PaulaV,  they  led  us  towards  the  light,  which  I  have  already  said 
was  the  signal  of  our  halting.  I  touched  Monna  Paula,  and  was  sensiMe 
that  she  trembled  very  much,  which  surprised  me,  because  I  knew  her  chsr 
racter  to  be  so  strong  and  bold  as  to  border  upon  the  masculine. 

•*  When  we  reached  the  fire,  the  gipsy  figures  of  those  who  surrounded  it, 
with  their  swarthy  features,  large  Sombrero  hats,  girdles  stuck  full  of  pis- 
tols and  poniards,  and  all  the  other  apparatus  of  a  roving  and  perilous  life, 
would  have  terrified  me  at  another  moment.  But  then  I  only  felt  the  n^ny 
of  having  parted  from  my  husband  in  the  very  moment  of  my  rescue.  The 
finales  of  the  gang — for  there  were  four  or  five  women  amoncst  these  eon- 
tra)»:ind  traders  —  received  us  with  a  sort  of  rude  courtesy.  Thov  were,  in 
(lri'-«j  and  manners,  not  extrenielv  different  from  the  men  with  whom  ihcT 
jis-  iriated — were  almost  as  hardy  and  adventunms,  carried  arms  like  them, 
and  were,  as  we  learned  from  passing  circumstances,  scarce  less  experienced 
in  the  u>e  of  them. 

**  It  was  impossiljle  not  to  fear  these  wild  people;  yet  they  gave  us  ne 
r<  :i.«)n  to  complain  of  them,  but  used  us  on  all  occasions  with  a  kind  of 
clumsy  courtesy,  accommodating  themselves  to  our  wants  and  ourweakneet 
during  the  journey,  even  while  we  heard  them  grumbling  to  each  other 
against  our  effeminacy,  —  like  some  rude  carrier,  who,  in  charge  of  a  pack- 
age of  valuable  and  fragile  ware,  takes  every  precaution  for  its  preservation, 
while  he  curses  the  unwonted  trouble  which  it  occasions  him.  Once  or 
twice,  when  they  were  disappointed  in  their  contraband  traffic,  lost  some 
geo(U  in  a  rencontre  with  the  Spanish  officers  of  the  revenue,  and  were 
finally  pursued  by  a  military  force,  their  murmurs  assumed  a  more  alarm- 
ing tone,  in  the  terrified  ears  of  my  attendant  and  myself,  when,  without 
daring  to  seem  to  understand  tiiem,  we  heard  them  curse  the  insular  here- 
tics on  whoso  account  God,  Saint  James,  and  our  Lad}'  of  the  Pillar,  had 
blighted  their  hopes  of  profit.  These  are  dreadful  recollections,  >hu> 
garet." 

"  Whv,  then,  dearest  ladv,"  answered  Margaret,  "will  you  thus  dwell  on 
them?"" 

"  It  is  only,'*  said  the  Lady  Ilermione,  "because  I  linger  like  a  criminal 
on  the  scaffold,  and  would  fain  protract  the  time  that  must  incvit-ibly  bring 
on  the  final  catastrophe.  Yes,  dearest  Margaret,  I  rest  and  dwellon  the 
events  of  that  journey,  marked  as  it  was  by  fatii'ue  and  danger,  though  the 
road  lay  through  the  wildest  and  most  desolate  deserts  and  mountain.^  and 
thnugh  (jur  companions,  b(»th  men  and  women,  were  fierce  and  lawless 
themselves,  and  exjmsed  to  the  most  merciless  retaliation  from  those  with 
whom  tliev  were  constantly  enga^jcd  —  vet  would  I  rather  dwell  on  thes« 
hazardou««  events  than  tell  that  which  nwaitcjl  me  at  Saint  Jean  de  Luz." 

*•  Hut  vou  arrived  there  in  safety  ?"  said  Mar^raret. 

**  Yes,  maid(?n,"  replied  the  Lady  Ilermione;  '*and  were  guided  by  the 
chi<'f  of  our  <»utlawed  band  to  the  house  which  had  been  assigned  for  our 
rei-eption,  with  the  same  punctilious  accurac}-  with  which  he  would  hav« 
drlivjTod  a  bale  of  uncustomed  g(»o(ls  to  a  correspondent.  I  was  t«;»M  » 
gentleman  had  expected  me  for  two  <lays — I  rushed  into  the  apartment,  atulf 
TvJion  1  ex;»(*ctcd  to  embrace  my  Uvisbaud,  I  found  myself  in  the  armsof  hil 
friend  /" 
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"The  villain!"  exclaimed  Marg:aret,  whose  anxiety  had,  in  spito  of  hcr- 
elf*  been  a  moment  eu^pcndod  by  the  narrative  oi*  the  lady. 

••  Yea,"  replied  Hermione,  calmly,  tiioii^^h  her  voice  somewhat  faltered, 
^it  is  the  name  that  best  —  that  well  befits  him.  ile,  Margaret,  for  wlmin 
!  hftd  sacrificed  all — whose  love  and  whoso  memory  were  dearer  to  mu  tlian 
Dj  freedom,  when  I  was  in  the  convent  —  than  my  life,  when  I  was  on  my 
iniloiis  journey — had  taken  his  measures  to  shake  mo  off,  and  transfer  me, 
IS  a  privileged  wanton,  to  the  protection  of  his  libertine  friend.  At  first 
lie  stranger  laughed  at  my  tears  and  my  agony,  ns  the  hysterical  passion 
if  a  deluded  and  overreached  wanton,  or  tlie  wily  affectation  of  a  courte- 
imn.  My  claim  of  marriage  ho  laughed  at,  assuring  me  he  knew  it  was  a 
nere  farce  required  by  me,  and  submitted  to  by  his  friend,  to  save  some 
reserve  of  delicacy ;  and  expressed  his  surprise  that  I  should  consider  in 
iBj  other  light  a  ceremony  which  could  be  valid  neither  in  Spain  nor  Kng- 
Isnd,  and  insultingly  offered  to  remove  my  scruples,  by  renewing  such  a 
union  with  mo  himself.  My  exclamations  brought  Monna  Paula  to  my  aid 
—she  was  not,  indeed,  far  distant,  for  she  had  expected  some  such  scene.'' 
"  Good  Heaven  V  said  Margaret,  "  was  she  a  confidant  of  your  base  hus- 
band V 

•*  No,"  answered  Hermione ;  "  do  her  not  that  injustice.  It  was  her  per- 
Kvering  inquiries  that  discovered  the  place  of  my  confinement— at  was  she 
vbo  gave  the  information  to  my  husband,  and  who  remarked  even  then, 
that  the  news  was  so  much  more  interesting  to  his  friend  than  to  him,  that 
ihe  suspected,  from  an  early  period,  it  was  the  purpose  of  the  villain  to 
ihake  me  off.  On  the  journey  her  suspicions  were  confirmed.  She  had 
beard  him  remark  to  his  companion,  with  a  cold,  sarcastic  sneer,  the  total 
ehsoge  which  my  prison  and  my  illness  had  made  on  my  complexion ;  and 
ihe  bad  heard  the  other  reply,  that  the  defect  might  be  cured  by  a  touch  of 
Spanish  red.  This  and  other  circumstances  having  prepared  her  for  such 
kreachery,  Monna  Paula  now  entered,  completely  possessed  of  herself,  and 
prepared  to  support  me.  Her  calm  representations  went  farther  with  the 
itKEDger  than  the  expressions  of  my  despair.  If  ho  did  not  entirely  believo 
our  tale,  he  at  least  acted  the  part  of  a  man  of  honour,  who  would  not 
intrude  himself  on  defenceless  females,  whatever  was  their  character ;  de- 
sisted from  persecuting  us  with  his  presence ;  and  not  only  directed  Monna 
PSsala  how  we  should  journey  to  Paris,  but  furnished  her  with  money  for 
Ills  purpose  of  our  journey.  From  the  capital  I  wrote  to  Master  Heriot, 
mj  uither's  most  trusted  correspondent.    He  came  instantly  to  Paris  on 

receiving  the  letter ;  and But  hero  comes  Monna  Paula,  with  more  than 

Um  sum  you  desired.     Take  it,  my  dearest  maiden — serve  this  youth  if  you 
vill.     But,  0  Margaret,  look  for  no  gratitude  in  return  V^ 

The  Lady  Hermione  took  the  bag  of  gold  from  her  attendant,  and  gave 
it  to  her  young  friend,  who  threw  herself  into  her  arms,  kissed  her  on  both 
Ibe  pale  cheeks,  over  which  the  sorrows  so  newly  awakened  by  her  narra- 
tive bad  dravm  manj  tears,  then  sprung  up,  wiped  her  own  overflowing 
qreBy  and  left  the  Foljambe  apartment  with  a  hasty  and  resolved  step.       ^ 
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(Tjiaptrr  tjir  d!nitntij-/irBt. 

I\i>re  not  from  pr*]e  to  po!o  —  the  man  lives  her* 
\Vhue(«  mzor'K  nnly  equal ImI  by  his  ticer; 
And  wherr.  lu  eithrr  sifnve.  thr  cockney -pat 
May,  if  he  pleases,  i^  ciMifoonded  att. 

Os  THE  i?iGX  or  AN  Aleboitsx  kkpt  bt  a  Bakbeb. 

We  arc  under  the  necessity  of  transporting  our  readers  to  the  habit&Uoa 
of  Benjamin  Suddlechop,  the  husband  of  the  active  and  efficient  Damt 
Ursula,'  and  who,  also,  in  his  own  person,  discharged  more  offices  than  one. 
For,  l>esides  trimming  locks  and  beards,  and  turning  whiskers  upward  into 
the  martial  and  swaggering;  curl,  or  downward  into  the  drooping  form  which 
b<'camo  mustaclu^  of  civil  policy ;  l>esides  also  occasionally  letting  blood, 
cither  by  cup}iing  or  by  the  lancet,  extracting  a  stump,  and  performing 
other  actions  of  ptnty  pharmacy,  very  nearly  as  well  as  his  neighbour  Rare- 
drench,  the  apnthocary  :  he  could,  on  occasion  draw  a  cup  of  beer  as  well 
as  a  tooth,  tap  a  hog^ihoad  a«»  well  as  a  vein,  and  wash,  with  a  draught  of 
g«)od  ale,  the  mustaches  which  his  art  had  just  trimmed.  But  he  carried 
on  these  trades  apart  from  each  other. 

His  barber's  shop  projecte<i  its  long  and  mysterious  pole  into  Fleet  Street, 
painted  parti-coloured  wise,  to  represent  the  ribbons  with  which,  in  elder 
times,  that  ensign  was  garnished.  In  the  window  were  seen  rows  of  teeth 
displayed  upon  strings  like  rosaries — cups  with  a  red  rag  at  the  bottom,  to 
resemble  blood,  an  intimation  that  patients  might  be  bled,  cupped,  or  blis- 
tered, with  the  assistance  of  "  sufficient  advice  ;"  while  the  more  profitablCi 
but  less  honourable  operations  upon  the  hair  of  the  bead  and  beard,  were 
briefly  and  gravely  announced.  Within  was  the  well-worn  Icnthcm  ch«r 
for  customers,  the  guitar,  then  called  a  ghittern  or  cittern,  with  which  * 
customer  might  amuse  himself  till  his  predecessor  was  dismissed  from  under 
Benjamin's  hands,  and  which,  therefore,  often  flayed  th^  cars  of  the  patient 
motaphorioally,  while  his  chin  sustained  from  the  razor  literal  scarification. 
All,  therefore,  in  this  department,  spoke  the  chirurgeon-barber,  or  the 
barber-ohirurgeon. 

But  there  was  a  little  back-room,  used  as  a  private  tap-room,  which  bad 
a  separate  entrance  by  a  dark  and  crooked  alley,  which  communicated  with 
Fleet  Street,  after  a  circuitous  passage  through  several  bv-lanes  and  courts. 
This  retired  temple  of  Bacchus  had  also  a  connection  witli  Benjamin's  more 
public  shop  by  a  long  and  narrow  entrance,  conducting  to  the  secret  premisei 
in  which  a  few  old  topers  used  to  take  their  morning  draught,  and  a  few 
gill-sipperai  their  modicum  of  strong  waters,  in  a  bashful  way,  after  having 
entered  the  barber's  shop  under  ])retence  of  being  shaved.  Besides,  this 
obscure  ta]>room  gave  a  separate  admission  to  the  apartments  of  Danae 
Ursley,  whirh  she  was  believed  to  make  use  of  in  the  course  of 'her  multi- 
farious practice,  both  to  let  herself  secretly  out,  and  to  admit  clients  and 
employers  who  cared  not  to  1)0  seen  to  visit  her  in  public.  Accordingly, 
after  the  hour  of  noon,  by  which  time  the  modest  ana  timid  whetters,  who 
were  Benjamin's  best  customers,  had  each  had  his  draught,  or  his  thimble- 
ful, the  business  of  the  tap  was  in  a  manner  ended,  and  the  charge  of  at- 
tending the  back-door  passed  from  one  of  the  barber's  apprentices,  to  the 
little  mulatto  girl,  the  dingy  Iris  of  Dame  Suddlechop.  Then  came  mystert 
thick  upon  mystery ;  muftled  gallants,  and  masked  females,  in  disguises  oi 
different  fashions,  wore  seen  to  glide  through  the  intricate  mazes  of  the 
alley;  and  even  the  low  tap  on  the  door,  which  frcfjuently  «leraanded  the 
attenti(m  of  the  little  Creole,  had  in  it  something  that  exprossicd  secrecy  and 
fonr  of  discovery. 
It  ]V'4s  tho  ovcning  of  ilio  same  da^*  v;\ieTv  '^\\!LT^iak.T^\.  V\^d  held  the  long 
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conference  with  the  Ladj  Hermione,  that  Dame  Suddlcchop  had  directed 
ier  little  portercss  to  "  keep  the  door  fast  as  a  miser's  purse-strings ;  and, 

18  she  valued  her  saffron  shin,  to  let  in  none  hut "  the  name  she  added 

in  a  whisper,  and  accompanied  it  with  a  nod.  The  little  domestic  blinked 
iotcllig«?nce,  went  to  her  post,  and  in  brief  time  thereafter  admitted  and 
oahereii  into  the  presence  of  the  dame,  that  very  city-gallant  whose  clothes 
lat  so  awkwardly  upon  him,  and  who  had  behaved  so  doughtily  in  the  fray 
irhich  befell  at  Nigel's  first  visit  to  Beaujeu's  ordinary.  The  mulatto  intro- 
laced  him — **  Missis,  fine  young  gentleman,  all  over  gold  and  velvet" — then 
nattered  to  herself  as  she  shut  the  door,  **  fine  young  gentleman,  ho  I  — 
ipprenticc  to  him  who  makes  the  tick-tick.'' 

••  It  was  indeed  —  we  are  sorry  to  say  it,  and  trust  our  readers  will  sym- 
Mthize  with  the  interet>t  we  take  in  the  matter  —  it  was  indeed  honest  Jin 
vin,  who  had  been  so  far  lefc  to  his  own  devices,  and  abandoned  by  his 
better  angel,  as  occasionally  to  travesty  himself  in  this  fashion,  and  to  visit, 
in  the  dress  of  a  gallant  of  the  day,  those  places  of  pleasure  and  dissipa- 
5on,  in  which  it  would  have  been  everlasting  discredit  to  him  to  have  been 
leen  in  his  real  character  and  condition ;  that  is,  had  it  been  possible  for 
lim  in  his  proper  shape  to  have  ^iued  admission.  There  was  now  a  deep 
^oom  on  his  brow,  his  rich  habit  was  hastily  put  on,  and  buttoned  awry : 
lis  belt  buckled  in  a  most  disorderly  fashion,  so  that  his  sword  stuck  ou^ 
irards  from  his  side,  instead  of  hanging  by  it  with  graceful  negligence ; 
rbile  his  poniard,  though  fairly  hatched  and  gilded,  stuck  in  his  girdle  liko 
i  batchers  steel  in  the  fold  of  his  blue  apron.  Persons  of  fashion  had,  by 
he  way,  the  advantage  formerly  of  being  better  distinguished  from  the 
mlgar  than  at  present ;  for,  what  the  ancient  farthingale  and  more  modem 
loop  were  to  court  ladies,  the  sword  was  to  the  gentleman ;  an  article  of 
Iress,  which  only  rendered  those  ridiculous  who  assumed  it  for  the  nonce, 
irithout  being  in  the  habit  of  wearing  it.  A^incent's  rapier  got  between  his 
egs,  and,  as  he  stumbled  over  it,  he  exclaimed  —  "  Zounds !  'tis  the  second 
ame  it  has  served  me  thus  —  I  believe  the  damned  trinket  knows  I  am  no 
ne  gentleman,  and  does  it  of  set  purpose." 

"  Come,  come,  mine  honest  Jin  \  in— come,  my  good  boy,"  said  the  dame, 
n  a  soothing  tone,  "never  mind  these  trankums — a  frank  and  hearty  London 
prentice  is  worth  all  the  gallants  of  the  inns  of  court." 

*•  I  teas  a  frank  and  hearty  London  'prentice  before  I  knew  you.  Dame 
Saddlechop,"  said  Vincent ;  **  what  your  advice  has  made  me,  jou  may  find 
k  name  for ;  since,  fore  George !  I  am  ashamed  to  think  about  it  myself." 

"  A-well-a-day,"  quoth  the  dame ;  "  and  is  it  even  so  with  theo  ?  —  nay, 
iben,  I  know  but  one  cure ;"  and  with  that,  going  to  a  little  corner  cupboard 
if  carved  wainscot,  she  opened  it  by  the  assistance  of  a  key,  which,  with 
lalf-a-dozen  besides,  hung  in  a  silver  chain  at  her  girdle,  and  produced  a 
long  flask  of  thin  glass  cased  with  wicker,  bringing  forth  at  the  same  time 
fcwo  Flemish  rummer  glasses,  with  long  stalks  and  capacious  wombs.  She 
lUed  the  one  brimful  for  her  guest,  and  the  other  more  modestly  to  about 
kwo-thirds  of  its  capacity  for  her  own  use,  repeating  as  the  rich  cordial 
trickled  forth  in  a  smooth  oily  stream — "  Kight  Kosa  Solis,  as  ever  washed 
nalligmbs  out  of  a  moody  brain  !" 

Bat,  though  Jin  Yin  tossed  off  his  glass  without  scruple,  while  the  lady 
lipped  hers  more  moderately,  it  did  not  appear  to  produce  the  expected 
unendment  upon  his  humour.  On  the  contrary,  as  he  threw  himself  into 
tbe  great  leatnern  chair,  in  which  Dame  Ursley  was  wont  to  solace  herself 
if  an  evening,  he  declared  himself  "the  most  miserable  dog  within  the 
Kwnd  of  Bow-bell." 

"  And  why  should  you  bo  so  idle  as  to  think  yourself  so,  silly  boy  ?"  said 
Dame  Saddlechop;  "but 'tis  always  thus  —  fools  and  children  never  know 
irhen  they  are  well.    Why,  there  is  not  one  that  walks  in  v^vunt  "PfiAA'%, 
vbdther  in  fiat  cap,  hat  or  footlwr,  that  haa  so  many  kind  glsLUCca  iiom)]Ki% 
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wenches  as  yon,  wbrn  yo  swrt;;;r*^r  alcnj;  Floot  Street  with  your  bat  under 
vdur  arm.  and  voiir  i:i|>  sot  a-iJe  u[H)n  y(^ur  head.  Thou  knowest  well, 
that  fn»in  Mrs.  boputy's  self  down  tu  the  waistcoatoere  in  the  alley,  all  of 
them  arc  twirinir  and  nceping  betwixt  their  finjr**rswhen  you  paw;  andjrt 
you  call  ynursolf  a  miserable  dog  I  and  I  must  tell  "you  all  this  over  and 
over  n;;ain,  as  if  I  were  whistling  the  chimes  of  London  to  a  pettish  child, 
in  (»rd(T  to  bring  tln'  pretty  baby  intn  good  humour  I" 

The  flatt».'ry  of  Dame  Ursula  seemed  to  have  the  fate  of  her  cordial— it 
was  swallowed,  indeed,  by  the  partv  to  whom  she  presented  it,  and  that 
with  some  degree  of  relish,  but  it  did  not  operate  as  a  sedative  on  the  difr 
turbed  Htate  of  the  youth's  mind,  lie  laughed  for  an  instant,  half  in  ecom, 
and  half  in  gratified  vanity,  but  cast  a  sullen  look  on  Dame  Ursley  as  be 
replied  to  her  last  words. 

•*  Y(»u  do  treat  me  like  a  child  indeed,  when  you  sing  over  and  over  to  me 
a  cuckoo  soug  that  I  care  not  a  copper-tiling  for." 

•*  Ahal"  said  Dame  Ursley:  **  that  is  to  say,  you  cire  not  if  you  pleaM 
all,  unli'ss  you  please  one  —  You  are  a  true  lover,  I  warrant,  ani  care  no! 
for  all  the  city,  from  here  to  "NVhitechapel,  so  you  could  write  yourself  fir«t 
in  your  pretty  Peg-a-Kamsay's  good-will.  "Well,  well,  take  patience,  man, 
and  bo  guided  by  me,  for  I  will  bo  the  hoop  will  bind  you  together  at 
last/' 

*'  It  is  time  you  were  so,"  said  Jenkin,  "  for  hitherto  you  have  rather  beet 
the  wedge  to  separate  us." 

Dame  Suddlechop  had  by  this  time  finished  her  cordial  —  it  was  notti* 
first  she  had  taken  that  day ;  and,  though  a  woman  of  strong  brain,  and 
cautious  at  least,  if  not  abstemious,  in  her  potations,  it  may  neverthelesi 
be  supposed  that  her  patience  was  not  improved  by  the  regimen  which  shi 
observed. 

""Whv,  thou  ungracious  and  inpjrate  knave,"  said  Dame  Urslev,  "have I 
not  done  every  thing  to  put  thee  in  thy  mistress's  good  graces?  She  lovei 
gentry,  the  ]>rou<l  Scottish  minx,  as  a  "Welshman  loves  cheese,  and  has  her 
father's  de^?cellt  from  that  Duke  of  Daldevil,  or  whatsoever  slie  calls  him, 
as  close  in  her  heart  as  gold  in  a  miser's  chest,  though  she  as  seldom  shvn 
it — and  none  she  will  think  of,  or  have,  but  a  gentleman — and  a  gentleman 
I  have  made  uf  tliec  Jin  A'in,  the  devil  cannot  deny  that." 

"  You  have  made  a  fool  of  me,"  said  poor  Jenkin,  looking  at  the  slccye  of 
bis  jacket. 

"Never  the  worse  gentleman  for  that,"  said  Dame  Ursley,  laughing. 

"  And  what  is  worse,"  said  he,  turning  his  back  to  her  suddenly,  and 
writhing  in  his  chair,  **  you  have  made  a  rogue  of  me." 

**  Never  the  worse  gentleman  for  that  neither,"  said  Dame  Ursley,  in  th# 
same  tone ;  "  l»*t  a  man  bear  his  folly  gaily  and  his  knavery  stoutly,  and  1*4 
xne  sec  if  gravity  or  honesty  will  look  him  in  tho  face  now-a-days.  Tn^ 
man,  it  was  only  in  tho  time  of  King  Arthur  or  King  Lud,  that  a  gentleman 
was  held  to  blemish  his  scutcheon  by  a  leap  over  the  line  of  reason  or 
honesty  —  It  is  the  bold  look,  the  ready  hand,  the  fine  clothes,  the  brisk  oatl^ 
and  tho  wild  brain,  that  makes  the  gallant  now-a-days." 

**  I  know  what  you  have  made  me,"  said  Jin  Viu ;  "  since  I  have  gives 
up  skittle  and  tra])-ball  for  tennis  and  bowls,  good  English  ale  for  thinBlKl^ 
deaux  and  sour  Khenish,  roast-beef  and  pudding  for  wood-cocks  and  kiikr 
Bhaws,  —  my  bat  lor  a  sword,  my  cap  for  a  beaver,  my  forsooth  for  a  znoUish 
oath,  my  Cliristnias-box  for  a  dieo-]>ox,  mv  religion  for  the  devil's  matinti 

and  mine  honest  name  for AVoinan.  1  could  brain  thee,  when  I  think 

whose  advice  has  guided  me  in  all  this !" 

""Whose  a<lviee,  then?  whose  advieo,  then?     Speak  out,  thou  poor,  petty 

cloak-brusher,  and  say  who  advised  thee  I''  retorted  Danic  Ursley,  flushed 

and  indin;nant — "Marry  come  up,  my  paltry  companion  —  ssiybywhoit 

mdvico  you  havo  made  a  j;an\«:i.Avr  o?  ^-oui^^AX,  \ixid  o.  thief  besides,  as  yo* 
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u-tT<i-«  -^'iiiM  li'-'.ir  —  Tii:-  L  ij-<l  (i.-i;    -r  ii-^  lr«'iii  ••vil  !"     Ami  hor«' I'.iiiio  L'rs- 
lov  dcvDUtlv  crossed  herself. 

**  ILirk  ye,  Dame  Ursley  Suddlorliop,"  said  Jenkin,  starting  up,  his  dark 
eTcs  floiihing  with  anj^r;  "rcmcuibor  I  ain  none  of  your  husband  —  and, 
if  I  were,  you  would  do  well  not  to  forget  whose  threshold  was  swept  when 
they  last  rode  the  Skimmington^  upon  such  another  scolding  jade  as  your- 

"  I  hope  to  see  you  ride  up  Ilolborn  next,"  said  Dame  Ursley,  provoked 
out  of  £ill  her  holiday  and  8u;;ar-pluin  expressions,  "with  a  nosegay  at  your 
breast  and  a  parson  at  your  el})ow." 

"  That  may  well  l^e,"  answered  Jin  Tin,  bitterly,  **  if  I  walk  by  your 
counsels  as  I  have  Iwgun  by  them ;  but,  before  that  day  ooniea,  you  shall 
know  that  Jin  A'in  has  the  brisk  boys  of  Fleet  Street  still  at  bis  work.  — 
Yes,  yuu  jade,  you  shall  be  carted  for  bawd  and  conjurer,  double-dyed  in 
grain,  and  bing  off  to  Bridewell,  and  every  brass  basin  betwixt  the  Bar  and 
Faurs  beating  before  you,  as  if  the  devil  were  banging  them  with  his  beef- 
hook." 

Dame  Ursley  coloured  like  scarlet,  seized  upon  the  half-emptied  flask  of 
cordial,  and  seemed,  by  her  first  gesture,  about  to  hurl  it  at  the  head  of  her 
adrersary ;  but  suddenly,  and  as  if  by  a  strong  internal  effort,  she  checked 
her  outra^^eous  resentment,  and,  putting  the  bottle  to  its  more  lc;^itimate  use, 
filled,  with  wonderful  composure,  the  two  glasses,  and,  tukin<r  up  one  of 
them,  said,  with  a  smile,  which  better  became  her  comely  niul  juvial  coun-' 
tenancc  than  the  fury  by  which  it  was  animated  a  moment  b<'foro — 

"Here  is  to  thee,  Jin  Vin,  my  lad,  in  all  lovin;];  kindness,  whatever  spite 
thou  bearest  to  me,  that  have  always  been  a  mother  to  thoc." 

Jenkin*8  Knglish  good  nature  could  not  resist  this  forcible  appeal ;  ho  took 
up  the  other  glass,  and  lovingly  pledged  the  dame  in  her  cup  of  reconcilia- 
tion, and  proceeded  to  make  a  kind  of  grumbling  apology  for  bis  own  vio- 
lence. 

•*  For  you  know,"  ho  said,  "  it  was  you  who  persuaded  me  to  get  theso 
fine  things,  and  go  to  that  godless  ordinary,  and  rufile  it  with  the  best,  and 
bring  you  home  all  the  news :  and  you  said,  I,  that  was  the  cock  of  the 
ward,  would  soon  be  the  cock  of  the  ordinary,  and  would  win  ten  times  as 
much  at  gleek  and  primero,  as  I  used  to  do  at  put  and  beggar-my-ncighbour 
—  and  turn  up  doublets  with  the  dice,  as  busily  as  I  was  wont  to  trowl  down 
the  nine-pins  m  the  skittle-ground  —  and  then  you  said  I  should  bring  you 
such  Dews  out  of  the  ordinary  as  should  make  us  all,  when  used  as  you 
knew  how  to  use  it  —  and  now  you  see  what  is  to  come  of  it  all !" 

"  'Tis  all  true  thou  sayest,  fad,"  said  the  dame ;  '*  but  thou  must  have 
]>mtieDce.  Rome  was  not  built  in  a  day  —  you  cannot  become  used  to  your 
court-suit  in  a  month's  time,  any  more  than  when  you  changed  your  long 
coat  for  a  doublet  and  hose ;  ancf  in  gaming  you  must  expect  to  lose  as  well 
as  gain  —  'tis  the  sitting  gamester  sweeps  the  board." 

"  The  hoard  has  swept  me,  I  know,"  replied  Jin  Vin,  "  and  that  pretty 
clean  out.  —  I  would  that  were  the  worst ;  but  I  owe  for  all  this  finery,  and 
BettliDj|-day  is  coming  on,  and  my  master  will  find  my  accompt  worse  than 
it  should  be,  by  a  score  of  pieces.  My  old  father  will  bo  called  in  to  miiko 
them  good ;  and  I  —  may  save  the  hangman  a  labour  and  do  the  job  myself, 
or  go  the  Virginia  voyage." 

"  Do  not  speak  so  loud,  my  dear  boy,"  said  Pame  Ursley ;  "  but  tell  me 

*  A  apene*  of  triamphal  procenion  in  honour  of  female  kuprrmnry.  whrn  if  rmc  to  unnh  n  h*icht  m  to 
tftraet  ihe  •Uetrtjoo  oi  the  neiirhbourhood.  It  is  describe*!  Ht  full  U'licth  in  Ilu«lil)niii,  (.J'atl  IL,  Cantn  TI\ 
Am  >!•«  prtir««iiqa  poned  on,  those  who.ftttendetl  it  in  an  official  cipm-ity  wi-re  wmii  to  nwcfjt  the  thrvaholu 
•'  ili«  hofues  ID  which  Fame  affirmed  the  miHtrejises  to  riern^r  piiKuiratinf  n'H horny,  winrh  was  kivru  nnd 
icenved  a*  a  hint  that  their  inmates  might,  in  ih^ir  lorn,  hf  iiiM'ln  i|i»>  Kii)i|r>ri  ni'  h  MmiLu  ovaddn  Tl\« 
Skiiamlncton.  which  in  tome  degree  reAfinhlcd  Ihe  pnicefitiric  nf  Miiiiilio  JiiTnlio  iu  on  \{T\n\n>i\\\us,v«\\>Sk 
bam  htwt  diaoontinucd  in  Kngiaod,  apparent!/  bcrnuit  featule  rule  has  l.ecoiue  tiUier  iikuiWT  «i;  \i»&  tt«s4>)ftilL 
ttau  aiMiof  ev  asKOtm. 

'        p2 
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why  you  borrow  not  from  a  friend  to  make  up  your  arrear.     You  could  lend 
him  as  much  wbon  hia  fi'tiliiifj-day  vmna  jirtjuiul." 

"No,  no — I  have  had  onou^jh  cf  that  work,*'  said  Vincent.  "Tunstall 
would  lend  mo  the  money,  poor  fellow,  an  he  had  it ;  hut  his  pjentle,  begg&rlj 
kindred,  plunder  him  of  all,  and  keep  him  as  hare  as  a  birch  at  Christmas. 
No  —  my  fortune  may  be  npelt  in  four  letters,  and  these  read,  ruix." 

"  Now  hush,  you  simple  craven,"  said  the  danio ;  **  did  you  never  hear, 
that  Avhen  the  need  is  highest  the  help  is  nighcst?  We  may  find  aid  foT 
you  yet,  and  sooner  than  you  are  aware  of.  I  am  sure  I  would  never  htTt 
a<lvised  you  to  such  a  course,  but  only  you  had  set  heart  and  eye  on  pretty 
Miatress  Marget,  and  less  would  not  serve  you  —  and  what  could  laobat 
advise  you  to  cast  your  city-slough,  and  try  your  luck  where  folks  find  fb^ 
tune?*' 

"Ay,  ay  —  I  remember  your  counsel  well,"  said  Jenkio  :  "I  was  to  be 
introduced  to  her  by  you  when  I  was  perfect  in  my  gallantries,  and  as  rich 
as  the  King ;  and  then  she  was  to  be  surprised  to  ^nd  I  was  poor  Jin  Yin, 
that  used  to  watch  from  matin  to  curfew  for  one  glance  of  her  eye ;  and  now, 
instead  of  that,  she  has  set  her  soul  on  that  Scottish  sparrow-hawk  of  a  lord 
that  won  my  last  tester,  and  bo  cursed  to  him ;  and  so  I  am  banknipt  in 
love,  fortune,  and  character,  beforO  I  am  out  of  my  time,  and  all  along  of 
you,  ^lother  Midnight." 

'*  Do  not  call  mo  out  of  my  own  name,  my  dear  boy,  Jin  Yki,"  answered 
Ursula,  in  atone  betwixt  rage  and  coaxing,  —  "do  not;  because  I  am  no 
saint,  but  a  poor  sinful  woman,  with  no  moro  patience  than  she  needs,  to 
carry  her  through  a  thousand  crosses.  And  if  I  have  done  you  wrong  by 
evil  counsel,  I  must  mend  it,  and  ]»ut  you  right  by  good  advice.  And  for 
the  score  of  pieces  that  must  be  made  up  at  settling  day,  why,  here  is,  in  a 
good  green  purse,  as  much  as  will  make  that  matter  good ;  and  we  will  get 
old  Orosspateh,  the  tailor,  to  take  a  long  day  for  your  clothes ;  and " 

"  Mother,  are  you  serious  ?"  said  Jin  Yin,  unable  to  trust  either  his  eyei 
or  his  ears. 

"  In  troth  am  I,"  said  the  dame ;  "  and  will  you  call  mo  Mother  Midnight 
now,  Jin  Vin  ?" 

"  Mother  Midnight  !**  exclaimed  Jenkin,  hugging  the  dame  in  his  trans- 
port, and  bestowing  on  her  still  comely  cheek  a  hearty  and  not  unacceptable 
smack,  that  sounded  like  the  report  of  a  pistol,  —  "  Mother  Midday,  rather, 
that  has  risen  to  light  mo  out  of  my  troubles  —  a  mother  more  dear  than 
she  who  bore  mo ;  for  she,  noor  soul,  only  brought  me  into  a  world  of  sin 
and  s'-trrow,  :ind  your  timely  aid  has  helped  me  out  of  the  one  and  the 
other."  And  the  irood-naturod  fellow  throw  himself  back  in  his  chair,  and 
fairly  drew  his  Iiaud  across  his  eyes. 

"  You  would  not  have  me  be  made  to  ride  the  Skimmington  then,"  said 
the  dame,  "or  paraile  me  in  a  cart,  with  all  the  brass  basins  of  theirapl 
beating  tlm  march  to  Bridewell  before  me?" 

"  I  would  sooner  be  carted  to  Tyburn  myself,"  replied  the  penitent. 

"Why,  then,  sit  up  like  a  man,  and  wipe  thine  eyes;  and,  if  thou  art 
pleased  witli  what  I  have  done,  I  will  show  thee  how  thou  mayest  requite 
nic  in  the  highest  degree." 

"How?"  said  Jenkin  Vincent,  sitting  straight  up  in  hia  chair. — *'Tott 
would  have  me,  then,  do  you  some  service  for  this  friendship  of  yours?" 

"Av,  marry  would  I,"  said  Dame  Ursley ;  "for  you  are  to  know,  that 
though  I  am  right  glad  to  stead  you  with  it,  this  gold  is  not  mine,  butiras 
placed  in  my  hands  in  order  to  find  a  trusty  agent  for  a  certain  purpose: 

and  80 But  what's  the  matter  with  you?  —  are  you  fool  enough  to  be 

angry  because  you  cannot  get  a  purse  of  g(dd  for  nothing  ?    I  would  I  kneT 
whete  such  were  to  come  by.     I  never  could  find  them  lying  in  my  road,  1 
promise  you  J* 

"No,  no,  dame,"  said  poor  JenkiTi,  **\\  \^  noV  ^^t  V>cv^V\  ^ot  Vsok  yot^I 
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PoaM  mthcr  work  these  ten  boDcs  to  the  knuckles,  and  live  by  my  labour : 
ot "  (and  here  he  paused). 

••  But  wl'.at,  man  ?"  said  Dame  Ursley.  "  You  are  willinj*  to  work  for 
rhat  yuu  want :  and  yet,  when  I  offer  you  gold  for  the  winning,  you  look 
o  mi  VL»  the  devil  looks  over  Lincoln/' 

'*  It  is  ill  talking  of  the  devil,  mother/'  said  Jenkin.  '*  I  had  him  even 
low  in  my  head  —  for,  look  you,  I  am  at  that  pass,  when  they  say  he  will 
npear  to  wretched  ruined  creatures,  and  proffer  them  gold  for  the  fec-sim- 
Ae  of  their  salvation.  But  I  have  been  trying  these  two  days  to  bring  my 
nind  strongly  up  to  the  thought,  that  I  will  rather  sit  down  in  shame,  and 
an,  and  sorrow,  as  I  am  like  to  do.  than  hold  on  ill  courses  to  get  rid  of  my 
iresent  straits ;  and  so  take  care,  Dame  Ursula,  how  you  tempt  me  to  break 
Rich  a  good  resolution.*' 

*'I  tempt  you  to  nothing,  young  man,"  answered  Ursula;  "and,  as  I 
lerceive  you  are  too  wilful  to  be  wise,  I  will  e*en  put  my  purse  in  my  pocket, 
iad  look  out  for  some  one  that  will  work  my  turn  with  better  will,  and  more 
ihankfulness.  And  you  may  go  your  own  course, —  break  your  indenture, 
nin  your  father,  lose  your  character,  and  bid  pretty  Mistress  Margaret 
Surewell,  for  ever  and  a  day." 

"  Stay,  stay,"  said  Jenkin ;  "  the  woman  is  in  as  great  a  hurry  as  a  brown 
tiaker  when  his  oven  is  overheated.  First,  let  me  hear  that  which  you  have 
bo  propose  to  me." 

"  ^1  hy,  after  all,  it  is  but  to  get  a  gentleman  of  rank  and  fortune,  who  is 
in  trouble,  carried  in  secret  down  the  river,  as  far  as  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  or 
KHnewhere  thereabout,  where  he  may  lie  concealed  until  he  can  escape 
ibroad.  I  know  thou  knowest  every  place  by  the  river's  side  as  well  as  the 
ieyil  knows  an  usurer,  or  the  beggar  knows  his  dish." 

•*  A  plague  of  your  similes,  dame,"  replied  the  apprentice ;  "  for  the  devil 

S^ye  me  that  knowledge,  and  beggary  may  be  the  end  on't. — But  what  has 
is  gentleman  done,  that  he  should  need  to  be  under  hiding?    No  Papist, 
[  hope — ^no  Catesby  and  Piercy  business — no  Gunpowder  Plot?" 

•*  Fy,  fy  I — what  do  you  take  me  for?"  said  Dame  Ursula.  "  I  am  as  good 
ft  churchwoman  as  the  parson's  wife,  save  that  necessary  business  will  not 
ftllow  me  to  go  there  oftener  than  on  Christmas-day,  Heaven  help  me  I — No, 
DO— this  is  no  Popish  matter.  The  gentleman  hath  but  struck  another  in 
the  Park " 

**  Ha !  what  ?"  said  Vincent,  interrupting  her  with  a  start. 

"  Ay,  ay,  I  see  you  guess  whom  I  mean.  It  is  even  he  we  have  spoken 
rf  so  often — just  Lord  Glenvarloch,  and  no  one  else." 

Yincent  sprung  from  his  seat,  and  traversed  the  room  with  rapid  and 
disorderly  steps. 

•*  There,  there  it  is  now — you  are  always  ice  or  gunpowder.  You  sit  in 
the  ^reat  leathern  arm-chair,  as  quiet  as  a  rocket  hangs  upon  the  frame  in 
a  rejoicing-night,  till  the  match  be  fired,  and  then,  whizz !  you  are  in  the 
thira  heaven,  beyond  the  reach  of  the  human  voice,  eye,  or  brain. — "When 
you  have  wearied  yourself  with  paddling  to  and  fro  across  the  room,  will 
joo  tell  me  your  determination,  for  time  presses  ?  Will  you  aid  me  in  this 
matter,  or  not  ?" 

"  No — no — no— a  thousand  times  no,"  replied  Jenkin.  *'  Have  you  not 
eoDfossed  to  me  that  Margaret  loves  him  ?" 

'*  Ay,"  answered  the  dame,  **  that  she  thinks  she  does ;  but  that  will  not 
last  long." 

"And  have  I  not  told  you  but  this  instant,"  replied  Jenkin,  "  that  it  was 
ibis  same  Clenvarloch  that  rooked  me,  at  the  ordinary,  of  every  penny  I 
had,  and  made  a  knave  of  me  to  boot,  by  gaining  more  than  was  my  own  7 
^^  that  cursed  gold,  which  Shortyard,  the  mercer,  paid  me  that  moTwuva 
OD  aoeompt,  for  mending  the  clock  of  Saint  Stephen's  1  If  1  \\ad  i\ot,\>3  VJk. 
chanoe,  had  that  aboat  me,  I  could  but  have  beggared  my  punc,  V\\.\io>3X 
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bloinisliin;;  my  Iioncsty ;  and,  after  I  had  been  rooked  of  all  the  rert 
nini)ii;;st  tliein,  1  must  noods  risk  the  last  five  pieces  irith  that  shark  among 
the  ininnowji  I" 

'*(lraiito(l,"  said  Painc  Ursula.  "All  this  I  know;  and  I  own,  that  u 
Lord  GhMivarlorh  was  the  las.t  you  played  with,  you  have  a  right  to  chargf 
your  ruin  on  his  head.  Moreover,  I  admit,  as  already  said,  that  Margaret 
has  made  him  your  rival.  Yet  surely,  now  ho  is  in  danger  to  lose  his  band, 
it  is  not  a  time  to  remember  all  this'/*' 

"By  my  faith,  but  it  is,  though,"  said  the  young  citizen.  "Lose  his 
hand,  indeed  ?  Thoy  may  take  his  head,  for  what  I  care.  Ilead  and  hand 
have  made  me  a  miserable  wretch  V 

"Now,  were  it  not  better,  my  prince  of  flat-caps,"  said  Dame  Ursula, 
**  that  matters  were  squared  between  you  ;  and  that,  through  means  of  the 
same  Scottish  lord,  who  has,  as  you  say,  deprived  you  of  your  money  and 
your  mistress,  you  should  in  a  short  time  recover  both  V 

"And  how  can  your  wisdom  come  to  that  conclusion,  dame?"  said  the 
apprentice.  "  My  money,  indeed,  I  can  conceive — that  is,  if  I  comply  with 
your  proposal ;  but — my  pretty  Margaret !  —  how  serving  this  iora,  whom 
she  has  set  her  nonsensical  head  upon,  can  do  me  good  with  her,  is  far 
beyond  my  conception." 

"  That  IS  because,  in  simple  phrase."  said  Dame  Ursula,  "  thou  knowest 
no  more  of  a  woman's  heart  than  doth  a  Norfolk  gosling.  Look  you,  man. 
"Were  1  to  report  to  Mistress  Marget  that  the  young  lord  has  miscarried 
through  thy  lack  of  courtesy  in  refusing  to  help  him.  why,  then,  thou  wert 
odious  to  her  for  ever.  She  will  loathe  thee  as  she  will  loathe  the  very  cook 
who  is  to  strike  off  Cllenvarloch's  hand  with  his  cleaver — and  then  she  will 
bo  yet  more  fixed  in  her  affections  towards  this  lord.  London  will  hear  of 
nothing  but  him — speak  of  nothing  but  him — tliink  of  nothing  but  him,  for 
three  weeks  at  least,  and  all  that  outcry  will  serve  to  keep  him  uppermost 
in  her  mind  ;  for  nothing  pleases  a  girl  so  much  as  to  bear  relation  to  anj 
one  who  is  the  talk  of  the  whole  world  around  her.  Then,  if  he  suffer  the 
sentence  of  the  law,  it  is  a  chance  if  sho  ever  forgets  him.  I  saw  that 
handsome,  proper  young  gentleman,  Babington,  suffer  in  the  Queen's  time 
myself;  and  though  I  was  then  but  a  girl,  he  was  in  my  head  for  a  year 
after  ho  was  hanged.  But,  above  all,  pardoned  or  punished,  Glenvarlock 
will  probably  remain  in  London,  and  his  presence  will  keep  up  the  silly 
girl's  nonsensical  fancy  about  him.     Whereas,  if  he  escapes " 

"  Ay,  show  me  how  that  is  to  avail  me,"  said  Jenkin. 

"  If* he  escapes,"  said  the  dame,  resuming  her  argument,  "  he  must  resign 
the  court  for  years,  if  not  for  life  ;  and  you  know  the  old  saying,  *  out  of 
sight,  and  out  of  mind.' " 

"True — most  true,"  said  Jenkin;  "spoken  like  an  oracle,  most  wise 
Ursula." 

"Ay,  ay,  I  knew  jrou  would  hear  reason  at  last,"  said  the  wily  dame; 
"  and  then,  when  this  said  lord  is  off"  and  away  for  once  and  for  ever,  who, 
I  pray  you,  is  to  be  pretty  pet's  confidential  person,  and  who  is  to  fill  up  the 
void  m  her  aff*ections  ? — why,  who  but  thou,  thou  pearl  of  'prentices  ?  And 
then  you  will  have  overcome  your  own  inclinations  to  comply  with  hers, 
and  every  woman  is  sensible  of  that — and  you  will  have  run  some  risk,  too, 
in  carrying  her  desires  into  effect — and  what  is  it  that  woman  likes  better 
than  bravery,  and  devotion  to  her  will  ?  Then  you  have  her  secret,  and  she 
must  treat  you  with  favour  and  observance,  and  repose  confidence  in  yoo, 
and  hold  private  intercourse  with  you,  till  she  weeps  with  one  eye  for  the 
absent  lover  whom  she  is  never  to  see  again,  and  blinks  wiA  the  other 
blithely  upon  him  who  is  in  presence;  and  then  if  you  know  not  how  to 
improve  the  relation  in  which  you  stand  with  her,  you  are  not  the  brisk 
Jivcly  lad  that  all  the  world  takes  youfor — Said  1  well?" 
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*'Tou  hare  spoken  like  an  empress,  most  mighty  Ursula/'  snid  Jenkin 
Vincent ;  **  and  your  will  shall  be  obeyed. " 

**  You  know  Alsatia  well  ?"  continued  his  tutoress. 

"Well  enough,  well  enough,"  replied  he  with  a  nod;  "I  have  heard  the 
dice  rattle  there  in  my  day,  before  I  must  set  up  for  gentleman,  and  go 
among  the  gallants  at  the  Shavaleer  B(»jo's,  as  they  call  him,  —  the  worse 
XOukery  of  the  two,  tliough  the  feathers  are  the  gayest." 

"And  they  will  have  a  respect  for  thee  yonder,  I  warrant?" 

**  Ay,  ay,"  replied  Vin,  "  when  I  am  got  into  my  fustian  doublet  again, 
with  my  bit  of  a  trunnion  under  my  arm,  I  can  walk  Alsatia  at  midnight 
as  1  could  do  that  there  Fleet  Street  in  mid-day — they  will  not  one  of  them 
swagger  with  the  prince  of  'prentices,  and  the  king  of  clubs — they  know  I 
oould  bring  every  tall  boy  in  the  ward  down  upon  them." 

"  And  you  know  all  the  watermen,  and  so  forth  ?" 

•*  Can  converse  with  every  sculler  in  his  own  language,  from  Richmond  to 
Gravesend,  and  know  all  the  water-cocks,  from  John  Taylor  the  Poet  to 
little  Grigg  the  Grinner,  who  never  pulls  but  he  shows  all  his  teeth  from 
ear  to  ear,  as  if  ho  were  grimacing  through  a  horse-collar." 

"And  you  can  take  any  dress  or  character  upon  you  well,  such  as  a 
waterman's,  a  butcher's,  a  foot-soldier's,"  continued  Ursula,  "or  the  like?" 

"  Not  such  a  mummer  as  I  am  within  the  walls,  and  thou  knowest  that 
well  enough,  dame,"  replied  the  ai)prentice.  **I  can  touch  the  players 
themselres,  at  the  Ball  and  at  the  Fortune,  for  presenting  any  thing  except 
a  gentleman.  Take  but  this  d — d  skin  of  frippery  off  me,  which  I  think 
the  devil  stack  me  into,  and  you  shall  put  me  into  nothing  else  that  I  will 
not  become  as  if  I  were  born  to  it." 

"  Well,  we  will  talk  of  your  transmutation  by  and  by,"  said  the  dame, 
"and  find  you  clothes  withal,  and  money  besides;  for  it  will  take  a  good 
deal  to  carry  the  thing  handsomely  through." 

"  But  where  is  that  money  to  come  from,  dame  ?"  said  Jenkin  ;  "  there  is 
a  question  I  would  fain  have  answered  before  I  touch  it." 

'*  Why,  what  a  fool  thou  art  to  ask  such  a  question  !  Suppose  I  am  con- 
tent to  advance  it  to  please  young  madam,  what  is  the  harm  then  ?" 

•*  I  will  suppose  no  such  thing,"  said  Jenkin  hastily ;  "  I  know  that  you, 
dame,  have  no  gold  to  spare,  and  maybe  would  not  spare  it  if  you  had  —  so 
that  cock  will  not  crow.     It  must  be  from  Margaret  herself." 

"  Well,  thou  suspicious  animal,  and  what  if  it  were?"  said  Ursula. 

"  Only  this,"  replied  Jenkin,  "  that  I  will  presently  to  her,  and  learn  if 
she  has  come  fairly  by  so  much  ready  money ;  for  sooner  than  connive  at 
her  getting  it  by  any  indirection,  I  would  hang  myself  at  once.  It  is  enough 
what  I  have  done  myself,  no  need  to  engage  poor  Margaret  in  such  villany 
—I'll  to  her,  and  tell  her  of  the  danger — I  will,  by  Heaven  1" 

"You  are  mad  to  think  of  it,"  said  Dame  Suddlechop,  considerably 
alarme4  —  "  hear  me  but  a  moment.  I  know  not  precisely  from  whom  she 
got  the  money ;  but  sure  I  am  that  she  obtained  it  at  her  godfather's." 

"  Why,  Master  George  Ileriot  is  not  returned  from  France,"  said  Jenkin. 

"No,"  replied  Ursom,  "but  Dame  Judith  is  at  home  —  and  the  strange 
lady,  whom  they  call  Master  Heriot's  ghost — she  never  goes  abroad." 

"  It  is  very  true.  Dame  Suddlechop,"  said  Jenkin ;  *•  and  I  believe  you 
have  guessed  right — they  say  that  lady  has  coin  at  will;  and  if  Margaret 
can  get  a  handful  of  fairy  gold,  why,  she  is  free  to  throw  it  away  at  will." 

"Ah,  Jin  Vin,"  said  the  dame,  reducing  her  voice  almost  to  a  whisper, 
"  we  should  not  want  gold  at  will  neither,  could  we  but  read  the  riddle  of 
that  lady !" 

"  They  may  read  it  that  list,"  said  Jenkin,  "  I'll  never  pry  into  what  con- 
eeras  me  not — Master  George  Ileriot  is  a  worthy  and  brave  citixcn,  and  «cel 
honoor  to  London,  and  has  a  right  to  mantLgc  his  own  household  as  VvibWYna 
best.  —  Tber9  was  once  a  talk  of  rabbling  him  the  fifth  of  NoyemW  X^^lotA 

Vol,  VII. —U^ 
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tlic  last,  bcoiiusc  thcv  Raid  he  kept  a  nunnery  in  his  house,  like  old  lidy 
Foljambe ;  hut  Master  (fCorp;c  is  well  loved  among  the  'prentices,  and  m 
pot  so  many  )>»-isk  boys  of  us  to;;othcr  as  should  have  rabbled  the  rabble, 
had  thov  had  but  the  heart  to  rise." 

**"\Vell.  let  that  |iasH,"  said  Ursula:  "and  now,  tell  me  how  you  will 
n)anaji:e  to  be  absent  from  shop  a  day  or  two,  for  you  must  think  that  this 
matter  will  not  be  entlcd  sooner." 

**  Why,  as  to  that.  I  can  say  nothing,"  said  Jenkin,  "  I  have  always  perred 
duly  and  truly  :  I  have  no  heart  to  play  truant,  and  cheat  my  master  of 
his  time  as  well  as  his  money." 

**  Nay,  but  the  point  is  to  get  back  his  money  for  him,"  said  Ursola* 
"  which  he  is  not  likely  to  see  on  other  conditions.  Could  you  not  ask  leave 
to  go  down  to  your  uncle  in  Essex  for  two  or  three  days  ?  He  may  be  ill, 
you  know." 

**"\Vhv,  if  I  must.  I  must,"  said  Jenkin,  with  a  heavy  sigh;  "butlinH 
not  be  lightly  caught  treading  these  dark  and  crooked  paths  again." 

**  Hush  thee,  then,"  said  the  dame,  **  and  get  leave  for  this  very  evenine; 
and  come  back  hither,  and  I  will  introduce  you  to  another  implement,  wm 
must  bo  employed  in  the  matter.  —  Stay,  stay!  —  the  lad  is  maxed — yon 
would  not  go  into  your  master's  shop  in  that  guise,  surely?  Yourtrunlii 
in  the  matted  chamber  with  your  'prentice  things  —  go  and  put  them  on  u 
fast  as  you  can." 

'*  I  think  1  am  bewitched,"  said  Jenkin,  giving  a  glance  towards  his  dress, 
''or  that  these  fool's  trappings  have  made  as  great  an  ass  of  me  as  of  many 
I  have  scon  wear  them  ;  but  let  me  be  once  rid  of  the  harness,  and  if  job 
catch  mc  putting  it  on  again,  I  will  give  you  leave  to  sell  me  to  a  gipsy,  to 
carry  pots,  pans,  and  beggar's  bantlings,  all  the  rest  of  my  life." 

So  saying,  he  retired  to  change  his  apparel. 


Chance  will  nut  do  the  work  — Chance  sends  the  breeze; 

But  if  the  pilot  Rlumtier  at  the  hclui. 

I'he  vrry  wind  that  wads  us  tnwords  the  port 

"Sl-jy  dash  us  on  the  shelves.  —  I'he  stversraan's  part  is  Tigilance, 

Bluw  It  or  rough  or  smooth. 

Old  Plat. 

We  loft  Nigel,  whoso  fortunes  we  are  bound  to  trace,  by  the  engagemnt 
contracte<l  in  our  title-page,  sad  and  solitary  in  the  mansion  of  Traplxtti 
the  usurer,  having  just  received  a  letter  instead  of  a  visit  from  his  friend 
the  Templar,  stating  reasons  why  he  could  not  at  that  time  come  to  see  him 
in  Alsatia.  So  that  it  appeared  his  intercourse  with  the  bettor  and  more 
respectable  class  of  society  was,  for  the  present,  entirely  cut  off.  This  wai 
a  melancholy  and,  to  a  proud  mind  like  that  of  Xigcl,  a  degrading  reflection. 

He  went  to  the  window  of  his  apartment,  find  found  the  street  enveloped 
in  one  of  those  thick,  dingy,  yellow-coloured  fogs,  which  often  invent  the 
lower  part  of  London  and  AV  est  minster.  Amid  the  darkness,  dense  and 
palpable,  were  seen  to  wander,  like  phantoms,  a  reveller  or  two,  whom  thi 
morning  had  surprised  where  the  evening  left  them ;  and  who  now,  with 
tottering  steps,  and  by  an  instinct  which  intoxication  could  not  wholly- 
overcome,  wore  groping  their  way  to  their  own  homes,  to  convert  day  into 
night,  for  the  purpose  of  sleeping  off  the  debauch  which  had  turned  nigbt 
into  day.  Although  it  was  broad  day  in  the  other  parts  of  tlie  city,  itwil 
scarce  aawn  yet  in  Alsatia ;  and  none  of  the  sounds  of  industry  or  occupir* 
tlon  were  there  heard,  wbicVi  bad  \oi\|^  X^etoiv^  ^Q>aA^  the  slumbmn  it 
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rrery  other  quarter.  The  prospect  was  too  tiresome  and  dlsajrrccablo  to 
letAin  Lord  Glenvarloch  at  his  station,  so,  turning  from  the  window,  he  ex- 
imincd  with  more' interest  the  furniture  and  appearance  of  the  apartment 
irbich  he  tenanted. 

Much  of  it  had  been  in  its  time  rich  and  curious — there  was  a  huge  four- 
post  bed,  with  as  much  carved  oak  about  it  as  would  have  made  the  head 
if  a  man-of-war,  and  tapestry  hangings  enough  to  have  been  her  sails. 
There  was  a  huge  mirror  with  a  massy  frame  of  gilt  brass-work,  which  was 
>f  Venetian  manufacture,  and  must  have  been  worth  a  considerable  sum 
before  it  received  a  tremendous  crack,  which,  traversing  it  from  one  corner 
to  the  other,  bore  the  same  proportion  to  the  surface  that  the  Nile  bears  to 
the  map  of  Egypt.  The  chairs  were  of  different  forms  and  shapes ;  some 
kttd  been  carveo,  some  gilded,  some  covered  with  damasked  leather,  some 
irith  embroidered  work,  but  all  were  damaged  and  worm-eaten.  Tticre  was 
ft  picture  of  Susannah  and  the  Elders  over  the  chimney-piece,  which  might 
haTe  been  accounted  a  choice  piece,  had  not  the  rats  made  free  with  the 
ehaste  fair  one's  nose,  and  with  the  board  of  one  of  her  reverend  admirers. 

In  a  word,  all  that  Lord  Glenvarloch  saw,  seemed  to  have  been  articles 
earned  off  by  appraisement  or  distress,  or  bought  as  pennyworths  at  some 
obscure  broker's,  and  huddled  together  in  the  apartment,  as  in  a  sale-room, 
witliout  regard  to  taste  or  congruity. 

The  place  appeared  to  Nigel  to  resemble  the  houses  near  the  sea-coast, 
irhtch  are  too  often  furnished  with  the  spoils  of  wrecked  vessels,  as  this  was 
probably  fitted  up  with  the  relics  of  ruined  profligates.  —  •*My  own  skiff  is 
Among  the  breakers,"  thought  Lord  Glenvarloch,  **  though  my  wreck  will 
add  little  to  the  profits  of  the  spoiler.'' 

He  was  chiefly  interested  in  the  state  of  the  grate,  a  huge  assemblage  of 
rusted  iron  bars  which  stood  in  the  chimney,  unequally  supported  by  three 
brazen  feet,  moulded  into  the  form  of  lion's  claws,  while  tlie  fourth,  which 
had  been  bent  by  an  accident,  seemed  proudly  uplifted  as  if  to  paw  the 
ground  ;  or  as  if  the  whole  article  had  nourished  the  ambitious  purpose  of 
pacing  forth  into  the  middle  of  the  apartment,  and  had  one  foot'  ready  raised 
tor  the  journey.  A  smile  passed  over  Nigel's  face  as  this  fantastic  idea 
presented  itself  to  his  fancy.  —  "I  must  stop  its  march,  however,"  ho 
thought ;  "  for  this  morning  is  chill  and  raw  enough  to  demand  some  fire." 

He  called  accordingly  from  the  top  of  a  large  staircase,  with  a  heavy 
oaken  balustrade,  which  gave  access  to  his  own  and  other  apartments,  for 
the  house  was  old  and  of  considerable  size ;  but,  receiving  no  answer  to  his 
repeated  summons,  he  waa  compelled  to  go  in  search  of  some  one  who  might 
accommodate  him  with  what  he  wanted. 

Kicei  had,  according  to  the  fashion  of  the  old  world  in  Scotland,  received 
an  education  which  might,  in  most  particulars,  be  termed  simple,  hardy, 
and  unostentatious;  but  he  had,  nevertheless,  been  accustomed  to  much 
personal  deference,  and  to  the  constant  attendance  and  ministry  of  one  or 
more  domestics.  This  was  the  universal  custom  in  Scotland,  where  wages 
were  next  to  nothing,  and  where,  indeed,  a  man  of  title  or  influence  might 
hare  as  many  attendants  as  he  pleased,  for  the  mere  expense  of  food,  clothes, 
and  countenance.  Nigel  was  therefore  mortified  and  displeased  when  he 
found  himself  without*  notice  or  attendance ;  and  the  more  dissatisfied,  be- 
cause he  was  at  the  same  time  angry  with  himself  for  suffering  such  a  trifle 
to  trouble  him  at  all,  amongst  matters  of  more  deep  concernment.  "  There 
must  surely  be  some  servants  in  so  large  a  house  as  this,"  said  he,  an  ho 
wandered  over  the  place,  through  which  he  was  conducted  by  a  passage 
which  branched  off  from  the  gallery.  As  he  went  on  he  tried  the  entrance 
Id  sereral  apartments,  some  of  which  he  found  were  locked  and  others  un- 
fimiished,  all  apparently  unoccupied ;  so  that  at  length  he  returned  to  l\i^ 
itsircaae,  and  resolved  to  make  bis  way  down  to  the  lower  part  of  t\\e  Yxoxxi&e^ 
wiwre  ha  wapposed  be  muBt  at  least  End  the  old  gentleman  and  Yv\a  VV!^ 
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favoured  claup;htcr.  With  this  purpose  he  first  made  his  eDtrance  into  t 
little  low,  dark  parlour,  containing;  a  well-worn  leathern  easy-chair,  before 
wliicli  stood  a  pair  of  flipners,  while  on  the  left  side  rested  a  cratcb-ban- 
dh'd  stafl*;  an  oaken  tahlc  ^tood  before  it,  and  supported  a  huge  desk 
clamped  with  iron,  and  a  massive  pewter  inkstand.  Around  the  apartmeDt 
•were  shelves,  cabinets,  and  other  places  convenient  for  depositing  papers. 
A  sword,  muskettoon,  and  a  pair  of  pistols,  hung  over  the  chimDey,  in 
ostentatious  display,  as  if  to  intimate  that  the  propriotor^would  be  prompt 
in  the  defence  of  his  premises. 

**  This  must  bo  the  usurer's  den,"  thought  Nigel ;  and  ho  "was  about  to 
call  aloud,  when  the  old  man,  awakened  even  by  the  slightest  noise,  for 
avarice  seldom  sleeps  sound,  soon  was  heard  from  the  inner  room,  speaking 
in  a  voice  of  irritability,  rendered  more  tremulous  by  his  morning  cou^h. 

**  Ugh,  ugh,  ugh — who  is  there?  I  say — ugh,  ugh — who  is  there?  Why, 
Martha  —  ugh,  ugh  —  Martha  Trapbois  —  here  bo  thieves  in  the  house,  and 
they  will  not  speak  to  mo  —  why,  Martha!  —  thieves,  thieves  —  ugh,  ngh, 
ugh!" 

Nigel  endeavoured  to  explain,  but  the  idea  of  thieves  had  taken  possession 
of  the  old  man's  pineal  gland,  and  he  kept  coughing  and  screaming,  nnd 
scream ing  and  coughing,  until  the  gracious  Martha  entered  the  apartment; 
and,  having  first  out-screamed  her  father,  in  order  to  convince  him  that  thew 
was  no  danger,  and  to  assure  him  that  the  intruder  was  their  new  lodger,' 
and  having  as  often  heard  her  sire  ejaculate — '*  Hold  him  fast — ugh,  up- 
hold him  fast  till  I  come,"  she  at  length  succeeded  in  silencing  his  fears  and 
his  clamour,  and  then  coldly  and  dryly  asked  Lord  Glenvarloch  what  be 
wanted  in  her  father's  apartment. 

Her  lodger  had,  in  the  meantime,  leisure  to  contemplate  her  appearance, 
which  did  not  by  any  means  improve  the  idea  he  had  formed  of  it  bv  can- 
dlelight on  the  preceding  evening.  She  was  dressed  in  what  was  called  a 
Queen  Mary's  ruff  and  farthingale  ;  not  the  falling  rutF  with  which  the  un- 
fortunate Mary  of  Scotland  is  usually  painted,  but  that  which,  with  more 
than  Spanish  stifi'ness,  surrounded  the  throat,  and  set  ofi*  the  morose  bead 
of  her  fierce  namesake,  of  Smithfield  memory.  This  antiquated  dreee 
assorted  well  with  the  faded  complexion,  gray  eyes,  thin  lips,  and  austere 
visage  of  the  antiquated  maiden,  which  was,  moreover,  enhanced  by  a  black 
hood,  worn  as  her  ncad-gear,  carefully  disposed  so  as  to  prevent  any  of  her 
hair  from  escaping  to  view,  probabl}""  because  the  simplicity  of  the  period 
knew  no  art  of  disguising  the  colour  with  which  time  had  begun  to  grizile 
her  tresses.  Her  figure  was  tall,  thin,  and  fiat,  with  skinny  arms  and  handle 
and  feet  of  the  larger  size,  cased  in  huge  high-heeled  shoes,  which  added 
height  to  a  stature  already  ungainly.  Apparently  some  art  had  been  need 
by  the  tailor  to  conceal  a  slight  defect  of  shape,  occasioned  b^*  the  accidental 
elevation  of  one  shoulder  above  the  other ;  but  the  praiseworthy  efforts  of 
the  ingenious  mechanic  had  only  succeeded  in  calling  the  attention  of  the 
observer  to  his  benevolent  purpose,  without  demonstrating  that  he  had  been 
able  to  achieve  it. 

Such  was  ISIrs.  ISIartha  Trapbois,  whose  dry  **  "What  wero  you  seeking 
here,  sir?"  fell  again,  and  with  reiterated  sharpness,  on  the  eair  of  Nigel 
as  ho  gazed  upon  her  presence,  and  compared  it  internally  to  one  of  the 
faded  and  grim  figures  in  the  old  tapestry  which  adorned  his  bedstead,  h 
was,  however,  necessary  to  reply,  and  he  answered,  that  he  came  in  seareb 
of  the  servant^,  as  ho  desired  to  have  a  fire  kindled  in  his  apartment  oo 
account  of  the  rawness  of  the  morning. 

"  Tlio  woman  who  does   our  char-work,*'   answered   Mistress  Martha, 

"  comes  at  eight  o'clock  —  if  you  want  fire  sooner,  there  are  fagots  and  a 

bucket  of  sea-coal  in  the  stone-closet  at  the  head  of  the  stair — and  tliereii 

a  Hint  and  steel  on  tho  upper  aliQlf — you  can  light  firo  for  yourself  if  joi 

win/' 
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**  No  —  no  —  no,  Martha,"  «'jaoulai«.Ml  hi.-r  latln-r,  \vii<>,  liavinp;  Ji'iiia'tl  his 
rusty  tunie,  with  bis  hose  all  ungirt,  aud  his  feet  slipshod,  hastily  came  out 
of  the  inner  apartment,  vrith  his  mind  probably  full  of  robbers,  for  he  had 
a  naked  rapier  in  his  hand,  which  still  looked  formidable,  though  rust  had 
■oniewhat  marred  its  shine. — ^What  he  had  heard  at  entrance  about  lighting 
a  fire,  hod  changed,  however,  the  current  of  his  ideas.  *'  No — no — no,"  he 
cried,  and  each  negative  was  more  emphatic  than  its  predecessor — **  The 
gentleman  shall  nut  have  the  trouble  to  put  on  a  fire — ugh — ugh.  I'll  put 
11  on  mvself,  for  a  con-si-de-rii-tiou." 

This  last  word  was  a  favourite  expression  with  the  old  gentleman,  which 
he  pronounced  in  a  peculiar  manner,  gasping  it  out  syllable  by  syllable, 
and  laying  a  strong  emphasis  upon  tlie  last.  It  was,  indeed,  a  sort  of  pro- 
tecting clause,  by  which  ho  guarded  himself  against  all  inconveniences 
attendant  on  the  rash  habit  of  offering  service  or  civility  of  any  kind,  the 
which,  when  hastily  snapped  at  by  those  to  whom  they  arc  uttered,  give  the 
profferer  sometimes  room  to  repent  his  promptitude. 

"  For  shame,  father,''  said  Martha ;  "  that  must  not  be.  Master  Grahame 
will  kindle  his  own  fire,  or  wait  till  the  char-woman  comes  to  do  it  for  him, 
just  as  likes  him  best." 

"No,  child  —  no,  child.  Child  Martha,  no,"  reiterated  the  old  miser  — 
" no  char-woman  shall  ever  touch  a  grate  in  my  house;  they  put — ugh,  ugh— « 
the  fagot  uppermost,  and  so  the  coal  kindles  not,  and  the  flame  goes  up  the 
chimney,  and  wood  and  heat  arc  both  thrown  away.  Now,  I  will  lay  it 
properly  for  the  gentleman,  for  a  consideration,  so  that  it  shall  last  —  u^h, 
ngh — last  the  whole  day."  Here  his  vehemence  increased  his  cough  so  vio- 
lently, that  Nigel  could  only,  from  a  scattered  word  hero  and  there,  compre- 
hend that  it  was  a  recommendation  to  his  daughter  to  remove  the  poker  and 
tongs  from  the  stranger's  fireside,  with  an  assurance,  that,  when  necessary, 
his  landlord  would  be  in  attendance  to  adjust  it  himself,  "  for  a  considera- 
tion." 

Martha  paid  as  little  attention  to  the  old  man's  injunctions  as  a  predo- 
minant dame  gives  to  those  of  a  henpecked  husband.  She  only  repeated, 
in  a  deeper  and  more  emphatic  tone  of  censure, — "  For  shame,  father — fur 
shame !  then,  turning  to  her  guest,  said,  with  her  usual  ungraciousness  of 
manner, — "  Master  Grahame  —  it  is  best  to  1k3  plain  with  you  at  first.  My 
father  is  an  old,  a  very  old  man,  and  his  wits,  as  you  may  soo,  aro  some- 
what weakened  —  though  I  would  not  a<ivise  you  to  miike  a  barpiin  with 
him,  else  yim  may  find  them  too  sharp  for  your  own.  For  myself,  I  am  a 
lone  woman,  and  to  say  truth,  care  little  to  see  or  converse  with  any  one. 
If  you  can  be  satisfied  with  house-room,  shelter,  and  safety,  it  will  be  your 
own  fault  if  you  have  them  not  and  they  are  not  always  to  be  found  in  this 
unhappy  quarter.  But,  if  you  seek  deferential  observance  and  attendance, 
I  tell  you  at  once  you  will  not  find  them  here.'' 

"  I  am  not  wont  either  to  thrust  myself  upon  acquaintance,  madam,  or 
to  gire  trouble,"  said  the  guest ;  "  nevertheless  I  shall  need  the  assistance 
of  a  domestic  to  assist  me  to  dress — Perhaps  you  can  recommend  me  to  such?" 

"Yes,  to  twenty,"  answered  Mistress  Martha,  "who  will  pick  your  purse 
while  they  tie  your  points,  and  cut  your  throat  while  they  smooth  your 
pillow." 

"  I  will  be  his  servant,  myself,"  said  the  old  man,  whoso  intellect,  for  a 
moment  distanced,  had  again,  in  some  measure,  got  up  with  the  conversa- 
tion. "  I  will  brash  his  cloak — ugh,  ugh — and  tie  his  points — ugh,  ugh— 
and  clean  his  shoes — ugh — and  run  on  his  errands  with  speed  and  safety— 
ugh,  ugh,  ngh,  ugh  —  for  a  considenition." 

"  Good-morrow  to  you,  sir,"  said  Martha  to  Nigel,  in  a  tone  of  direct  and 
positive  dismissal.     "  It  cannot  be  agreeable  to  a  daughter  that  a  stranger 
should  hear  her  father  speak  thus.    If  you  be  really  a  gentleman,  ^o\x  mVL 
litiro  to  your  own  apartment" 
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"  I  will  not  delay  a  moment.*'  said  Nigel,  respectfully,  for  he  was  sensiblf 
that  circumstances  palliated  the  woman's  rudeness.  *'  I  would  but  oskjou, 
if  seriously-  there  can  be  danger  in  procuring  the  ossistaoce  of  <«  serriog- 
man  in  this  place?'' 

•'Young  gontlonian,"  said  Martha,  "you  must  know  little  of  Whit«fritn 
to  ask  the  question.  We  live  alone  in  this  house,  and  seldom  has  a  straogcr 
entered  it :  iit)r  sliduld  you,  to  be  plain,  had  my  will  been  consulted.  Look 
at  the  door — soe  if  that  of  a  castle  can  \ye  better  secured;  the  wiodowa  of 
the  first  iloor  are  grated  on  the  outside,  and  within,  look  to  these  8hutt«n>." 

She  pulle<l  om;  of  them  aside,  and  showed  a  ponderous  apparatus  of  bolti 
and  chains  fur  securing  the  window-shutters,  while  her  father,  pressing  to 
her  side,  tseizcd  her  gown  with  a  trembling  hand,  and  said,  in  a  low  wnis> 
per,  "  Show  not  the  trick  of  locking  and  undoing  them.  Show  him  not  tha 
trick  on't,  Martha  —  ugh,  ugh  —  on  iio  consideration.''  Martha  went  on, 
without  paying  him  any  attention. 

"  And  yet,  young  gentleman,  we  have  been  more  than  once  like  to  find 
all  these  defences  too  weak  to  protect  our  lives ;  such  an  evil  effect  on  tb« 
wicked  generation  around  us  hath  been  made  by  the  unhappy  report  of  niy 
poor  father's  wealth." 

"  Say  nothing  of  that,  housewife,"  said  the  miser,  his  irritability  incrca«ed 
by  the  very  supposition  of  his  being  wealthy — "  Say  nothing  of  that,  or  I 
will  beat  thee,  nousewife  —  beat  thee  with  my  staff,  for  fetching  and  canr- 
ing  lies  that  will  procure  our  throats  to  be  cut  at  last  —  ugh,  ugh.  —  I  aiB 
but  a  poor  man,"  he  continued,  turning  to  Nigel  —  **  a  very  poor  man,  tluU 
am  willing  to  do  any  honest  turn  upon  earth,  for  a  modest  consideration." 

"  I  therefore  warn  you  of  the  life  you  must  lead,  young  gentleman," 
said  Martha ;  **  the  poor  woman  who  does  the  char-work  will  assist  yoo  M 
far  as  is  in  her  power,  but  the  wise  man  is  his  own  best  servant  and  assit- 
tant." 

**  It  is  a  lesson  you  have  taught  me,  madam,  and  I  thank  you  for  it— I 
will  assuredly  study  it  at  leisure." 

"You  will  do  well,"  said  Martha;  "and,  as  you  seem  thankful  for  advice, 
I,  though  I  am  no  professed  counsellor  of  others,  will  give  you  more.  Mike 
no  intimacy  with  any  one  in  Whitefriars  —  borrow  no  money,  on  any  scores 
especially  from  my  father,  for,  dotard  as  he  seems,  he  will  make  an  ass  of 
vou.  Last,  and  best  of  all,  stay  here  not  an  instant  longer  than  yoa  can 
help  it.     Farewell,  sir." 

"  A  gnarled  tree  may  bear  good  fruit,  and  a  harsh  nature  may  give  good 
counsel,"  thought  the  Lord  of  Glenvarloch,  as  he  retreated  to  his  own  apart- 
ment, where  the  same  reflection  occurred  to  him  again  and  again,  whilCi 
unable  as  yet  to  reconcile  himself  to  the  thoughts  of  becoming  his  own  firo- 
maker,  he  walked  up  and  down  his  bedroom,  to  warm  himself  by  exerciie. 

At  length  his  meditations  arranged  themselves  in  the  following  soliloquy 
—  by  which  expression  I  beg  leave  to  observe,  once  for  all,  that  I  do  not 
mean  that  Nigel  literally  said  alond,  with  his  bodily  organs,  the  words 
wliich  follow  in  inverted  commas,  (while  pacing  the  room  by  himself,)  bat 
that  I  myself  choose  to  present  to  my  dearest  reader  the  picture  of  my  hero'l 
mind,  his  reflections  and  resolutions,  in  the  form  of  a  speech,  rather  "than  in 
that  of  a  narrative.  In  other  words,  1  have  put  his  thoughts  into  language; 
and  this  I  conceive  to  be  the  purpose  of  the  soliloquy  upon  the  stage  as  well 
as  in  the  closet,  being  at  once  the  most  natural,  and  perhaps  the  only  way 
of  communicating  to  the  spectator  what  is  supposed  to  be  passing  in  thi 
bosom  of  the  scenic  personage.  There  are  no  such  soliloquies  in  nature,  it 
is  true ;  but,  unless  they  were  received  as  a  conventional  medium  of  com- 
munication betwixt  the  poet  and  the  audience,  we  should  reduce  dramaiio 
authors  to  the  recipe  of  Master  Puff,  who  makes  Lord  Burleigh  intimate  i 
long  train  of  political  reasoning  to  the  audience,  by  one  comprcbensiTe 
Mhaie  of  his  uoddle.    In  narrative,  no  donX^X..  \.\i^  ^in\ftt  Uaa  tha  altenuUin 
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f  telling  thnt  his  pcraoDnges  thought  so  and  so,  inferred  thus  and  thus,  and 
rrivcd  at  such  and  such  a  conclusion ;  but  the  soliloquy  is  a  more  concise 
ad  spiritN  mode  of  communicating  the  same  information ;  and  therefore 
has  communed,  or  thus  might  have  communed,  the  Lord  of  Glenvarloch 
rilh  his  own  mind. 

"  She  is  right,  and  has  taught  me  a  lesson  I  will  profit  by.  I  have  been, 
hrough  my  whole  life,  one  wno  leant  upon  others  for  that  assistance  which 
i  is  more  truly  noble  to  derive  from  my  own  exertions.  I  am  ashamed  of 
JB^ng  the  paltry  inconTcnicnce  which  long  habit  has  led  me  to  annex  to 
be  want  of  a  servant's  assistance — I  am  ashamed  of  that;  but  far,  far  more 
OB  I  ashamed  to  have  suffered  the  same  habit  of  throwing  my  own  burden 
in  others,  to  render  me,  since  I  came  to  this  city,  a  mere  victim  of  those 
rrents,  which  I  have  never  even  attempted  to  influence — a  thing  never  act- 
ng.  but  perpetually  acted  upon  —  protected  by  one  friend,  deceived  by 
oiother ;  but  in  the  advantage  which  I  received  fn)m  the  one,  and  the  evil 
!  haye  sustained  from  the  other,  as  passive  and  helpless  as  a  boat  that  drifts 
rithout  oar  or  rudder  at  the  mercy  of  the  winds  and  waves.  I  became  a 
xmrtier,  because  Heriot  so  advised  it  —  a  gamester,  l^ccause  Dalgarno  so 
xmtrivcd  it  —  an  Alsatian,  because  Lowestoffo  so  willed  it.  Whatever  of 
mod  or  bad  has  befallen  me,  hath  arisen  out  of  the  agency  of  others,  not 
lom  my  own.  My  father's  son  must  no  longer  hold  this  facile  and  puerile 
sonrse.*  Live  or  die,  sink  or  swim,  Nigel  Olifaunt,  from  this  moment,  shall 
iwe  his  safety,  success,  and  honour,  to  his  own  exertions,  or  shall  fall  with 
lie  credit  of  having  at  Icsist  exerted  his  own  free  agency.  I  will  write  is 
lown  in  my  tablets,  in  her  very  words,  —  *  The  wise  man  is  his  own  best 
issistant.' " 

He  had  just  put  his  tablets  in  his  pocket  when  the  old  char-woman,  who, 
o  add  to  her  efficiency,  was  sadly  crippled  by  rheumatism,  hobbled  into  the 
!Oom,  to  try  if  she  could  claim  a  small  gratification  by  waiting  on  the 
itranger.  She  readily  undertook  to  get  Lord  Glenvarlocli's  breakfast,  and, 
IS  there  was  an  eating-house  at  the  next  door,  she  succeeded  in  a  shorter 
ime  than  Nigel  had  augured. 

As  his  solitary  meal  was  finished,  one  of  the  Temple  porters,  or  inferior 
ifioers,  was  announced,  as  seeking  Master  Grahame,  on  the  part  of  his 
friend.  Master  Lowestoffe;  and,  being  admitted  by  the  old  woman  to  his 
ipartment,  he  delivered  to  Nigel  a  small  mail-trunk,  with  tlie  clothes  he 
bad  desired  should  be  sent  to  him,  and  then,  with  more  mystery,  put  into 
lus  hand  a  casket,  or  strong-box,  which  he  carefully  concealed  beneath  his 
dbak.  "  I  am  glad  to  be  rid  on't,"  said  the  fellow,  as  he  placed  it  on  the 
bible. 

"  Why,  it  is  surely  not  so  very  heavy,"  answered  Nigel,  "  and  you  are  a 
itont  young  man." 

••  Ay,  sir,"  replied  the  fellow ;  *'  but  Sampson  himself  would  not  have 
earried  such  a  matter  safely  through  Alsatia,  had  the  lads  of  the  Huff 
known  what  it  was.  Please  to  look  into  it,  sir,  and  see  all  is  right  —  I  am 
■tt  honest  fellow,  and  it  comes  safe  out  of  my  hands.  IIow  long  it  may 
Rnmin  so  aflcrwards,  will  depend  on  your  own  care.  I  would  not  my  good 
name  were  to  suffer  by  any  afteiH^lap." 

To  satisfy  the  scruples  of  the  messenger.  Lord  Glenvarloch  opened  the 
easket  in  his  presence,  and  saw  that  his  small  stock  of  money,  with  two  or 
tliree  yalaable  papers  which  it  contained,  and  particularly  the  original  sign- 
Minaal  which  the  King  had  granted  in  his  favour,  were  in  the  same  order 
in  which  he  had  left  them.  At  the  mop's  farther  instance,  he  availed  him- 
idf  of  the  writing  materials  which  were  in  the  casket,  in  order  to  send  a 
fiae  to  Master  Lowestoffe,  declaring  that  his  property  had  reached  him  in 
■rfety.  He  added  some  ^teful  acknowledgments  for  LowcstofTc's  fteiNie^^^ 
9mdf  jost  as  he  was  sealing  and  delivering  his  billet  to  the  mcssen^T,  YiVa 
fed  landlord  entered  the  apartment    Uia  threadbare  suit  of  black.  c\o^^ 
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vras  now  soiiiowhat  }>ettcr  arranged  than  they  had  been  in  the  dishabille  of 
his  firnt  :i})pearanoe,  and  his  ncrvc8  and  intcllectH  seemed  to  he  le^^s  fluttered; 
Inr,  without  niuoh  coiijrhin;;  or  hesitation,  he  invited  Nigel  to  ]>jirtakeuf  t 
inurnin;^  dniujrht  itf  wholesome  Hinjrlc  ale,  which  he  brought  in  a  large 
Icaiherii  tankard,  <»r  ]»hick-jrtck,  earried  in  the  one  hand,  while  the  other 
stirri'd  it  round  with  a  sprig  of  rosemary,  to  give  it,  as  the  old  man  gald,  i 
flavour. 

Nigel  dc'dinod  the  courteous  proffer,  and  Intimated  by  his  manner,  trbile 
he  did  s«>,  that  he  desired  no  intrusion  on  the  privacy  of  his  own  apartment; 
which,  in<ieed,  he  was  the  more  entitled  to  maintain,  considering  the  cold 
reception  he  had  that  morning  met  with  when  straying  from  its  precineti 
into  thoHo  of  his  landlord.  But  the  open  casket  contained  matter,  or  rather 
metal,  so  attractive  to  old  Trap1>ois,  that  he  remained  fixe<i,  like  a  i^ettin*- 
dog  at  a  dead  point,  his  nose  advanced,  and  one  hand  expanded  like  the 
lifted  ft)r«'paw,  bv  which  that  sagacious  (piadruped  sometimes  indicates  th.it 
it  is  a  hare  which  he  has  in  the  wind.  Nigel  was  about  to  break  the  charm 
whicli  had  thus  arrested  old  Trapbois,  by  shutting  the  lid  of  the  casket, 
when  his  attention  was  withdrawn  from  him  by  the  question  of  the  ni*>*« 
senger,  who,  holding  out  the  letter,  asked  whether  he  was  to  leave  it  at  Mr. 
Lowestotr<.*'s  chambers  in  the  Temple,  or  carry  it  to  the  Marshalsea? 

**  The  Marshalsea  V*  repeated  Lord  Gleuvarloch ;  "  what  of  the  Marshal- 
sea?" 

'*  Why,  sir,"  said  the  man,  *•  tlie  poor  gentleman  is  laid  up  there  in 
lavender,  because,  they  say,  his  own  kmd  heart  led  him  to  scald  his  fingeit 
with  another  man's  broth." 

Nigel  hastily  snatched  back  the  letter,  bn)ke  the  seal,  joined  to  the  coa- 
tents  his  earnest  entreaty  that  he  miglit  be  instantly  acquainted  with  tba 
cause  of  his  confinement,  and  added,  that,  if  it  arose  out  of  his  own  un- 
happy affair,  it  wouhl  be  of  brief  duration,  since  he  had,  even  before  he•^ 
ing  <if  a  n^ason  which  so  peremptorily  demanded  that  he  should  surrender 
himself,  adopted  the  resolution  to  do  so,  as  the  manliest  and  most  proper 
course  which  his  ill  f(»rtune  and  imprudence  had  left  in  his  own  pow«r. 
1I«>  tlHTcforc  conjured  Mr.  Lowestoffe  to  have  no  delicacy  upon  this  score, 
but,  slii«;«  his  surrencjcr  was  what  he  had  determined  upon  as  a  sacrifirt 
due  t«i  liis  ov/n  character,  that  he  would  have  the  frankness  to  mention  in 
what  manner  it  could  be  b«*st  arranged,  so  as  to  extricate  him,  Linvestuffe, 
from  the  restraint  to  which  the  writer  could  not  but  fear  bis  friend  had  been 
subjected,  on  account  of  the  generous  interest  which  he  had  taken  in  hit 
conc(?rns.  Tlie  letter  concluded,  that  the  writer  would  suflTer  twenty-fi»ar 
hours  to  elapse  in  expcictation  of  hearing  from  him,  and,  at  the  end  of  that 
perio<l,  was  determined  to  put  his  purpose  in  execution,  lie  delivered  the 
billet  to  the  messenger,  and,  enforcing  his  request  with  a  piece  of  money, 
urged  him,  without  a  moment's  delay,  to  convey  it  to  the  hands  of  Master 
Lowestoffe. 

*•  I  — I — I — will  carry  it  to  him  myself,"  said  the  old  usurer,  "for  half 
the  consideration." 

The  man,  who  heard  this  attempt  to  take  his  duty  and  pcrquisiten  owr 
his  head,  lost  no  time  in  pocketing  the  money,  and  departed  on  his  errand 
as  fast  as  he  could. 

"  Master  Trapbois,"  said  Nigel,  addressing  the  old  man  somewhat  impar 
tiently,  "had  you  any  particular  commands  for  me?" 

*'  I — I — came  to  see  if  you  rested  well,"  answered  the  old  man ;  "nnd— 
if  I  could  do  any  thing  to  serve  you,  on  any  consideration." 

"  Sir,  I  thank  you,"  said  Lord  Glcnvarloch — "  I  thank  you ;"  and,  ereba 
could  say  more,  a  heavy  footstep  was  heard  on  the  stair. 

"  My  God  I"  exclaimed  the  old  man,  starting  up — "  Why,  Dorothy— cfc>'' 
woman — why,  daughter, — draw  bolt,  I  say,  housowifos — the  door  hath  batf 
left  arhtch  1" 
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The  door  of  the  ohftmber  opened  wide,  and  in  strutted  the  portly  balk  of 
the  milit&ry  hero  whom  Nigel  had  on  the  preceding  evening  in  vain  endea- 
VMued  to  recognise. 


Sitash- Buckler.    Bflboe't  the  wonl— 
Pitrroi.    It  hath  been  tpoke  too  oftcD, 
Tb«  spell  hath  loat  ita  charm— I  tell  thee,  friend. 
The  maaneat,  enr  that  trota  the  atreet,  will  turn 
And  anarl  againat  jroor  proffiMr'd  baitinado. 

Stduk-Buekkr.    Tis  art  shall  do  it,  then— I  will  doae  the  raoofrela- 
Or,  m  plain  tenna,  1*11  use  the  prirate  knife 
'Stead  of  the  brandnh'd  fiilcluon. 

Old  Plat. 
• 
Ths  noble  Captain  Colepepper  or  Peppcrcull,  for  he  was  known  by  both 
tibese  names,  and  some  others  besides,  had  a  martial  and  a  swashing  exte- 
xior,  which,  on  the  present  occasion,  was  rendered  yet  more  peculiar,  by  a 
mtch  coTering  his  left  eye  and  a  part  of  the  cheek.  The  sleeves  of  his 
ttuckeet  velvet  jerkin  were  polished  and  shone  with  grease — his  buff  gloves 
Ittd  huge  tops,  which  reached  almost  to  the  elbow ;  his  sword-belt,  of  the 
nme  materials,  extended  its  breadth  from  his  haunch-bone  to  his  small-ribs, 
and  supported  on  the  one  side  his  large  black-hilted  back-sword,  on  the 
OCfaer  a  oagger  of  like  proportions.  Ue  paid  his  compliments  to  Nigel  with 
tiiat  9Ar  01  predetermined  effrontery,  which  announces  that  it  will  not  be 
Impelled  by  any  coldness  of  reception,  asked  Trapbois  how  ho  did,  by  the 
fainilm*^  title  of  old  Peter  Pillory,  and  then,  seizing  upon  the  black-jack, 
emptied  it  off  at  a  draught,  to  the  health  of  the  last  and  youngest  freeman 
«f  Alsatia,  the  noble  and  loving  Master  Nigel  Grahamc. 

When  he  had  set  down  the  empty  pitcher  and  drawn  his  breath,  he  began 

to  criticise  the  liquor  which  it  nad  lately  contained.  —  ^'Sufficient  single 

beer,  old  Pillory — and,  as  I  take  it,  browed  at  the  rate  of  a  nutshell  of  malt 

to  ft  batt  of  Thames — as  dead  as  a  corpse,  too,  and  yet  it  went  hissing  down 

my  throat — bubbling,  by  Jove,  like  water  upon  hot  iron. — You  left  us  early, 

noble  Master  Qrahame,  but,  good  faith,  we  had  a  carouse  to  your  honour — 

we  heard  bvit  ring  hollow  ere  we  parted ;  we  were  as  loving  as  inkle-weavers 

—-we  fought,  too,  to  finish  off  the  gawdy.     I  bear  some  marks  of  the  parson 

■boot  me,  you  see  —  a  note  of  the  sermon  or  so,  which  should  have  been 

addressed  to  my  ear,  but  missed  its  mark,  and  reached  my  left  eye.    The 

man  of  God  bears  my  sign-manual  too,  but  the  Duke  made  us  friends  again, 

and  it  cost  mo  more  sack  than  1  could  carry,  and  all  the  Rhenish  to  boot, 

to  pledee  the  seer  in  the  way  of  love  and  reconciliation — But,  Caracco  I  'tis 

a  vile  old  canting  slave  for  all  that,  whom  I  will  one  day  beat  out  of  his 

devil's  livery  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow. — Basta ! — Said  I  well,  old 

Tiapbois?    Where  is  thy  daughter,  man? — what  says  she  to  my  suit? — 'tis 

la  honest  one — wilt  have  a  soldier  for  thy  son-in-law,  old  Pillory,  to  mingle 

the  soul  of  martial  honour  with  thy  thieving,  miching,  petty-larceny  blood, 

It  men  put  bold  brandy  into  muddy  ale?" 

'*My  daughter  receives  not  company  so  early,  noble  Captain,"  said  the 
'^rer,  and  concluded  his  speech  with  a  dry,  emphatical  **  ugh,  ugh." 

"What,  upon  no  con-si-de-ra-ti-on ?''  said  the  captain;  *'and  wherefot^ 
^  old  Truepenny  ?  she  has  not  much  time  to  lose  in  drivine  hei  \>axsMikt 
•Usthinks."  6  «— 

q2 
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•*  Captain,"  said  Trapbois,  "  I  was  upon  some  little  btuiness  nith  oor 
noble  iVioiui  here,  Master  Nigel  Green — ugh,  ugh,  ugh — " 
.  *' And  you  wiuild  have  me  gone,  I  warrant  you?"  answered  the  buBT; 
"but  imtieiici',  old  Pillory,  thine  hour  is' not  yet  come,  man  —  You  see," be 
said,  pointing  to  the  casket,  *'  that  noble  Master  Grahome,  whom  joa  call 
Green,  has  got  the  decusfs  and  the  snidts." 

**  Which  you  would  willingly  rid  him  of,  ha!  ha! — ugh,  ugh,"  answered 
the  usurer,  *'  if  you  knew  how — but,  lack-a-day !  thou  art  one  of  those  that 
come  out  fo'r  wool,  and  art  sure  to  go  home  shorn.  Why  now,  but  that  I  am 
Bworn  against  laying  of  wagers,  I  would  risk  some  consideration  that  this 
honest  guest  of  mine  sends  thee  home  penniless,  if  thou  darest  Tentore 
with  him — ugh,  ugh — at  any  game  which  gentlemen  play  at." 

"  Marry,  thou  hast  me  on  the  hip  there,  thou  old  miserly  cony-catcbcrl" 
answered  the  captain,  taking  a  bale  of  dice  from  the  sleeve  of  his  coat;  "I 
must  always  keep  company  with  these  damnable  doctors,  and  they  have  nude 
me  every  baby's  cully,  and  purged  my  purse  into  an  atrophy ;  but  neTer 
mind,  it  passes  the  time  as  well  as  aught  else  —  How  say  you,  Master  Grtr 
hame?" 

The  fellow  paused  ;  but  even  the  extremity  of  his  impudence  could  bardlj 
withstand  the  cold  look  of  utter  contempt  with  which  Nigel  received  bit 
proposal,  returning  it  with  a  simple,  "I  only  play  where  I  know  my  com- 
pany, and  never  in  the  morning. 

"Cards  may  be  more  agreeable,"  said  Captain  Colepeppcr;  "and,  for 
knowing  your  company,  here  is  honest  old  Pillory  will  tell  you  Jack  Cote* 
pepper  plays  as  truly  on  the  square  as«*er  a  man  that  tn)wled  a  die, — ^Men 
talk  of  high  and  low  dice,  Fulhams  and  bristles,  topping,  knapping,  sl^l^ 
ring,  stabbing,  and  a  hundred  ways  of  rooking  besides  ;  but  broil  me  like* 
rasher  of  bacon,  if  I  could  ever  learn  the  trick  on  'em !" 

"  You  have  got  the  vocabulary  perfect,  sir,  at  the  least,"  said  Nigel,  in  tbe 
same  cold  tone. 

*'  Yes,  by  mine  honour  have  I,"  returned  the  Hector;  "  they  are  pbrsMS 
that  a  gentleman  learns  about  town. —  But  perhaps  you  would  like  a  set  al 
tennis,  or  a  game  at  balloon  —  we  have  an  indiflferent  good  court  haid  by 
here,  and  a  set  of  as  gentleman-like  blades  as  ever  banged  leather  agaiiut 
brick  and  mortar." 

"I  beg  to  be  excused  at  present,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch  ;  "and,  to  be 

Elain,  among  the  valuable  privileges  your  society  has  conferred  on  me,  I 
ope  I  may  reckon  that  of  being  private  in  my  own  apartment  when  I  hare 
a  mind." 

*'  Your  humble  servant,  sir,"  said  the  captain;  "and  I  thank  you  for  tout 
civility  —  Jack  Colopcpper  can  have  enough  of  company,  and  thrusts  uuDr 
»elf  on  no  one. — But  perhaps  you  will  like  to  match  at  skittles  ?" 

"  I  am  by  no  nioany  that  way  disposed,"  replied  the  young  nobleman. 

"Or  to  leap  a  ilea — run  a  snail — match  a  wherry,  eh?" 

*  No — I  will  dt)  none  of  these,"  answered  Nigel. 

Jlore  the  old  man,  who  had  been  watching  with  his  little  peery  CT«i 
pulled  the  bulky  lli'ctor  by  the  skirt,  and  whispered,  "  Do  not  vapour  him 
tho  huff,  it  will  not  pass  —  let  the  trout  play,  he  will  rise  to  Uie  hook  pre- 
sently." 

But  the  bully,  confiding  in  his  own  strength,  and  probably  mistakin/^  for 
timidity  the  patient  scorn  with  which  Nigel  received  his  proposals,  indted 
also  by  the  open  casket,  began  to  assume  a  louder  and  more  threatening 
tone.  He  drew  himself  up,  bent  his  brows,  assumed  a  look  of  professionil 
ferocity,  and  continued,  "In  Alsatia,  look  ve,  a  man  must  be  neighboorlT 
and  companionable.  Zouns !  sir,  we  would  slit  any  nose  that  was  toroeu 
np  at  us  honest  fellows.  —  Ay.  sir,  we  would  slit  it  up  to  the  gristle,  tbougli 
it  bad  sxnelt  nothing  all  its  Ufo  but  musk,  ambergris,  and  couri^ceoted 
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inter — ^Rabbit  mo,  I  am  a  soldier,  and  care  no  more  for  a  lord  than  a  lamp- 
lighter." 

•*  Are  you  seeking  a  qaarrel,  sir  V*  said  Nigel  calmly,  having  in  truth  no 
desire  to  engage  himself  in  a  discreditable  broil  in  such  a  place,  and  with 
■uch  a  character. 

*'  Quarrel,  sir  ?"  said  the  Captain ;  "  I  am  not  seeking  a  quarrel,  though 
I  care  not  how  soon  I  find  one.  Only  I  wish  you  to  understand  you  must 
be  neighbourly,  that's  all.  What  if  we  should  go  over  the  water  to  the 
garden,  and  see  a  bull  hanked  this  fine  morning  —  'sdeath,  will  you  do 
nothing  V 

**  Something  I  am  strangely  tempted  to  do  at  this  moment,"  said  Nigel. 

**  Videlicet,''  said  Colepepper,  with  a  swaggering  air,  **  let  us  hear  the 
temptation." 

"I  am  tempted  to  throw  you  headlong  from  the  window,  unless  you  pre- 
sently make  tne  best  of  your  way  down  stairs." 

"  Throw  me  from  the  window  f — hell  and  furies !"  exclaimed  the  captain  ; 
**I  have  confronted  twenty  crooked  sabres  at  Buda  with  my  single  rapier, 
ttid  shall  a  chitty-faced,  beggarly  Scots  lordling,  speak  of  me  and  a  window 
in  the  same  breath  ?  —  Stand  o£r,  old  Pillory,  let  me  make  Scots  collops  of 
bim — he  dies  the  death." 

^ "  For  the  love  of  Heaven,  gentlemen,"  exclaimed  the  old  miser,  throwing 
kimself  between  them,  "  do  not  break  the  peace  on  any  consideration  I 
Noble  guest,  forbear  the  captain  —  he  is  a  very  Hector  of  Troy  —  Trusty 
Hector,  forbear  my  guest,  he  is  like  to  prove  a  very  Achilles  —  ugh  — 
ugh " 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  his  asthma,  but,  nevertheless,  continued  to 
interpose  his  person  between  Colepepper  (who  had  unsheathed  his  whin- 
yard,  and  was  making  vain  passes  at  nis  antagonist)  and  Nigel,  who  had 
stepped  back  to  take  his  sword,  and  now  held  it  undrawn  in  his  left  hand. 

'*  Make  an  end  of  this  foolery,  you  scoundrel !"  said  Nigel  —  **  Do  you 
oome  hither  to  vent  your  noisy  oaths  and  your  bottled-up  valour  on  mo? 
You  seem  to  know  me,  and  I  am  half-ashamed  to  say,  I  have  at  length  been 
able  to  recollect  you  —  remember  the  garden  behind  the  ordinary,  you  das- 
tardly ruffian,  and  the  speed  with  which  fifty  men  saw  you  run  from  a  drawn 
sword. — Get  you  gone,  sir,  and  do  not  put  me  to  the  vile  labour  of  cudgelling 
soch  a  cowardly  rascal  down  stairs." 

The  bully's  countenance  erew  dark  as  night  at  this  unexpected  recogni- 
tion ;  for  he  had  undoubtedly  thought  himself  secure  in  his  change  of  dress, 
and  his  black  patch,  from  being  discovered  by  a  person  who  had  seen  him 
bat  once.  He  set  his  teeth,  clenched  his  hands,  and  it  seemed  as  if  he  was 
seeking  for  a  moment's  courage  to  fly  upon  his  antagonist.  But  his  heart 
£ulod,  ne  sheathed  his  sword,  turned  his  back  in  gloomy  silence,  and  spoke 
not  until  he  reached  the  door,  when,  turning  round,  ho  said,  with  a  deep 
oath,  "  If  I  be  not  avenged  of  you  for  this  insolence  ere  many  days  go  by,  I 
would  the  gallows  had  my  body  and  the  devil  my  8^)irit !" 

So  saying,  and  with  a  look  where  determined  spite  and  malice  made  his 
features  savagely  fierce,  though  they  could  not  overcome  his  fear,  he  turned 
and  left  the  house.  Nigel  folluwcd  him  as  far  as  the  gallery  at  tlic  head  of 
the  staircase,  with  the  purpose  of  seeing  bim  depart,  and  ere  he  returned 
was  met  by  Mistress  Martha  Trapbois,  whom  the  noise  of  the  quarrel  had 
summoned  from  her  own  apartment.  He  could  not  resist  saying  to  her  in 
his  natural  displeasure — "  I  would,  madam,  you  could  teach  your  father  and 
his  friends  the  lesson  which  you  had  the  goodness  to  bestow  on  me  this 
morning,  and  prevail  on  them  to  leave  me  the  unmolested  privacy  of  my  own 
apartment." 

"  If  you  come  hither  for  quiet  or  retirement,  young  man,"  answered  she, 
**yoa  have  boon  advised  to  an  evil  retreaL    You  might  fioek.  metc^  vii\\i« 
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Star-chamlxT,  or  holiuoss  in  hell,  with  better  Buceess  thmn  quiet  in  Alsati&i 

But  iny  fatlicr  bhall  trouble  you  no  longer." 

So  savin;;,  she  entered  the  apartment,  and,  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  c&aket» 
she  said  with  cmphasiB — '*  If  you  display  such  a  loadstone,  it  will  dnw 
many  a  Btocl  knife  to  your  throat." 

AVliile  Nigel  hastily  shut  the  casket,  she  addressed  her  father,  upbraiding 
him  with  small  reverence  for  keeping  company  with  the  cowardly,  hectoring, 
murdering  villain,  John  Colepcpper. 

"  Ay,  ay,  child,"  said  the  old  man,  with  the  cunninc  leer  which  intimated 
perfect  satisfaction  with  his  own  superior  address — "  1  know — I  know — ugh 
— but  I'll  cross-bite  him — I  know  them  all,  and  I  can  manage  them— ay, 
ay — I  have  the  trick  on't — ugh — ugh." 

**  You  manage,  father,"  said  the  austere  damsel;  "you  will  manage  to- 
have  your  throat  cut,  and  that  ere  long.  You  cannot  hide  from  them  your 
gains  and  your  gold  as  formerly." 

"My  gains,  wench?  my  gold?"  said  the  usurer;  " alack-a-day,  few  of 
these  and  hard  got — few  and  hard  got" 

"  This  will  not  serve  you,  father,  any  longer,"  said  she,  "  and  had  not 
served  you  thus  long,  but  that  Bully  Colepepper  had  contrived  a  cheaper 
way  of  plundering  your  house,  even  by  means  of  my  miserable  self. — out 
why  do  I  speak  to  him  of  all  this,"  she  said,  checking  herself,  and  shrugs 
ing  her  shoulders  with  an  expression  of  pity  which  did  not  fall  much  short 
of  scorn.  *'  lie  hears  me  not — he  thinks  not  of  me. — Is  it  not  strange  that 
the  love  of  gathering  gold  should  survive  the  care  to  preserve  both  property 
and  life?" 

**  Your  father,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  who  could  not  help  respecting  tho 
strong  sense  and  feeling  shown  by  this  poor  woman,  even  amidst  all  her 
rudeness  and  severity,  "  your  father  seems  to  have  his  faculties  sufficientlf 
alert  when  he  is  in  the  exercise  of  his  ordinary  pursuits  and  functions.  1 
wonder  he  is  not  sensible  of  the  weight  of  your  arguments." 

**  Nature  made  him  a  man  senseless  of  danger,  and  that  insensibility  is 
the  best  thing  I  have  derived  from  him,"  said  she;  "age  has  left  him 
shrewdness  enough  to  tread  his  old  beaten  paths,  but  not  to  seek  new 
courses.  The  old  blind  horse  will  long  continue  to  go  its  rounds  in  the  mill, 
when  it  would  stumble  in  the  open  meadow." 

''  Daughter ! — why,  wench — why,  housewife !"  said  tho  old  man,  awaken- 
ing out  of  some  dream,  in  which  he  had  been  sneering  and  chuckling  in 
imagination,  probably  over  a  successful  piece  of  roguery, — **  go  to  chamber, 
wench — go  to  chamber — draw  bolts  and  chain — look  sharp  to  door — let  none 
in  or  out  but  worshipful  Master  Grahame — I  must  take  my  cloak,  and  go  to 
Duke  Ilildebrod — ay,  ay,  time  has  been,  my  own  warrant  was  enough;  but 
the  lower  wo  Ho,  the  more  are  we  under  the  wind." 

And,  with  his  wonted  chorus  of  muttering  and  coughing,  the  old  man 
left  the  apartment.  His  daughter  stood  for  a  moment  looking  after  him, 
willi  her  usual  expression  of  discontent  and  sorrow. 

"You  ou«;ht  to  persuade  your  father,"  said  Nigel,  "to  leave  this  evil 
neighbourhood,  if  you  are  in  reality  apprehensive  for  his  safety." 

"  He  would  bo  safe  in  no  other  quarter,"  said  the  daughter ;  "  1  would 
rather  the  old  man  were  dead  than  publicly  dishonoured.  In  other  (|usrtert 
he  would  bo  pelted  and  pursued  like  an  owl  which  ventures  into  sunshine. 
Here  he  was  safe,  while  his  comrades  could  avail  themselves  of  his  tslentp; 
he  is  now  squeezed  and  fleeced  by  thoni  on  every  pretence.  They  consitlw 
him  as  a  vessel  on  the  strand,  from  which  each  may  snatch  a  prey;  w-J 
the  ver}'  jealouKy  which  they  entertain  respecting  him  as  a  common  pro- 
perty, may  perhaps  induce  them  to  guard  him  from  more  private  and  daring 
assaults." 

"  Still,  inethinks,  you  ought  to  leave  this  place,"  answered  Nigel,  "aiace 
jou  may  fin  J  a  b.'ifo  retreat  in  some  dislawl  GoxmVrs." 
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"In  Scotland,  doubtless/'  said  she,  looking  at  him  with  a  sTiarp  and 
suspicious  eye,  "and  enrich  strangers  with  our  rescued  wealth — Ha!  vounff 
man?" 

"Madam,  if  you  knew  me,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "you  would  spare 
the  suspicion  implied  in  your  words." 

"Who  shall  assure  me  of  that?"  said  Martha,  sharply.  "They  say  you 
are  a  brawler  and  a  gamester,  and  I  know  how  far  these  are  to  be  trusted 
by  the  unhappy." 

"  TJiey  do  me  wron^,  by  Heaven!"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch. 

"  It  may  be  so,"  said  Martha ;  "  I  am  little  interested  in  the  degree  of 
your  vice  or  your  folly ;  but  it  is  plain,  that  the  one  or  the  other  has  con- 
ducted you  hither,  and  that  your  best  hope  of  peace,  safety,  and  happiness, 
is  to  be  gone,  with  the  least  possible  dehiy,  from  a  place  which  is  always  a 
sty  for  swine,  and  often  a  shambles."     So  s'.iyin;^,  she  left  the  apartment. 

There  was  something  in  the  ungracious  manner  of  this  femalo.  amounting 
almost  to  contempt  of  him  she  spoke  to — an  indignity  to  which  Glenvarloch, 
notwithstanding  nis  poverty,  had  not  as  yet  been  personally  exposed,  and 
which,  therefore,  gave  him  a  transitory  feeling  of  painful  surprise.  Neither 
did  tho  dark  hints  which  Martha  threw  out  conecrnin;;  the  danger  of  his 
place  of  refuge,  sound  by  any  means  agreeably  to  his  ears.  Tho  bravest 
man,  placed  in  a  situation  in  which  ho  is  surrounded  by  suspicious  persons, 
and  removed  from  all  counsel  and  assistance,  except  those  afforded  by  a 
valiant  heart  and  a  strong  arm,  experiences  a  sinking  of  tho  heart,  a  con- 
sciousness of  abandonment,  which  for  a  moment  chills  his  blood,  and 
depresses  his  natural  gallantry  of  disposition. 

But,  if  sad  reflections  arose  in  Nigel's  mind,  he  had  not  time  to  indulge 
them,  and,  if  he  saw  little  prospect  of  iintiing  friends  in  Alsatia,  ho  found 
that  he  w:is  not  likely  to  be  solitary  for  lack  of  visiters. 

He  had  ncarcely  paced  his  apartment  for  ten  minutes,  endeavouring  to 
arrange  his  ideas  on  tho  course  which  he  was  to  pursue  on  quitting  Alsatia, 
when  he  was  interrupted  by  the  Sovereign  of  that  quarter,  tho  great  Duke 
llildiibro*!  himself,  before  whose  approach  the  bolts  and  chains  of  the  miser's 
dwelling  fell,  or  withdrew,  as  of  their  own  accord ;  and  both  tho  folding 
Icives  of  the  door  were  opened,  that  ho  might  roll  himself  into  tho  houso 
like  a  huge  butt  of  liquor,  a  vessel  to  which  he  bore  a  considenible  outward 
resemblance,  both  in  size,  shape,  complexion,  and  contents. 

"  Good-morrow  to  your  lordship,"  said  the  greasy  puncheon,  cocking  his 
single  eye,  and  rolling  it  upon  Nigel  with  a  singular  expression  of  familiar 
impudence ;  whilst  his  grim  bull-dog,  which  was  close  at  his  heels,  made  a 
kind  of  gurgling  in  his  throat,  as  if  saluting,  in  similar  fashion,  a  starved 
cat,  the  only  living  thing  in  Trapbois'  house  which  we  have  not  yet  enume- 
^ated,  and  which  had  flown  up  to  the  top  of  tho  tester,  where  she  stood 
clut':hing  and  grinning  at  the  mastiff,  whose  greeting  she  accepted  with  as 
much  good-will  as  Nigel  bestowed  on  that  of  tho  dog's  master. 

"Peace,  Belsiel — 1)— n  thee,  peace!"  said  Duke  Hildebrod.  "Boasts 
and  fools  will  be  meddling,  my  lord." 

**  I  thought,  sir,"  answered  Nigel,  with  as  much  haughtiness  as  was  con- 
Bistent  with  the  cool  distance  which  he  desired  to  preserve,  "  I  had  told  you, 
my  name  at  present  was  Ni^l  Grahame." 

Ills  eminence  of  Whitefriars  on  this  burst  out  into  a  loud,  chuckling, 
impadent  laugh,  repeating  the  word,  till  his  voice  was  almost  inarticulate, 

—  "Niggle  Green  —  Niggle  Green  —  Niggle  Green! — why,  my  lord,  you 

ifould  be  queered  in  the  drinking  of  a  penny  pot  of  Malmsey,  if  you  cry 

l^fore  you  are  touched.    Why,  you  have  told  me  the  secret  oven  now,  had 

1  not  had  a  shrewd  guess  of  it  before.     Why,  Master  Nigel,  since  that  is 

'^  word,  I  only  called  you  my  lord,  because  wo  made  you  a  noor  of  Alsatia 

/*•*  night,  when  the  sack  was  predominant. — How  you  look.  noN»\ — lis^\ 

^\  ha!" 
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Nigol,  indeed,  conscious  that  he  had  unnecessarily  betrayed  himself,  w* 
plied,  hastily, — "  he  was  much  obliged  to  him  for  the  honours  c»inferred, 
out  did  not  propose  to  remain  in  the  Sanctuary  long  enongh  to  enjoy  them." 

*'  Why,  that  may  be  as  you  will,  an  you  will  walk  by  wise  counsel,"  an- 
swered the  duf^al  porpoise ;  and,  although  Nigel  remained  standing,  in  hopes 
to  accolorato  his  guest's  departure,  he  threw  himself  into  one  of  the  old 
tapestry-ljatrked  easy-chairs,  which  cracked  under  his  weight,  and  began  to 
call  for  old  Trapbois. 

The  crone  of  all  work  appearing  instead  of  her  master,  the  Duke  cursed 
her  for  a  careless  jade,  to  lot  a  strange  gentleman,  and  a  brave  guest,  go 
without  his  morning's  draught. 

*'  I  never  take  one,  sir,"  said  Glenvarloch. 

**  Time  to  begin  —  time  to  begin,"  answered  the  Duke.  —  "  Here,  you  old 
refuse  of  Sathan,  go  to  our  palace,  and  fetch  Lord  Green's  morning  draught 
Lot  us  see — what  shall  it  be,  my  lord? — a  humming  double  pot  of  ale,  with 
a  roasted  crab  dancing  in  it  like  a  wherry  above  bridge?  —  or,  hum  —  ay, 
young  nion  arc  sweet-toothed — a  quart  of  burnt  sack,  with  sugar  and  spice? 
—  good  against  the  fogs.  Or,  what  say  you  to  sipping  a  gill  of  right  dif- 
tilled  waters  ?  Come,  we  will  have  them  all,  and  you  shall  take  your  chuice. 
— Here,  you  Jozabel,  let  Tim  send  the  ale,  and  the  sack,  and  the  nipperkia 
of  douljle-distillcd,  with  a  bit  of  diet-loaf,  or  some  such  trinket,  and  scon 
it  to  the  new  comer." 

Glenvarloch,  bethinking  himself  that  it  might  bo  as  well  to  endure  this 
fellow's  insolence  for  a  brief  season,  as  to  get  into  farther  discreditable 
quarrels,  suffered  him  to  tako  his  own  way,  without  interruption,  only  ob- 
serving, *'  You  make  yourself  at  home,  sir,  in  my  apartment;  but,  for  the 
time,  you  may  use  your  pleasure.  Meantime,  I  would  fain  know  what  has 
ptocurcd  me  the  honour  of  this  unexpected  visit?" 

"You  shall  know  that  when  old  Deb  has  brought  the  liqiior  —  I  never 
speak  of  business  dry-lipped.  Why,  how  she  drumbles  —  I  warrant  she 
stops  to  tako  a  sip  cm  the  road,  and  then  you  will  think  you  have  had  un- 
christian measure.  —  In  the  meanwhile,  look  at  that  dog  there  —  Iwk  Bel- 
zebu!)  in  the  face,  an<l  tell  me  if  you  ever  saw  a  sweeter  beast  —  never  flew 
but  at  head  in  his  life." 

And,  after  this  congenial  panegyric,  he  was  proceeding  with  a  tale  of  • 
dog  and  a  bull,  which  threatened  to  be  somcwuat  of  the  longest,  when  ha 
was  interrupt<?d  by  the  return  of  the  old  crone,  and  two  of  his  own  tapsters, 
bearing  the  various  kinds  of  drinkables  which  he  had  demanded,  and  which 
probably  was  the  only  species  of  interruption  he  would  have  endured  with 
equanimity. 

When  the  cups  and  cans  were  duly  arranged  upon  the  table,  and  when 
Deborah,  whom  the  ducal  generosity  honoured  with  a  penny  birthing  in  the 
way  of  gratuity,  had  withdrawn  with  her  satellites,  the  worthy  potentate, 
having  first  slightly  invited  Lord  Glenvarloch  to  partake  of  the  liquor  whifh 
he  was  to  pay  for,  and  after  having  observed,  that,  excepting  three  poached 
eggs,  a  pint  of  bastard,  and  a  cup  of  clary,  he  was  fasting  from  every  thinj 
but  sin,  set  himself  seriously  to  reinforce  the  radical  moisture.     G*lon^■a^ 
loch  had  seen  Scottish  lairds  and  Dutch  burgomasters  at  their  (xitation^: 
but  their  exploits  (though  each  might  be  termed  a  thirsty  generation)  were 
notliing  to  those  of  Duke  Ilildebrod,  who  seemed  an  absolute  sand-ln-A 
cap-.ible  of  absorbing  any  given  quantity  of  liquid,  without  bi'ing  I'ifher 
vivifuHl  or  overflowed,     lie  drank  off  the  ale  to  ((ucnch  a  thirst  which.  M 
he  sai«l,  kept  him  in  a  fever  from  morning  to  night,  and  night  to  moriiin*: 
tippled  off  the  sack  to  correct  the  crudity  of  the  ale;  sent  the  spirits  af:<*r 
i\w  s;u.-k  to  keep  all  (|uiet,  and  then  declared  that,  probably,  he  iiiiouM  w\ 
taste  liquor  i'lW  pttst  meridiem,  unless  it  was  in  compliment  to  some  espccU 
friend.     Finally,  he  intimated  that  ho  was  ready  to  proceed  on  the  buMoe* 
Kbich  brought  him  from  home  so  eat\>f,\SL^to^%\\kv^\iNcVi\fih  Nigel  roadilj 
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oeiTed,  thoaffh  he  could  not  help  suspecting  that  the  most  important  pur- 
ite  of  Duke  Uildebrod's  vinit  was  already  transacted. 
In  this,  howeTcr,  Lord  GlenTarloch  proved  to  be  mistaken.  Ilildebrod, 
rfore  opening  what  he  had  to  say,  made  an  accurate  survey  of  the  apart- 
lent,  laying,  from  time  to  time,  his  finger  on  his  nose,  and  winking  on 
Igel  with  nis  single  eye,  while  he  opened  and  shut  the  doors,  lifted  tho 
ipejitry,  which  concealed,  in  one  or  two  places,  the  dilapidation  of  time 
pon  the  wainscoted  walls,  peeped  into  closetH,  and,  finally,  looked  under 
le  bed,  to  assure  himself  that  the  coast  was  clear  of  listeners  and  interlo- 
en.  lie  then  resumed  his  seat,  and  beckoned  confidentially  to  Nigel  to 
raw  his  chair  close  to  him. 

•*I  am  well  as  I  am.  Master  Ilildebrod,"  replied  the  young  lord,  Utile 
isposed  to  encourage  the  familiarity  which  the  man  endeavoured  to  fix  on 
im;  but  the  undismayed  Duke  proceeded  as  follows : 

"You  shall  pardon  ftie,  my  lord — and  I  now  give  you  the  title  right  sori- 
mIj  —  if  I  remind  you  that  our  waters  mny  be  watched ;  for  though  old 
Vapbois  be  as  deaf  as  Saint  Paul's,  yet  his  daughter  has  sharp  ears,  and 
barp  eyes  enough,  and  it  is  of  them  that  it  is  my  busiii">8  to  speak." 

"Say  away,  then,  sir,"  said  Nigel,  edging  his  chair  siuiowhat  closer  to 
be  Quicksand,  ''although  I  cannot  conceive  what  busirieifs  I  have  either 
ritb  mine  host  or  his  daughter." 

*' We  will  see  that  in  a  twinkling  of  a  quart-pot,"  answered  the  gracious 
Nike ;  *'  and  first,  my  lord,  you  must  not  think  to  dance  in  a  net  before  old 
ack  Ilildphnxl,  that  has  thrice  your  years  u'cr  his  head,  and  was  born, 
ke  King  Itichard,  with  all  his  eye-teeth  ready  cut." 

•*Well,  sir,  go  on,"  said  Nigel. 

"  Why,  then,  my  lord,  I  presume  to  say,  that,  if  you  are,  as  I  believe  you 
re,  that  Lord  Glenvarloch  whom  all  the  world  talk  of —  the  Scotch  gallant 
bat  has  spent  all,  to  a  thin  cloak  and  a  light  purse  —  be  not  moved,  my 
>rd,  it  is  so  noised  of  you — men  call  you  the  sparrowhawk,  who  will  fly  at 
11-— ay,  were  it  in  the  very  Park — be  not  moved,  my  lord." 

"I  am  ashamed,  sirrah,"  replied  Glenvarloch,  "that  you  should  have 
lower  to  move  me  by  your  insolence — but  beware — and,  if  you  indeed  guess 
rho  I  am,  consider  how  long  I  may  be  able  to  endure  your  tone  of  insolent 
amiliarity." 

"  I  crave  pardon,  my  lord,"  said  Ilildebrod,  with  a  sullen,  yet  apologetic 
ook;  **  I  meant  no  harm  in  speaking  my  poor  mind.  I  know  not  what 
Mmour  there  may  be  in  being  familiar  with  your  lordship,  but  I  judge  there 
b  little  safety,  for  Lowestofie  is  laid  up  in  lavender  only  for  having  shown 
yon  the  way  into  Alsatia ;  and  so,  what  is  to  come  of  those  who  mainUiin 
joa  when  you  are  here,  or  whether  they  will  get  most  honour  or  most 
tiooble  by  doing  so,  I  leave  with  your  lordship's  better  judgment." 

"I  wilf  bring  no  one  into  trouble  on  my  account,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch. 
"I  will  leave  Whitefriars  to-morrow.     Nay,  by  Heaven,  I  will  leave  it  this 

"Ilou  will  have  more  wit  in  your  anger,  I  trust,"  said  Duke  Ilildebrod; 
''listen  first  to  what  I  have  to  say  to  you,  and,  if  honest  Jack  Ilildebrod 
puts  you  not  in  the  way  of  nicking  them  all,  iday  he  never  cast  doublets, 
^  call  a  greenhorn  again !  And  so,  my  lord,  in  plain  words,  you  must  wap 
»ttdwin." 

**  Your  words  must  be  still  plainer  before  I  can  understand  them,"  said 

"What  the  devil  —  a  gamester,  one  who  deals  with  the  devil's  bones  and 
Qe  doctors,  and  not  understand  pedlar's  French !  Nay,  then,  I  must  speak 
^n  £nglish,  and  that's  the  simpleton's  tongue." 

.  ** Speak,  then,  sir,"  said  Nigel ;  "and  I  pray  you  to  bo  brief,  for  I  ha.Tr^ 
^ttle  more  time  to  bestow  on  you." 

**  WtU,  tbeB!,  wjrlord,  to  be  brief,  aa  joa  and  the  lawyers  aaU  it — 1  UTi^«t- 
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Btand  you  have  an  estate  in  the  north,  which  changes  masters  for  want  of 
tho  rciiccminj;  ready.  —  Ay,  you  Ktart,  but  you  cannot  dance  in  a  net  before 
mo,  as  I  said  i>efore;  and  so  the  King  runs  tho  frowning  humour  on  too, 
and  the  Court  vapours  you  tho  go-by ;  and  the  Prince  scowls  at  you  from 
under  his  cap ;  and  the  favourite  serves  you  out  the  puckered  brow  and  thi 
cold  shoulder  ;  and  tho  favourite*8  favourite         ^^ 

**  To  go  no  farther,  sir/'  interrupted  Nigel,  "suppose  all  this  true — sad 
what  follows  ?'' 

"  What  follows  ?"  returned  Duke  Ilildebrod.  "  Marry,  this  follows,  thsft 
you  will  owe  good  deed,  as  well  as  good  will,  to  him  who  shall  put  yon  it 
tho  way  to  walk  with  your  beaver  cocked  in  tho  presence,  as  an  ye  wcw 
Earl  of  Kildare ;  bully  the  courtiers  ;  meet  the  Prince's  blighting  look  wilk 
a  bold  brow :  confront  the  favourite ;  baffle  his  deputy,  and " 

**  This  is  all  well,"  said  Nigel ;  "  but  how  is  it  to  be  accomplished?" 

*'  By  making  thee  a  Prince  of  Peru,  my  lord  of  tho  northern  latitudn; 
propping  thine  old  castle  with  ingots,  —  fertilising  thy  failing  fortunes  with 
gold  dust  —  it  shall  but  cost  thee  to  put  thy  baron's  coronet  for  a  day  orio 
on  the  brows  of  an  old  Caduca  here,  the  man's  daughter  of  the  house,  sod 
thou  art  master  of  a  mass  of  treasure  that  shall  do  all  I  have  said  fur  tbee, 
and " 

*'  What,  you  would  have  mo  marry  this  old  gentlewoman  here,  the  daughter 
of  mine  host?''  said  Nigel,  surprised  and  angry,  yet  unable  to  suppresi 
some  desire  to  laugh. 

'*  Nay,  my  lord,  I  would  have  you  marry  fifty  thousand  good  et*,Tling 
pounds";  for  that,  and  better,  hath  old  Tapbois  hoarded  ;  and  thou  shale  do 
a  deed  of  mercy  in  it  to  the  old  man,  who  will  lose  his  golden  smelts  ii»  soma 
worse  way  —  for  now  that  he  is  well-nigh  past  his  day  of  work,  his  day  of 
payment  is  like  to  follow." 

"Truly,  this  is  a  most  courteous  offer,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch:  "but 
may  I  pray  of  your  candour,  most  noble  duke,  to  tell  me  why  you  dispute 
of  a  ward  of  so  much  wealth  on  a  stranger  likb  me,  who  naay  leave  you 
to-morrow?" 

'*  In  sooth,  my  lord,"  said  the  Duke,  "  that  question  smacks  more  of  the 
wit  of  Beaujeu's  ordinary,  than  any  word  I  have  vet  heard  your  lordiihip 
Kji-nk,  ar.«l  reason  it  is  you  should  be  answered.  Touching  my  |>e«^rs,  itil 
but  neci'ssary  to  say,  that  Mistress  Martha  Trapbois  will  none  of  them, 
whctluT  clerical  or  laic.  The  captain  hath  asked  her,  so  hath  the  parson, 
but  she  will  none  of  them  —  sho  looks  higher  than  either,  and  is,  to  bit 
truth,  a  woman  of  sense,  and  so  forth,  too  profound,  and  of  spirit  si^metfaioj; 
too  high,  U)  put  up  with  greasy  buff  or  rusty  prunella.  For  ourselves,  we 
need  but  hint  that  we  have  a  consort  in  the  land  of  the  living,  ai-d,  what  is 
nion»  to  purpose,  Mrs.  Martha  knows  it.  So,  as  she  will  not  lace  her  kersey 
hood  sav(»  with  a  quality  binding,  you,  my  lord,  must  be  the  man.  and  must 
carry  off  fifty  thousand  decuscs,  tho  spoils  of  five  thousand  buli'ies,  cuttom* 
and  spendthrifts,  —  always  deducting  from  tho  main  sum  some  five  th»kus.ind 
pounds  for  our  princely  advice  and  countenance,  without  which,  as  matter! 
stand  in  Alsatia,  you  would  find  it  hard  to  win  the  plate." 

"  But  has  your  wisdom  tjonsidered,  sir,"  replied  Glenvarloch,  "  hovr  thii 
wedlock  can  serve  me  in  my  present  emergence?" 

'*  As  for  that,  my  lord,"  said  Duke  Ilildebrod,  "  if,  with  forty  or  fift/ 
thousand  pounds  in  your  pouch,  you  cannot  save  yourself,  you  will  dewrr* 
to  lose  3'our  head  for  3*our  folly,  and  your  hand  for  being  close-fisted." 

•'But  since  your  goodness  has  taken  my  matters  into  such  serious  Cf^n* 
sidoration,"  continued  Nigel,  who  conceived  there  wjis  no  prudence  in  hwik* 
ing  with  a  man,  who,  in  his  way,  meant  him  favour  rather  than  offi'ii**! 
perhaps  you  may  be  able  to  tell  me  how  my  kindred  will  be  likely  to  rcceite 
each  a  bride  as  you  recommend  to  me?" 
"  Touching  that  matter,  luy  \oxd,  1  Visln^  «\n«vs%  Vkftued  your  oooniijli 
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m  wen  M  other  folks,  on  'vrhich  side  their  bread  was  bottered.    And, 
^peaking  from  reports  I  know  no  place  where  fifty  thousand  pounds 

llioosand  pounds,  I  say  —  will  make  a  woman  more  welcome  than  it 
7  to  do  in  your  ancient  kingdom.  And,  truly,  saving  the  slight  twist 
•lioulder,  Mrs.  Martha  Trapbois  is  a  person  of  very  awful  and  majestio 
ance,  and  may,  for  aught  I  know,  be  come  of  better  blood  than  any 
4s  of;  for  old  Trapbois  looks  not  over  like  to  be  her  father,  and  her 
*  was  a  eenerous,  liberal  sort  of  woman.'' 

m  afraid,"  answered  Nigel,  "  that  chance  is  rather  too  vague  to  assure 
procions  reception  into  an  honourable  house." 

by,  then,  my  lord,"  replied  Hildebrod,  "  I  think  it  like  she  will  be 
ith  them ;  for  I  will  venture  to  say,  she  has  as  much  ill-nature  as  will 
ler  a  match  for  your  whole  clan." 
lOt  may  inconvenience  me  a  little,"  replied  Nigel, 
it  a  whit — not  a  whit,"  said  the  Duke,  fertile  in  expedients;  "if  she 

be^me  rather  intolerable,  which  is  not  unlikely,  your  honourable 

which  I  presume  to  be  a  castle,  hath,  doubtless,  both  turrets  and 

ma,  and  ye  may  bestow  your  bonny  bride  in  either  the  one  or  the 

OBd  then  you  know  you  will  be  out  of  heariog  of  her  tongue,  and  she 

I  either  above  or  below  the  contempt  of  your  friends." 

is  sagely  counselled,  most  equitable  sir,"  replied  Nigel,  "  and  such 

at  woula  be  a  fit  meed  for  her  folly  that  gave  me  any  power  over  her." 

»a  entertain  the  project  then,  my  lord  ?"  said  Duke  Ilildebrod. 

nuat  turn  it  in  my  mind  for  twenty-four  hours,"  said  Nigel ;  "  and  I 

ar  you  so  to  order  matters  that  I  be  not  further  interrupted  by  any 

u" 

e  will  utter  an  edict  to  secure  your  privacy,"  said  the  Duke ;  **  and 

not  think,"  he  added,  lowering  his  voice  to  a  commercial  whisper, 
ken  thousand  is  too  much  to  pay  to  the  Sovereign,  in  name  of  ward- 

n  thousand  I"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch ;  **  why  you  said  five  thousand 
w."  - 

la!  art  avised  of  that?"  said  the  Duke,  touching  the  side  of  his  nose 
is  finger ;  "  nay,  if  vou  have  marked  me  so  closely,  you  are  thinking 
case  more  nearly  than  I  believed,  till  you  trapped  me.  Well,  well, 
1  not  quarrel  about  the.  consideration,  as  old  Trapbois  would  call  it  — 
win  and  wear  the  dame ;  it  will  be  no  hard  matter  with  your  face 
;are,  and  I  will  take  care  that  no  one  interrupts  you.  I  will  have  an 
com  the  Senate  as  soon  as  they  meet  for  their  meridiem." 
lying*  Duke  Hildebrod  took  lus  leave. 
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C^aphr  tt|t  €mtnti{-/oiirtli. 

This  is  the  time— HenTenli  maidea  semtiiiel 
Hath  quitted  ber  btfrh  watch— tiie  lesser  spsngles 
Are  psliiiff  one  bjr  one ;  give  me  the  ladder 
And  the  short  lerer— bid  Anthonf 
Keep  with  his  carabine  the  wicket-gate ; 
And  do  thoa  bare  thf  knife  and  follow  me. 
Fur  we  will  in  and  do  it— darkness  like  this 
Is  dawning  of  our  furtanes. 

Old  Play. 

or  Duke  Hildebrod  had  withdravrn,  Nigel's  first  impulse  was  an  irre^ 
f  feeling  to  laugh  at  the  sage  adviser,  who  would  bavo  th\iB  coiiiiQQ\AA 
ilh  aire,  v/fUneM,  ami  ill-temper;  but  his  next  tboasbt^CA  piU  i»( 
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the  unfortunate  father  and  daughter,  who,  l)eing  the  only  persons  possfiSMd 
of  wealth  in  this  unhappy  district,  seemed  like  a  wreck  on  the  sea-«hore  of 
a  barbjiroua  country,  only  secured  from  plunder  for  the  momeDt  by  the 
lealousy  of  the  tribes  anion*:;  whom  it  liad  been  cast.  Neither  could  1m 
help  bcin^  conscious  that  his  own  residence  hero  waa  upon  conditiovi 
equally  precarious,  and  that  he  was  considered  by  the  Alsatians  in  the  saiiM 
light  of  a  godsend  on  the  Cornish  coast,  or  a  sickly  but  wealthy  carsTia 
travelling  through  the  wilds  of  Africa,  and  emphatically  termed  by  tht 
nations  of  dcspoilors  through  whose  regions  it  passes,  Pumma/A/bTi^,  which 
signifies  a  thing  given  to  bo  devoured — a  common  prey  to  all  men. 

Nigel  had  already  formed  his  own  plan  to  extricate  himself,  at  whatsoeTer 
risk,  from  his  perilous  and  degrading  situation  :  and,  in  order  that  he  miglit 
carry  it  into  instant  execution,  he  only  awaited  the  return  of  Lowestoi^i 
messenger.  He  expected  him,  however,  in  vain,  and  could  only  amuse  bin- 
self  by  looking  through  such  parts  of  his  baggage  as  had  been  sent  to  him 
from  his  furmcf  lodgings,  in  order  to  select  a  small  packet  of  the  most  ne* 
cessary  articles  to  take  with  him,  in  the  event  of  his  quitting  his  lodging 
secretly  and  suddenly,  as  speed  and  privacy  would,  he  foresaw,  be  portico- 
larly  necessary,  if  he  meant  to  obtain  an  interview  with  the  King,  which 
was  the  course  his  spirit  and  his  interest  alike  determined  him  to  pursue. 

While  ho  was  thus  engaged,  ho  found,  greatly  to  his  satisfaction,  that 
Master  Lowestoffe  had  transmitted  not  only  his  rapier  and  poniard,  but  » 
pair  of  pistols  which  he  had  used  in  travelling,  of  a  small  nnd  more  conve- 
iiient  size  than  the  large  petronels,  or  horse-pistols,  which  were  then  in 
common  use.  as  being  made  for  wearing  at  the  girdle  or  in  the  pockets. 
Next  to  having  stout  and  friendly  comrades,  a  man  is  chiefly  emboldened 
by  finding  himself  well  armed  in  case  of  need  ;  and  Nigel,  who  had  thought 
with  sonic  anxiety  on  the  hazard  of  trusting  his  life,  if  attacked,  to  the  pr^ 
tection  of  the  clumsy  weapon  with  which  Lowestoffe  had  equipped  him,  in 
order  to  complete  his  disguise,  felt  an  emotion  of  confidence  approaching  to 
triumph,  as,  drawing  his  own  good  and  well-tried  rapier,  ho  wiped  it  with 
his  handkerchief,  examined  its  point,  bent  it  once  or  twice 'against  the 
ground  to  prove  its  well-known  metal,  and  finally  replaced  it  in  the  scah- 
bard,  the  more  hastily,  that  he  heard  a  tap  at  the  door  of  bis  chamber,  and 
had  no  niin«l  to  be  found  vapouring  in  the  apartment  with  his  sword  drawn. 

It  was  his  old  host  who  entered,  to  tell  him  with  many  cringes  that  the 
price  of  his  apartment  was  to  be  a  crown  per  diem ;  and  that,  according  to 
the  custom  of  AVhitofriars,  the  rent  was  always  payable  per  advance, 
although  he  never  scrupled  to  let  the  money  lie  till  a  week  or  fortnight,  or 
even  a  month,  in  the  hands  of  any  honourable  guest  like  Master  Grahame, 
always  upon  some  reasonable  consideration  for  the  use.  Nigel  got  rid  of 
the  old  dotard's  intrusion  by  throwing  down  two  pieces  of  gold,  and  request- 
ing the  accommodation  of  his  present  apartment  for  eight  days,  adding, 
however,  he  did  not  think  he  should  tarry  so  long. 

The  miser,  with  a  sparkling  eye  and  a  trembling  hand,  clutched  fast  the 
proffered  coin,  and,  having  balanced  the  pieces  with  exquisite  pleasure  on 
the  extremity  of  his  withered  finger,  began  almost  instantly  to  show  thai 
not  even  the  possession  of  gold  can  gratify  for  more  than  an  instant  the 
very  heart  that  is  most  eager  in  the  pursuit  of  it.  First,  the  pieces  might 
bo  light — with  hasty  hand  he  drew  a  small  pair  of  scales  from  his  hosoti 
and  weighed  them,  first  together,  then  separately,  and  smiled  with  glee  as 
he  saw  them  attain  the  duo  depression  in  the  balance — a  circumstance  which 
might  add  to  his  profits,  if  it  were  true,  as  was  currently  reported,  that  little 
of  the  gold  coinage  was  current  in  Alsatia  in  a  perfect  state,  and  that  cone 
ever  left  the  Sanctuary  in  that  condition. 

Another  fear  then  occurred  to  trouble  the  old  miser's  pleasure.     He  had 

been  just  able  to  comprehend  that  Nigel  intended  to  leave  the  Friars  Monar 

tfmp  tfiq  arrival  of  the  term  lox  viYikVi  V^  V^^  dftyMvtAd^  th«  rent    Thii 
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it  implj  an  expectation  of  refunding,  which,  as  a  Scotch  wag  said,  of 
pecies  of  funding,  jumped  least  in  the  old  gentleman's  humour.  He 
beginning  to  enter  a  hypothetical  caveat  on  this  subject,  and  to  quote 
r&l  reasons  why  no  part  of  the  money  once  consigned  as  room-rent 
1  be  repaid  back  on  any  pretence,  without  great  hardship  to  the  land- 
when  r^igel,  growing  impatient,  told  him  that  the  money  was  his  abso- 
Jy  and  without  any  intention  on  his  part  of  resuming  any  of  it — all  he 
in  return  was  the  liberty  of  enjoying  in  private  the  apartment  he  had 
for.  Old  Trapbois,  who  had  still  at  his  tongue's  end  much  of  the 
>th  language  by  which,  in  bis  time,  he  had  hastened  the  ruin  of  many 
DDg  spendthrift,  began  to  lanch  out  upon  the  noble  and  generous  dispo- 
D  of  liis  new  guest,  until  Nigel,  growing  impatient,  took  the  old  gentle 
by  the  hand,  and  gently,  yet  irresistibly,  leading  him  to  the  door  of  his 
Dber,  put  him  out,  but  with  such  a  decent  and  moderate  exertion  of  his 
fxior  strength,  as  to  render  the  action  in  no  shape  indecorous,  and,  fas- 
cig  the  door,  began  to  do  that  for  his  pistols  which  he  had  done  for  his 
urite  sword,  examining  with  care  the  flints  and  locks,  and  reviewing  the 
i  of  his  small  provision  of  ammunition. 

&  this  operation  he  was  a  second  time  interrupted  by  a  knocking  at  his 
r — he  called  upon  the  person  to  enter,  having  no  doubt  that  it  was  Lowe- 
fe's  messenger  at  length  arrived.  It  was,  however,  the  ungracious 
ghter  of  old  Trapbois,  who,  muttering  something  about  her  father's 
tftke,  laid  down  upon  the  table  one  of  the  pieces  of  gold  which  Nigel 
just  given  to  him,  saying,  that  what  she  retained  was  the  full  rent  for 
term  be  bad  specified.  Nigel  replied,  he  had  paid  the  money,  and  had 
lesire  to  receive  it  again. 

I>o  as  you  will  with  it,  then,"  replied  his  hostess,  "  for  there  it  lies,  and 
U  lie  for  me.  If  you  are  fool  enough  to  pay  more  than  is  reason,  my 
ler  shall  not  be  knave  enough  to  take  it." 

'  Hut  your  father,  mistress,"  said  Nigel,  "your  father  told  me " 

'Oh,  my  father,  my  father,"  said  she,  interrupting  him, —  "my  father 
DOgcd  these  affairs  while  he  was  able  —  I  manage  them  now,  and  that 
y  in  the  long  run  be  as  well  for  both  of  us." 
me  then  looked  on  the  table,  and  observed  the  weapons. 

•  You  have  arms,  I  see,"  she  said ;  "  do  you  know  how  to  use  them  ?" 

*  I  should  do  so,  mistress,"  replied  Nigel,  "  for  it  has  been  my  occupa- 


a." 


•  You  are  a  soldier,  then  ?"  she  demanded.    * 

•  No  farther  as  yet,  than  as  every  gentleman  of  my  country  is  a  soldier." 
•Ay,  that  is  your  point  of  honour — to  cut  the  throats  of  the  poor  —  a 
iper  gentleman-like  occupation  for  those  who  should  protect  them!" 

•  I  do  not  deal  in  cutting  throats,  mistress,"  replied  Nigel ;  "  but  I  carry 
OS  to  defend  myself,  and  my  country  if  it  needs  me." 

•  Ay,"  replied  Martha,  "  it  is  fairly  worded ;  but  men  say  you  are  as 
>nipt  as  others  in  petty  brawls,  where  neither  your  safety  nor  your  coun- 
'  1ft  in  hazard ;  and  that,  had  it  not  been  so,  you  would  not  have  been  in 
I  Sanctuary  to-day." 

'•  Mistress,"  returned  Nigel,  "  I  should  labour  in  vain  to  make  you  un- 
rstand  that  a  man's  honour,  which  is,  or  should  be,  dearer  to  him  than 
» life,  may  often  call  on  and  compel  us  to  hazard  our  own  lives,  or  those 
others,  on  what  would  otherwise  seem  trifling  contingencies." 
"  God's  law  says  nought  of  that,"  said  the  female ;  "  I  have  only  read 
ire  that  thou  shalt  not  kill.     But  I  have  neither  time  nor  inclination  tc 
mch  to  you — ^you  will  find  enough  of  fighting  here,  if  you  like  it,  and  well 
it  come  not  to  seek  you  when  you  are  least  prepared.     Farewell  for  the 
Ment — the  char-woman  will  execute  your  commands  for  your  meals." 
She  left  the  room,  just  as  Nigel,  provoked  nt  her  assumiuc^  a  BM^moT 
M  of  judgment  suad  of  censure,  was  about  to  be  so  supcrHuoua  aa  lo  ^ivXat 


196  WAVERLEY    NOVELS. 

into  a  disputo  with  an  old  pawnbroker's  daughter  on  the  subject  of  the  poini 
of  honour.  Ho  smiled  at  himself  for  the  folly  into  which  the  spirit  of  eelf* 
▼indication  had  80  nearly  hurried  him. 

Lord  Glenvarloch  then  applied  to  old  Deborah  the  char-woman,  by  whoie 
intermediation  he  was  provided  with  a  tolerably  decent  dinner;  and  the 
only  embarrassment  which  he  experienced,  was  from  the  almost  forcible 
entry  of  the  old  dotard  his  landlord,  who  insisted  upon  giving  his  assist- 
ance at  laying  the  cloth.  Nigel  had  some  difficulty  to  prevent  him  from 
displacing  his  arms  and  some  papers  which  were  lying  on  the  small  table 
at  which  he  had  been  sitting ;  aua  nothing  short  of  a  stem  and  positive  in- 
junction to  the  contrary  could  compel  him  to  use  another  board  (tfaoogfa 
there  were  two  in  the  room)  for  the  purpose  of  laying  the  cloth. 

Having  at  length  obliged  him  to  relinquish  his  purpose,  he  could  not  help 
observing  that  the  eyes  of  the  old  dotard  seemed  still  anxiously  fixed  upon 
the  small  table  on  which  lay  his  sword  and  pistols  ;  and  that,  amidst  all  the 
little  duties  which  he  seemed  officiously  anxious  to  render  to  his  guest,  he 
took  every  opportunity  of  looking  towards  and  approaching  these  objecti 
of  his  attention.  At  length,  when  Trapbois  thought  he  had  completely 
avoided  the  notice  of  his  guest,  Nij^el,  through  the  observation  of  one  of  the 
cracked  mirrors,  on  which  channel  of  communication  the  old  man  had  not 
calculated,  beheld  him  actually  extend  his  hand  towards  the  table  in  qaee- 
tion.  He  thought  it  unnecessary  to  use  farther  ceremony,  but  telling  his 
landlord,  in  a  stern  voice,  that  he  permitted  no  one  to  touch  his  armp,  be 
commanded  him  to  leavo  the  apartment.  The  old  usurer  commenced  t 
maundering  sort  of  apology,  in  which  all  that  Nigel  distinctly  apprehended, 
was  a  frequent  repetition  of  the  word  consideraiion,  and  which  aid  not  seem 
to  him  to  require  any  other  answer  than  a  reiteration  of  his  command  to 
him  to  leave  the  apartment,  upon  pain  of  worse  consequences. 

The  ancient  Hebe  who  acted  as  Lord  Glenvarloch's  cup-bearer,  took  his 
part  against  the  intrusion  of  the  still  more  antiquated  Ganymede,  and  in- 
sisted on  old  Trapbois  leaving  the  room  instantly,  menacing  him  at  the 
same  time  with  her  mistress's  displeasure,  if  he  remained  there  any  longer. 
The  old  man  seemed  more  under  petticoat  government  than  any  other,  for 
the  threat  of  the  char-woman  produced  greater  effect  upon  him  than  the 
more  formidable  displeasure  of  Nigel.  He  withdrew  grumbling  and  mut- 
tering, and  Lord  Glenvarloch  heard  him  bar  a  large  door  at  the  nearer  end 
of  the  gallery,  which  served  as  a  division  betwixt  the  other  parts  of  the  ex 
tensive  mansion,  and  the  apartment  occupied  by  his  guest,  which,  as  the 
reader  is  aware,  had  its  access  from  the  landing-place  at  the  head  of  the 
grand  staircase. 

Nigel  accepted  the  careful  sound  of  the  bolts  and  bars  as  they  were 
severally  drawn  by  the  trembling  hand  of  old  Trapbois,  as  an  omen  that 
the  senior  did  not  mean  again  to  revisit  him  in  the  course  of  the  evenui^ 
and  heartily  rejoiced  that  he  was  at  length  to  be  left  to  uninterrupted  solitude. 

The  old  woman  asked  if  there  was  aught  else  to  be  done  for  bis  accommch 
dation ;  and,  indeed,  it  had  hitherto  seemed  as  if  the  pleasure  of  scrrini; 
him,  or  more  properly  the  reward  which  she  expected,  had  renewed  her 
youth  and  activity.  Nigel  desired  to  have  candles,  to  have  a  fire  lij;htcd  in 
his  apartment,  and  a  few  fagots  placed  beside  it,  that  ho  might  feed  it  from 
time  to  time,  as  he  began  to  feel  the  chilly  effects  of  the  damp  and  low  situ- 
ation of  the  house,  close  as  it  was  to  the  Thames.  But  while  the  old  Tfoman 
was  absent  upon  his  errand,  he  began  to  think  in  what  way  he  should  pan 
the  long  solitary  evening  with  which  he  was  threatened. 

His  own  reflections  promised  to  Nigel  little  amusement,  and  less  applaud- 

He  had  considered  his  own  perilous  situation  in  every  light  in  which  it  could 

be  viewed,  and  foresaw  as  little  utility  as  comfort  in  resuming  the  surrfj. 

To  divert  tho  current  of  bia  \d(i?is>  \)Ook8  were,  of  course,  the  readiest  rj 

source;  and  although,  Viko  moat  o^  \xa, '^\^\  V^aii,  \\i  \j^  \Maft^ sauottfii 
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1  large  libntrion,  and  even  spent  a  long  time  there  without  greatly 
ing  their  learned  contents,  l-.*  was  now  in  a  situation  where  the  po»- 

of  a  volume,  even  of  very  inferior  merit,  becomca  a  real  treasure. 
1  housewife  returned  shortly  afterwards  with  fagots,  and  some  pieces 
-bamt  wax-candles,  the  perquisites,  probably,  real  or  usurped,  of 
sperienced  groom  of  the  chambers,  two  of  which  she  placed  in  large 
andlesticks,  of  different  shapes  and  patterns,  and  laid  the  others  on 
le,  that  Nigel  might  renew  them  from  time  to  time  as  they  burnt  to 
ket.  She  heard  with  interest  Lord  Glenvarloch's  request  to  have  a 
•any  sort  of  book — to  pass  away  the  night  witlial,  and  returned  for 
;  that  she  knew  of  no  other  books  in  the  house  than  her  young  mis- 
(as  she  always  denominated  Mistress  Martha  Trapbois)  Bible,  which 
ner  would  not  lend ;  and  her  Master's  Whetstone  of  Witto,  being 
ond  part  of  Arithmetic,  by  Robert  Record,  with  the  Cossike  Practice 
lie  ot  Equation ;  which  promising  volume  Nigel  declined  to  borrow, 
ered,  however,  to  bring  some  books  from  Duke  Ilildebrod — **who 
mes,  good  gentleman,  gave  a  glance  at  a  book,  when  the  stat^  affairs 
ft^  left  him  as  much  leisure." 

tl  embraced  the  proposal,  and  his  unwearied  Iris  scuttled  away  on 
eond  embassy.  She  returned  in  a  short  time  with  a  tattered  ouarto 
>  under  her  arm,  and  a  pottle  of  sack  in  her  hand ;  for  the  buke, 
g  that  mere  reading  was  dry  work,  had  sent  the  wine  by  way  of  sauce 
i  it  down,  not  forgetting  to  add  the  price  to  the  morning's  score,  which 

already  run  up  against  the  stranger  in  the  Sanctuary. 
)1  seized  on  the  book,  and  did  not  refuse  the  wine,  thinking  that  a 
r  two,  as  it  really  proved  to  be  of  good  quality,  would  be  no  bad  in- 
I  to  his  studies.  He  dismissed,  with  thanks  and  assurance  of  reward, 
>r  old  drudge  who  had  been  so  zealous  in  his  service ;  trimmed  his 
d  candles,  and  placed  the  easiest  of  the  old  arm-chairs  in  a  convenient^ 
i  betwixt  the  fire  and  the  table  at  which  he  had  dined,  and  which  now 
ted  the  measure  of  sack  and  the  lights ;  and  thus  accompanying  his 
I  with  such  luxurious  appliances  as  were  in  his  power,  he  began  to 
le  the  only  volume  with  which  the  ducal  library  of  Alsatia  had  been 
( supply  him. 

contents,  though  of  a  kind  generally  interesting,  were  not  well  cal- 
1  to  dispel  the  gloom  by  which  he  was  surrounded.  The  book  was 
d,  "God's  Revenge  against  Murther;"  not,  as  the  bibliomaniacal 

may  easily  conjecture,  the  work  which  Reynolds  published  under 
aposing  name,  but  one  of  a  much  earlier  date,  printed  and  sold  by  old 
;  and  which,  could  a  copy  now  bo  found,  would  sell  for  much  more 
'M  weight  in  gold.* 

bI  had  soon  enough  of  the  doleful  tales  which  the  book  contains,  and 
»ted  one  or  two  other  modes  of  killing  the  evening.  He  looked  out 
dow,  but  the  night  was  rainy,  with  gusts  of  wind ;  he  tried  to  coax 
«p  but  the  fagots  were  green,  and  smoked  without  burning;  and 
was  naturally  temperate,  he  felt  his  l)lood  somewhat  heated  by  the 
^  sack  which  he  had  already  drunk,  and  had  no  farther  inclination  to 
istimo.  He  next  attempted  to  compose  a  memorial  addressed  to  tho 
In  which  he  set  forth  his  case  and  his  grievances ;  but,  speedily  stung 
be  idea  that  his  supplication  would  be  treated  with  scorn,  he  flung 
roll  into  the  fire,  and,  in  a  sort  of  desperation,  resumed  the  book  which 
[  laid  aside. 

bI  became  more  interested  in  the  volume  at  the  second  than  at  tho 
ttempt  which  he  made  to  peruse  it.  The  narratives,  strange  and 
Dg  as  they  were  to  human  feeling,  possessed  yet  the  interest  of  sorcery 

dtfM  eomm  are  known  to  exurt ;  one  in  the  library  at  Kennaquhair,  and  two— one  foxed  ftuA  rrmjiMl, 
'  tall  ana  in  icuod  cnodition— both  in  the  powemuo  of  an  eminent  member  of  lb«  KUibui^ikC\>».-> 
CtuUrrbmck. 

r2 
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or  of  fascination  which  rivots  the  attention  by  ita  awakening  borron.  Much 
"was  told  of  the  etranp^  and  horrible  acts  of  blood  by  which  men,  netting 
nature  and  humanity  alike  at  dofiance,  had,  for  the  thirst  of  revenge,  ifei 
lust  of  pold,  or  the  cravings  of  irregular  ambition,  broken  into  the  tab»- 
naelo  of  life.  Yet  more  surprising  and  mysterious  tales  were  recounted  rf 
the  mode  in  which  such  deeds  of  blood  had  come  to  be  discorered  tad 
revenged.  Animals,  irrational  animals,  had  told  the  secret,  and  birds  of 
the  air  had  carried  the  matter.  The  elements  had  seemed  to  betray  the  deed 
which  had  polluted  them — earth  had  ceased  to  support  the  murderer's  step, 
lire  to  warm  his  frozen  limbs,  water  to  refresh  his  parched  lips,  air  to  relies* 
his  gasping  lungs.  All,  in  short,  boro  evidence  to  the  homicide's  guilt  lo 
other  circumstances,  the  criminal's  own  awakened  conscience  parsaed  and 
brought  him  to  justice ;  and  in  some  narratives  the  grave  was  said  to  hvn 
yawned,  that  the  ghost  of  the  sufferer  might  call  for  revenge. 

It  was  now  wearing  late  in  the  night,  and  the  book  was  still  in  Nigel'f 
hand,  when  the  tapestry  which  hung  behind  him  flapped  against  the  waQ, 
and  the  wind  proauced  by  its  motion  waved  the  flame  of  the  candles  by 
which  he  was  reading.  Nigel  started  and  turned  round,  in  that  excited  SDd 
irritated  state  of  mind  which  arose  from  the  nature  of  his  studies,  espe- 
cially at  a  period  when  a  certain  degree  of  superstition  was  inculcated  ss  t 
point  of  religious  faith.  It  was  not  without  emotion  that  he  saw  the  blood- 
less countenance,  meagre  form,  and  ghastly  aspect  of  old  Trapbois,  once 
more  in  the  very  act  of  extending  his  withered  hand  towards  the  table  which 
supported  his  arms.  Convinced  bv  this  untimely  apparition  that  something 
evil  was  meditated  towards  him,  fJigel  sprung  up,  seized  bis  sword,  drew 
it,  and,  placing  it  at  the  old  man's  breast,  demanded  of  him  what  he  did  in 
his  apartment  at  so  untimely  an  hour.  Trapbois  showed  neither  fear  nor 
surprise,  and  only  answered  by  some  imperfect  expressions,  intimating  he 
would  part  with  his  life  rather  than  with  his  property ;  and  Lord  GlenTa^ 
loch,  strangely  embarrassed,  knew  not  what  to  think  of  the  intruder's 
motives,  and  still  less  how  to  got  rid  of  him.  As  he  again  tried  the  means 
of  intimidation,  ho  was  surprised  by  a  second  apparition  from  behind  the 
tapestry,  in  the  person  of  the  daughter  of  Trapbois,  bearing  a  lamp  in  her 
h:ind.  She  also  seemed  to  possess  her  father's  insensibility  to  danger,  for. 
coining  close  to  Nigel,  she  pushed  aside  impetuously  his  naked  sword,  and 
even  attempted  to  take  it  out  of  his  hand. 

"  For  shame,"  she  said,  **  your  sword  on  a  man  of  eighty  years  and  morel 
— this  the  honour  of  a  Scottish  gentleman  ! — give  it  to  me  to  make  a  spindle 
of!" 

"  Stand  back,"  said  Nigel ;  **  I  mean  your  father  no  injury  —  but  I  WiB 
know  what  has  caused  him  to  prowl  this  whole  day,  and  even  at  this  late 
hour,  around  my  arms." 

•'  Your  arms !"  repeated  she ;  "  alas !  young  man,  the  whole  arms  in  the 
Tower  of  Loudon  are  of  little  value  to  him,  in  comparison  of  this  mi9e^ 
able  piece  of  gold  which  I  left  this  morning  on  the  table  of  a  young  spend- 
thrift, too  careless  to  put  what  belonged  to  him  into  his  own  purse." 

So  saying,  she  showed  the  piece  of  gold,  which,  still  remaining  on  the 
table  where  she  had  left  it,  had  been  the  bait  that  attracted  old  Trapbois  so 
frequently  to  the  spot ;  and  which,  even  in  the  silence  of  the  night,  had  so 
dwelt  on  his  imagination,  that  he  had  made  use  of  a  private  passage  long 
disused,  to  enter  his  guest's  apartment^  in  order  to  possess  himself  of  the 
treasure  during  his  slumbers.  He  now  exclaimed,  at  the  highest  tones  of 
his  cracked  and  feeble  voice — 

"  It  is  mine — it  is  mine ! — he  gave  it  to  me  for  a  consideration — I  will  die 
ore  I  part  with  my  property." 

"  It  is  indeed  his  own,  mistress,"  said  Nigel,  "  and  I  do  entreat  you  will 
restore  it  to  the  person  on  whom  I  have  bestowed  it,  and  let  nio  have  mj 
apartment  in  quiet." 
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*^I  wUl  aecoont  with  you  for  it,  then,"  said  the  maiden,  reluctantly 
irini;  to  her  father  ^e  moreel  of  Mammon,  on  which  he  darted  as  if  his 
on^r  fingers  had  been  the  talons  of  a  hawk  seizing  its  prey ;  and  then 
imking  a  contented  mattering  and  mumbling,  like  an  old  dog  after  he  has 
een  fed,  and  just  when  he  is  wheeling  himself  thrice  round  for  the  purpose 
f  IjiojB;  down,  he  followed  his  daughter  behind  the  tapestry,  through  a 
ttle  sUding-door,  which  was  percei?ed  when  the  hangings  were  drawn 
part. 

••  This  shall  be  properly  fastened  to-morrow,"  said  the  daughter  to  Nigel, 
peaking  in  such  a  tone  that  her  father,  deaf,  and  engrossedby  his  acqui« 
ition,  could  not  hear  her ;  "  to-night  I  will  continue  to  watch  him  closely-^ 
wish  you  good  repose." 

These  few  words,  pronounced  in  a  tone  of  more  civility  than  she  had  yet 
sade  use  of  towards  her  lodger,  contained  a  wish  which  was  not  to  be  ac- 
omplished,  although  her  guest,  presently  after  her  departure,  retired  to 
ed. 

There  was  a  slight  fever  in  Nigel's  blood,  occasioned  by  the  various  events 
f  the  evening,  which  put  him,  as  the  phrase  is,  beside  his  rest.  Perplexing 
ad  p»nful  thoughts  rolled  on  his  mind  like  a  troubled  stream,  and  the 
lore  he  laboured  to  lull  himself  to  slumber,  the  farther  he  seemed  from 
fetaining  his  object.  He  tried  all  the  resources  common  in  such  cases ;  kept 
oanting  from  one  to  a  thousand,  until  his  head  was  gidd^ — he  watched  the 
nbers  of  the  wood  fire  till  his  eyes  were  dazzled  —  he  listened  to  the  dull 
loaning  of  the  wind,  the  swinging  and  creaking  of  signs  which  projected 
!om  the  houses,  and  the  baying  of  hero  and  there  a  homeless  dog,  till  his 
srr  ear  was  weary. 

Suddenly,  however,  amid  this  monotony,  came  a  sound  which  startled 
im  at  once.  It  was  a  female  shriek.  He  sat  up  in  his  bed  to  listen,  then 
emembered  he  was  in  Alsatia,  where  brawls  of  every  sort  were  current 
mong  the  unruly  inhabitants.  But  another  scream,  and  another,  and 
Bother,  succeeded  so  close,  that  he  was  certain,  though  the  noise  was 
eiDote  and  sounded  stifled,  it  must  be  in  the  same  house  with  himself. 

Nigel  jumped  up  hastily,  put  on  a  part  of  his  clothes,  seized  his  sword 
nd  pistols,  and  ran  to  the  door  of  his  chamber.  Here  he  plainly  heard  the 
creams  redoubled,  and,  as  he  thought,  the  sounds  came  from  the  usurer's 
partment.  All  access  to  the  gallery  was  effectually  excluded  by  the  inter- 
lediate  door,  which  the  brave  young  lord  shook  with  eager,  but  vain  impo- 
ience.  But  the  secret  passage  occurred  suddenly  to  his  recollection.  Ho 
astcncd  back  to  his  room,  and  succeeded  with  some  difficulty  in  lighting  a 
an  die,  powerfully  agitated  by  hearing  the  cries  repeated,  yet  still  more 
Iraid  lest  they  should  sink  into  silence. 

He  rushed  along  the  narrow  and  winding  entrance,  guided  by  the  noise, 
rhich  now  burst  more  wildly  on  his  ear ;  and,  while  he  descended  a  narrow 
taircose  which  terminated  the  passage,  he  heard  the  stifled  voices' of  men, 
ncouraging,  as  it  seemed,  each  other.  —  "  D — n  her,  strike  her  down  -^ 
ilence  her — beat  her  brains  out  I" — while  the  voice  of  his  hostess,  though 
tow  almost  exhausted,  was  repeating  the  cry  of  "  murder,"  and  *'  help." 
Lt  the  bottom  of  the  staircase  was  a  small  door,  which  gave  wav  before  Nigel 
M  he  precipitated  himself  upon  the  scene  of  action, — a  cocked  pistol  in  one 
land,  a  candle  in  the  other,  and  his  naked  sword  under  his  arm. 

Two  ruffians  had,  with  great  difficulty,  overpowercKi,  or,  rather,  were  on 
he  point  of  overpowering,  the  dauglitcr  of  Trapbois,  whose  resistance 
appeared  to  have  been  most  desperate,  for  the  floor  was  covered  with  frag- 
nents  of  her  clothes,  and  handfuls  of  her  hair.  It  appeared  that  her  life 
ras  about  to  be  the  price  of  her  defence,  for  one  villain  had  drawn  a  long 
slasp-knife,  when  they  were  surprised  by  the  entrance  of  Nigel,  who,  as 
thsT  turned  towards  him,  shot  the  fellow  with  the  knife  dead  on  the  spot^ 
ind;  when  the  other  advanced  to  him,  burled  the  candlestick  ath\«  Vket\A,Mi^ 
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then  attacked  him  witli  his  sword.  It  was  dark,  savo  8omc  pale  moonlighk 
from  the  window  ;  and  the  ruffian,  after  firine  a  pistol  without  effect,  m 
figliting  a  triivorsc  or  two  with  his  sword,  lost  ncart,  made  for  the  window, 
leaped  over  it,  and  escaped.  Nigel  fired  his  remaining  pistol  after  him  at 
a  venture,  and  then  called  for  light. 

**  There  is  light  in  the  kitchen,''  answered  Martha  Trapbois,  with  mm 
presence  of  mind  than  could  have  been  expected.  **  Stay,  you  know  not  the 
way ;  I  will  fetch  it  myself. — Oh  I  my  father — my  poor  father ! — I  knew  it 
would  come  to  this — and  all  along  of  the  accursed  gold  I — They  haie  im- 
DERED  him  V 


Death  finds  na  'mid  oar  plaftbings— snatches  ua. 
As  a  cmss  narse  might  do  a  wayward  child. 
From  all  our  tojrs  and  baubles.    His  rough  call 
Unlooses  all  our  favourite  ties  on  earth ; 
And  well  if  they  are  such  as  may  be  answer'd 
In  yonder  world,  where  all  is  judged  of  truly. 

Old  Plat. 

It  was  a  ghastly  scene  which  opened,  upon  Martha  Trapbois's  retuni 
with  a  light.  Her  own  haggard  and  austere  features  were  exaggerated  Ij 
all  the  desperation  of  grief,  fear,  and  passion — but  the  latter  was  predomi- 
nant. On  the  floor  lay  the  body  of  the  robber,  who  had  expired  without  a 
groan,  while  his  blood,  flowing  plentifully,  had  crimsoned  all  aroand. 
Another  body  lay  also  there,  on  which  the  unfortunate  woman  precipitated 
herself  in  agony,  for  it  was  that  of  her  unhappy  father.  In  the  next  uiomeiit 
she  started  up,  and  exclaiming  —  "There  may  be  life  yet  I"  strove  to  raise 
the  body.  ^  igel  went  to  her  assistance,  but  not  without  a  glance  at  the 
open  window ;  which  Martha,  as  acute  as  if  undisturbed  either  by  passion 
or  terror,  failed  not  to  interpret  justly. 

"  Fear  not,"  she  cried,  "  fear  not ;  they  are  base  cowards,  to  whom  coo- 
rage  is  as  much  unknown  as  mercy.  If  I  had  had  weapons,  I  could  bare 
defended  myself  against  them  without  assistance  or  protection.  —  Oh!  mj 
poor  father!  protection  comes  too  late  for  this  cold  and  stiff  corpse.  —  He  a 
dead— dead !" 

While  she  spoke,  they  were  attempting  to  raise  the  dead  body  of  the  old 
miser ;  but  it  was  eyident,  even  from  the  feeling  of  the  inactive  weight  and 
rigid  joints,  that  life  had  forsaken  her  station.  Nigel  looked  for  a  wound, 
but  saw  none.  The  daughter  of  the  deceased,  with  more  presence  of  mind 
than  a  daughter  could  at  the  time  have  been  supposed  capable  of  exerting, 
discovered  the  instrument  of  his  murder  —  a  sort  of  scart,  which  had  been 
drawn  so  tight  round  his  throat,  as  to  stifle  his  cries  for  assistance  in  the 
first  instance,  and  afterwards  to  extinguish  life. 

She  undid  the  fat<al  noose ;  and,  laying  the  old  man's  body  in  the  anns 
of  Lord  Glenvarloch,  she  ran  for  water,  for  spirits,  for  essences,  in  the  tain 
hope  that  life  might  be  only  suspended.  Tnat  hope  proved  indeed  vain- 
She  chafed  his  temples,  raised  his  head,  loosened  his  night-gown,  (for  j^ 
seemed  as  if  he  had  arisen  fcom  bed  upon  hearing  the  entrance  of  the  vil- 
lains,) and,  finally,  opened,  with  difficulty,  his  fixed  and  closely-clenched 
hands,  from  one  of  which  dropped  a  key,  from  the  other  the  very  piece  of 
gold  about  which  the  unhappy  man  had  been  a  little  before  so  anxious,  and 
ffhich  probabl}',  in  the  impaired  state  of  his  mental  faculties,  be  was  dit* 
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O0ed  to  defend  with  a*  desperate  energy  as  if  its  amount  had  been  neces^ 
arj  to  his  actual  existence. 

••  It  is  in  vain — it  is  in  vain,"  said  the  daughter,  desisting  from  her  fruit- 
wa  attempts  to  recall  the  spirit  which  had  been  efiectuaUy  dislodged,  for 
lie  neck  had  been  twisted  by  the  violence  of  the  murderers ;  "  It  is  m  vain 
—  he  is  murdered  —  I  always  knew  it  would  be  thus;  and  now  I  wit- 
less  it!" 

She  then  snatched  up  the  key  and  the  piece  of  money,  but  it  was  only  to 
lush  them  again  on  the  floor,  as  she  exclaimed,  **  Accursed  be  ye  both,  for 
ou  are  the  causes  of  this  deed  I" 

Ni^^cl  would  have  spoken  —  would  have  reminded  her,  that  measures 
hould  ]>o  instantly  taken  for  the  pursuit  of  the  murderer  who  had  escaped, 
18  well  as  for  her  own  security  against  his  return ;  but  she  interrupted  mm 
iharply. 

*•  Be  silent,"  she  said,  "  be  silent.  Think  you,  the  thoughts  of  my  own 
leart  are  not  enough  to  distract  me,  and  with  such  a  sight  as  this  before 
oe?  I  say,  be  silent,"  she  said  again,  and  in  a  yet  sterner  tone  —  "  Can  a 
laoghtcr  listen,  and  her  father's  murdered  corpse  lying  on  her  knees  I" 

Lord  Glenvarloch,  however  overpowered  by  the  ener^  of  her  grief,  felt 
lot  the  less  the  embarrassment  of  his  own  situation.  He  had  discharged 
H>th  his  pistols — ^the  robber  might  return — he  had  probably  other  assistante 
Mflides  the  man  who  had  fallen,  and  it  seemed  to  nim,  indeed,  as  if  he  had 
leard  a  muttering  beneath  the  windows.  He  explained  hastily  to  his  com- 
MUiion  the  necessity  of  procuring  ammunition. 

'*  You  are  right,"  she  said,  somewhat  contemptuously,  "  and  have  ventured 
ilready  more  than  ever  I  expected  of  man.  Go,  and  shift  for  yourself,  since 
liat  is  your  purpose — leave  me  to  my  fate." 

Without  stopping  for  needless  expostulation,  Nigel  hastened  to  his  own 
KMKn  through  the  secret  passage,  furnished  himself  with  the  ammunition  he 
KKieht,  and  returned  with  the  same  celerity;  wondering  at  the  accuracy 
vita  which  he  achieved,  in  the  dark,  all  the  meanderings  of  the  passage 
vbich  he  had  traversed  only  once,  and  that  in  a  moment  of  such  violent 
igitation. 

He  found,  on  his  return,  the  unfortunate  woman  standing  like  a  statue  by 
jie  body  of  her  father,  which  she  had  laid  straight  on  the  floor,  having 
xrrered  the  face  with  the  skirt  of  his  gown.  She  testified  neither  surprise 
lor  pleasure  at  Nigel's  return,  but  said  to  him  calmly — "  My  moan  is  made 
-HDj  sorrow — all  the  sorrow  at  least  that  man  shall  ever  have  noting  of,  is 
pne  past ;  but  I  will  have  justice,  and  the  base  villain  who  murdered  this 
poor  defenceless  old  man,  when  he  had  not,  by  the  course  of  nature,  a 
twelvemonth's  life  in  him,  shall  not  cumber  the  earth  long  after  him. 
Stranger,  whom  Heaven  has  sent  to  forward  the  revenge  reserved  for  this 
lotion,  go  to  Hildebrod's  —  there  they  are  awake  all  night  in  their  revels — 
btd  him  oome  hither — ^he  is  bound  by  his  duty,  and  dare  not,  and  shall  not, 
lefbse  his  assistance,  which  he  knows  well  I  can  reward.  Why  do  ye  tarry  ? 
—go  instantly." 

••  I  would,"  said  Nigel,  "  but  I  am  fearful  of  leaving  you  alone ;  the  vil- 
lains may  return,  and " 

"  True,  most  true,"  answered  Martha,  "  he  may  return,  and,  though  I  care 
little  for  his  murdering  me,  he  may  possess  himself  of  what  has  most  tempted 
bim.  Keep  this  key  and  this  piece  of  gold ;  they  are  both  of  importance — 
defend  your  life  if  assailed,  and  if  you  kill  the  villain  I  will  make  you  rich. 
I  go  myself  to  call  for  aid." 

Nigel  would  have  remonstrated  with  her,  but  she  had  departed,  and  in  a 
moment  he  heard  the  house-door  clank  behind  her.    For  an  instant  he 
thought  of  following  her  ;  but  upon  recollection  that  the  distance  was  but 
ibort  betwixt  the  tavern  of  Hildebrod  and  the  house  of  Trap\)0\Bt  Vi^  eooe* 
•bded  that  she  knewU  better  than  be — ^inoorred  little  dangier  m  paauxi^Vl, 
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and  that  he  would  do  well  in  the  meanwhile  to  remain  on  the  watch  as  abi 

recommended. 

It  was  no  pleasant  situation  for  one  unused  to  such  scenes  to  remun  in 
the  apartment  with  two  dead  bodies,  recently  those  of  living  and  breathine 
men,  who  had  both,  within  the  space  of  less  than  half  an  hour,  suffered 
violent  death ;  one  of  them  by  the  hand  of  the  assassin,  the  other,  whtf* 
blood  still  continued  to  flow  from  the  wound  in  his  throat,  and  to  flood  all 
around  him,  by  the  spectator's  own  deed  of  violence,  though  of  justice,  Ue 
turned  his  face  from  those  wretched  relics  of  mortality  with  a  feeling  of 
dip<:!;ust,  minj^lod  with  superstition ;  and  he  found,  when  ho  had  done  90, 
that  the  consciousness  of  the  presence  of  these  ghastly  objects,  thouj;b 
unseen  by  him,  rendered  him  more  uncomfortable  than  even  when  he  had 
his  eyes  fixed  upon,  and  reflected  by,  the  cold,  staring,  lifeless  eyeballs  of 
the  deceased.  Fancy  also  played  her  usual  sport  with  him.  He  now  thoaefat 
he  heard  the  well-worn  damask  nightgown  of  the  deceased  usurer  rustle ; 
anon,  that  he  heard  ihe  slaughtered  bravo  draw  up  his  leg,  the  boot  scratch- 
ing the  floor  as  if  he  was  about  to  rise  ;  and  again  ho  deemed  he  heard  the 
footsteps  and  the  whisper  of  the  returned  ruffian  under  the  window  from 
which  lie  had  lately  escaped.  To  face  the  last  and  most  real  danger,  and 
to  parry  the  terrors  whicn  the  other  class  of  feelings  were  like  to  improsi 
upon  him,  Nigel  went  to  the  window,  and  was  much  cheered  to  observe  the 
light  of  several  torches  illuminating  the  street,  and  followed,  as  the  murmur 
of  voices  denoted,  by  a  number  of  persona,  armed,  it  would  seem,  with  firfr 
locks  and  halberds,  and  attendant  on  Ilildebrod,  who  (not  in  his  fantastic 
office  of  duke,  but  in  that  which  he  really  possessed,  of  bailiff  of  the  liberty 
and  sanctuary  of  Whitefriars)  was  on  his  way  to  inquire  into  the  crime  and 
its  circumstances. 

It  was  a  strange  and  melancholy  contrast  to  see  these  debauchees,  dis- 
turbed in  the  very  depth  of  their  midnight  revel,  on  their  arrival  at  such  a 
scene  as  this.  They  stared  on  each  other,  and  on  the  bloody  work  before 
them,  with  lack-lustre  eyes  ;  staggered  with  uncertain  steps  over  boards 
slippery  with  blood  ;  their  noisy  brawling  voices  sunk  into  stammering 
whispers  ;  and,  with  spirits  quelled  by  what  they  saw,  while  their  Irains 
were  still  stupefied  by  the  liquor  which  they  had  drunk,  they  seemed  like 
men  walking  in  their  sleep. 

Old  Ilildebrod  was  an  exception  to  the  general  condition.  That  seasoned 
cask,  however  full,  was  at  all  times  capable  of  motion,  when  there  oceurrcd 
a  motive  sufficiently  strong  to  set  him  a-roUing.  He  seemed  much  shooked 
at  what  he  beheld,  and  his  proceedings  in  consequence,  had  more  in  them 
of  regularity  and  propriety,  than  he  might  have  been  supposed  capable  of 
exhibiting  upon  any  occasion  whatever.  The  daughter  was  first  examined, 
and  stated,  with  wonderful  accuracy  and  distinctness,  the  manner  in  which 
she  had  been  alarmed  with  a  noise  of  struggling  and  violence  in  her  father's 
apartment,  and  that  the  more  readily,  because  she  was  watching  him  on 
account  of  some  alarm  concerning  his  health.  On  her  entrance,  she  had 
seen  her  father  sinking  under  the  strength  of  two  men,  upon  whom  sh« 
rushed  with  all  the  fury  she  was  capable  of.  As  their  faces  were  blackened, 
and  their  figures  disguised,  she  could  not  pretend,  in  the  hurry  of  a  moment 
60  dreadfully  agitating,  to  distinguish  either  of  them  as  persons  whom  she 
had  seen  before.  She  remembered  little  more  except  the  firing  of  shots, 
until  she  found  herself  alone  with  her  guest,  and  saw  that  the  ruffians  had 
escaped. 

Lord  Glenvarloch  told  his  story  as  we  have  given  it  to  the  reader.  The 
direct  evidence  thus  received,  Ilildebrod  examined  the  premises.  He  found 
that  the  villains  had  made  their  entrance  by  the  window  out  of  which  thi 
survivor  had  made  his  esca])e;  yet  it  seemed  singular  that  they  should  haw 
done  so,  as  it  was  secured  with  strong  iron  bars,  which  old  Trapbois  was  ift 
the  bahit  of  shutting  with  bis  own  nisjid.  ^Vi  m^hlCvvlU    Ue  minuted  dowii 
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b  great  occoTacj,  the  state  of  every  thing  in  the  apartment,  and  examined 
efuily  the  features  of  the  slain  robber.  Ue  was  dressed  like  a  seaman 
Jie  lowest  order,  but  his  face  was  known  to  none  present.  Ilildcbrod 
t  sent  for  an  Alsatian  surgeon,  whose  viees,  undoing  what  his  skill 
^t  have  done  for  him,  had  consigned  him  to  the  wretched  practice  of 
i  place.  He  made  him  examine  the  dead  bodies,  and  make  a  proper 
Isjration  of  the  manner  in  which  the  sufferers  seemed  to  have  come  by 
ir  eod.  The  circumstance  of  the  sash  did  not  escape  the  learned  judge, 
I,  having  listened  to  all  that  could  be  heard  or  conjectured  on  the  subject, 
I  collected  all  particulars  of  evidence  which  appeared  to  bear  on  the  bloody 
isaction,  he  commanded  the  door  of  the  apartment  to  be  locked  until 
:t  jDoming ;  and  carrying  the  unfortunate  daughter  of  the  murdered  man 
>  the  kitchen,  where  there  was  no  one  in  presence  but  Lord  Glcnvarloch, 
asked  her  gravely,  whether  she  suspected  no  one  in  particular  of  having 
unitted  the  deed. 
'Do  you  suspect  no  one?"  answered  Martha,  looking  fixedly  on  him. 

*  Perhaps  I  may,  mistress ;  but  it  is  my  part  to  ask  questions,  yours  to 
iwer  them.    That's  the  rule  of  the  game.'' 

*  Then  I  suspect  him  who  wore  yonder  sash.  Do  not  you  know  whom  I 
an?' 

■*  Why,  if  you  call  on  me  for  honours,  I  must  needs  say  I  have  seen  Cap- 

Q  Peppercull  have  one  of  such  a  fashion,  and  he  was  not  a  man  to  change 

\  suits  often." 

'•  Send  out,  then,"  said  Martha,  "  and  have  him  apprehended." 

'*  If  it  is  he,  he  will  be  far  by  this  time ;  but  I  will  commuoicate  with  the 

jher  powers,"  answered  the  judge. 

^'Yoa  would  have  him  escape,"  resumed  she,  fixing  her  eyes  on  him 

mly. 

By  cock  and  pie,"  replied  Hildebrod,  "did  it  depend  on  me,  the  murder- 
l  cut-throat  should  hang  as  high  as  ever  Haman  did  —  but  let  me  take 
f  time.  lie  has  friends  among  us,  ifiat  you  wot  well ;  and  all  that  should 
fist  me,  are  as  drunk  as  fiddlers." 

"  I  will  have  revenge — I  will  have  it,"  repeated  she;  "and  take  heed  you 
fle  not  with  me." 

••  Trifle !  I  would  sooner  trifle  with  a  she-bear  the  minute  after  they  had 
ited  her.  I  toll  you,  mistress,  be  but  patient,  and  we  will  have  him.  I 
lOW  all  his  haunts,  and  he  cannot  forbear  them  long;  and  I  will  have  trap- 
ors  open  for  him.  You  cannot  want  justice,  mistress,  for  you  have  the 
WDS  to  get  it." 

"  They  who  help  me  in  my  revenge,"  said  Martha,  "  shall  share  these 
eans." 

"Enough  said,"  replied  Hildebrod;  "and  now  I  would  have  you  go  to  my 
mse,  and  get  something  hot — you  will  be  but  dreary  here  by  yourself." 
••I  will  send  for  the  old  char-woman,"  replied  Martha,  "and  we  have  the 
raneer  gentleman,  besides." 

"USnph,  umph — the  stranger  gentleman  !"  said  Hildebrod  to  Nigel,  whom 
s  drew  a  little  apart.  **  I  ftincy  the  captain  has  made  the  stranger  gentlo- 
iin's  fortune  when  he  was  making  a  bold  dash  for  his  own.  I  can  tell 
wr  honour — ^I  myst  not  say  lordship— that  I  think  my  having  chanced  to 
ive  the  greasy  buff-and-iron  scoundrel  some  hint  of  what  I  recommended 
» you  to-day,  has  put  him  on  this  rough  game.  The  better  for  you  — you 
ill  get  the  cash  without  the  fathei^in-law.  —  You  will  keep  conditions,  I 

nftr 

"  I  wish  yon  had  said  nothing  to  any  one  of  a  scheme  so  absurd,"  said 

rigel. 

"  Absurd !— Why,  think  you  she  will  not  have  thee  ?    Take  hot  with  iVx^ 
Mr  in  her  eye,  man — take  her  with  the  te&r  in  her  eye.    Let  me  heat  icoux 
o«  to-morrair*    Qood-aigbt,  good-aigbt — a  nod  is  as  |(ood  la  a  V»)^»    \ 


k« 
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must  to  my  business  of  sealing  and  looking  up.  By  the  way,  this  borrii 
"work  has  put  all  out  of  my  head — Here  is  a  fellow  from  Mr.  Lowestoffe  hii 
been  asking  to  see  you.  As  he  said  his  business  was  express,  the  Senito 
only  made  him  drink  a  couple  of  flagons,  and  he  was  just  comin|;  tobok 
up  your  quarters  when  this  breeze  blew  up. — ^Ahey,  friend !  there  is  Maalff 
>iigel  Grahame." 

A  young  man,  dressed  in  a  green  plush  jerkin,  with  a  badge  on  the  sleeve, 
and  having  the  appearance  of  a  waterman,  approached  and  took  Nigel  slide, 
while  Duke  Ililaebrod  went  from  nlace  to  place  to  exercise  his  aatboritT, 
and  to  see  the  windows  fastened,  and  the  doors  of  the  apartment  locked  ap. 
The  news  communicated  by  Lowestofib's  messenger  were  not  the  mcil 
pleasant.  They  were  intimated  in  a  courteous  whisper  to  Nigel,  to  tiN 
following  effect: — That  Master  Lowestoffe  prayed  him  to  consult  hisnft^ 
by  instantly  leaving  Whitefriars,  for  that  a  warrant  from  the  Lord  Clii» 
Justice  had  been  issued  out  for  apprehending  him,  and  would  be  pat  in 
force  to-morrow,  by  the  assistance  of  a  party  of  musketeers,  a  force  which 
the  Alsatians  neither  would  nor  dared  to  resist. 

"  And  so,  squire,"  said  the  aquatic  emissary,  "my  wherry  is  to  wsitm 
at  the  Temple  Stairs  yonder,  at  five  this  morning,  and,  if  you  would  gire 
the  blood-hounds  the  slip,  why,  you  may." 

"Why  did  not  Master  Lowestoffe  write  to  me?"  said  Nigel. 

"  Alas  I  the  good  gentleman  lies  up  in  lavender  for  it  himself,  and  haiai 
little  to  do  with  pen  and  ink  as  if  he  were  a  parson." 

"  Did  ho  send  any  token  to  me  ?"  said  Nigel. 

"Token? — ay,  marry  did  he — token  enough,  an  I  have  not  forgot  it" 
said  the  fellow :  then,  giving  a  hoist  to  the  waistband  of  his  breeches,  be 
said,  —  "Ay,  I  have  it  — you  were  to  believe  me,  because  your  namewii 
written  with  an  0,  for  Grahame.  Ay,  that  was  it,  I  think.-^Well,  shiUtn 
meet  in  two  hours,  when  tide  turns,  and  go  down  the  river  like  a  tweh«* 
oared  barge?" 

"Where  is  the  King  just  now,  knowest  thou  ?"  answered  Lord  Glenvtrloeh. 

"The  King?  why,  he  went  down  to  Greenwich  yesterday  by  water, lib 
a  noble  sovereign  as  ho  is,  who  will  always  float  where  ho  can.  He  wts  to 
have  hunted  this  week,  but  that  purpose  is  broken,  they  say ;  and  ^ 
Prince,  and  the  Duke,  and  all  of  them  at  Greenwich,  are  as  merry  as  bub* 


news." 


"Well,"  replied  Nigel,  "I  will  be  ready  to  go  at  five;  do  thou  come  hither 
to  carry  my  baggage." 

"  Ay,  ay,  master,"  replied  the  fellow,  and  left  the  house,  mixing  himidf 
with  the  disorderly  attendants  of  Duke  llildebrod,  who  wore  now  retinBC. 
The  potentate  entreated  Nigel  to  make  fast  the  doors  behind  him,  tad, 
-  pointing  to  the  female  who  sat  by  the  expiring  fire  with  her  limbs  OQ^ 
stretched,  like  one  whom  the  hand  of  Death  had  already  arrested,  be  vhi^ 
percd,  "Mind  your  hits,  and  mind  your  bargain,  or  I  will  cut  your  bowstring 
foryou  before  you  can  draw  it." 

irtjeling  deeply  the  ineffable  brutality  which  could  recommend  the  prose- 
cuting such  views  over  a  wretch  in  such  a  condition.  Lord  Glenvarloch  ye* 
commanded  his  temper  so  far  as  to  receive  the  advice  in  silence,  and  attoid 
to  the  former  part  of  it,  by  barring  the  door  carefully  ]^hind  Duke  HiMe 
brod  and  his  suite,  \vith  the  tacit  hope  that  he  should  never  again  see  or 
hear  of  them.  He  then  returned  to  the  kitchen,  in  which  the  unhtp^ 
woman  remained,  her  hands  still  clenched,  her  eyes  fixed,  and  her  linv 
extended  like  those  of  a  person  in  a  trance.  Much  moved  by  her  sitoatioii 
and  with  the  prospect  which  lay  before  her,  he  endeavoured  to  awaken  her 
to  existence  by  every  means  in  his  power,  and  at  length  apparently  succeeded 
in  dispelling  her  stupor,  and  attracting  her  attention.  He  then  expUined 
to  her  that  ne  was  in  the  act  of  leaving  Whitefriars  in  a  few  hour*— ^ 
hia  futare  destination  was  unc^^rtamt  Wt  \}[^V\i^  ^^^wonl  unTJonily  to  kti* 
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beiher  he  could  contribute  to  her  protection  by  apprizing  any  friend  of 
T  ntUAtion,  or  otherwise.  With  some  difficulty  »he  scorned  to  comprehend 
■  meaning,  and  thanked  him  with  her  usual  short  ungracious  manner. 
Be  mi^ht  mean  well/'  she  said,  **  but  ho  ought  to  know  that  the  miserable 
td  no  friends." 
Nigel  said,  "  He  would  not  willingly  be  importunate,  but,  as  he  was  about 

leave  the  Friars "  She  interrupted  him — 

••  You  are  alxmt  to  leave  the  Friars  ?  I  will  go  with  you." 
**  You  go  with  me  V*  exclaimed  Lord  Glonvarloch. 

"Yes/'  she  said,  "I  will  persuade  my  father  to  leave  this  murdering 
n."  But,  as  she  spoke,  the  more  perfect  recollection  of  what  had  passed 
Vfwded  on  her  mind.  She  hid  her  face  in  her  hands,  and  burst  out  into  a 
readful  fit  of  sobs,  moans,  and  lamentations,  which  terminated  in  hysterics, 
oient  in  proportion  to  the  uncommon  strength  of  her  body  and  mmd. 
Lord  Glenvarloch,  shocked,  confused,  and  inexperienced,  was  about  to 
aye  the  house  in  quest  of  medical,  or  at  least  female  assistance ;  but  the 
itient,  when  the  paroxysm  had  somewhat  spent  its  force,  held  him  fast  by 
le  sleeve  with  one  hand,  covering  her  face  with  the  other,  while  a  copious 
K>d  of  tears  came  to  relieve  the  emotions  of  grief  by  which  she  had  been 
»  violently  agitated. 

"  l>o  not  leave  me,"  she  said — "  do  not  leave  me,  and  call  no  one.  I  have 
Brer  been  in  this  way  before,  and  would  not  now,"  she  said,  sitting 
pright,  and  wiping  her  eyes  with  her  apron, — "  would  not  now — but  that 
-bat  that  be  loved  me,  if  ho  loved  nothmg  else  that  was  human — To  die 
if  and  by  such  hands  1" 

And  again  the  unhappy  woman  gave  way  to  a  paroxysm  of  sorrow, 
tingling  lier  tears  with  sobbing,  wailing,  and  all  the  abandonment  of  female 
rief,  when  at  its  utmost  height  At  length,  she  gradually  recovered  the 
Bsterity  of  her  natural  composure,  and  maintained  it  as  if  by  a  forcible 
certion  of  resolution,  repelling,  as  she  spoke,  the  repeated  returns  of  the 
jsterical  affection,  by  such  an  effort  as  that  by  which  epileptic  patients  are 
Down  to  suspend  the  recurrence  of  their  fits.  Yet  her  mind,  however 
Molved,  could  not  so  absolutely  overcome  the  affection  of  her  nerves,  but 
lai  she  was  agitated  by  strong  fits  of  trembling,  which,  fur  a  minute  or 
vo  at  a  time,  shook  her  whole  frame  in  a  manner  frightful  to  witness. 
rigel  forgot  his  own  situation,  and,  indeed,  every  thing  else,  in  the  interest 
ispired  by  the  unhappy  woman  before  him — an  interest  which  affected  a 
road  spirit  the  more  deeply,  that  she  herself,  with  correspondent  highness 
r  mind,  seemed  determined  to  owe  as  little  as  possible  either  to  the  humanity 
r  the  pity  of  others. 
"  I  am  not  wont  to  be  in  this  way,"  she  said, — "  but — but — ^Nature  will 
aTe  power  over  the  frail  beings  it  has  made.  Over  you,  sir,  I  have  some 
iglit ;  for,  without  you,  I  had  not  survived  this  awful  night.  I  wish  your 
id  had  been  either  earlier  or  later — but  you  have  saved  my  life,  and  you 
re  bound  to  assist  in  making  it  endurable  to  me.'' 
*•  If  you  will  show  me  how  it  is  possible,"  answered  Nigel. 
••  You  are  going  hence,  you  say,  instantly — carry  mo  with  you,"  said  the 
nhappy  woman.  "By  my  own  efforts,  I  shall  never  escape  from  this 
rilderness  of  guilt  and  misery." 
^'AlasI  what  can  I  do  for  you?"  replied  Nigel.  "My  own  way,  and  I 
mat  not  deviato  from  it,  leads  me,  in  all  probability,  to  a  dungeon.  I 
light,  indeed,  transport  you  from  hence  with  me,  if  you  could  afterwards 
■Slow  yourself  with  any  friend." 

"Friend!"  she  exclaimed — "I  have  no  friend — they  have  long  since  dis- 
iHed  us.     A  spectre  arising  fmni  the  dead  were  more  welcome  than  I 
boold  be  at  the  aoors  of  those  who  have  disclaimed  us ;  and,  if  they  were 
rilling  to  restore  their  friendship  to  me  now,  I  would  dcBpiae  *it«  Wctww^ 
Mjf  withdreiri^  /mm  him^from  him" — (here  she  underwent  tUou^XraX 
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Buppresscd  azitation,  and  then  added  firmly) — "  from  him  who  lies  Tonds. 
— 1  have  no  Iriend."  Here  she  paused ;  and  then  suddenly,  as  if  reoolleetmt 
herself,  added,  •*  I  have  no  friend,  but  I  have  that  will  purchase  manj— I 
have  that  which  will  purchase  both  friends  and  avengers. — It  is  well  thou|^ 
of;  I  must  not  l(?ave  it  for  a  prey  to  cheats  and  ruffians. — Stranger,  yos 
must  return  to  yonder  room.  Pass  through  it  boldly  to  his — ^that  is,  to  tbe 
Bleeping  apartment ;  push  the  bedstead  aside ;  beneath  each  of  the  posts  ii 
a  brass  plate,  as  if  to  support  the  weight,  but  it  is  that  upon  the  left,  nearest 
to  the  wall,  which  must  serve  your  turn — press  the  corner  of  the  plate,  and 
it  will  spring  up  and  show  a  key-hole,  which  this  key  will  open.  YoaviU 
then  lift  a  concealed  trap-door,  and  in  a  cavity  of  the  floor  you  will  disconr 
a  small  chest.  Bring  it  hither  ;  it  shall  accompany  our  journey,  and  it  will 
be  hard  if  the  contents  cannot  purchase  me  a  place  of  refuge.'' 

*'  But  the  dour  communicating  with  the  kitchen  has  been  locked  by  tbesi 
people,"  said  Nigel. 

"  True,  I  had  forgot ;  they  had  their  reasons  for  that,  doubtless,"  answered 
she.  **  But  the  secret  passage  from  your  apartment  is  open,  and  you  msj 
go  that  way." 

Lord  Glenvarloch  took  the  key,  and,  as  he  lighted  a  lamp  to  show  him 
the  way,  she  read  in  his  countenance  some  unwillingness  to  the  task  imposed. 

'*  You  fear,"  she  said — **  there  is  no  cause ;  the  murderer  and  his  victim 
are  both  at  rest.  Take  courage,  I  will  go  with  you  myself— you  cannot  know 
the  trick  of  the  spring,  and  the  chest  will  be  too  heavy  for  you." 

**  No  fear,  no  fear,"  answered  Lord  Glenvarloch,  ashamed  of  the  coDst^l^ 
tion  she  put  upon  a  momentary  hesitation,  arising  from  a  dislike  to  look 
upon  what  is  horrible,  often  connected  with  those  high-wrought  minds  which 
are  the  last  to  fear  what  is  merely  dangerous — **  I  will  do  your  errand  is 
you  desire ;  but,  for  you,  }rou  must  not — cannot  go  yonder." 

"  I  can — I  will,"  she  said.  '*  I  am  composed.  You  shall  see  that  I  am 
so."  She  took  from  the  table  a  piece  of  unfinished  sewing-work,  and,  with 
steadiness  and  composure,  passed  a  silken  thread  into  the  eye  of  a  fine 
needle. — **  Could  I  have  done  that,"  she  said,  with  a  smile  yet  more  ghastly 
than  her  previous  look  of  fixed  despair,  "  had  not  my  heart  and  hand  been 
both  steady?" 

She  then  led  the  way  rapidly  up  stairs  to  Nigel's  chamber,  and  proceeded 
through  the  secret  passage  with  the  same  haste,  as  if  she  had  feared  her 
resolution  might  have  failed  her  ere  her  purpose  was  executed.  At  the 
bottom  of  the  stairs  she  paused  a  moment,  before  entering  the  fatal  apart- 
ment, then  hurried  through  with  a  rapid  step  to  the  sleeping  chamber 
beyond,  followed  closely  by  Lord  Glenvarloch,  whoso  reluctance  to  approach 
the  scone  of  butchery  was  altogether  lost  in  the  anxiety  which  he  felt  oa 
account  of  the  survivor  of  the  tragedy. 

Iler  first  action  was  to  pull  asido  the  curtains  of  her  father's  bed.  The 
bed-clothes  were  thrown  aside  in  confusion,  doubtless  in  the  action  of  his 
starting  from  sleep  to  oppose  the  entrance  of  the  villains  into  the  next 
apartment.  The  hard  mattress  scarcely  showed  the  slight  pressure  when 
the  emaciated  body  of  the  old  miser  had  been  deposited.  His  daughter 
sank  beside  the  bed,  clasped  her  hands,  and  prayed  to  Heaven,  in  a  short 
and  affecting  manner,  for  support  in  her  affliction,  and  for  venzeance  on  tbt 
villains  who  had  made  her  fatherless.  A  low-muttered  and  still  more  brief 
petition,  recommended  to  Heaven  the  soul  of  the  sufferer,  and  invoked 
pardon  fur  his  sins,  in  virtue  of  the  ^reat  Christian  atonement. 

This  duty  of  piety  performed,  she  signed  to  Nigel  to  aid  her ;  and,  hanni 

Eushed  aside  the  heavy  bedstead,  they  saw  the  brass  plate  which  Martha 
ad  described.     She  pressed  the  spring,  and,  at  once,  the  plate  starting  op 
showed  the  key-hole,  and  a  large  iron  ring  used  in  lifting  the  trapdooTt 
which,  when  raised,  displayed  the  strong-box,  or  small  chest,  she  had  mea- 
tionod,  ODd  which  proved  indeed  60  N«rf  N««k^Vs«  >>caX  Sx^  m\^t  perfaapi 


-»««v      ja^.  «.»A   ti 


I'llV        t<i' 


ll»/        iill^'l/ 


At  ^_  A«  A       tX       A  «      IV  i.  I  i* 


K\J      L  il».       III'.'-,       I  '  11  O 

«  no  motion  —  tlu'n  ki^<o<l  uith  <1im'|)  rt'V»Tf.'nc».f  the  starting  \cins 
lo  furclic.'id,  ;in<l  tlu'U  tli<'  cma'-iat.Ml  Jiaii'l. 

iM  \nu  ci/iiM  lir.'ir  ni'-,"  >}i''  f^ai'l,  — "  l'atli<'r!  I  woulil  vnii  c-mld 
iwear,  that,  it'  I  now  save  what  you  most  valued  on  earth,  it  i»  odIj 
me  in  obtaining  vengeance  for  your  death  I" 
placed  the  covering,  and,  without  a  tear,  a  sigh,  or  an  additional 
inj  kind,  renewed  her  efforts,  until  they  conyejed  the  strong-box 
bem  ijito  Lord  Glenvarloch's  sleeping  apartment.  "  II  must  pass," 
**  as  part  of  your  baggage.  I  will  be  in  readiness  so  soon  as  the 
I  calls. 

ared ;  and  Lord  Qlenvarloch,  who  saw  the  hour  of  their  departure 
,  tore  down  a  part  of  the  old  hanging  to  make  a  covering,  which 
i  upon  the  trunk,  lost  the  peculiarity  of  its  shape,  and  the  care  with 
was  banded  and  counter^bandod  with  bars  of  steel,  might  afford 
a  respecting  the  treasure  which  it  contained.  Having  taken  this 
of  precaution,  he  changed  the  rascally  dissuise,  which  he  had 
on  entering  Whitefriars,  into  a  suit  becoming  his  quality,  and  then, 
>  sleep,  though  exhausted  with  the  eirents  of  the  night,  he  threw 
(n  his  bed  to  await  the  summons  of  the  waterman. 


^A/>AMAA^M/VA/NAAAAA/WNMA/\/%M/SAA/^kA/N/VMAAA^^ 


C^a{thr  t^t  ^mtntti-liit^. 


Give  as  (nod  vojrafe,  gralle  itreain— -we  itaii  not 
Thj  lober  ear  with  aounds  of  revelry ; 
Wake  not  the  elamberiiis  echoes  of  thj  banks 
With  voiee  of  flate  and  horn— we  do  bat  seek 
On  the  broad  pathway  of  thy  swelling  bosom 
Tb  gUde  in  sUent  safety. 

Tex  Douui  BuDAL. 
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burden  he  began  to  trudpo  towards  the  Temple  Stairs.*  His  comrade,  who 
8<'cmod  tlio  principal,  bo^^an  to  handle  the  trunk  which  contained  the  miMr'i 
treasuro,  but  pitcliod  it  down  again  in  an  instant,  declaring,  with  a  grett 
oath,  that  it  was  as  reasonable  to  expect  a  man  to  cany  Paul's  on  his  back. 
The  daughter  of  Trapbois,  who  had  by  this  time  joine<l  them,  muffled  np 
in  a  long  dark  hood  and  mantle,  exclaimed  to  Lord  Glenvarlooh  —  "Li 
thorn  leave  it  if  they  will  —  let  them  leave  it  all;  let  us  but  escape  from  tbii 
horrible  place." 

"We  have  mentioned,  somewhere,  that  Nigel  was  a  very  athletic  young 
man,  and,  impelled  by  a  strong  feeling  of  compassion  and  indignation,  Im 
showed  his  lx>dily  strength  singularly  on  this  occasion,  by  seizing  on  the 
pondiTous  Ptn»ng-box,  and,  by  means  of  the  rope  he  had  cast  around  it, 
throwing  it  on  his  slioulders,  and  marching  resolutely  forward  under  a 
weight,  wliioh  would  have  sunk  to  tlie  earth  three  young  gallants,  at  the 
lca>t.  of  our  d»^i;(Mic>rato  day.  The  waterman  followed  him  in  amazement, 
calling  out.  "  Wiiy,  master,  master,  you  might  as  well  gie  me  t'othorend 
on't !"  and  anon  offered  his  assistance  to  support  it  in  some  degree  b**hinil, 
which,  after  the  first  minute  or  two,  Nigel  was  fain  to  accept.  Ilis  stren;^h 
was  almost  exhausted  when  he  reached  the  wherry,  which  was  lying  at  the 
Temnle  Stairs  according  to  appointment;  and,  when  he  pitched  the  trunk 
into  it,  the  weight  sank  the  bow  of  the  boat  so  low  in  the  water  as  wcll-nigh 
to  overHct  it. 

"  We  shall  have  as  hard  a  fare  of  it,"  said  the  waterman  to  his  companion, 
"  as  if  we  were  ferrying  over  an  honest  bankrupt  with  all  his  secreted  goods 
— IIo,  ho!  good  woman,  what  are  you  stepping  in  for?  —  our  gunwale  liei 
deep  enough  in  the  water  without  live  lumber  to  boot." 

•*  This  person  comes  with  me,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch  ;  **  she  is  for  thfl 
present  under  my  protection." 

*'  Come,  come,  master,"  rejoined  the  fellow,  "  that  is  out  of  my  commis- 
sion. You  must  not  double  my  freight  on  me — she  may  go  by  the  land— 
and,  as  for  protection,  her  face  will  protect  her  from  Berwick  to  the  Land's 
End.'; 

**  You  will  not  except  at  my  doubling  the  loading,  if  I  double  the  faref* 
said  Nigel,  determined  on  no  account  to  relinquish  the  protection  of  this 
unhappy  woman,  for  which  he  had  already  devised  some  sort  of  plan,  likelj 
now  to  be  baffled  by  the  characteristic  rudeness  of  the  Thames  watermen. 

"  Ay,  by  G — ,  but  I  will  except,  though,"  said  the  fellow  with  the  green 
plush  jacket;  **  I  will  overload  my  wherry  neither  for  love  nor  monej— I 
love  my  boat  as  well  as  my  wife,  and  a  thought  better." 

*'  Nay,  nav,  comrade,"  said  hia  mate,  "  that  is  speaking  no  true  water 
language,  tor  double  ftiro  wo  are  bound  to  row  a  witch  in  her  eggbhellif 
she  bid  us ;  and  so  pull  away.  Jack,  and  let  us  have  no  more  prating.'* 

They  got  into  the  stream-way  accordingly,  and,  although  heavily  laden, 
began  to  move  down  the  river  with  reasonable  speed. 

The  lighter  vessels  which  passed,  overtook,  or  crossed  them  in  their 
course,  failed  not  to  assail  them  with  the  boisterous  raillery,  which  was 
then  called  water-wit ;  for  which  the  extreme  plainness  of  Mistress  Martha's 
features,  contrasted  with  the  youth,  handsome  figure,  and  good  looks  of 
Nigel,  furnished  the  principal  topics ;  while  the  circumstance  of  the  boat 
being  somewhat  overloaded,  did  not  escape  their  notice.  They  were  hailed 
successively,  as  a  grocer's  wife  upon  a  party  of  pleasure  with  her  eldest 
apprentice — as  an  old  woman  carrying  her  grandson  to  school — and  as  a 
young  strapping  Irishman,  conveying  an  ancient  maiden  to  Dr.  Rigmarole's 
at  RedriflTe,  who  buckles  beggars  for  a  tester  and  a  dram  of  Geneva.  AU 
this  abuse  was  retorted  in  a  similar  strain  of  humour  by  Grcenjacket  tad 
his  companion,  who  maintained  the  war  of  wit  with  the  same  alacrity  with 
which  they  were  assailed. 
iUeaoiriiilc,  Lord  GlcnvarlocVi  iv&V<^Ol  \v\«  ^^^c^sX.^  ^t&.'^qaIqii  if  gha  hi' 


It'^jil  a'ivir<?  as  to  tlu'  ninilc  i.i*  »»lit;iiniiii:  insthN-  on  Ipt  t*:itlit;r\  niiir- 
J^lio   liji'l   ii<.>  }n'<ita(i'>M  t<»  fliariff  tiic   nuilt   u]inn  < ''ili'{i"j.jii'r,  i'.>in- 
i-all'.-'l    I'«'j'jM.T<."ull.  I  wlii'iii   sli«>    kiK-w  ti'   !"•   a>   cai.al'lf  <1   ariv  a-'l  <'t" 
ruus   cTQcltv,  Ub  ho  wa?  cuuardly,  wIh.tc  actual  iiuinhood  was  re- 
lic had  been  strongly  suspected  of  two  robberies  before,  one  of 
WAS  coapled  with  an  atrocious  murder.    Ho  had,  she  intimated, 
[iretensions  to  her  hand  as  the  easiest  and  safe^  way  of  obtaining 
lion  of  her  father's  wealth ;  and,  on  her  refusing  his  addresses,  if  thev 
be  termed  so,  in  the  most  positive  terms,  he  nad  thrown  out  sucn 
9  hints  of  vengeance  as,  joined  with  some  imperfect  assaults  upon  the 
had  kept  her  in  frequent  alarm,  both  on  her  father's  account  and  her 

>1,  but  that  his  feeling  of  respectful  delicacy  to  the  unfortunate  woman 
B  him  to  do  so,  could  here  liave  communicated  a  circumstance  corro- 
'e  of  her  suspicions,  which  had  already  occurred  to  his  own  mind, 
collected  the  hint  that  old  Ilildebrod  threw  forth  on  the  preceding 
that  some  communication  betwixt  himself  and  Colepepper  had  has- 
the  catastrophe.  As  this  communication  related  to  the  plan  which 
irod  had  been  pleased  to  form,  of  promoting  a  marriage  betwixt 
bimself  and  the  rich  heiress  of  Trapbois,  the  fear  of  losing  an  oppor- 
not  to  be  regained,  together  with  tne  mean  malignity  of  a  low-bred 
,  disappointed  in  a  favourite  scheme,  was  most  likely  to  instigate  the 
to  the  deed  of  violence  which  hod  been  committed.  The  reflection 
M  own  name  was  in  some  degree  implicated  with  the  causes  of  this 
trasedy,  doubled  Lord  Glenvarloch's  anxiety  in  behalf  of  tbo  victim 
he  had  rescued,  while  at  the  same  time  he  formed  the  tacit  resolution, 

0  soon  as  his  own  affairs  were  put  upon  some  footing,  he  would  con- 

1  all  in  his  power  towards  the  investigation  of  this  bloody  affair. 

ir  ascertaining  from  his  companion  that  she  could  form  no  better  plan 
own,  he  recommended  to  her  to  take  up  her  lodging,  for  the  time,  at 
use  of  his  old  landlord,  Christie,  the  ship-chandler,  at  Paul's  Wharf, 
ung  the  decency  and  honesty  of  that  worthy  couple,  and  expressing 
pes  that  they  would  receive  her  into  their  own  house,  or  recommend 
least  to  that  of  some  person  for  whom  they  would  be  responsible, 
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proper  lotl^in? — and,  finally.  lie  imposed  on  him  the  additional,  and  S01Il^ 
what  niT>n,'  ilitKi'ult  comini?<sion,  to  reoommend  her  to  the  counsel  and  M^ 
vices  of  an  hoiior't,  at  least  a  reputable  and  skilful  attorney,  for  the  trans» 
aetin;;  some  law  business  of  importaneo.  This  note  he  subscribed  with  his 
real  name,  anti,  (bliverinji:  it  to  his  proteijce^  who  received  it  with  another 
deeply-uttered  **  1  thank  you,"  which  spoke  the  sterling  feelings  of  her 
gratitude  better  than  a  thousand  combined  phrases,  he  commanded  thi 
watrrmeu  to  pull  in  for  Paul's  Wharf,  which  they  were  now  approaching. 

**  We  have  not  time,"  said  Green-jacket;  "we  cannot  be  stopping  every 
instant." 

But,  upon  Nigel  insisting  upon  his  commands  being  obeyed,  and  adding, 
that  it  was  for  the  purpose  of  putting  the  lady  ashore,  the  waterman  de- 
clared he  would  rather  have  her  room  than  her  company,  and  put  thewhertj 
alongside  of  the  wharf  accordingly.  Hero  two  of  the  porters  who  ply  in 
such  places  were  easily  induced  to  undertake  the  charge  of  the  ponderoM 
strong-box,  and  at  the  same  time  to  guide  the  owner  to  the  well-known  man- 
sion of  John  Christie,  with  whom  all  who  lived  in  that  neighbourhood  iren 
perfectly  acquainted. 

The  boat,  much  lightened  of  its  load,  went  down  the  Thames  at  a  rate 
increased  in  proportion.  But  wo  must  forbear  to  pursue  her  in  her  vovajje 
for  a  few  minutes,  since  we  have  previously  to  mention  the  issue  of  Lord 
Glenvarloch's  reoommendation. 

Mistress  Martha  Trapbois  reached  the  shop  in  perfect  safety,  and  wa* 
about  to  enter  it.  when  a  sickening  sense  of  the  uncertainty  of  her  situation, 
and  of  the  singularly  painful  task  of  telling  her  story,  came  over  her  «> 
strongly,  tliat  she  paused  a  nunnent  at  the  very  threshold  of  her  pni[u>Md 
phure  oV  refuge,  to  think  in  what  manner  she  could  best  second  the  rccoah 
nu'iidatiuM  of  the  friend  whom  Providence  had  raised  up  to  her.  Hml  she 
possessed  that  knowledge  of  the  world,  from  which  her  habits  of  life  had 
coiuplet'ly  excluded  her,  she  might  have  known  that  the  large  sum  of  money 
which  she  brought  along  with  her,  might,  judiciously  managed,  have  Wn 
a  passport  to  her  into  the  mansions  of  nobles,  and  the  palaces  of  princes. 
But,  however  conscious  of  its  general  power,  which  assumes  so  many  fonns 
and  complexions,  she  was  so  inexperienced  as  to  bo  most  unnecessarily 
afraid  that  the  means  by  which  the  wealth  had  been  acquired,  might  cxclnde 
its  inheritrix  from  shelter  even  in  the  house  of  an  humble  tradesman. 

While  she  thus  delayed,  a  more  reasonable  cause  for  hesitation  an^so,  in 
a  considerable  noise  and  altercation  within  the  house,  which  grew  louuer 
and  louder  as  the  disputants  issued  forth  upon  the  street  or  lane  before  tlie 
door. 

The  first  who  entered  upon  the  scene  was  a  tall,  raw-boned,  hard-favoured 
man,  who  stalked  out  of  the  shop  hastily,  with  a  gait  like  that  of  a  Sjianiard 
in  a  passion,  who,  disdaining  to  add  speed  to  his  locomotion  by  runnini^ 
only  condescends,  in  the  utmost  extremity  of  his  angry  haste,  to  add  length 
to  his  stride,  lie  faced  about,  so  soon  as  ho  was  out  of  the  house,  upon  his 
pursuer,  a  decent-looking,  elderly,  plain  tradesman —•  no  less  than  John 
Christie  himself,  the  owner  of  the  shop  and  tenement,  by  whom  he  seemed 
to  be  followed,  and  who  was  in  a  state  of  agitation  more  than  is  usually 
expressed  by  such  a  person. 

**  PU  hear  no  more  on't,"  said  the  personage  who  first  appeared  on  the 
scene. — **  Sir,  I  will  hear  no  more  on  it.  Besides  being  a  most  false  and 
impudent  figment,  as  I  can  testify  —  it  is  ticandaahtm  Matjnaafum^  sir— 
tScandaalutn  Magnaatum,"  he  reiterated  with  a  broad  accentuation  of  the 
first  vowel,  well  known  in  the  Colleges  of  Edinburgh  and  Glasgow,  which 
wo  can  only  express  in  print  by  doubling  the  said  first  of  letters  and  of  Tn** 
els,  and  which  would  have  cheered  the  cockles  of  the  reigning  monarch  had 
he  been  within  hearing, — as  he  was  a  severer  stickler  for  what  he  deenw 
the  genuiao  pronunciatLon  of  Oiq  Womtiiii  \j()ti^^,  xXiiusi  tc^t  «.Qy  of  tbo  rojr* 
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prerogaUTea,  for  which  he  was  at  times  disposed  to  insist  so  strenaouslj  in 
nis  speeches  to  Parliament. 

*'  i  care  not  an  ounce  of  rotten  cheese,"  said  John  Christie  in  reply, 
"  what  jou  call  it  —  but  it  is  tbus  ;  and  I  am  a  free  Englishman,  and  have 
right  to  speak  the  truth  in  my  own  concerns ;  and  your  master  is  littlo 
better  than  a  villain,  and  you  no  more  than  a  swaggering  coxcomb,  whose 
head  I  will  presently  break,  as  I  have  known  it  well  broken  before  on  lighter 
occasion." 

And,  so  saying,  he  flourished  the  paring-shovel  which  usually  made  clean 
the  steps  of  bis  little  shop,  and  which  he  had  caught  up  as  the  readiest 
weapon  of  working  his  foeman  damage,  and  advanced  therewith  upon  him. 
The  cautious  Scot  (for  such  our  readers  must  have  already  pronounced  him, 
frum  his  langua^  and  pedantry)  drew  back  as  the  enraged  ship-chandler 
approached,  but  m  a  surly  manner,  and  bearing  his  hand  on  his  sword-hilt 
rather  in  the  act  of  one  who  was  losing  habitual  forbearance  and  caution 
of  deportment,  than  as  alarmed  by  the  attack  of  an  antagonist  inferior  to 
himself  in  youth,  strength,  and  weapons. 

*'  Bide  back,"  he  said,  "  Maister  Christie — I  say  bide  back,  and  consult 
your  safety,  man.  I  have  evited  striking  you  in  your  ain  house  under 
muckle  provocation,  because  I  am  ignorant  how  the  laws  here  may  pro- 
nounce respecting  burglary  and  hame-sucken,  and  such  matters ;  and,  be- 
sides, I  would  not  willingly  hurt  ye,  man,  e'en  on  the  causeway,  that  is  free 
to  us  baith,  because  I  mind  your  kindness  of  lang  syne,  and  partly  consider 
ye  as  a  poor  deceived  creature.  But  deil  d — n  me,  sir,  and  I  am  not  wont 
to  swear,  but  if  you  touch  my  Scotch  shouther  with  that  shulo  of  yours,  I 
will  make  six  inches  of  my  Andrew  Ferrara  deevilish  intimate  with  your 
guts,  neighbour." 

And  therewithal,  though  still  retreating  from  the  brandished  shovel,  he 
made  one-third  of  the  basket-hilted  broadsword  which  he  wore,  visible  from 
the  sheath.  The  wrath  of  John  Christie  was  abated,  cither  by  his  natural 
temperance  of  disposition,  or  perhaps  in  part  by  the  glimmer  of  cold  steel, 
which  flashed  on  him  from  his  adversary's  last  action. 

"  I  would  do  well  to  cry  clubs  on  thee,  and  have  thee  ducked  at  the 
wharf,"  he  said,  grounding  his  shovel,  however,  at  the  same  time,  **  for  a 
paltry  swaggerer,  that  would  draw  thy  bit  of  iron  there  on  an  honest  citizen 
before  his  own  door ;  but  get  thee  gone,  and  reckon  on  a  salt  eel  for  thy 
supper,  if  thou  shouldst  ever  come  near  my  house  again.  I  wish  it  had 
been  at  the  bottom  of  Thames  when  it  first  gave  the  use  of  its  roof  to 
smooth-faced,  oily-tongued,  double-minded  Scots  thieves." 

**  It's  an  ill  bird  that  fouls  its  own  nest,"  replied  his  adversary,  not  per- 
haps the  less  bold  that  he  saw  matters  were  taking  the  turn  of  a  pacific 
debate;  "and  a  pity  it  is  that  a  kindly  Scot  should  ever  have  married  in 
foreign  parts,  and  given  life  to  a  purse-proud,  pudding-headed,  fat-gutted, 
lean-brained  Southron,  e'en  such  as  you,  Maister  Christie.  But  fare  ye  weel 
— >  fare  ye  weel,  for  ever  and  a  day ;  and,  if  you  quarrel  wi'  a  Scot  again, 
roan,  say  as  miokle  iH  o'  himsell  as  you  like,  but  say  nane  of  his  patron  or 
of  his  countrymen,  or  it  will  scarce  bo  your  fiat  cap  that  will  keep  your 
lang  lugs  from  the  sharp  abridgment  of  a  Highland  whinger,  man." 

**  And  if  you  continue  your  insolence  to  mo  before  my  own  door,  were  it 
but  two  minutes  longer,"  retorted  John  Christie,  *'  I  will  call  the  constable, 
and  make  your  Scottish  ankles  acquainted  with  an  English  pair  of  stocks." 

So  saying,  he  turned  to  retire  into  his  shop  with  some  show  of  victory ; 
for  his  enemy,  whatever  might  be  his  innate  valour,  nianifostcd  no  desire 
to  drive  matters  to  extremity — conscious,  perhaps,  that  whatever  advantage 
he  might  gain  in  single  combat  with  John  Christie,  would  be  more  tlian 
overbalanced  bv  incurring  an  afiair  with  the  constituted  authorities  of  Old 
England,  n»:t  at  that  time  apt  to  be  particularly  favourable  to  their  new 
fellow-subjects,  in  the  various  successive  broils  which  were  then  constan*!^ 
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taking  place  botweon  the  individuals  of  two  proud  nations,  who  still  retaiiied 
a  stronger  pensc  of  their  national  animosity  during  centuries,  than  of  their 
late  union  for  a  few  years  under  the  government  of  the  same  prince. 

Mrs.  Martha  Trapbois  had  dwelt  too  long  in  Alsatia,  to  be  either  surprind 
or  terrified  at  the  altercation  she  had  witnessed.  Indeed,  she  only  wondered 
that  the  debate  did  not  end  in  some  of  those  acts  of  violence  by  which  tbcr 
were  usually  terminated  in  the  Sanctuary.  As  the  disputants  septnted 
from  each  other,  she,  who  had  no  idea  that  the  cause  or  the  quarrel  wu 
more  deeply  rooted  than  in  the  daily  scenes  of  the  same  nature  which  she 
had  hoard  of  or  witnessed,  did  not  hesitate  to  stop  Master  Christie  in  kii 
return  to  his  shop,  and  present  to  him  the  letter  which  Lord  Glennrloeh 
had  given  to  her.  Had  she  been  better  acquainted  with  life  and  its  bnii- 
ness,  she  would  certainly  have  waited  for  a  more  temperate  moment;  and 
sho  had  reason  to  repent  of  her  precipitation,  when,  without  saying  a  lin^ 
word,  or  taking  the  trouble  to  gather  more  of  the  information  contained  n 
the  letter  than  was  expressed  in  the  subscription,  the  incensed  ship-chandlflr 
threw  it  down  on  the  ground,  trampled  it  in  hi^h  disdain,  and,  without 
addressing  a  single  word  to  the  bearer,  except,  indeed,  something  modi 
more  like  a  hearty  curse  than  was  perfectly  consistent  with  his  own  grtfi 
appearance,  he  retired  into  his  shop,  and  shut  the  hatch-door. 

It  was  with  the  most  inexpressible  anguish  that  the  desolate,  friendleai 
and  unhappy  female,  thus  beheld  her  sole  hope  of  succour,  countenaDCC, 
and  pn>tection,  vanish  at  once,  without  being  able  to  conceive  a  reason ;  for, 
to  do  her  justice,  the  idea  that  her  friend,  whom  sho  knew  by  the  name  of 
Nigel  Grahame,  had  imposed  on  her — a  solution  which  mi^ht  readily  hxn 
occurred  to  many  in  her  situation — never  once  entered  her  mind.  Althoa|[k 
it  was  not  her  temper  easiljr  to  bend  her  mind  to  entreaty,  she  coald  not 
help  exclaiming,  after  the  ireful  and  retreating  ship-chandler,  —  **0ood 
Master,  hear  me  but  a  moment !  for  mercy's  sake,  for  noncsty's  sake !" 

"  Mercy  and  honesty  from  him,  mistress  V  said  the  Scot,  who,  though  be 
essayed  not  to  interrupt  the  retreat  of  his  antagonist,  still  kept  stout  pos^ 
session  of  the  field  of  action,  "  ye  might  as  weel  expect  brandy  from  bea&' 
stalks,  or  milk  from  a  crag  of  blue  whunstane.  The  man  is  mad,  horn  midi 
to  boot." 

**  I  must  have  mistaken  the  person  to  whom  the  letter  was  addressed, 
then ;"  and,  as  she  spoke.  Mistress  Martha  Trapbois  was  in  the  act  of  stoop 
ing  to  lift  the  paper  which  had  been  so  uncourteously  received.  Her  com* 
panion,  with  natural  civility,  anticipated  her  purpose ;  but,  what  was  nol 
quite  so  much  in  etiquette,  he  took  a  sly  glance  at  it  as  he  was  about  to 
hand  it  to  her,  and  his  eye  having  caught  the  subscription,  he  said,  inth 
surprise,  **  Glenvarloch — Nigel  Olifaunt  of  Glenvarloch  f  Do  you  knov  the 
Lord  Glenvarloch,  mistress  V 

"  I  know  not  of  whom  you  speak,"  said  Mrs.  Martha,  peevishly.  "I  hid 
that  paper  from  one  Master  Nigel  Gram." 

"Nigel  Grahame  I — umph. — Oh,  ay,  very  true  —  I  had  forgot/'  said  the 
Scotsman.  "  A  tall,  well-set  young  man,  about  my  height ;  bright  bloe 
eyes  like  a  hawk's;  a  pleasant  speech,  something  leaning  to  the  kindly 
north-country  accentuation,  but  not  much,  in  respect  of  his  baring  bceo 
resident  abroad  ?" 

"  All  this  is  true— and  what  of  it  all  ?"  said  the  daughter  of  the  miser. 

"  Hair  of  my  complexion  ?" 

"  Yours  is  red,"  replied  she. 

"  I  pray  you,  peace,"  said  the  Scotsman.  "  I  was  going  to  say —  of  oj 
complexion,  but  with  a  deeper  shade  of  the  chestnut.  Weel,  mistress,  if  1 
have  guessed  the  man  aright,  ho  is  one  with  whom  I  am,  and  have  lioon. 
intimate  and  familiar, — nay,  I  may  truly  say  I  have  done  liim  much  scrrirt 
in  my  time,  and  may  live  to  do  him  more.  I  had  indeed  a  sincere  fp^ 
will  for  him,  and  I  doubt  he  haa  been  m\iO\  ^X^^Vma  ^vaiOA  we  parted;  bsl 
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e  fi&ult  U  not  mine.  Wherefore,  as  this  letter  will  not  avail  yon  with  him 
whom  it  is  directed,  you  may  believe  that  Heaven  hath  sent  it  to  me,  who 
ire  a  special  regard  for  the  writer  —  1  have,  besides,  as  much  mercy  and 
mestj  within  me  as  a  man  can  weel  make  his  bread  with,  and  am  willing 

ud  any  distressed  creature,  that  is  my  friend's  friend,  with  my  counsel, 
kd  otherwise,  so  that  1  am  not  put  to  much  charges,  being  in  a  strange 
tantry,  like  a  poor  lamb  that  has  wandered  from  its  ain  native  hirsel,  and 
tLves  a  tait  of  its  woo'  in  every  d — d  Southron  bramble  that  comes  across 
'*  While  he  spoke  thus,  he  read  the  contents  of  the  letter,  without  wait- 
g  for  permission,  and  then  continued,  —  **  And  so  this  is  all  that  you  are 
anting,  my  dove  ?  nothing  more  than  safe  and  honourable  lodging,  and 
istenance,  upon  your  own  charges." 

••  Kothing  more,"  said  she.  "  If  you  are  a  man  and  a  Christian,  you  will 
bId  me  to  what  I  need  so  much." 

'^A  man  I  am,"  replied  the  formal  Caledonian,  "e'en  sic  as  ye  see  me; 
Bd  a  Chriatian  I  may  call  myself,  though  unworthy,  and  thouj^h  I  have 
Mrd  little  pure  doctrine  since  I  came  hither  —  a'  polluted  with  men's 
BTvices  —  ahem !  Weel,  and  if  ye  bo  an  honest  woman,"  (here  he  peeped 
ader  her  muffler,)  **  as  an  honest  woman  ye  seem  likely  to  be — though,  let 
le  tell  jou,  they  are  a  kind  of  cattle  not  so  rife  in  the  streets  of  this  city 
1 1  would  desire  them — I  was  almost  strangled  with  my  own  band  by  twa 
unpallians,  wha  wanted  yestreen,  nae  farther  gane,  to  harle  me  into  a 
bange-house  —  however,  if  ye  be  a  decent  honest  woman,"  (here  he  took 
DOther  peep  at  features  certainly  bearing  no  beauty  which  could  infer  sus- 
icion,)  "as  decent  and  honest  ye  seem  to  be,  why,  I  will  advise  you  to  a 
eeent  house,  where  jou  will  get  douce,  quiet  entertainment,  on  reasonable 
mns,  and  the  occasional  benefit  of  my  own  counsel  and  direction — that  is, 
lom  time  to  time,  as  my  other  avocations  may  permit." 

**  May  I  venture  to  accept  of  such  an  offer  from  a  stranger  ?"  said  Martha, 
rith  natural  hesitation. 

**  Troth,  I  see  nothing  to  hinder  you,  mistress,"  replied  the  bony  Scot ; 
'  je  can  but  see  the  place,  and  do  after  as  ye  think  host  Besides,  wo  are 
mm  Buch  strangers,  neither ;  for  I  know  your  friend,  and  you,  it's  like,  know 
noe,  wbilk  knowledge,  on  either  hand,  is  a  medium  of  communication 
lefeween  us,  even  as  the  middle  of  the  string  connecteth  its  twa  ends  or 
ztremities.  But  I  will  enlarge  on  this  farther  as  we  pass  along,  gin  ye  list 
D  bid  your  twa  lazy  loons  of  porters  there  lift  up  your  little  kist  between 
bem,  whilk  ae  true  Scotsman  might  carry  under  bis  arm.  Let  me  tell  you, 
Bistreas,  ye  will  soon  make  a  toom  pock-end  of  it  in  Lon'on,  if  you  hire  twa 
cnaves  to  do  the  work  of  ane." 

So  saying,  he  led  the  way,  followed  by  Mistress  Martha  Trapbois,  whose 
angular  destiny,  though  it  had  heaped  her  with  wealth,  had  left  her,  for  the 
Boment,  no  wiser  counsellor,  or  more  distinguished  protector,  than  honest 
Monipiies,  a  discarded  senring-man. 
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This  way  lie  nirty  and  a  sare  retreat ; 

Yonder  lie  danger,  shame,  and  punishment, 

Mnst  Mrelcome  danirer  then  —  Naf,  let  me  say. 

Though  spoke  wiUi  swelling  heart— w«loome  e'aii  ihama; 

And  welcome  punishment  — for,  call  me  guilty 

I  do  but  pay  the  tax  that's  due  to  justice ; 

And  call  me  guiltless,  then  that  punishment 

Is  shame  to  those  alone  who  do  inflict  it. 

Thi  Tu&mkL. 

We  left  Lord  Glcnvarloch,  to  whoso  fortunes  our  story  chiefly  sttoehei 
itself,  gliding  swiftly  down  the  Thames.  lie  was  not,  as  the  r«uler  mij 
have  observed,  very  affable  in  his  disposition,  or  apt  to  enter  into  convenir 
tion  with  those  into  whose  company  he  was  casually  thrown.  This  mi, 
indeed,  an  error  in  his  conduct,  arising  less  from  pride,  tboagh  of  that  Mr 
ing  we  do  not  pretend  to  exculpate  him,  than  from  a  sort  of  bashful  relael* 
ance  to  mix  in  the  conversation  of  those  with  whom  he  was  not  familiar,  ft 
is  a  fault  only  to  be  cured  by  experience  and  knowledge  of  the  world,  which 
soon  teaches  every  sensible  and  acute  person  the  important  lesson,  thtt 
amusement,  and,  what  is  of  more  consequence,  that  information  and  increue 
of  knowledge,  are  to  be  derived  from  the  conversation  of  every  indiTidml 
whatsoever,  with  whom  he  is  thrown  into  a  natural  train  of  oommnnieatioa. 
For  ourselves,  wo  can  assure  the  reader — and  perhaps,  if  we  have  ever  been 
able  to  afford  him  amusement,  it  is  owing  in  a  great  degree  to  this  caow— 
that  we  never  found  ourselves  in  company  with  the  stupidest  of  all  possiUt 
companions  in  a  post-chaise,  or  with  the  most  arrant  cumber-comer  thateTer 
occupied  a  place  in  the  mail-coach,  without  finding,  that,  in  the  course  of 
our  conversation  with  him,  we  had  some  ideas  suggested  to  us,  either  gnn 
or  ^ay,  or  some  information  communicated  in  tne  course  of  our  joumet, 
which  we  should  have  regretted  not  to  have  learned,  and  which  we  sboiiM 
be  sorry  to  have  immediately  forgotten.  But  Nigel  was  somewhat  immnrei 
within  the  Bastile  of  his  rank,  as  some  philosopher  (Tom  Paine,  we  think) 
has  happily  enough  expressed  that  sort  of  shyness  which  men  of  dignifiea 
situations  are  apt  to  be  beset  with,  rather  from  not  exactly  knowing  how  far, 
or  with  whom,  tney  ought  to  be  familiar,  than  from  any  real  touch  of  arista 
cratic  pride.  Besides,  uie  immediate  pressure  of  our  adventurer's  own  affiun 
was  such  as  exclusively  to  engross  his  attention. 

He  sat,  therefore,  wrapt  in  his  cloak,  in  the  stem  of  the  boat,  with  hii 
mind  entirely  bent  upon  the  probable  issue  of  the  interview  with  his  Sova* 
reign,  which  it  was  his  purpose  to  seek ;  for  which  abstraction  of  mind  ha 
may  be  fully  justified,  although  perhaps,  by  questioning  the  watermen  wha 
were  transporting  liim  down  the  river,  he  might  have  discovered  matters  of 
high  concernment  to  him. 

At  any  rate,  Nigel  remained  silent  till  the  wherry  approached  the  towi 
of  Greenwich,  when  ho  commanded  the  men  1o  put  in  for  the  nearest  land- 
ing  place,  as  it  was  his  purpose  to  go  ashore  there,  and  dismiss  them  from 
farther  attendance. 

"  That  is  not  possible,"  said  the  fellow  with  the  green  jacket,  who,  as  wa 
havo  already  said,  seemed  to  take  on  himself  the  charge  of  pilotage.  "We 
must  go,"  he  continued,  "  to  Gravesend,  where  a  Scottish  vessel,  which  dropt 
down  the  river  last  tide  for  the  very  purpose,  lies  with  her  anchors-peak, 
waiting  to  carry  you  to  your  own  dear  northern  country.  Your  hammoek 
is  slung,  and  all  is  ready  for  you,  and  you  talk  of  going  ashore  at  Green* 
wich,  as  seriously  as  if  such  a  thing  were  possible  I" 

*'I  see  DO  impossibility,"  said  Nigel,  *'  in  your  landing  me  where  I  daiiri 
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led ;  bat  yerj  little  poesibility  of  your  carrying  me  any  where  I 
•irous  of  going." 

whether  do  yoa  manage  the  wherry,  or  wo,  master?''  asked 
ket,  in  a  tone  betwixt  jest  and  earnest ;  **  I  take  it  she  will  go  the 
)w  her/' 

retorted  Nigel,  "  but  I  take  it  you  will  row  her  on  the  coarse  I 
t,  otherwise  your  chance  of  payment  is  but  a  poor  one." 
Me  we  are  content  to  risk  that,"  said  the  undaunted  waterman, 

0  know  how  tou,  who  talk  so  big — I  mean  no  offence,  master,  but 
Ik  big — would  help  yourself  in  such  a  case  V 

[j  thus,"  answered  Lord  Glenvarloch  — "  You  saw  me,  an  hour 
Dg  down  to  the  boat  a  trunk  that  neither 'of  you  could  lift.  If  we 
itest  the  destination  of  our  voyage',  the  same  strength  which  tossed 
fc  into,  the  wherry,  will  suffice  to  fling  you  out  of  it ;  wherefore, 
be^n  the  scuffle,  I  pray  you  to  remember,  that,  whither  I  would 

1  will  oblige  you  to  carry  me." 

lercT  for  your  kindness,"  said  Green-jacket ;  "  and  now  mark  me 
.  My  comrade  and  I  are  two  men — and  you,  were  you  as  stout  as 
Cbeen,  can  pass  but  for  one ;  and  two,  you  will  allow,  are  more 
itch  for  one.  You  mistake  your  reckoning,  my  friend." 
foa  who  mistake,"  answered  Nigel,  who  began  to  grow  warm ;  "  it 
im  three  to  two,  sirrah — I  carry  two  men's  lives  at  my  ^rdle." 
ng,  he  opened  his  cloak  and  showed  the  two  pistols  which  he  had 
at  his  eirdle.    Green-jacket  was  unmoved  at  the  display. 

0  got,'' said  he,  **  a  pair  of  barkers  that  will  match  yours,"  and  he 
lat  he  also  was  armed  with  pistols  ;  "  so  you  may  begin  as  soon  as 

/'  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  drawing  forth  and  cocking  a  pistol,  "the 

e  better.    Take  notice,  I  hold  yon  as  a  ruffian,  who  have  declared 

pat  force  on  my  person ;  and  that  I  will  shoot  you  through  the 

oa  do  not  instantly  put  mo  ashore  at  Greenwich.'' 

ler  waterman,  alarmed  at  Nigel's  gesture,  lay  upon  his  oar ;  but 

ket  replied  coolly — "  Look  you,  master,  I  should  not  care  a  tester 

B  a  life  with  you  on  this  matter ;  but  the  truth  is,  I  am  employed 

.  good,  and  not  to  do  you  harm." 

honi  are  you  employed  ?"  said  the  Lord  Glenvarloch ;  "  or  who  dare 

hemselves  in  me,  or  my  affairs,  without  my  authority  ?" 

1  that,"  answered  the  waterman,  in  the  same  tone  of  indifference, 
not  show  my  commission.    For  myself,  I  care  not,  as  I  said, 

foa  land  at  Greenwich  to  get  yourself  hanged,  or  go  down  to  get 
16  Royal  Thistle,  to  make  your  escape  to  your  own  country ;  you 
[oally  out  of  my  reach  either  way.    But  it  is  fair  to  put  the  choice 


a." 


boice  is  mode,"  tidd  Nigel.    "  I  have  told  you  thrice  already  it  is 
ire  to  be  landed  at  Greenwich." 

I  it  on  a  piece  of  paper,"  said  the  waterman,  **  that  such  is  your 
rili;  I  must  have  something  to  show  to  my  employers,  that  the 
lion  of  their  orders  lies  with  yourself,  not  with  me." 
Ofe  to  hold  this  trinket  in  my  hand  for  the  present,"  said  Nigel, 
bis  pistol,  "  and  will  write  you  the  acquittance  when  I  ro  ashore." 
lid  not  eo  ashore  with  you  for  a  hundred  pieces,"  saia  the  water- 
01  lack  has  ever  attended  you,  except  in  small  gaming ;  do  mo  fair 
■d  ^ve  me  the  testimony  I  desire.  If  you  are  afraid  of  foul  play 
t  write  it,  you  may  hold  my  ])istols,  if  you  will."  lie  offered  the 
lo  Nigel  accordingly,  who,  while  they  were  under  his  control,  and 
ility  of  his  being  taken  at  advantage  was  excluded,  no  long^ex  Vie%\- 
jt«  the  waterman  an  acknowledgment^  in  the  following  \«TTaa*. — 
in  ihe  Qreen,  with  bis  mate,  belonging  to  the  wheny  oqAIq^  \)iDA 
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Jolly  Raven,  have  done  their  duty  faithfully  by  me,  landing  me  at  Gren* 
\i'ich  by  my  express  cummand ;  and  being  themselves  willing  and  desiroas 
to  curry  nie  on  board  the  Royal  Thistle,  presently  lying  at  Oravesend." 
IIavin;i:  finished  this  acknowledgment,  which  he  signed  with  the  letten, 
N.  0.  li.  as  indicating  his  name  and  title,  he  again  requested  to  know  of 
the  waterman,  to  whom  ho  delivered  it,  the  name  of  his  employers. 

"  Sir,'*  replied  Jack  in  the  Green,  **I  have  respected  your  secret,  do  not 
you  seek  to  pry  into  mine.  It  would  do  you  no  good  to  know  for  whom  I 
am  taking  this  present  trouble ;  and,  to  be  brief,  you  shall  oot  know  it— 
and,  if  you  will  fight  in  the  quarrel,  as  you  said  even  now,  the  sooner «« 
begin  the  better.  Only  this  you  may  be  cock-sure  of,  that  we  designed  m 
no  harm,  and  that,  if  yon  fall  into  any,  it  will  bo  of  your  own  wilfal  seek- 
ing.'' As  ho  spoke,  they  approached'  the  landing-place,  where  Nigel  ii- 
stantly  jumped  ashore.  The  waterman  placed  his  small  mail-trunk  on  ti» 
stairs,  observing  that  there  were  plenty  of  spare  hands  about,  to  cany  it 
where  ho  would. 

*'  We  part  friends,  I  hope,  my  lads,"  said  the  young  nobleman,  offering 
at  the  same  time  a  piece  of  money  more  than  double  the  usual  fore,  to  the 
boatmen. 

"  We  part  as  we  met,"  answered  Green-jacket ;  "  and,  for  your  monef,  I 
am  paid  sufficiently  with  this  bit  of  paper.  Only,  if  you  owe  me  aoj  lore 
for  the  cast  I  have  given  you,  I  pray  you  not  to  dive  so  deep  into  the  pccketi 
of  the  next  apprentice  that  you  find  fool  enough  to  play  the  cavalier.— And 
you,  you  greedy  swine,"  said  he  to  his  companion,  who  still  had  a  lon^ioe 
eye  fixed  on  the  money  which  Nigel  continued  to  offer,  ''push  off,  or,  if  I 
take  a  stretcher  in  hand,  I'll  break  tlic  knave's  pate  of  thee."  The  fellov 
pushed  off,  as  he  was  commanded,  but  still  could  not  help  muttering,  '*Thii 
was  entirely  out  of  watermen's  rules." 

Glenvarloch,  though  without  the  devotion  of  the  **  injured  Thales"  of  th# 
moralist,  to  the  memory  of  that  great  princess,  had  now  attained 

**  The  hollow 'd  toi\  which  gare  Eliza  birth." 

whose  halls  were  now  less  respectably  occupied  by  her  successor.  It  wii 
not,  as  has  been  well  shown  by  a  late  author,  that  James  was  void  either 
of  parts  or  of  good  intentions ;  and  his  predecessor  was  at  least  as  arbitrary 
in  effect  as  he  was  in  theory.  But,  while  Elizabeth  possessed  a  stemnefl 
of  masculine  sense  and  determination  which  rendered  even  her  weaknesses. 
some  of  which  were  in  themselves  sufficiently  ridiculous,  in  a  certain  decree 
respectable,  James,  on  the  other  hand,  was  so  utterly  devoid  of  "  firm  i^ 
solve,"  so  well  called  by  the  Scottish  bard, 

**  The  stalk  of  carle-hemp  in  man,*' 

that  even  his  virtues  and  his  good  meaning  became  laughable,  from  the 
whimsical  uncertainty  of  his  conduct ;  so  that  the  wisest  things  he  erer 
said,  and  the  best  actions  he  ever  did,  were  often  touched  with  a  strain  of 
the  ludicrous  and  fidgety  character  of  the  man.  Accordingly,  thouiih  »* 
different  periods  of  his  reign  he  contrived  to  acquire  with  his  people  a  cp^ 
tain  degree  of  temporary  popularity,  it  never  long  outlived  the  occa«» 
which  produced  it ;  so  true  it  is,  that  the  mass  of  mankind  will  respect  a 
m'Miarch  stained  with  actual  guilt,  more  than  one  whoso  foibles  render  hia 
only  ridiculous. 

To  return  from  this  digression.  Lord  Glenvarloch  soon  received,  as  Green- 
jacket  had  assured  him,  the  offer  of  an  idle  bargeman  to  transport  hi«  Ug* 
gam'  whore  he  listed  ;  but  that  tvhrre  was  a  question  of  momentary  doubt 
Ai  hMj;^rlj,  recollecting  the  necessity  that  his  hair  and  board  should  bepn^ 
]i'  rly  ;irraij;r".l  before  he  attiMupteJ  to  enter  the  royal  presence,  and  ae^ 
I'ou.-,  at  tiic  same  time,  of  o\>tam\t\|^  ^om^  information  of  the  motions  of  the 
SoYCToigu  Aud  of  the  Court,  Vie  deavt^d.  \o  \m  ^\iv^a^  Vx^  >3da  luuJt  barbn'i 
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(p,  which  we  have  ftlreody  mentioDed  as  the  place  where  news  of  every 
a  circled  and  centred.  He  was  speedily  shown  the  way  to  such  an  em- 
ium  of  intelligence,  and  soon  found  ho  was  likely  to  hear  all  ho  desired 
know,  and  mach  more,  while  his  head  was  subjected  to  the  art  of  a 
ible  tonsor,  the  glibness  of  whoso  tonj^ue  kept  pace  with  the  nimblcness 
his  fingers,  while  he  ran  on,  without  stint  or  stop,  in  the  following  ezcur- 
s  manner: — 

*  The  Court  here,  Master  ? — ^yes,  master — much  to  the  advantage  of  trade 
Qood  custom  stirring.  His  Majesty  loves  Greenwich — hunts  every  morn- 
I  in  the  Park  —  all  decent  persons  admitted  that  have  the  entries  of  the 
laee  —  no  rabble  —  frightened  the  King's  horse  with  their  hallooing,  the 
Bombed  slaves.  —  Yes,  sir,  the  beard  more  peaked  ?  Yes,  master,  so  it  is 
m.  I  know  the  last  cut---dress  several  of  the  courtiers — one  valct-of-the- 
imber,  two  pages  of  the  body,  the  clerk  of  the  kitchen,  three  running 
imen,  two  dog-boys,  and  an  honourable  Scottish  knight.  Sir  Munko 
Jgrowler." 

'  Malagrowther,  I  suppose  V  said  Nigel,  thrusting  in  his  conjectural  emen- 
don,  with  infinite  difficulty,  betwixt  two  clauses  in  the  barber's  text. 
'•  Yea,  sir — Malcrowder,  sir,  as  you  say,  sir — hard  names  the  Scots  have, 
,  for  an  English  mouth.  Sir  Miinko  is  a  handsome  person,  sir — perhaps 
a  know  him — bating  the  loss  of  his  fingers,  and  the  lameness  of  his  leg, 
i  the  length  of  his  chin.  Sir,  it  takes  me  one  minute,  twelve  seconds, 
ire  time  to  trim  that  chin  of  his,  than  any  chin  that  I  know  in  the  town 
Gfrreenwicb,  sir.  But  he  is  a  very  comely  gentleman,  for  all  that ;  and  a 
iftsant  —  a  very  pleasant  gentleman,  sir  —  and  a  good-humoured,  saving 
U  he  is  so  deaf  he  can  never  hear  good  of  any  one,  and  so  wise,  that  ho 
a  never  believe  it ;  but  he  is  a  very  good-natured  gentleman  for  all  that, 
eept  when  one  speaks  too  low,  or  when  a  hair  turns  awry,  —  Did  I  graze 
a,  sir  ?  We  shall  put  it  to  rights  in  a  moment,  with  one  drop  of  styptic 
my  styptic,  or  rather  my  wife's,  sir — She  makes  the  water  herself.  One 
vp  of  the  styptic,  sir,  and  a  bit  of  black  tafieta  patch,  just  big  enougli  to 
die  saddle  to  a  flea,  sir — ^Yes,  sir,  rather  improves  than  otherwise.  The 
inee  bad  a  patch  the  other  day,  and  so  haa  the  Duke ;  and,  if  you  will 
liere  me,  there  are  seventeen  yards  three  quarters  of  black  taffeta  already 
i  into  patches  for  the  courtiers." 

•*  Bat  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther  ?"  again  inteijected  Nigel,  with  difficulty. 
"Ay,  ay,  sir — Sir  Munko,  as  you  say;  a  pleasant,  good-humoured  gen- 
man  as  ever  —  To  be  spoken  with,  did  you  sav?  Oh  ay,  easily  to  bo 
oken  withal,  that  is,  as  easily  as  his  infirmity  will  permit.  Ho  will  pre- 
Dtly,  unless  some  one  hath  asked  him  fortli  to  breakfast,  be  taking  his  bono 
broiled  beef  at  my  neighbour  Ned  Kilderkin's  yonder,  removed  from  over 
e  way.  Ned  keeps  an  eating-house,  sir,  famous  for  pork-griskins ;  but  Sir 
onko  cannot  abide  pork,  no  more  than  the  King's  most  Sacred  Majcst^y,* 
ir  my  Lord  Duke  of  Lennox,  nor  Lord  Dalgamo, — nay,  I  am  sure,  sir,  if  I 
nehed  ^ou  this  time,  it  was  your  fault,  not  mine.  — ^^But  a  single  drop  of 
e  styptic,  another  little  patch  that  would  make  a  doublet  for  a  flea,  just 
ider  the  left  moustache ;  it  will  become  you  when  you  smile,  sir,  as  well 
a  dimple ;  and  if  you  would  salute  your  fair  mistress — but  I  beg  pardon, 
u  are  a  grave  gentleman,  very  grave  to  be  so  young. — Hope  1  have  given 
i  offsnce ;  it  is  my  duty  to  entertain  customers  —  my  duty,  sir,  and  my 
euare  —  Sir  Munko  Malcrowther?  — yes,  sir,  I  dare  say  ho  is  at  this  mo- 
mt  in  Ned's  eating-house,  for  few  folks  ask  him  out,  now  Lord  Huntinglcn 

^oe  to  London.     You  will  get  touched  again — yes,  sir — there  you  shall 
him  with  his  can  of  single  ale,  stirred  with  a  sprig  of  rosemary,  for  ho 

'  Tto  ScpCb,  till  wiihin  the  last  KeneratioD.diKlikAd  swim's  flesh  u  an  articlit  tif  fooi\  «•  macVv  a«  X.\vb\V\%\\  > 
ian  <k>  at  ywasiit.    It  waa  ramarked  as  fxtraonlifiarf  mmrity,  when  the  UorOer  tie\>TQili%\cm  cviiv\\«^ 
■^d  to  omIm  pray  cif  Um  wecorwed  rare,  whom  t/M  fleud  axaxie  liia  habit  atiun.    Uen  Jooiou,  Vu  ClUVnunl 
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ncvor  drinks  strong  potations,  sir,  unless  to  olilitro  Lord  Iluntinglen— take 
IhmmI,  sir — or  any  other  person  who  asks  hiin  furth  to  breakfast — but  fingle 
beer  ho  sihvays  brinks  at  Ned's,  with  his  broiled  bone  of  beef  or  mutton— 
or,  it  may  lie.  hini})  at  the  seiuson  —  but  not  pork,  though  Ned  is  famous  fur 
his  ;;riskins.  But  the  Soots  never  eat  pork — stranco  tbaC?  some  folks  thick 
thry  are  a  sort  of  Jews.  There  is  a  resemblauce,  sir — Do  you  not  think  so? 
Then  tlu'v  call  our  most  j;racious  Sovereign  the  second  Solomon,  and  Solo- 
mon, yf)u  know,  was  King  of  the  Jews ;  so  the  thing  bears  a  face,  joasee. 
I  believe,  sir,  you  will  find  yourself  trimmed  now  to  your  content.  I  will 
be  judged  by  the  fair  mistress  of  your  affections.  Crave  pardon — no  offenc^ 
T  trust.  Pray,  consult  the  glass — one  touch  of  the  crisping  tongs,  to  redncs 
this  straggler. — Thank  your  munificence,  sir — hope  your  custom  while  yon 
stay  in  Greenwich.  Would  you  have  a  tune  on  that  glilttcm,  to  putvonr 
temper  in  concord  for  the  day?  —  Twang,  twang  —  twang,  twang,  JiUc 
Something  out  of  tune,  sir  —  too  many  hands  to  touch  it  —  we  cannot  keep 
these  things  like  artists.  Lot  me  help  you  with  your  cloak,  sir — yes.  sir— 
You  would  not  play  yourself,  isir,  would  you? — Way  to  Sir  Munko's  eating- 
httu.«e?  —  Ye.s  sir;  but  it  is  Ned's  eating-house,  not  Sir  Munko's. — The 
knight,  to  be  sure,  eats  there,  and  that  makes  it  bis  eating-house  in  some 
sense,  sir  —  ha,  ha!  Yonder  it  is,  removed  from  over  the  way,  new  while- 
washed  posts,  and  red  lattice  —  fiit  man  in  his  doublet  at  the  door — Xed 
himself,  sir — worth  a  thousand  pounds,  they  say — better  singeing  pig's  facei 
than  trimming  courtiers  —  but  ours  is  the  less  mechanical  vocation. — Fare- 
well, sir;  hope  your  custom."  So  saying,  he  at  length  permitted  Xig«l  to 
depart,  whose  ears,  so  long  tormented  with  his  continued  babble,  tingled 
when  it  had  ceased,  as  if  a  bell  had  been  rung  close  to  them  for  the  same 
space  of  time. 

Upon  his  arrival  at  the  eating-house,  where  he  proposed  to  meet  with  Sir 
Mungo  Malagrowther,  from  whom,  in  despair  of  better  advice,  he  trusted 
to  receive  some  information  as  to  the  best  niodo  of  introducing  himself  into 
the  royal  presence,  Lord  (jilenvarloch  found,  in  tho  host  with  whom  be  com- 
muned, the  consequential  taciturnity  of  an  Englishman  well  to  pass  in  the 
world.  Ned  Kilderkin  spoke  as  a  banker  writes,  only  touching  the  needful. 
Being  asked  if  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther  was  there?  ho  replied.  No.  Boinf 
interrogated,  whether  he  was  expected?  ho  said,  Yes.  And,  being  re«]uired 
to  say  when  he  was  expected,  ho  answered,  Presently.  As  Lord  Olcnvarloch 
next  inquired,  whether  he  himself  could  have  any  breakfast?  tho  landlord 
wasted  not  even  a  syllabic  in  reply,  but,  ushering  him  into  a  neat  room 
where  there  were  several  tables,  he  placed  one  of  them  before  an  arm-chair, 
and  beckoning  Lord  Glenvarloch  to  take  possession,  ho  set  before  him,  in  a 
very  few  minutes,  a  substantial  repast  of  roast-beef,  together  with  a  foam- 
ing tankard,  to  which  refreshment  the  keen  air  of  the  river  dis]>oscd  hipt 
notwithstanding  his  mental  embarrassments,  to  do  much  honour. 

While  Nigel  was  thus  engaged  in  <liscussing  his  commons,  but  raising  hii 
head  at  the  .same  time  whenever  he  hoard  the  door  of  the  apartment  oi)en, 
eagerly  desiring  the  arrival  of  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther,  (an  event  wliich 
had  seldom  been  expected  by  any  one  with  so  much  anxious  interest.)  a 
personage,  as  it  seemed,  of  at  least  equal  importance  with  the  knight,  entowd 
into  the  apartment,  and  began  to  hold  earnest  colloquy  with  the  ]»ublioaD, 
who  thought  proper  to  carry  on  the  conference  on  his  side  unlxmncicd. 
This  important  gentleman's  occupation  might  be  guessed  from  his  dress. 
A  milk-white  jerkin,  arid  hose  of  white  kersey ;  a  white  apron  twisted  around 
his  body  in  the  manr.er  nf  a  sasli,  in  v.liich,  instead  of  a  warlike  dagi^er,  vol 
stuck  a  long-bladed  knife,  hiked  with  buck's-horn  ;  a  white  nighicap  un  hil 
bead,  under  which  his  hair  »vas  neatly  tucked,  sulliciently  pnrtraved  hiniai 
ono  of  those  jjriests  of  Comus  whom  tho  vulgar  call  co(»ks  :  and  tlie  air  wilh 
If/iic/i  he  rated  tho  publican  for  bv\\u\«^Tvey;lected  to  send  some  provisions  14 
tho  Pal&cOf  sho\yc4  thi^t  ho  miniatet^iOL  U>  io^«\V5  \\»si^i, 
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"  Tins  will  never  answer,"  he  snid,  "  Master  KiUlorkin  — the  Kinj;  twice 
Efllceil  for  sweetbreads,  and  fricasse<*d  coxcombs,  which  arc  a  favourite  dish 
of  his  most  Sacred  Majesty,  and  they  were  not  to  be  had,  because  Master 
Kilderkin  had  not  supplied  them  to  the  clerk  of  the  kitchen,  as  by  bar^^ain 
bound.*'  Here  Kilderkin  made  some  apology,  brief,  according  to  his  own 
nature,  and  muttered  in  a  lowly  tone,  after  the  fashion  of  all  who  find  them- 
selves in  a  scrape.  His  superfor  replied,  in  a  lofty  strain  of  voice,  "  Do  not 
tell  me  of  the  carrier  and  his  wain,  and  of  the  hen-coops  coming  from  Nor- 
folk with  the  poultry ;  a  loyal  man  would  have  sent  an  express  —  he  would 
have  gime  upon  his  stumps,  like  Widdrington.  What  if  tlio  King  had  lost 
hift  appetite.  Master  Kilderkin?  What  if  his  most  Sacred  Majesty  had  lost 
bis  dinner?  0  Master  Kilderkin,  if  you  had  but  the  just  sense  of  the  dig- 
nity of  our  profession,  which  is.  told  of  by  the  witty  African  slave,  for  so 
the  King's  most  excellent  Majesty  designates  him,  Fubiius  Tcrentius,  Tbn- 
qaam  in  specula — in  patinas  inspicere  juhcoJ* 

"  Ton  are  learned,  Master  Lmklater,"  replied  the  English  publican,  com- 
pelling, as  it  were  with  difficulty,  his  mouth  to  utter  three  or  four  words 
consecutively. 

•*  A  poor  smatterer,"  said  Mr.  Linklater ;  "  but  it  would  be  a  shame  to  us, 
who  are  his  most  excellent  Majesty's  countrymen,  not  in  some  sort  to  have 
cherished  those  arts  wherewith  ho  is  so  deeply  imbued — /^'^i>  ad  exemplar ^ 
Master  Kilderkin,  ioius  componiinr  orhis — which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  as  the 
King  quotes  the  cook  learns.  In  brief,  Master  Kilderkin,  having'had  the 
luck  to  be  bred  where  humanities  may  be  had  at  the  matter  of  an  English 

five  groats,  by  the  quarter,  I,  like  others,  have  acouired — ahem — hcm!"^ 

Here,  the  speaker's  eye  having  fallen  upon  Lord  Glenvarloch,  ho  suddenly 
itopped  in  his  learned  harangue,  with  such  symptoms  of  embarrassment  as 
induced  Ned  Kilderkin  to  stretch  his  taciturnity  so  far  as  not  only  to  ask 
him  what  he  ailed,  but  whether  he  would  take  any  thing. 

"  Ail  nothing,"  replied  the  learned  rival  of  the  philosophical  Syrus ; 
*•  Nothing  —  and  yet  I  do  feel  a  little  giddy.  I  could  taste  a  glass  of  your 
dame's  amta  mirdhilia.*' 

**'  I  will  fetch  it,"  said  Ned,  giving  a  nod ;  and  his  back  was  no  sooner 
tamed,  than  the  cook  walked  near  tlie  table  where  Lord  Glenvarloch  was 
seated,  and  regarding  him  with  a  look  of  significance,  where  more  was 
meant  than  met  the  car,  said, — "  You  arc  a  stranger  in  Greenwich,  sir.  I 
advise  you  to  take  the  opportunity  to  step  into  the  Park — the  western  wicket 
was  ajar  when  I  came  hither ;  I  think  it  will  be  locked  presently,  so  you 
had  blotter  make  the  best  of  your  way  —  that  is,  if  you  have  any  curiosity. 
The  venison  are  coming  into  season  just  now,  sir,  and  there  is  a  pleasure 
in  looking  at  a  hart  of  grease.  I  always  think,  when  they  arc  bounding  so 
blithely  past,  what  a  pleasure  it  would  be,  to  broach  their  plump  haunches 
on  a  spit,  and  to  embattle  their  breasts  in  a  noble  fortification  of  puff-paste, 
with  plenty  of  black  pepper." 

He  said  no  more,  as  Kilderkin  re-entered  with  the  cordial,  but  edged  off 
from  Nigel  without  waiting  any  reply,  only  repeating  the  same  look  of 
intelligence  with  which  he  had  accosted  him. 

Nothing  makes  men's  wits  so  alert  as  personal  danger.  Nigel  took  the 
first  opportunity  which  his  host's  attention  to  the  yer>man  of  the  royal 
kitchen  permitted,  to  discharge  his  reckoning,  and  readily  obtained  a  direc- 
tion to  tne  wicket  in  question.  He  found  it  upon  the  latcii,  as  he  had  been 
taught  to  expect,  and  perceived  that  it  admitte<l  him  to  a  narrow  foot-path, 
which  traversed  a  close  and  tangled  thicket,  designed  for  the  cover  of  tho 
does  and  the  young  fawns.  lie  conjectured  it  would  bo  pro])er  to  wait ;  nor 
had  he  been  stationary  above  five  minutes  whei^  the  cook,  sfalded  as  muck 
with  heat  of  motion  as  ever  he  had  boon  at  his  huge  fire-]>lace,  arrived  almo&t 
breathless,  and  with  his  pass-key  hastily  Jorked  tho  wi«*krt  ^K\\\ud\v\m. 
£rG  Lord  GlonvarJ(/6'J!i  had  timo  to  ^/^eculato  u])iiU  thiB  action,  \]^  UAH 


220  WAVERLET  NOVELS. 

approached  with  anxiety,  and  said  —  "Good  lord,  my  Lord  GlenTarlocb!— 
why  will  you  endanj^er  j'ourself  thus  V* 

**  You  know  me  then,  my  friend  V*  said  Nigel. 

'*Not  much  of  that,  my  lord  —  but  I  know  your  hooour's  noble  hfnut 
well. — My  name  is  Laurie  Linklater,  my  lord." 

**  Linklater !"  repeated  Nigel.     "  I  should  recollect " 

**  Under  your  lordship's  favour,"  he  continued,  **  I  was  'prentice,  my  lord, 
to  old  Mungo  Moniplies,  the  flcsher  at  the  wanton  West-port  of  Edinbo^ 
which  I  wish  I  saw  again  before  I  died.  And  your  honour's  noble  father 
having  taken  Richie  Moniplies  into  his  house  to  wait  on  your  lordship,  then 
was  a  sort  of  connection,  3'our  lordship  sees." 

**  Ah !"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  I  had  almost  forgot  your  name,  but  not 
your  kind  purpose.  You  tried  to  put  Kichie  in  the  way  of  presenting  t 
supplication  to  his  Majesty?" 

*'  Most  true,  my  lord,"  replied  the  King's  cook.  "  I  had  like  to  have  cwM 
by  mischief  in  the  job ;  for  Kichie,  who  was  always  wilful,  *  wadna  be  guided 
by  me,'  as  the  sang  says.  But  nobody  amongst  these  brave  English  eooki 
can  kittle  up  his  Majesty's  most  sacred  palate  with  our  own  gusty  Scottish 
diidies.  So  I  e'en  betook  myself  to  my  craft,  and  concocted  a  mess  of  friart 
chicken  for  the  soup,  and  a  savoury  hachis,  that  made  the  whole  cabal  coup 
tho  crans ;  and,  instead  of  disgrace,  I  came  by  preferment.  I  am  one  of 
the  clerks  of  the  kitchen  now,  make  me  thankful — with  a  finger  in  the  pn> 
veyor's  office,  and  may  get  my  whole  hand  in  by  and  by." 

"  I  am  truly  glad,"  said  Nigel,  **  to  hear  that  you  have  not  suffered  on  my 
account, — still  more  so  at  your  good  fortune." 

"  You  bear  a  kind  heart,  my  lord,"  said  Linklater,  "  and  do  not  forgrt 
poor  people ;  and,  troth,  I  see  not  why  they  should  be  forgotten,  since  the 
King  8  errand  may  sometimes  fall  iu  the  cadger's  gate.  1  have  followed 
your  lordship  in  the  street,  just  to  look  at  such  a  stately  shoot  of  the  old  oak- 
tree  ;  and  my  heart  jumped  into  my  throat,  when  I  saw  you  sitting  openly 
in  the  eating-house  yonder,  and  knew  there  was  such  danger  to  jour 
person." 

*'  What!  thero  are  warrants  against  me,  then ?"  said  Nigel. 

'*  It  is  even  true,  my  lord ;  and  thero  are  those  are  willing  to  blacken  yd 
as  much  as  they  can.— -God  forgive  them,  that  would  sacrifice  an  bonourabk 
house  for  their  own  base  ends !" 

**  Amen,"  said  Nigel. 

"  For,  say  your  lordship  may  have  been  a  little  wild,  like  other  yooog 
gentlemen " 

*'  Wc  have  little  time  to  talk  of  it,  my  friend,"  said  Nigel.  "  The  point 
in  question  is,  how  am  I  to  ^et  speech  of  the  Kin^  ?" 

"The  King,  my  lord!"  said  Lmklater,  in  astonishment;  "why,  will  no* 
that  be  rushing  wilfully  into  danger? — scalding  yourself,  as  I  may  say,  with 
your  own  ladle  ?" 

*'  My  good  friend,"  answered  Ni^ol,  "  my  experience  of  the  Court,  ind 
my  knowledge  of  the  circumstances  in  which  I  stand,  tell  me  that  the  man- 
liest and  most  direct  road  is,  in  my  case,  the  surest  and  the  safest  Hm 
King  has  both  a  head  to  approhena  what  is  just,  and  a  heart  to  do  whit  if 
kind." 

"  It  is  e'en  true,  my  lord,  and  so  we,  his  old  servants,  know,"  added  Link- 
later  ;  **  but,  wo's  mo,  if  you  knew  how  many  folks  make  it  their  daily  and 
nightly  purpose  to  set  his  head  against  his  heart,  and  his  heart  against  hii 
head — to  make  him  do  hard  things  because  they  arc  called  just,  and  aojnst 
things  because  they  are  represented  as  kind.  Wo's  me!  it  is  with  hii 
SacnMl  Majesty,  and  the  favourites  who  work  upon  him,  even  according  <• 
the  homely  proverb  that  men  taunt  my  calling  with, — *God  sends  good 
meat,  hut  the  devil  sends  cooks.'  " 
**Jt  BigaiBoB  not  talking  o£  it,  m^  f^<(KA  imti^'*  «a^^Kv^  '•!  miut  tab 
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f  risk  —  my  honour  peremptorily  demands  it.  They  may  maim  me,  or 
ggar  mo ;  but  they  shall  not  say  1  flod  from  my  accusers.  My  peers  shall 
ar  mv  vindication." 

•*  Y\)ur  peers?"  exclaimed  the  cook — '*  Alack-a-day,  my  lord,  we  are  not 
Scotland,  where  the  nobles  can  bang  it  out  bravely,  were  it  even  with  the 
ing  himself,  now  and  then.  This  mess  must  bo  cooked  in  the  Star-Cham- 
r,  and  that  is  an  oven  seven  times  heated,  my  lord ; — ^and  yet,  if  you  aro 
termined  to  see  the  King,  I  will  not  say  but  you  may  find  some  favour, 
r  he  likes  well  any  thing  that  is  appealed  directly  to  his  own  wisdom,  and 
metimes,  in  the  like  cases,  I  have  known  him  stick  by  his  own  opinion, 
lich  is  always  a  fair  one.  Only  mind,  if  you  will  forgive  me,  my  lord — 
Ind  to  spice  high  with  Latin  ;  a  ourn  or  two  of  Greek  would  not  be  amiss; 
id,  if  you  can  bring  in  any  thing  about  the  judgment  of  Solomon,  in  the 
iginaf  Hebrew,  and  season  with  a  merry  jest  or  so,  the  dish  will  be  the 
ore  palatable. — Truly,  I  think,  that,  besides  my  skill  in  art,  I  owe  much 
the  stripes  of  the  Rector  of  the  High  School,  who  imprinted  on  my  mind 
At  cooking  scene  in  the  Heautontimorumcnos." 

"  Leaving  that  aside,  my  friend,"  said  Lord  Glonvarloch,  "  can  you  inform 
e  which  way  I  shall  most  readily  get  to  the  sight  and  speech  of  the  King?" 
"To  the  sight  of  him  readily  enough,"  said  Liuklater;  "he  is  galloping 
K>ot  these  alleys,  to  see  them  strike  the  hart,  to  get  him  an  appetite  for  a 
Mining — and  that  reminds  me  I  should  bo  in  the  kitchen.  To  the  speech 
'  the  King  you  will  not  come  so  easily,  unless  you  could  either  meet  him 
one,  which  rarely  chances,  or  wait  for  him  among  the  crowd  that  go  to  see 
m  alight. — And  now,  farewell,  my  lord,  and  God  speed!  —  if  I  could  do 
ore  for  you,  I  would  offer  it." 

"You  have  done  enough,  perhaps,  to  endanger  yourself,"  said  Lord  Glen- 
irloch.  "  I  pray  you  to  be  gone,  and  leave  me  to  my  fate." 
The  honest  cook  lingered,  but  a  nearer  burst  of  the  horns  apprised  him 
mt  there  was  no  time  to  lose ;  and,  acquainting  Nigel  that  he  would  leavo 
le  postern-door  on  the  latch  to  secure  his  retreat  in  that  direction,  he  bade 
od  bless  him,  and  farewell. 

In  the  kindness  of  this  humble  countryman,  flowing  partly  from  national 
KTtiality,  partly  from  a  sense  of  long-remembered  benefits,  which  had  been 
sirce  thought  on  by  those  who  had  bestowed  them.  Lord  Glenvarloch 
lought  he  saw  the  last  touch  of  sympathy  which  he  was  to  roccive  in  this 
M  and  courtly  region,- and  felt  that  he  must  now  be  sufficient  to  himself, 
r  be  utterly  lost. 

He  traversed  more  than  one  alley,  guided  by  the  sounds  of  the  chase,  and 
tel  several  of  the  inferior  attendants  upon  the  King's  sport,  who  regarded 
im  onlv  as  one  of  the  spectators  who  were  sometimes  permitted  to  enter 
w  Park  by  the  concurrence  of  the  officers  about  the  Court.     Still  there  was 

0  appearance  of  James,  or  any  of  his  principal  courtiers,  and  Nigel  began 
» think  whether,  at  the  risk  of  incurring  disgrace  similar  to  that  which  had 
ttended  the  rash  exploit  of  liichie  Moniplies,  he  should  not  repair  to  tho 
^ce-gate,  in  order  to  address  the  Kin^  on  his  return,  when  Fortune  pre- 
mted  him  the  opportunity  of  doing  so,  m  her  own  way. 

He  was  in  one  of  those  long  walks  by  which  the  Park  was  traversed, 
hen  he  heard,  first  a  distant  rustling,  then  the  rapid  approach  of  hoofs 
laking  tho  firm  earth  on  which  he  stood ;  then  a  distant  halloo,  warned  by 
hich  he  stood  up  by  the  side  of  the  avenue,  leaving  free  room  for  the  pas- 
ijge  of  the  chase.  The  stag,  reeling,  covered  with  foam,  and  blackened 
i(h  sweat,  his  nostrils  expanded  as  be  gasped  for  breath,  made  a  shiffc  to 
Nne  ap  as  far  as  where  Nigel  stood,  and,  without  turning  to  bay,  was  thnro 
oiled  down  by  two  tall  peyhounds  of  the  breed  still  used  by  the  hardy 
Ber-stalkers  of  the  Scottish  Highlands,  but  which  has  been  lonv;  uivkiw^vcu 

1  England.    One  dog  struck  at  the  buck's  throat,  another  dasVied  Vi\^  ^Wr^ 
oea  and  fon^  I  might  aJmoat  sav,  into  tho  animaVs  bowels,    ll^ov^ji 

t2 
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have  Loon  natural  for  Lord  Glcnvarloch,  himself  persecuted  as  if  by  honten, 
to  have  thouj^ht  upon  the  occasion  like  tlio  melancholy  Jacques ;  but  habit 
is  a  stranfljrt  matter,  and  I  foar  that  his  feelings  on  the  occasion  were  rather 
those  of  the  practised  huntsman  than  of  the  moralist.  lie  had  uo  time, 
however,  to  in(hil;;e  them,  for  mark  what  befell. 

A  siii«:;lo  hursoinan  followed  the  chase,  upon  a  steed  so  thoroughly  sub- 
jcrtLMl  to  the  roin,  that  it  obeyed  the  touch  of  the  bridle  as  if  it  had  beeni 
mechanical  impulse  operating  on  the  nicest  piece  of  machinery;  so  that, 
Foat(Ml  deep  in  his  demi-piquo  saddle,  and  so  trussed  up  there  as  to  make 
falling  almost  impossible,  the  rider,  without  either  fear  or  hesitation,  might 
increase  or  diminish  the  speed  at  which  he  rode,  which,  even  on  the  most 
animating  occasions  of  the  chase,  seldom  exceeded  three-fourths  of  a  gallop, 
the  horse  keeping  his  haunches  under  him,  and  never  stretching  forward 
beyond  tlie  managed  pace  of  the  academy.  The  security  with  which  he 
chose  to  prosecute  even  this  favourite,  and,  in  ordinary  case,  somewhat  dan- 
gerous amusement,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  his  equipage,  marked  King  James. 
No  attendant  was  within  sight;  indeed,  it  was  often  a  nice  strain  of  flat- 
tery to  permit  the  Sovereign  to  suppose  ho  had  outridden  and  distanced  ail 
the  rest  of  the  chase. 

**  Weel  dune,  Bash  —  weel  dune,  Battiel"  he  exclaimed,  as  he  came  np. 
**  By  tlie  honour  of  a  king,  ye  are  a  credit  to  the  braes  of  Bal whither!— 
llaud  my  horse,  man,"  ho  callod  out  to  Nigel,  without  stopping  to  see  to 
whom  he  liad  addressed  himself — **  Ilaud  my  naig,  and  help  me  doun  out 
o'  the  saddle  —  dell  ding  your  saul,  canna  ye  mak  haste  before  these  laxy 
smaiks  come  up? — baud  the  roin  easy — dinna  let  him  swerve — now,  band 
the  stirrup — that  will  do,  innn,  and  now  we  are  on  terra  firma.  So  saying, 
without  casting  an  eye  on  his  assistant,  gentle  King  Jamie,  unsheathing 
the  short,  sharp  hanger,  (contcau  dc  chasse,)  which  was  the  only  thing  ap- 
proaching to  a  sword  that  he  could  willingly  endure  the  sight  of,  drew  the 
blade  with  great  satisfaction  across  the  throat  of  the  buck,  and  put  an  end 
at  once  to  its  struggles  and  its  agonies. 

Lord  Glcnvarloch,  who  knew  well  the  silvan  duty  which  the  occasion  de- 
manded, hung  the  bridle  of  the  King's  palfrey  on  the  branch  of  a  tree,  and, 
kneeling  dutcously  down,  turned  the  slaughtered  deer  upon  its  back,  and 
kept  the  quarree  in  that  position,  while  the  King,  too  intent  upon  his  spnrt 
to  observe  any  thing  else,  drew  his  couiean  down  the  breast  of  the  animal, 
secundum  artcm  ;  and,  having  made  a  cross-cut,  so  as  to  ascertain  the  depth 
of  the  fat  upon  the  chest,  exclaimed,  in  a  sort  of  rapture,  "Three  inches  of 
white  fat  on  the  brisket!  —  prime — prime,  as  I  am  a  crowned  sinner  —  and 
deil  ane  o'  the  lazy  loons  in  but  myselll  Seven  —  aught  —  aught  tines  on 
the  antlers.  By  G — d,  a  hart  of  aught  tines,  and  the  first  of  the  season  I 
Bash  and  Battie,  blessings  on  the  heart's-root  of  ya  I  Buss  ine,  my  bairns, 
buss  me."  The  dogs  accordingly  fawned  upon  him,  licked  him  with  bloody 
jaws,  and  soon  put  him  in  such  a  state  that  it  might  have  seemed  treason 
had  boen  doing  its  full  work  upon  his  anointed  body.  "  Bide  doun,  with  a 
mischief  to  ye  —  bide  doun,  with  a  wanion,"  cried  the  King,  almost  OTe^ 
turned  by  tlio  obstreperous  caresses  of  the  large  stag-hounds.  **But  ve 
are  just  like  ither  folks,  gie  ye  an  inch  and  ye  take  an  ell.  —  And  wba  may 
ye  be,  friend?"  ho  said,  now  finding  leisure  to  take  a  nearer  view  of  Nigel 
and  observing  what  in  his  first  emotion  of  silvan  delight  had  escaped  him,— 
**  Ye  are  nano  of  our  train,  man.  In  the  name  of  God,  what  the  devil 
are  ye  ?" 

"  An  unfortunate  man,  sire,"  replied  Nigel. 

*'  I  dare  say  that,"  answered  tho  King,  snappishly,  "or  I  wad  have  seen 
uaething  of  you.  My  lieges  keep  a*  their  hanpinoss  to  themselves;  but  let 
bowls  row  wrang  wi'  them,  and  1  am  sure  to  hoar  of  it.  " 


"And  to  whom  else  can  we  corrj  our  complaints  but  to  your  Miy'erty, 
earen's  vicecerent  ovox  uaV'  wi«v«<A'^\\g\. 


ifho  is  Heaven's  vicegerent 


;>i  HI'*  ;untii:ii  wiiu-n  i;i_\   ;n   jii^  in-i,  iic  (ir'ij'jH'u  mp  Kini*'  ii""in  liis 
:   I't-liiu'l  liiin  :i  ialrrrin;^  r\i\  n<  if  In'  rirli.-r  UK-ditM^'-l   lliiiht   "i- 
1-  'f  a->l-t;iiir.',  un-l  t!i''ii  t  Xi!.ii:ii'  '1,   -  -  "  <  il-Si-*  ;ii-!i  riii.!i>  I    a-  -u:-.' 
hrisr'-iicil  .j.-imr-s  !S*i<-\\:irt.      Il^.-rt'  i>  a  I'Wiiny  >j)'.t  "f  \\«irk,  ainl  mo 
i  un  fout,  too  \"  bo  added,  bustling  to  got  upon  his  horHC. 
re  me  tbat  I  interrupt  you,  my  liege,"  said  Nigel,  plociDg  himself 
lie  King  and  the  steed;  '*  hear  mo  but  a  moment" 
ar  ye  best  on  horseback,"  said  the  King.    *'  I  caona  hear  a  word 
an,  not  a  word ;  and  it  is  not  seemly  to  stand  cheek-for-jowl  con- 
IB  that  gate.    Bide  out  of  our  gate,  sir,  we  charge  you,  on  your 
. — The  deil's  in  them  a',  what  can  they  be  doing  ?" 
e  crown  which  you  wear,  my  liege,"  said  Nigel,  "  and  for  which 
ors  have  worthily  fought,  I  conjure  you  to  be  composed,  and  to 
)Ut  a  moment." 

Iiich  he  asked  was  entirely  out  of  the  monarch's  power  to  gmnt. 
lity  which  he  showed  was  not  the  plain  downright  cowardice, 
ce  a  natural  impulse,  compels  a  man  to  flight,  and  which  can 
le  but  pity  or  contempt,  but  a  much  more  ludicrous,  as  well  as 
gled  sensation.  The  poor  King  was  frightened  at  once  and  angry, 
1  securing  his  safety,  and  at  the  same  time  ashamed  to  compro- 
dignity;  so  that,  without  attending  to  what  Lord  Glenvarioch 
■ed  to  explain,  he  kept  making  at  his  horse,  and  repeating,  "  Wo 
King,  man — we  are  a  free  Kmg — we  will  not  be  controlled  by  a 
•  In  the  name  of  God,  what  keeps  Steenie?  And,  praised  be  nis 
T  are  coming  —  Ilillo,  ho  —  here,  here  —  Steenie,  Steenie!" 
me  of  Buckingham  galloped  up,  followed  by  scTcral  courtiers  and 
B  of  the  royal  chase,  and  commenced  with  his  usual  familiarity, — 
rtnne  has  graced  our  dear  dad,  as  usual. — But  what's  this?" 
is  it?  It  is  treason,  for  what  I  ken,"  said  the  King;  "and  a' 
>,  Steenie.  Your  dear  dad  and  gossip  might  have  been  murdered, 
^ou  care." 

ered  ?  Secure  the  villain !"  exclaimed  the  Duke.  "  By  Heaven, 
ont  himself!"  A  dozen  of  the  hunters  dismounted  at  once,  let- 
horses  run  wild  through  the  park.  Some  seized  roughly  on  Lord 
ch.  who  thouzbt  it  follv  to  offer  resistance,  while  others  busied 
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scorn  i\n«l  in<lignation,  the  insinuations  that  thoy  were  worn  for  any  sinister 
piir|)OS«"s.* 

**  Away  with  the  wretch  —  the  parrici<lo  —  the  bloody-minded  villainl'* 
was  echoed  on  all  hands :  and  the  king,  who  naturally  enough  set  the  same 
Talue  on  his  own  life  at  which  it  was,  or  seemed  to  be,  rated  by  others,  cried 
out.  louder  than  all  the  rest,  **  Ay,  ay  —  away  with  him.  I  have  had  eoough 
of  him,  and  so  has  the  country,  fiut  do  him  no  bodily  harm  —  and,  lor 
God's  sake,  sirs,  if  ye  are  sure  that  ye  have  thoroughly  disarmed  him,  pus 
up  your  swords,  dirks,  and  skcnes,  for  you  will  certaiDly  do  each  other  a 
mischief." 

There  was  a  speedy  sheathing  of  weapons  at  the  King's  commands;  for 
those  who  had  liitherto  been  brandishing  them  in  royal  bravado,  began 
thereby  to  call  to  mind  the  extreme  dislike  which  his  Majesty  nourished 
against  naked  steel,  a  foible  which  seemed  to  be  as  constitutional  as  his 
timidity,  and  was  usually  ascribed  to  the  brutal  murder  of  Rizzio  hanng 
been  perpetrated  in  his  unfortunate  mother's  presence  before  he  yet  saw  the 
light. 

At  this  moment  the  Prince,  who  had  been  hunting  in  a  different  part  of 
the  then  extensive  Park,  and  had  received  some  hasty  and  confused  inform« 
ation  of  what  was  going  forward,  came  rapidly  up,  with  one  or  two  noble- 
men in  his  train,  and  amongst  others,  Lord  Dalgarno.  He  sprung  from  hii 
horse,  and  asked  eagerly  if  his  father  were  wounded. 

**  Not  that  I  am  sensible  of.  Baby  Charles  —  but  a  wee  matter  exhausted, 
with  struggling  single-handed  with  the  assassin.  —  Steenie,  fill  us  a  cnp  of 
wine  —  the  leathern  bottle  is  hanging  at  our  pommel. — Buss  me,  then,  Babj 
Charles,"  continued  the  monarch,  after  he  had  taken  this  cup  of  comforter 
*'  0  man,  the  Commonwealth  and  you  have  had  a  fair  escape  trom  the  hoiTj 
and  bloody  loss  of  a  dear  father ;  for  we  are  pater  patrice^  as  well  as  yaifr 
familias. — Quis  desiderio  sit  pudor  atit  modus  tarn  cart  capitis  ! — Wo  is  me, 
black  cloth  would  have  been  dear  in  England,  and  dry  een  scarce  I" 

And,  at  the  very  idea  of  the  general  grief  which  must  have  attended  hii 
death,  the  good-natured  monarcli  cried  heartily  himself. 

"  Is  this  possible?"  said  Charles,  sternly;  for  his  pride  was  hurt  at  his 
father's  demeanour  on  the  one  hand,  while  on  the  other,  he  felt  the  resent- 
ment of  a  son  and  a  subject,  at  the  supposed  attempt  on  the  King's  life. 
"  Let  some  one  speak  who  has  seen  what  happened  —  My  Lord  of  Bucking- 
ham r 

**  I  cannot  say,  my  lord,"  replied  the  Duke,  "  that  I  saw  any  actual  violence 
offered  to  his  Majesty,  else  I  should  have  avenged  him  on  the  spot." 

"  You  would  have  done  wrong,  then,  in  your  zeal,  George,"  answered  the 
Prince ;  "  such  offenders  were  better  left  to  be  dealt  with  by  the  laws,  Bui 
was  the  villain  not  struggling  with  his  Majesty  ?" 

*  I'hiM  m  the  Hichlffnil  patmnyniir.  of  (he  Ute  frnllant  Chief  of  ni^n^nnT  I'he  antnion  in  thvtnt  vU 
an  iiniitT(!i«»ry  alnrm  tiikRii  by  Mime  lady,  at  the  reri'mmiial  of  the  cumiintioii  of  Grorxe  IV, at  ibe  ukt 
(if  till*  piKtols  which  the  Chief  wore  nn  a  part  of  hit  Ilishlnnd  drewi.  Thr  rirrunuttance  pr<>JiiO«d  tomr  m- 
fumm.  which  was  talked  uf  at  the  tunc.  All  who  kiii'w  Gleurarry  (and  the  author  knew  him  wcU)««t 
awnre  that  his  prinriplen  were  of  deroted  loyjilly  to  the  pernon  of  hix  sovoreien 

t  l{«»eer  Coke,  in  hii>  detrrtinii  of  the  C^mrt  and  Slate  of  Knslnnd.  London.  IfKC,  p.  7P,  otxcrre^i  nf  J:«ffiesl« 
"The.  Kini;  wm  exceMively  oddicieU  to  hunting;,  and  drnikniff,  not  on]:nary  French  and  :5|Mini»h  wniexM 
btronir  (!reek  wines,  and  thooKht  he  would  compound  hi.s  huntin?  with  iheM  whk**;  and  tu  that  parpcar.to 
was  attended  by  a  itneciul  officer,  who  wm.  as  much  iim  he  cituid  Im.  always  at  hand  tn  fill  tlie  Kiiv'«<»?* 
huntini;  wlien  he  railed  for  it.  I  have  heanl  my  father  Ray,  that,  hiiiitinr  with  the  Kine.  oflcr  the  Kme  k^ 
dninK  of  the  wine,  he  also  dmnk  of  it;  and  thnneh  he  wax  younr.  and  of  a  h«>uUhfiil  dis)M»%itioa.  it  aoderaavnl 
hi!«  head  that  it  jipoilcd  his  pleasure  and  divonlered  him  fur  three  days  at^er.  Whether  it  was  fnnu  dnait 
theAe  wineN,  or  troin  some  other  catiMi.  the  Km::  henatiio  ko  \mv  mv\  so  unwifldy.  that  he  w»»  iiv»M^ 
horiH.>liBck.  and  ax  he  wav  net,  84)  would  he  ride,  without  ittirrinp  Ituiiself  in  the  saddle ;  nay,  whfto  hw  aat«i* 
aet  ii|Nin  Un  head  he  would  not  take  the  trouble  to  nli«;r  it.  hut  it  sate  as  it  was  put  on." 

The  truMiiMC.  for  which  the  demipiquc  saddle  of  the  day  afTordeil  iNirtirulur  fMCility.  i"  alluded  to  la  ita 
text  ;  and  the  uuthor.  amonf(  otlMT  nicknark.t  of  niitiunity.  po<(M'!v>ex  a  leathern  Haylc,  like  thii)«p  nrnfi  ^ 
a|Mirt!«inen.  which  is  labelled  "  Kinff  JaniiVN  Iliiutln?  Bottle."  wiih  what  niiilieuticity  is  unceriaia.  '•'■^ 
Kccniit  t<»  have  cxiiKKerate*!  James':*  tasto  for  the  IxUlle  Weldon  r.iyn  J.iines  wa«  not  intemperate  ib  !;• 
druikiiis:  "  lltiwi  ver.  in  his  old  af;e.  Huckini!haiii'.o  jnviul  Riip|KMi«.  when  he  had  any  turn  to  do  with  U*. 
nindr  him  Hometinie«  overtaken,  which  hu  would  the  next  day  n'nieinhcr.  ami  repent  with  tear*  It  Hirst 
ht!  ilraiik  vtTV  open,  which  was  rather  out  i>f  a  custom  than  any  delicht  ;  and  bm  drinka  were  of  lUallM 
Jnr^'nne'h.  an  KnHitininrk.  Caiiarv.htzh  cowu^rv  wm«.  T.-«t  wine,  and  Scoltixli  ale.  that  hatl  Im  md  to** 
runr  >irniiu  hraiii.  he  iniKhl  have  iweu  »\wi\v  overtnWv.\\,\Y\.»N\«^  W  «*\<\wtiv Aj*,xjSr.  «t  khv  iiroti  alia 
Mb,  muity  tuiiea  iiol  mbov©  ont  or  l^viT—SKni  Hulorn  uf  king  J<uMtt,^v^.vu  v.'^>£a».\&\\. 
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••  I  cannot  term  it  so,  my  lord,"  said  the  Duke,  who,  with  many  fanlts, 
oald  have  disdained  an  untruth ;  "  he  seemed  to  desire  to  detain  his  Ma- 
»ty,  who,  on  the  contrary,  seemed  to  wish  to  mount  his  horse ;  but  the^ 
IY6  found  pistols  on  his  person,  contrary  to  the  proclamation,  and,  as  it 
roves  to  be  Nigel  Olifaunt,  of  whose  ungoverned  disposition  your  Royal 
ighne^s  has  seen  some  samples,  we  seem  to  be  justincd  in  apprehending 
le  worst.** 

**  Ni^i^l  Olifaunt  I"  said  the  Prince ;  **  can  that  unhappy  man  so  soon  have 
igi^ed  in  a  new  trespass  ?    Let  me  see  those  pistols." 

**  Ye  are  not  so  unwise  as  to  meddle  with  such  snap-haunches.  Baby 
harles?"  said  James — **])o  not  give  him  them,  Steenie  —  I  command  you 
II  your  allegiance.  They  may  go  off  of  their  own  accord,  whilk  often 
efiklls.  —  You  will  do  it,  then  ?  —  Saw  ever  man  sic  wilful  bairns  as  we  are 
unbered  with  I  —  Havena  we  guardsmen  and  soldiers  enow,  but  ye  must 
nload  the  weapons  yoursell  —  you,  the  heir  of  our  body  and  dignities,  and 
le  mony^  men  around  that  are  paid  for  venturing  life  in  our  cause  V* 

Bofc  without  regarding  his  father's  exclamations,  Prince  Charles,  with 
le  obstinacy  which  characterized  him  in  trifles,  as  well  as  in  matters  of 
msequence,  persisted  in  unloading  the  pistols  with  his  own  hand,  of  the 
oable  bullets  with  which  each  was  charged.  The  hands  of  all  around  were 
aid  up  in  astonishment  at  the  horror  of  the  crime  supposed  to  have  been 
itended,  and  the  escape  which  was  presumed  so  narrow. 

Nieel  had  not  yet  spoken  a  word  —  he  now  calmly  desired  to  be  heard. 

"  To  what  purpose  ?"  answered  the  Prince,  coldly.  "  You  knew  yourself 
eeosed  of  a  heavy  offence,  and,  instead  of  rendering  yourself  up  to  Justice, 
1  terms  of  the  proclamation,  you  are  here  found  intruding  yourself  on  his 
li^esty's  presence,  and  armed  with  unlawful  weapons." 

••  May  it  please  you,  sir,"  answered  Nigel,  "  I  wore  these  unhappy  wea- 
0D8  for  my  own  defence ;  and  not  very  many  hours  since,  they  were  necea- 
wry  to  protect  the  lives  of  others." 

**  Doubtless,  my  lord,"  answered  the  Prince,  still  calm  and  unmoved, — 
your  late  mode  of  life,  and  the  associates  with  whom  you  have  lived,  have 
ladc  you  familiar  with  scenes  and  weapons  of  violence.  But  it  is  not  to 
16  Toa  are  to  plead  your  cause." 

"Hear  me  —  hear  me,  noble  Prince !"  said  Nigel,  eagerly.  "  Hear  mo  I 
Tou  —  even  you  jrourself — may  one  day  ask  to  be  heard,  and  in  vain." 

" How,  sir,"  said  the  Prince,  haughtily  —  "how  am  I  to  construe  that, 
ly  lord  ?" 

*•  If  not  on  earth,  sir,"  replied  the  prisoner,  "  yet  to  Heaven  we  must  all 
nj  for  patient  and  favourable  audience." 

••  True,  my  lord,"  said  the  Prince,  bending  his  head  with  haughty  acqui* 
nence ;  '*  nor  would  I  now  refuse  such  audience  to  you,  could  it  avail  you. 
tat  you  shall  suffer  no  wrong.    We  will  ourselves  look  into  your  case." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  answered  the  Kin^,  **  he.hath  made  appeUatio  ad  Ccesarem  -^ 
re  will  interrogate  Glenvarlochides  ourselves,  time  and  place  fitting :  and, 
B  the  meanwhile,  have  him  and  his  weapons  away,  for  I  am  weary  of  tbo 
l^t  of  them." 

In  consequence  of  directions  hastily  given,  Nigel  was  accordingly  removed 
rom  the  presence,  where,  however,  his  words  had  not  altogether  fallen  to 
Im  ground.*    **  This  is  a  most  strange  matter,  Qcorge,"  said  the  Prince  to 


*l  eaaaot  bar*  omit  mentinninr.  that  a  paintinit:  of  the  old  kIiooI  is  in  eiistsoce  havinic  a  remarkable  re 
■hlwncf  to  Uie  ireno  deeenbetl  in  this  Chapter.  alttiouKh  it  be  neTerthlem  true  that  the  similarity  is  in  all 
i  casvai,  and  that  the  author  knew  not  of  the  existence  of  the  pamtmar  till  it  was  sold,  amongst  others 
t  tk«  IbUowing  deseripcioa  attached  to  it  in  a  well-drawn-ap  catalogue  :— 

*'Frediiuoo  Zuccbero. 
inn'ttemttd  m  the  Fortuna  of  Nigel,  fry  Frtdrrigo  Ztuxhrro,  the  Ktmft  painter. 
"TWs  cztraordtnarj  pietare,  which,  independent  of  its  pictorial  merit*  haii  been  eiitcemed  a  great  Urerar| 
moat  Ibithfalljr  the  meetinx.  in  Greenwich  Phrk,  between  KinK  James  ai\A  N\1A\  Q\v 
I  in  the  Fortones  of  Nifv).  Bhowing  that  the  author  must  have  taken  t\ie  anecAtA«  ttwa 
httM.   Id  th^MffCrvflTAtopiatarvattviCiaf  Jainea  oa  hurMbfiok,Ten«T«<A«>^*3i^1*   ^^ 
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the  favourite ;  **  this  pontloman  liath  a  good  countenance,  a  happy  presence, 
and  much  onlm  firinncss  in  his  h^ok  and  speech.  I  cnnnot  think  he  wuald 
attempt  a  crime  so  dcspcrutc  and  useless." 

**  I  profess  neither  love  nor  favour  to  the  young  man,"  answeretl  Bnck- 
ingham,  whoMC  high-spiritod  amhiti(m  liore  always  an  open  character:  "lat 
I  cannot  but  agree  with  your  Highness,  that  our  dejir  giissip  hath  been 
something  hasty  in  apprehending  personal  danger  from  him.*'* 

"  Bv  my  saul,  Steenie,  ye  are  not  Idate,  to  say  so,"  said  the  King.  "Do 
I  not  Icen  the  smell  of  ])outher,  think  ye?  Who  else  nosed  out  the  Fifth  of 
November,  sjive  our  roytil  selves?  Cecil,  and  Suffolk,  and  all  of  thorn, 
wero  at  fault,  like  sae  mony  mongrel  tikes,  when  I  puzzled  it  out ;  and  tniw 
yo  that  I  cannot  smell  pouther?  Why,  s'blood,  man,  Joannes  Bardaia* 
thought  my  inginc  was  in  some  measure  inspiration,  and  terms  his  histuir 
of  the  plot.  Series  palefaeii  dmnitiis  parnciJii ;  and  Spondanus,  in  like 
manner,  saith  of  us,  Din'nitns  evasit.*' 

**  The  land  was  happy  in  your  ^Injesty's  escape,"  said  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, *'  and  not  less  in  the  quick  wit  which  tracked  that  labyrinth  of 
treason  by  so  fmo  and  almost  in>*isible  a  clew." 

**  Saul,  man,  Steenie,  ye  arc  right !  There  are  few  youths  have  sic  troe 
judgment  as  you,  respecting  the  wisdom  of  their  elders ;  and,  as  for  this 
fause,  traitorous  smaik,  I  doubt  ho  is  a  hawk  of  the  same  nest.  Saw  ye  not 
pomcthing  papistical  about  him  ?  Let  them  look  that  he  bears  not  a  cruci- 
fix, or  some  sic  Roman  trinket,  about  him." 

**  It  would  ill  become  mo  to  attempt  the  exculpation  of  this  unhappy 
man,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "  considering  the  height  of  his  present  attempt 
which  has  made  all  true  men's  blood  curdle  in  their  veins.  Yet  I  cannot 
avoiil  intimating,  with  all  due  submission  to  his  Majesty's  infallible  judg- 
ment, in  justice  to  one  who  showed  himself  formerly  only  my  encmyi 
though  he  now  displays  himsdlf  in  much  blacker  colours,  that  this  Olifaunt 
always  appeared  to  me  more  as  a  Puritan  than  as  a  Papist." 

"  Ah,  Dalgarno,  art  thou  there,  man  ?"  said  the  King.  "And  ye  Whovpd 
to  keep  back,  too,  and  leave  us  to  our  own  natural  strength  and  the  care  of 
Providence,  when  we  were  in  grips  with  the  villain  !" 

"  Provi<lence,  may  it  please  your  most  Gracious  Majesty,  would  not  fcil 
to  aid,  in  such  a  strait,  the  care  of  three  weeping  kingdoms,"  said  Lord 
Dalgarno. 

**  Suroly  man  —  surely,"  replied  the  King  —  "  but  a  sight  of  your  father, 
with  his  hmg  whinyard,  would  have  been  a  blithe  matter  a  short  while  syne; 
and  in  future  we  will  aid  the  ends  of  Providence  in  our  favour,  by  keeping 

twcpfi  tho  Kinff  anil  Prmre  Pharles.  who  is  on  the  l»>fl»f  lli*»  pirHire.  the  Duke  of  Riirkinvham  u  repr««i«d 
ridiii;  u  Mark  Imnsf,  iinil  ptniiiiiiffrnxcrlv  tDwnrtl^  the  r.uiprit.  NiorH  Ohphnuiit.  whn  is  5tani1iiue  <iti'l>ir  nxkt 
>iJr  (*f  tho  pirtnre  lit-  (rrns|r\  with  tii5  riulit  h.-nui  u  cnii.  <>r  rntsK-txiw.  niid  lonkm  an«rily  lowanls  the  Kinti 
who  Hftcm*  !iotiii>wh:it  r(>iirii<(cd  and  alarnied.  IU>hiiid  Niff*'!.  his  srrvniit  w  restniiiiiiiK  two  due*,  wiurh  >r* 
barkin*  rtcrroJy.  Nisrl  mid  hi««  sorvant  are  »K)th  rh'tht'tl  ui  nd,  the  livery  of  the  Ohphaiinl  familr,  ia  whrX 
to  this  day.  th«>  tnwii-ofTifu'rvof  Trrth  are  rlotiii>d.lhnre  Uiii:;  an  old  charter,  entntiiix  to  the  OiiplMont  ftim^ 
th*;  pnvilrsft  «»f  drrwin?  the  puhlir  ofTircni  of  I'erlh  iii  their  hrrry.  The  Puke  of  UurkinEliain  is  in  il;  »■ 
Rlwr.iM  <><)iial  in  mairnitiri'iirj^  of  drcits  to  iht^  Kmc  or  tht;  l'niin>.  The  niilj  dilTi:ri'iire  that  »  niarknl  MwrM 
him  and  rovaliy  is.  that  Iim  hcail  is  iincov»'r»"«I.  The  Kinu'  and  the  Pnnre  wear  their  hats.  In  Letitia  Aun^ 
MemoirA  of  the  Keif;n  of  Kinz  Jamen.  will  Iw  found  n  iHier  from  Sir  Thomas  HowhrI  Iu  Lnrj  L  HxmotJiK 
in  whirh  lie  reronmipnds  the  latter  to  coni^  t4)  (Vnirl.  iiientionin?  that  hix  \fn|«v(tjr  haw  aintken  fanianb|jn 
him  lit'  tlifn  prtirond!*  to  rive  him  tsonie  advice,  hv  which  hi'  is  liki-Iy  to  find  favour  in  the  Kinc'i  t^e*.  1^ 
trih  hiin  to  wf>:ir  n  hiisliv  rutr.  well  atarched  ;  and.  aOi-r  various  other  directioa«  tm  to  hn  dress,  he  ruoriaitay 
Mini,  above  all  Ihinr*.  fad  not  to  pniise  the  roan  ji'nnet  whereon  the  Kins  doih  daily  rnle.*  In  this  pr:iMh 
Kin;  JumeM  is  repre^nled  on  tho  identind  roan  jennet.  In  the  barkirnmml  of  the  pirlure  are  »eeat«iinr 
threp  Mjvpicious  liKikin;  lixnres.  as  if  wntrhinc  the  tiiicrcKs  of  Mime  plitt  TlifM*  may  have  been  putuity 
the  painter,  to  fl;itter  the  Kinif.  by  makinc  if  bp  siippimxl  that  h»*  had  nctualjy  evrapeiK  or  § ucrwufnllr  eo»- 
bated,  siinie  !ienoii.<i  plot.  The  Kim;  in  attnuled  by  a  nuinnons  iKind  of  riHirtiers  am]  airemlanlH.  all  nfwlii^i 
is«em  niovint;  forwanl  to  arrest  the  dfranlter.  1'lie  paintint;  of  ih^  pirlnm  is  extiemely  k<m«].  Imt  the  dnwat 
is  very  (joiliic.  and  there  is  no  attempt  at  thn  keepiri?  of  perspective.  Tho  picture  is'  very  dark  aad  vbKtn, 
which  contidorablv  aild>»  to  the  iiitert«'<i  of  the  WM-iie." 

•  Th«  foani  of  .I.-imeN  fi>r  hi«  persimnl  syifi-ty  were  oOi'n  exn'tHl  without  fsenonv  imtiimlf.  On  tme  ocriw* 
linvine  lK»pn  induced  to  vimi  a  rtvil-nil  on  theco:i.«'t  of  Fife.  Up  was  c<»iiili»''fe«l  u  liitlf  wnv  nivli*r  tSe  •«>.>•■ 
brouirhl  l«>  d.iylitrht  atr.iiii  on  a  futvtU  l^lalld.  or  what  u:ih  «.iicIi  at  full  liilc.ilii\%ii\\|iii'>h  a  >i\uft  had  heenMbl- 
Janie^.  who  cmireiTtHl  his  hf^or  IiImtIv  aiiiici  nt.  whvn  lie  f-»ut)d  InniM-lf  on  an  is|«'l  Mirroinidnl  In  llriMk 
insrcai]  of  admirin?.  as  lux  rinToiie  linpi-d.  the  uiiex(H'i'led  rh^inze  <>f  Kreiii>.  cric<l  I'rtwtm  with  all  huRUXkt. 
and  could  not  )w>  p:irjrifd  till  h"  was  rowt-d  ;ishore.  At  IjichinaiNii  ho  tiHik  an  ef]iia!|y  rattaeli-M  alsna  fra* 
tf  .*';//  Iiehter  nrcnms'anci'.  Som«  vr:i-l>f.*rs,  a  fish  i»fcnliar  to  the  I*och.  weie  pn*f«'ntrd  to  the  nwal  talik  • 
a  (h'liruev  •  but  Ih'*  Kin:r.  who  was  moI  f.mwVuw  M<i\\\\  vh«\t  iivv«>kr*a!oa,couclutleil  they  were  poiaciM«^  mA 
bntke  ttp'thv  tmitv'iet  **  with  mual  adnurtni  tiuunivT.'" 
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r  Qfl  hrc  Btout  beef-caters  of  the  guard.  —  And  so  this  Olifaunt  is  a 
itan  ?  —  not  the  leas  like  to  be  a  Papist,  for  all  that  —  for  extremi- 
mect,  as  the  scholiast  proveth.  There  are,  as  I  have  proved  in  my 
k,  Puritans  of  papistical  principles  —  it  is  just  a  new  tout  on  an  aula 
n." 

[ere  the  King  was  reminded  by  the  Prince,  who  dreaded  perhaps  that 
W9A  going  to  recite  the  whole  Basilicon  JJoron,  that  it  would  be  l)e8t  to 
re  thwards  the  Palace,  and  consider  what  was  to  be  done  for  8ati8f3'ing 

Eublic  mind,  in  whom  the  morning's  adventure  was  likely  to  excite 
speculation.  As  they  entered  the  gate  of  the  Palace,  a  female  bowed 
,  presented  a  paper,  which  the  King  received,  and,  with  a  sort  of  groan, 
ut  it  into  his  side-pocket.  The  Prince  expressed  some  curiosity  to  know 
contents.  "  The  valet  in  waiting  will  tell  you  them,"  said  the  King, 
hen  I  strip  off  my  cassock.  D'ye  think.  Baby,  that  I  can  read  all  that 
hmst  into  my  hands?  See  to  me,  man," — (he  pointed  to  the  pockets  of 
great  trunk  breeches,  which  were  stuffed  with  papers),  —  **  We  are  like 
m — that  we  should  so  speak — stooping  betwixt  two  burdens.  Ay,  ay, 
nusjorfis  accumbens  inter  termvio.%  as  the  Vulgate  hath  it — Ay,  ay,  Vi'di 
•am  quod  esset  opfitna,  ti  supposui  humeiniin  ad  portaiidum,  etjacius  smn 
uiis  serviens — i  saw  this  land  of  England,  and  became  an  over-burdened 
g  thereof." 

'  You  are  indeed  well  loaded,  my  dear  dad  and  gossip,"  said  the  Duke 
Buckingham,  receiving  the  papers  which  King  James  emptied  out  of  his 
ikets. 

'  Ay,  ay,"  continued  the  monarch ;  "  take  them  to  you  per  arersionem, 
ms  —  the  one  pouch  stuffed  with  petitions,  t'other  with  pasquinadoes  ;  a 
)  time  we  have  on't.  On  my  conscience,  I  believe  the  tale  of  Cadmus  was 
roglyphical,  and  that  the  dragon's  teeth  whilk  he  sowed  wore  the  letters 
iDTcntcd.  Ye  are  laughing.  Baby  Charles  ?  —  Mind  what  I  say. — When 
une  here  first  frac  our  ain  country,  where  the  men  are  as  rude  as  the 
liber,  by  mj  ^conscience,  England  was  a  bieldy  bit ;  one  would  have 
Dght  the  King  had  little  to  do  but  to  walk  by  q^uiet  waters,  per  aquam 
xlionU.  But,  I  kenna  how  or  why,  the  place  is  sair  changed  —  read 
t  libel  upon  us  and  on  our  regimen.  The  dragon's  teeth  are  sown, 
t>y  Charles ;  I  pray  Qod  they  bearna  their  armed  harvest  in  your  day,  if 
lid  not  live  to  see  it.  God  forbid  I  should,  for  there  will  1)0  an  awful 
r's  kcmping  at  the  shearing  of  them." 

'  I  shall  know  how  to  stifle  the  crop  in  the  blade, — ^ha,  Qeorge  ?"  said  the 
Dce,  turning  to  the  favourite  with  a  look  expressive  of  some  contempt  for 
Other's  apprehensions,  and  full  of  confidence  in  the  superior  firmness 
I  decision  oi  his  own  counsels. 

¥'hile  this  discourse  was  passing,  Nigel,  in  charge  of  a  pursuivant-at- 
as,  was  pushed  and  dragged  through  the  small  town,  all  the  inhabitants 
which,  having  licen  alarmed  by  the  report  of  an  attack  on  the  King's 
,  DOW  pressed  forward^  to  see  the  supposed  traitor.  Amid  the  confusion 
the  Djoment,  he  could  descry  the  face  of  the  victualler,  arrested  into  a 
re  of  stolid  wonder,  and  that  of  the  barber  grinning  betwixt  horror  and 
;er  curiosity.  lie  thought  that  he  also  had  a  glimpse  of  his  waterman  in 
green  jacket. 

ie  had  no  time  for  remarks,  being  placed  in  a  boat  with  the  pursuivant 
I  two  yeomen  of  the  guard,  and  rowed  up  the  river  as  fast  as  the  arms 
nx  stout  watermen  could  pull  against  the  tide.  They  passed  the  groves 
masts  which  even  then  astonished  the  stranger  with  the  extended  com- 
rce  of  London,  and  now  approached  those  low  and  blackened  walls  of 
tain  and  bastion,  which  exhibit  here  and  there  a  piece  of  ordnance,  and 
«  end  there  a  solitary  sentinel  under  arms,  but  have  othcrwV&o  t&o  \\\.\\^ 
ttia  military  terrors  of  a  citadel  A  projecting  low-brovrcd  aTcVi«  ^\i\0[i 
1  lowered  orer  muty  sui  iimocent,  and  many  a  guilty  bead,  vn  «vaiV\BX 
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circumstances  now  spread  its  dark  frowns  over  that  of  Nigel.*  The  boil 
was  put  close  up  to  the  broad  steps  against  which  tho  tide  was  lapping  its 
lazy  wave.  The  warder  on  duty  looked  from  the  wicket,  and  spoke  to  the 
pursuivant  in  whispers.  In  a  few  minutes  the  Lieutenant  of  the  Towef 
appeared,  received,  and  granted  an  acknowledgment  for  the  body  of  Nigd, 
LDrd  Glenvarloch. 


«VW\/WW>/WVN/WW>/\/^'W>/V>/W%/>»»»W>»S»VWN/<» 


(£|ia)ittr  ttit  €mtnti;-(Etg^t|i. 

Ye  towere  of  Jalius !  Lrmdon**  lasting  Aame ; 
With  many  a  foul  and  nudiiigbt  murder  fed! 

Gbat. 

Such  is  the  exclamation  of  Gray.  Bandello,  long  before  him,  has  M 
something  like  it ;  and  the  same  sentiment  must,  in  some  shape  or  other, 
have  freauently  occurred  to  those  who,  remembering  the  fate  of  other  ctf- 
tivcs  in  that  memorable  state-prison,  may  have  had  but  too  much  reason  to 
anticipate  their  own.  The  dark  and  low  arch,  which  seemed,  like  tbi 
entrance  to  Dante's  Hell,  to  forbid  hopo  of  recess — the  muttered  soondi 
of  the  warders,  and  petty  formalities  observed  in  opening  and  shutting  the 
grated  wicket  —  the  cold  and  constrained  salutation  of  the  Lieutenant  of 
tho  fortress,  who  showed  his  prisoner  that  distant  and  measured  respect 
which  authority  pays  as  a  tax  to  decorum,  all  struck  upon  Nigel's  bear^ 
impressing  on  him  the  cruel  consciousness  of  captivity. 

*'  I  am  a  prisoner,"  he  said,  tho  words  escaping  from  him  almost  unawirei; 
"  I  am  a  prisoner,  and  in  the  Tower !" 

The  Lieutenant  bowed  —  "  And  it  is  my  duty,"  he  said,  "  to  show  yoor 
lordship  to  your  chamber,  where,  I  am  compelled  to  say,  my  orders  are  t» 
place  you  under  some  restraint.    I  will  make  it  as  easy  as  my  duty  permits" 

Nigel  only  bowed  in  return  to  this  compliment,  and  followed  the  Lieu- 
tenant to  the  ancient  buildings  on  the  western  side  of  the  parade,  and  td* 
joining  to  the  chapel,  used  in  those  days  as  a  state  prison,  but  in  oursii 
tho  mess-room  of  the  officers  of  the  guard  upon  duty  at  the  fortress.  The 
double  doors  were  unlocked,  the  prisoner  ascended  a  few  steps,  followed  \fj 
the  Lieutenant,  and  a  warder  of  the  higher  class.  They  entered  a  large, 
but  irregular,  low-roofed,  and  dark  apartment,  exhibiting  a  very  scanty  nio* 
portion  of  furniture.  The  warder  had  orders  to  light  a  fire,  and  attena  to 
Lord  Glcnvavluch's  commands  in  all  things  consistent  with  his  duty;  vai 
the  Lieutenant,  having  made  his  reverence  with  the  customary  compIinieDt, 
that  he  trusted  his  lordship  would  not  long  remain  under  his  guardianshipi 
took  his  leave. 

Ni<;el  would  have  asked  some  questions  of  the  warder,  who  remuned  t» 
put  the  apartment  into  order,  but  the  man  had  caught  tho  spirit  of  his  off(& 
lie  seemed  not  to  hear  some  of  the  prisoner's  questions,  though  of  the  moit 
ordinary  kind,  did  not  reply  to  others,  and  when  he  did  speak,  it  was  m  ft 
short  and  sullen  tone,  which,  though  not  positively  disrespectful,  was  soeh 
as  at  least  to  encourage  no  farther  communication. 

Nigel  left  him,  tlierefore,  to  do  his  work  in  silence,  and  proceeded  to  tmaii 
himself  with  the  melancholy  task  of  deciphering  the  names,  mottoes,  versH^ 
and  hieroglyphics,  with  which  his  predecessors  in  captivity  had  covered  the 
walls  of  their  prison-house.     There  ho  saw  the  names  of  many  a  forgotten 

*  Tn«iU)r>  Gate,  which  opens  from  tho  Tower  of  Ixindon  to  the  Thames,  was.  aa  it*  naaie  impbca.  iWtf 

whkh  penoos anruwd  of  state  uflTeiices  were  conveyed  to  their  prison,    ^^heo  tlie  tMl«  n  nwkiaf.a»ll> 

macient  gate  »  beheld  frtiin  within  the  liuiVAmva.  \V  umA  Vu  \»  h  vami  atrikinir  put  of  Um  old  fomwa ;  ^* 

iv  flow  much  iiu'ared  in  apneanuice,Uinc\iaiibuVLV\kv^\:kiiBaK»xiXA««^^  

oittatBon. 
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^ed  with  others  which  will  continue  in  remembrance  until 
ry  shall  perish.  There  were  the  pious  effusions  of  the  devout 
red  forth  on  the  eve  of  his  scaling  his  profession  at  Tyburn, 
those  of  the  firm  protestant,  about  to  feed  the  fires  of  Smith- 
the  slender  hand  of  the  unfortunate  Jane  Gray,  whose  fate 
tears  from  future  generations,  might  bo  contrasted  with  the 
which  impressed  deep  on  the  walls  the  Bear  and  the  Ragged 
ad  emblem  of  the  proud  Dudleys.  It  was  like  the  roll  of  the 
cord  of  lamentation  and  mourning,  and  yet  not  unmixed  with 
tions  of  resignation,  and  sentences  expressive  of  the  firmest 

task  of  examining  the  miseries  of  his  predecessors  in  captivity, 
*loch  was  interrupted  by  the  sudden  opening  of  the  door  of  his 

It  was  the  warder,  who  came  to  inform  him,  that,  by  order 
snant  of  the  Tower,  his  lordship  was  to  have  the  society  and 
r  a  fellow-prisoner  in  his  place  of  confinement.  Nigel  replied 
he  wished  no  attendance,  and  would  rather  bo  left  alone ;  but 
ave  him  to  understand,  with  a  kind  of  grumbling  civility,  that 
it  was  the  best  judge  how  his  prisoners  should  be  accommodated, 
would  have  no  trouble  with  the  boy,  who  was  such  a  slip  of  a 
I  scarce  worth  turning  a  key  upon. — '*  There,  Giles,"  he  said, 
hild  in." 

arder  put  the  '*  lad  before  him  "  into  the  room,  and,  both  with- 
t  crashed  and  chain  clanged,  as  they  replaced  these  ponderous 
freedom.  The  boj  was  clad  in  a  gray  suit  of  the  finest  cloth, 
ith  silver  lace,  with  a  buff-coloured  cloak  of  the  same  pattern. 
eh  was  a  Montero  of  black  velvet,  was  pulled  over  his  brows, 
i  profusion  of  his  long  ringlets,  almost  concealed  his  face.  He 
Tery  spot  where  the  warder  had  quitted  his  collar,  about  two 
he  door  of  the  apartment,  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  and 
xembling  with  confusion  and  terror.  Nigel  could  well  have 
th  his  society,  but  it  was  not  in  his  nature  to  behold  distress, 
lody  or  mind,  without  endeavouring  to  relieve  it. 
jft  he  said,  "my  pretty  lad.  We  are  to  be  companions,  it 
ittle  time — at  least  1  trust  your  confinement  will  be  short,  since 
young  to  have  done  aught  to  deserve  long  restraint.  Come, 
•t  be  discouraged.  Your  hand  is  cold  and  trembles  I  the  air  is 
tmt  it  may  be  the  damp  of  this  darksome  room.  Place  you  by 
IThat  1  weeping-ripe,  my  little  man  ?  I  pray  you,  do  not  be  a 
have  no  beard  ^et,  to  be  dishonoured  by  your  tears,  but  jret 
not  cry  like  a  girl.  Think  you  are  only  shut  up  for  playing 
jTOu  can  pass  t  day  without  weeping,  surely." 
uffercd  himself  to  be  led  and  seated  by  the  fire,  but,  after  ro- 
long  time  the  very  posture  which  he  assumed  in  sitting  down, 
changed  it  in  order  to  wring  his  hands  with  an  air  of  the  bit- 
18,  and  then,  spreading  them  before  his  face,  wept  so  plentifully, 
8  found  their  way  in  floods  through  his  slender  fingers. 
in  some  degree  rendered  insensible  to  his  own  situation,  by 
Tor  the  intense  agony  by  which  so  young  and  beautiful  a  crca- 
to  be  utterly  overwhelmed ;  and,  sitting  down  close  beside  the 
lied  the  most  soothing  terms  which  occurred  to  endeavour  to 
distress ;  and  with  an  action  which  the  difference  of  thoir  ago 
nral,  drew  his  hand  kindly  along  the  long  hair  of  the  di»con- 

The  lad  appeared  bo  shy  as  even  to  shrink  from  this  slight 

ata  of  illiMtrk'QS  criminnlt.  or  of  innocent  prreomi  who  had  the  fate  of  such.  «rv  tA\U  VT«-^ 
tiOM.  in  the  courve  uf  repainnf  the  room*,  they  were  in  toine  dMiger  of  \ie\nK  ^'w\%* 


•  prcMrred  at  prewni  witii  becomiag  nmct,  sod  have  most  of  Ui«m  liettn  wkcviw^-'Sqi 
mAAmtigmimtinke'lUter^Limdon. 

V 
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approach  to  familiarity — yet,  when  Lord  Glenvarloch,  perceiving  and  aUow* 
inj;  for  his  timidity,  sat  down  on  the  farther  side  of  the  fire,  he  appeared  tt 
be  wore  at  his  case,  and  to  hearken  with  some  apparent  interest  to  the  l^ 
giimonts  which  from  time  to  time  Nigel  used,  to  inauce  him  to  moderate,  at 
K-ast,  the  violence  of  his  grief.  As  the  bov  listened,  his  tears,  though  ihej 
continued  to  flow  freely,  seemed  to  escape  from  their  source  more  easily,  his 
sobs  were  loss  convulsive,  and  became  gradually  changed  into  low  sighs, 
which  succi.'cded  eacli  other,  indicating  as  much  sorrow,  perhaps,  but  less 
alarm  than  his  first  transports  had  shown. 

*'  Tell  mo  who  and  what  you  are,  my  pretty  bov,"  said  Nigel.  "  Consider 
me,  child,  as  a  companion,  who  wishes  to  be  kind  to  you,  would  you  boft 
teach  him  how  he  can  be  so." 

**  Sir — my  lord,  I  mean,"  answered  the  boy,  very  timidly,  and  in  a  voics 
which  couIi\  scarce  be  heard  even  across  tihc  brief  distance  which  divided 
them,  **you  are  very  good — and  I — am  very  unhapp^r " 

A  second  fit  of  tears  interrupted  what  else  he  hoa  intended  to  saj,  and  it 
required  a  renewal  of  Lord  Glenvarloch's  good-natured  expostulations  and 
encouragements,  to  bring  him  once  more  to  such  composure  as  rendered  the 
lad  capable  of  expressing  himself  intelligibly.  At  length,  however,  he  was 
able  to  say — **  I  am  sensible  of  your  goodness,  my  lord — and  grateful  for  U 
— l)ut  I  am  a  poor  unhappy  creature,  and,  what  is  worse,  havo  myself  onlj 
to  thank  for  my  misfortunes." 

'*  Wo  are  seldom  al)Solutely  miserable,  my  young  acquaintance,"  said 
Nigel,  '*  without  being  ourselves  more  or  less  responsible  for  it — I  may  well 
say  80,  otherwise  I  had  not  been  here  to-day — but  you  are  very  young,  and 
can  have  but  little  to  answer  for." 

"  Oh,  sir !  I  wish  I  could  say  so— I  have  been  self-willed  and  obBtinate— 
and  rash  and  ungovernable — and  now — ^now,  how  dearly  do  I  pay  the  priee 
of  it  I" 

*'  Pshaw,  my  boy,"  replied  Nigel;  "this  must  be  some  childish  frolic- 
some breaking  out  of  bounds — some  truant  trick — And  yet  how  should  any 
of  tlieso  have  brought  you  to  the  Tower  ?  —  There  is  something  mysteriooi 
about  you,  young  man,  which  I  must  inquire  into." 

**  Indeed,  indeed,  my  lord,  there  is  no  harm  about  me,"  said  the  boj, 
more  moved  it  would  seem  to  confession  by  the  last  words,  by  which  hs 
seemed  considerably  alarmed,  than  by  all  the  kind  expostulations  and  argu- 
ments which  Nigel  had  previously  used.  "  I  am  innocent  —  that  is,  I  havf 
done  wrong,  but  nothing  to  deserve  being  in  this  frightful  place." 

*'  Tell  mo  the  truth,  then,"  said  Nigel,  in  a  tone  in  which  command  min* 
gled  with  encouragement;  "you  have  nothing  to  fear  from  me,  and  as  little 
to  hopo,  perhaps — yet,  placed  as  I  am,  I  would  know  with  whom  I  speak." 

"With  an  unhappy  —  boy,  sir  —  and  idle  and  truantly  disposed,  as  your 
lordship  said,"  answered  the  lad,  looking  up,  and  showing  a  coontenanee 
in  which  paleness  and  blushes  succeeded  each  other,  as  fear  and  shaoM* 
facedness  alternately  had  influence..  "I  left  my  father's  house  witboot 
leave,  to  see  the  King  hunt  in  the  Park  at  Greenwich  ;  thero  came  a  cry  of 
treason,  and  all  the  gates  were  shut — I  was  frightened,  and  hid  myself  in  a 
thicket,  and  I  was  found  by  some  of  the  rangers  and  examined  —  and  they 
said  I  gave  no  good  account  of  myself — and  so  I  was  sent  hither." 

*'  I  am  an  unhappy,  a  most  unhappy  being,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  rifiBg 
and  walking  through  the  apartment ;  "  nothing  approaches  me  but  shaita 
my  own  bad  fate  I  Death  and  imprisonment  dog  my  steps,  and  involve  all 
who  are  found  near  me.  Yet  this  boy's  story  sounds  strangely.  —  YoaMJ 
you  were  examined,  my  young  friend — Let  me  prajr  you  to  say  whether  yt» 
told  your  name,  and  your  means  of  gaining  admission  into  the  Park— ii  i0i 
they  surely  would  not  have  detained  you  I" 

**0h,  my  lord,"  said  the  boy,  "  I  took  care  not  to  tell  them  the  lUUMof 
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he  finend  that  let  me  in ;  and  aa  to  my  father — I  would  not  ho  know  where 
now  am  for  all  the  wealth  in  London  1" 

••  Bat  you  do  not  expect,"  said  Nigel,  "  that  they  will  dismiss  you,  till 
xra  let  them  know  who  and  what  yuu  arc  ?'' 

**  What  good  will  it  do  them  t4)  keep  so  useless  a  creature  as  myself?" 
ud  the  boy ;  "  they  must  let  me  go,  were  it  but  out  of  shame." 

"Do  not  trust  to  that — tell  me  your  name  and  station — I  will  communi- 
•te  them  to  the  Lieutenant —  he  is  a  man  of  quality  and  honour,  and  will 
lot  only  be  willing  to  procure  your  liberation,  but  also,  I  have  no  doubt, 
fill  intercede  with  your  father.  I  am  partly  answerable  for  such  poor  aid 
18  I  can  afford,  to  get  you  out  of  this  embarrassment,  since  I  occasioned 
he  alarm  owing  to  which  you  were  arrested ;  so  tell  mo  your  name,  and 
foar  father's  name." 

•*  My  name  to  ycni  f  Oh,  never,  never !"  answered  the  boy,  in  a  tone  of 
leep  emotion,  the  cause  of  which  Nigel  could  not  comprehend. 

*•  Are  you  so  much  afraid  of  mo,  young  man,"  ho  replied,  *'  because  I  am 
lere  accused  and  a  prisoner  ?  Consider,  a  man  may  bo  both,  and  deserve 
wither  suspicion  nor  restraint.  Why  should  you  distrust  me  ?  You  seem 
Uendless,  and  I  am  myself  so  much  in  the  same  circumstances,  that  I 
suinot  but  pity  your  situation  when  I  reflect  on  my  own.  Be  wise ;  I  have 
ipoken  kindly  to  you — I  mean  as  kindly  as  I  speak." 

**  Oh,  I  doubt  it  not,  I  doubt  it  not,  my  lord,"  said  tlie  boy,  **  and  I  could 
ten  you  all — that  is,  almost  all." 

*'  Tell  me  nothing,  my  youne  friend,  excepting  what  may  assist  me  in 
)«ng  useful  to  you,"  said  Nigel. 

"  You  are  generous,  my  lord,"  said  the  boy ;  "  and  I  am  sure — Oh,  sure, 
[  mieht  safe^  trust  to  your  honour — But  yet — but  yet — I  am  so  sore  beset 
—  I  have  been  so  rash,  so  unguarded  —  I  can  never  tell  you  of  my  folly. 
Besides,  I  have  already  told  too  much  to  one  whose  heart  I  thought  I  had 
noved — ^yet  I  find  myself  here." 

'*To  whom  did  you  make  this  disclosure?"  said  Nigel. 

"  1  dare  not  tell,"  replied  the  youth. 

"  There  is  something  singular  about  you,  my  young  friend,"  said  Lord 
31envarloch,  withdrawing  with  a  gentle  degree  of  compulsion  the  hand 
vith  which  the  boy  had  again  covered  his  eyes ;  '*  do  not  pain  yourself  with 
hinking  on  your  situation  just  at  present  —  your  pulse  is  high,  and  your 
umd  feverish — lay  yourself  on  yonder  pallet,  and  try  to  compose  yourself 
o  sleep.  It  is  the  readiest  and  best  remedy  for  the  fancies  with  which  you 
ire  worrying  yourself." 

**  I  thank  you  for  jour  considerate  kindness,  my  lord,"  said  the  boy ; 
'with  your  leave  I  will  remain  for  a  little  space  quiet  in  this  chair — I  am 
better  thus  than  on  the  couch.  I  can  think  undisturbedly  on  what  I  havo 
lone,  and  have  still  to  do ;  and  if  God  sends  slumber  to  a  creature  so  ex- 
Posted,  it  shall  be  most  welcome." 

So  saying,  the  boy  drew  his  hand  from  Lord  Nigel's,  and,  drawing  around 
lim  and  partly  over  his  face  the  folds  of  his  ample  cloak,  he  resigned  him- 
lelf  to  sleep  or  meditation,  while  his  companion,  notwithstanding  the  ex- 
UMsting  scenes  of  this  and  the  preceding  day,  continued  his  pensive  walk 
ip  and  down  the  apartment. 

KyeTT  reader  has  experienced,  that  times  occur,  when,  far  from  being 
ords  of  external  circumstances,  man  is  unable  to  rulo  even  tho  wayward 
nalm  of  his  own  thoughts.  It  was  Nigel's  natural  wish  to  consider  his  own 
Rtaalion  coolly,  and  fix  on  the  course  which  it  became  him  as  a  man  of 
lense  and  courage  to  adopt ;  and  yet,  in  spite  of  himself,  and  notwithstand- 
Bg  the  deep  interest  of  tne  critical  state  in  which  he  was  placed,  it  did  so 
lappen  that  his  fellow-prisoner's  situation  occupied  more  of  his  thoughts 
dian  did  his  own.  There  was  no  accounting  for  this  wandefvn^  o^  Wi^ 
ginatton,  bui  aho  there  was  do  striving  with  it.    The  pleading  Iquq%  ^t 
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one  of  the  sweetest  voices  he  had  ever  heard,  still  rung  in  his  ear,  thoneh  it 
simmikmI  that  sleep  had  now  fettered  the  tongue  of  the  speaker.  He  drew 
near  on  tiptoe  to  patisfy  himself  whether  it  were  so.  The  folda  of  the  doik 
hid  tho  lower  ])art  of  his  face  entirely ;  but  the  bonnet,  which  had  fallen  ft 
little  asidi*,  permitted  him  to  see  the  forehead  streaked  with  blue  Teios,  the 
closed  eyes,  and  the  long  silken  eyelashes. 

**  Poor  child/'  said  Nigel  to  himself,  as  he  looked  on  him,  nestled  up  ai 
it  were  in  the  folds  of  his  mantle.  "  the  dew  is  yet  on  thy  eyelashes,  and 
thou  hast  fairly  wept  thyself  asleep.  Sorrow  is  a  rough  nurse  to  one  M 
young  and  delicate  as  thou  art.  Peace  bo  to  thy  slumbers,  I  will  notdisp 
turb  them.  My  own  misfortunes  require  my  attention,  and  it  is  to  thor 
contemplation  that  I  must  resign  myself." 

lie  attempted  to  do  so,  but  was  crossed  at  every  turn  by  conjectures  whiA 
intruded  themselves  as  before,  and  which  all  regarded  the  sleeper  rather 
than  himself,  lie  was  angry  and  vexed,  and  expostulated  with  hixnflelf 
concerning  the  overweening  interest  which  he  tooK  in  the  concerns  of  one 
of  whom  he  knew  nothing,  saving  that  the  boy  was  forced  into  his  companTi 
perhaps  as  a  spv,  by  those  to  whose  custody  he  was  committed — but  tie 
spell  could  not  Le  broken,  and  the  thoughts  which  he  struggled  to  dismin^ 
continued  to  haunt  him. 

Thus  passed  half  an  hour,  or  more ;  at  the  conclusion  of  which,  the  hinh 
sound  of  the  revolving  bolts  was  again  heard,  and  the  voice  of  the  warder 
announced  that  a  man  desired  to  speak  with  Lord  Glenvarloch.  "A man 
to  speak  with  me,  under  my  present  circumstances  I — ^Who  can  it  be  ?"  And 
John  Christie,  his  landlord  of  Paul's  Wharf,  resolved  his  doubts,  by  enter- 
ing the  apartment.  "  Welcome — most  welcome,  mine  honest  landlord  \"  said 
Lord  Glenvarloch.  "  How  could  I  have  dreamt  of  seeing  you  in  my  present 
close  lodgings?"  And  at  the  same  time,  with  the  frankness  of  old  kiudnesii 
ho  walked  up  to  Christie,  and  offered  his  hand;  but  John  started  backn 
from  the  look  of  a  basilisk. 

'*  Keep  your  courtesies  to  yourself,  my  lord,"  said  he,  gruffly;  "I  haw 
had  as  many  of  them  already  as  may  servo  me  for  my  life. 

•'  Why,  Master  Christie,"  said  Nigel,  "  what  means  this  ?  I  trust  I  hate 
not  ofleudcd  you." 

*' Ask  me  no  questions,  my  lord,"  said  Christie,  bluntly.  "I  am  a  man 
of  peace, — I  came  not  hither  to  wrangle  with  you  at  this  place  and  season. 
Just  suppose  that  I  am  well  informed  of  all  the  obligementa  from  yoor 
honour's  nobleness,  and  then  acquaint  mo,  in  as  few  words  as  may  be^ 
where  is  the  unhappy  woman — "What  have  you  done  with  her?" 

"What  have  I  done  with  her!"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch — "Done  with 
whom  ?     I  know  not  what  you  are  speaking  of." 

*'  Oh,  yes,  my  lord,"  said  Christie ;  "  play  surprise  as  well  as  you  will, 
you  must  have  some  guess  that  I  am  speaking  of  the  poor  fool  that  was  my 
wife,  till  she  became  your  lordship's  light-o'-lovo." 

**  Your  wife !  Has  your  wife  left  you?  and,  if  she  has,  do  yoa  come  ta 
ask  her  of  mo  ?" 

*'  Yes,  my  lord ;  singular  as  it  may  seem,"  returned  Christie,  in  a  toM 
of  bitter  irony,  and  with  a  sort  of  gnn  widely  discording  from  the  discoui' 
posurc  of  his  features,  the  gleam  of  his  eye,  and  the  froth  which  stood  oa 
nis  lip,  **  I  do  come  to  make  that  demand  of  your  lordship.  Doubtless,  yoa 
are  surprised  1  should  take  tho  trouble ;  but,  1  cannot  tell,  great  men  and 
little  men  think  differently.  She  has  lain  in  my  bosom,  and  drunk  of  my 
cup ;  and,  such  as  she  is,  I  cannot  forget  that — though  I  will  never  see  ber 
again — she  must  not  starve,  my  lord,  or  do  worse,  to  gain  broad,  thoa|^  I 
reckon  your  lordship  may  think  1  am  robbing  the  public  in  trying  to  chan^ 
her  courses." 

**  By  my  faith  as  a  Christian,  by  my  honour  as  a  gentleman,"  said  Lnd 
Oien Forioch,  "if  aught  amitsa  \xaa  c\xaxi^^^  VvWi-^^^re  vife,  I  know  nothiBg 
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'  h.  I  trust  in  Heaven  yon  are  as  much  mistaken  in  imputing  guilt  to 
rr,  as  in  supposing  me  her  partner  in  it.'' 

"Fie I  fie!  my  lord,"  said  Christie,  "why  will  you  make  it  so  tough? 
le  is  but  the  wife  of  a  clod-patcd  old  chandler,  who  was  idiot  enough  to 
arry  a  wench  twenty  years  younger  than  himself.  Your  lordship  cannot 
Kve  more  glory  bjr  it  than  ^ou  haTe  had  already ;  and,  as  for  advantage 
id  solace,  1  take  it  Dame  ^ellv  is  now  unnecessary  to  your  gratification. 
ihoald  be  sorry  to  interrupt  the  course  of  your  pleasure ;  an  old  wittol 
Kmld  have  more  consideration  of  hia  condition.  But,  your  precious  lord- 
lip  being  mewed  up  here  among  other  choice  jewels  of  the  km^dom,  Dame 
euy  cannot,  I  take  it,  be  admitted  to  share  the  hours  of  dalliance  which 
— "  Ilere  the  incensed  husband  stammered,  broke  off  his  tone  of  irony, 
■d  proceeded,  striking  his  staff  against  the  ground — '*  Oh  that  these  fiilse 
Bbs  of  yours,  which  I  wish  had  been  hamstrung  when  they  first  crossed 
ly  honest  threshold,  were  free  from  the  fctte^  they  have  well  deserved !  I 
imld  give  you  the  odds  of  your  youth,  and  your  weapon,  and  would  be- 
■eath  my  soul  to  the  foul  fiend  if  I,  with  this  piece  or  oak,  did  not  make 
on  such  an  example  to  all  ungrateful,  pick-thank  courtiers,  that  it  should 
•  m  proverb  to  the  end  of  time,  how  John  Christie  swaddled  his  wife's  fine 
»manr 

*•  I  understand  not  your  insolence,"  said  Nigel,  "  but  I  forgive  it,  because 
labour  under  some  strange  delusion.     In  so  far  as  I  can  comprehend 


our  vehement  charge,  it  is  entirely  undeserved  on  my  part.  You  seem  to 
npate  to  me  the  seduction  of  your  wife — I  trust  she  is  innocent.  For  me, 
fc  least,  she  is  as  innocent  as  an  angel  in  bliss.  I  never  thought  of  her — 
aver  touched  her  hand  or  cheek,  save  in  honourable  courtesy." 

"Oh,  ay  —  courtesy  1  —  that  is  the  very  word.  She  always  praised  your 
ndship's  honourable  courtesy.  Ye  have  cozened  me  between  ye,  with  your 
omtesy.  My  lord  —  my  lord,  you  came  to  us  no  very  wealthy  man, — ^you 
now  it.  It  was  for  no  lucre  of  gain  I  took  you  ana  your  swash-buckler, 
our  Don  Diego  yonder,  under  my  poor  roof.  I  never  cared  if  the  little 
oom  were  let  or  no ;  I  could  live  without  it.  If  you  could  not  have  paid 
ir  it,  you  should  never  have  been  asked.  All  the  wharf  knows  John 
^ristie  has  the  means  and  spirit  to  do  a  kindness.  When  you  first  dark- 
Bed  my  honest  door-way,  I  was  as  happy  as  a  man  need  to  bo,  who  is  no 
VQDgster,  and  has  the  rheumatism.  Nelly  was  the  kindest  and  best- 
lOmoured  wench — we  might  have  a  word  now  and  then  about  a  gown  or  a 
ibbon,  but  a  kinder  soul  on  the  whole,  and  a  more  careful,  considering  her 

vars,  till  you  came — and  what  is  she  now ! But  I  will  not  bo  a  fool  to 

ry,  if  I  can  help  it.  What  she  is,  is  not  the  question,  but  where  she  is ; 
nd  that  I  must  learn,  sir,  of  you." 

"  How  can  you,  when  I  tell  you,"  replied  Nigel,  "  that  I  am  as  ignorant 
8  yourself,  or  rather  much  more  so  ?  Till  this  moment  I  never  heard  of 
ay  disagreement  betwixt  your  dame  and  you." 

"That  is  a  lie,"  said  John  Christie,  bluntly. 

"  How,  you  base  villain !"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch — "  do  you  presume  on 
ij  situation  ?  If  it  were  not  that  I  hold  you  mad,  and  perhaps  made  so  by 
ome  wrong  sustained,  you  should  find  m^  being  weaponless  were  no  pro- 
letion.    I  would  beat  your  brains  out  against  the  wall." 

"Ay,  ay,"  answered  Christie,  "bully  as  ye  list.  Ye  have  been  at  the 
tdinaries,  and  in  Alsatia,  and  learned  the  ruffian's  rant,  I  duubt  not.    But 

repeat,  you  have  spoken  an  untruth,  when  you  said  you  knew  not  of  my 
rife's  ffldsehood ;  for,  when  you  were  twitted  with  it  among  vour  gay  mates, 
\  was  a  common  jest  among  you,  and  your  lordship  took  all  the  credit  they 
roiild  give  you  for  your  gallantry  and  gratitude." 

There  was  a  mixture  of  truth  in  this  part  of  the  charge,  which  discon- 
arted  Lord  Glenvarloch  exceedingly ;  for  ne  could  not,  as  a  man  ol  honcwxt, 
teny  that  Lord  Dalgarno,  and  others,  bad  occasionally  jested  y(\1\x  Vivoi  on 

u2 
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the  subject  of  Dame  Nelly,  and  that,  though  he  had  not  played  exaeiU  le 
fanfaron  des  vices  qu'iU  n'acvit  pcu^  he  had  not  at  least  been  sufficiently 
anxiuus  to  clear  himself  of  the  suspicion  of  such  a  crime  to  men  wbo  con- 
sidered it  OS  a  merit.     It  was  thereiore  with  some  hesitation,  and  in  a  sort 
of  qualifying  tone,  that  he  admitted  that  some  idle  jests  had  passed  up«»n 
such  a  supposition,  although  without  the  least  foundation  in  truth.   John 
Christie  would  not  listen  to  his  vindication  any  longer.     '*  By  your  own 
account,"  he  said,  *'  you  permitted  lies  to  be  told  of  you  in  jest.    How  do  I 
know  you  are  speaking  truth,  now  you  are  serious  ?     You  thought  it,  I  sup- 
pose, a  fine  thing  to  wear  tlie  reputation  of  having  dishonoured  an  honest 
tamily,  —  who  will  not  think  that  you  had  real  grounds  for  your  base  brsr 
Tado  to  rest  upon  ?    I  will  not  believe  otherwise  for  one,  and  therefore,  my 
lord,  mark  what  I  have  to  say.     You  are  now  yourself  in  trouble — As  yoa 
hope  to  come  through  it  sau^ly,  and  without  loss  of  life  and  property,  tell 
me  where  this  unhappy  woman  is.     Tell  me,  if  you  hope  for  neaven — teU 
me,  if  you  fear  hell — tell  me,  as  you  would  not  have  the  curae  of  an  utterly 
ruined  woman,  and  a  broken-hearted  man,  attend  vou  through  life,  and  bear 
witness  against  you  at  the  Great  Day,  which  shall  come  after  death.    Yoa 
are  moved,  my  lord.     I  see  it.    I  cannot  forget  the  wrong  you  have  doM 
me.     I  cannot  even  promise  to  forgive  it — but — tell  me,  and  you  shall  neTir 
see  me  again,  or  hear  more  of  my  reproaches." 

*' Unfortunate  man,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "you  have  said  more,  far 
more  than  enough,  to  move  me  deeply.  Were  I  at  liberty,  I  would  lend 
you  my  best  aid  to  search  out  him  who  has  wronged  you,  the  rather  that  I 
do  suspect  my  having  been  your  lodger  has  been  in  some  degree  the  remote 
cause  of  bringing  the  spoiler  into  the  sheepfold." 

**  I  am  glad  your  loitlship  grants  me  so  much,"  said  John  Christie,  re* 
butiiing  the  tone  of  embittered  irony  with  which  he  had  opened  the  singular 
conversation  ;  **I  will  spare  you  farther  reproach  and  remonstrance — your 
uiind  is  made  up,  and  so  is  mine  —  So  ho,  warder!"  The  warder  enten-d, 
and  John  went  on, — **  I  want  to  j;et  out,  brother.  Look  well  to  your  charge 
—  it  were  better  that  half  the  wild  beasts  in  their  dens  yonder  were  tarow 
loo^e  upon  Tower-llill,  than  that  this  same  smooth-faced  civil-spoken  gea- 
tleiuan  were  again  returned  to  honest  men's  company !" 

So  saying,  he  hastily  left  the  apartment;  and  Nigel  had  full  leisure  to 
lament  the  waywardness  of  his  fate,  which  seemed  never  to  tire  of  perse* 
cuting  him  for  crimes  of  which  he  was  innocent,  and  investing  him  with 
the  appearances  of  guilt  which  his  mind  abhorred.  lie  could  not,  how- 
ever, help  acknowledging  to  himself,  that  all  the  pain  which  he  might  sas* 
tain  from  the  present  accusation  of  John  Christie,  was  so  far  deserved,  firom 
his  having  suiTered  himself,  out  of  vanity,  or  rather  an  unwillingness  to 
encounter  ridicule,  to  bo  supposed  capable  of  a  base  inhospitable  crime, 
merely  because  fools  called  it  an  affair' of  gallantry ;  and  it  was  no  balsam 
to  the  wound,  when  he  recollected  what  Richie  had  told  him  of  his  having 
been  ridiculed  behind  his  back  by  the  gallants  of  the  ordinary,  for  afied- 
iug  the  reputation  of  an  intrigue  which  he  had  not  in  reality  spirit  enoagk 
to  have  carried  on.  His  simulation  had,  in  a  word,  placed  nim  in  the  un* 
lucky  predicament  of  being  rallied  as  a  braggart  amongst  the  dissipated 
youths,  with  whom  the  reality  of  the  amour  would  have  given  him  credit; 
whilst,  on  the  other  hand,  he  was  branded  as  an  inhospitable  sedueer  \fj 
the  injured  husband,  who  was  obstinately  persuaded  of  his  guilt 
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Bow  film  tb«  man  on  whom  good  non  wonld  look 
With  eires  where  aairn  and  cenrare  oombntod. 
But  Uwt  kind  Cbnatian  luro  hath  taofbt  tbo  lomn— 
That  they  who  ment  most  contempt  and  hata. 
Do  moat  deaenra  our  pitjr. 

Old  Plat. 

t  have  seemed  natural  that  the  visit  of  John  Christie  should  have 
iterted  Nigel's  attention  from  his  slumbering  companion,  and,  for 
oh  was  the  immediate  effect  of  the  chain  of  new  ideas  which  the 
itroduced ;  jet,  soon  after  the  injured  man  had  departed.  Lord 
sh  besan  to  think  it  extraordinary  that  the  boy  should  have  slept 
ft  whue  they  talked  loudly  in  his  vicinity.  Yet  he  certainly  did  not 
have  stirred.  Was  he  well  —  was  he  only  feigning  sleep  ?  He 
I  to  him  to  make  his  observations,  and  perceived  that  he  had  wept, 
till  weeping,  though  his  eves  were  closed.  Ue  touched  him  gently 
inlder — ^the  boy  snrunk  from  his  touch,  but  did  not  awake.  He 
A  harder,  and  asked  him  if  he  was  sleeping, 
ej  waken  folk  in  your  country  to  know  whether  they  are  asleep 
ud  the  boy,  in  a  peevish  tone. 

ly  young  sir,"  answered  Nigel;  "but  when  they  weep  in  the 
)a  do  in  your  sleep,  they  awaken  them  to  see  what  ails  them.'' 
lifies  little  to  any  one  what  ails  me,"  said  the  boy. 
'  replied  Lord  Qlenvarloch ;  **  but  you  knew  before  you  went  to 
little  I  could  assist  you  in  your  difficulties,  and  you  seemed  dis- 
withstanding,  to  put  some  confidence  in  me." 
id,  I  have  changed  my  mind,"  said  the  lad. 
rhat  may  have  occasioned  this  change  of  mind,  I  trow  ?"  said  Lord 
sb. — *'Some  men  speak  through  their  sleep-— perhaps  you  have. 
'  hearing  in  it" 

it  the  Patriarch  Joseph  never  dreamt  truer  dreams  than  I  do." 
1 1"  said  Lord  Qlenvarloch.     "  And,  pray,  what  dream  have  you 
has  deprived  me  of  your  good  opinion ;  for  that,  I  think,  seems 
of  the  matter?" 

ball  judge  yourself,"  answered  the  boy.  "  I  dreamed  I  was  in  a 
^  where  there  was  a  cry  of  hounds,  and  winding  of  horns,  exactly 
i  in  Greenwich  Park." 

because  you  were  in  the  Park  this  morning,  you  simple  child, 
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my  lord,"  said  the  youth.  **  I  went  on  in  my  dream,  till  at  the 
»oad  green  alley,  I  saw  a  noble  stag  which  had  fallen  into  the 
methougbt  I  knew  tliat  he  was  the  very  stag  which  the  whole 
I  hunting,  and  that  if  the  chase  came  up,  the  dogs  would  tear  him 
>r  the  hunters  would  cut  his  throat ;  and  I  had  pity  on  the  gallant 
iioueh  I  was  of  a  different  kind  from  him,  and  tnough  I  was  some- 
id  of  him,  I  thought  I  would  venture  something  to  free  so  stately 
i;  and  I  pulled  out  my  knife,  and  just  as  I  was  beginning  to  cut 
I  of  the  net,  the  animal  started  up  in  my  face  in  the  likeness  of  a 
h  larger  and  fiercer  than  any  you  may  have  seen  in  the  ward  of 
easts  yonder,  and  was  just  about  to  tear  me  limb  from  limb  when 
fd  me." 

nks,"  said  Nigel,  *'  I  deserve  more  thanks  than  I  have  got,  for 
on  from  such  a  danger  by  waking  you.  But,  my  pretty  master, 
ill  this  tale  of  a  tiger  and  a  stag  has  little  to  do  with  your  changp 
towards  me." 
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**  I  know  not  whether  it  has  or  no,"  said  the  lad ;  "  but  I  will  DOt  tell  j<m 
who  1  am/'  ^  ^     ^ 

"  You  will  keep  jour  secret  to  yourself  then,  peevish  boy,"  said  Ni^l, 
turninp;  from  him,  and  resuminp;  his  walk  through  the  room :  then  stopping 
suddenly,  he  said — "  And  yet  you  shall  not  escape  from  me  without  knowing 
that  1  penetrate  vour  mystery." 

•*My  mystery  f"  said  the  youth,  at  once  alarmed  and  irritated, — "what 
mean  you,  my  lord  ?" 

**  Only  that  I  can  read  your  dream  without  the  assistance  of  a  Chaldean 
interpreter,  and  my  exposition  is — that  my  fair  companion  does  not  wear 
the  dress  of  her  sex." 

*'  And  if  I  do  not,  my  lord,"  said  his  companion,  hastily  starting  up,  and 
folding  her  cloak  tight  around  her,  **  my  dress,  such  as  it  is,  covers  one  wbo 
will  not  disgrace  it." 

*'  Many  would  call  that  speech  a  fair  challenge,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch, 
looking  on  her  fixedly ;  **  women  do  not  masquerade  in  men's  clothes^  to 
make  use  of  men's  weapons." 

"  I  have  no  such  purpose,"  said  the  seeming  boy ;  "  I  have  other  means 
of  protection,  and  powerful — but  I  would  first  know  what  is  your  purpose." 

"An  honourable  and  a  most  respectful  one,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloeh; 
**  whatever  you  are — whatever  motive  may  have  brought  you  into  this  am- 
biguous situiition,  I  am  sensible — every  look,  word,  ana  action  of  yours, 
makes  me  sensible — that  you  are  no  proper  subject  of  importunity,  far  lea 
of  ill  usage.  "What  circumstances  can  have  forced  you  into  so  doubtful  a 
situation,  1  know  not;  but  I  feel  assured  there  is,  and  can  be,  nothing  in 
them  of  a  premeditated  wrong,  which  should  expose  you  to  cold-blooded 
insult.     From  mo  you  have  nothing  to  dread." 

"  1  expected  nothing  less  from  your  nobleness,  mj  lord,"  answered  the 
female.  "  My  adventure,  though  I  feel  it  was  both  desperate  and  foolish,  is 
not  so  very  foolish,  nor  my  safety  hero  so  utterly  unprotected,  as  at  first 
sight — and  in  this  strange  dress,  it  may  appear  to  be.  I  have  suffered 
enough,  and  more  than  enough,  by  the  degradation  of  having  been  seen  in 
this  unfcminine  attire,  and  the  comments  you  must  necessarily  have  made 
on  my  conduct — but  I  thank  God  that  I  am  so  far  protected,  that  I  could 
not  have  been  subjected  to  insult  unavenged." 

When  this  extraordinary  explanation  had  proceeded  thus  far,  the  warder 
appeared,  to  place  before  Lora  Glcnvarloeh  a  meal,  which,  for  his  present 
Situation,  might  be  called  comfortable,  and  which,  if  not  equal  to  the  cook- 
ery of  the  celebrated  Chevalier  Beaujeu,  was  much  superior  in  neatness  and 
cleanliness  to  that  of  Alsatia.  A  warder  attended  to  do  the  honours  of  the 
table,  and  made  a  sign  to  the  disguised  female  to  rise  and  assist  him  in  hii 
functions.  But  Xigcl  declared  that  ho  knew  the  youth's  parents,  interfered, 
and  caused  his  companion  to  eat  along  with  him.  She  consented  with  a 
sort  of  cmbarra-^smont,  which  rendered  her  pretty  features  yet  more  inte- 
resting. Yet  she  maintained  with  a  natural  grace  that  sort  of  good-breeding 
which  belongs  to  the  t{i})lc ;  and  it  seemed  to  Nigel,  whether  already  pro- 
judiced  in  her  favour  by  the  extraordinary  circumstances  of  their  me«tin}!, 
or  whether  really  judging  from  what  was  actually  the  fact,  that  he  ha4 
seldom  seen  a  young  person  comport  herself  with  more  decH>rous  pr<»prictT, 
mixed  with  ingenuous  simplicity  ;  while  the  consciousness  of  the  peculiaritr 
of  her  situation  threw  a  singular  colouring  over  her  whole  demeanour,  which 
could 'be  neither  said  to  be  formal,  nor  easy,  nor  embarras!«ed,  but  wai 
compounded  of,  and  shaded  with,  an  interchange  of  all  these  three  charac- 
teristics. Wine  was  placed  on  the  table,  of  whioli  she  could  not  he  prenuled 
on  to  taste  a  glass.  Their  conversation  was,  of  course,  liraitea  by  the 
presence  of  the  warder  to  the  business  of  the  table :  but  Nigel  had'  long 
«ro  the  cloth  was  removed,  formed  the  resolution,  if  possible,  of  making 
himself  mahter  of  this  young  \^crsoiv'ft  history,  the  more  especially  as  h« 
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now  began  to  think  that  the  tones  of  her  voice  and  her  features  were  not  so 
strange  to  him  as  he  had  originally  supposed.  This,  howcTcr,  was  a  con- 
viction which  he  adopted  slowly,  and  only  as  it  dawned  upon  him  from 
particular  circumstances  during  the  course  of  the  repast. 

At  length  the  prison-meal  was  finished,  and  Lord  Glenvarloch  began  to 
think  how  he  might  most  easily  enter  upon  the  topic  he  meditated,  when  the 
warder  announced  a  visiter. 

"  Soh !"  said  Nigel,  something  displeased,  "I  find  even  a  prison  does  not 
save  one  from  importunate  visitations.'' 

IIo  prepared  to  receive  his  guest,  however,  while  his  alarmed  companion 
flew  to  the  large  cradle-shaped  chair  which  had  first  served  her  as  a  place 
of  refuge,  drew  her  cloak  around  her,  and  disposed  herself  as  much  as  she 
could  to  avoid  observation.  She  had  scarce  made  her  arrangements  for  that 
purpose  when  the  door  opened,  and  the  worthy  citizen,  George  Heriot» 
entered  the  prison-chamber. 

Ue  cast  around  the  apartment  his  usual  sharp,  quick  elance  of  observ»> 
tion,  and,  advancing  to  Nigel,  said — "My  lord,  I  wish  i  could  say  I  was 
happv  to  see  you." 

**  The  sight  of  those  who  are  unhappy  themselves,  Master  Heriot,  seldom 
produces  happiness  to  their  friends — I,  however,  am  glad  to  see  you." 

He  extended  his  hand,  but  Heriot  bowed  with  much  formal  complaisance, 
instead  of  accepting  the  courtesy,  which  in  those  times,  when  the  distinction 
of  ranks  was  much  guarded  by^  etiquette  and  ceremony,  was  considered  as 
a  distinguished  favour. 

"  You  are  displeased  with  me.  Master  Heriot,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch, 
reddening,  for  he  was  not  deceived  by  the  worthy  citizen's  affectation  of 
extreme  reverence  and  respect. 

"  By  no  means,  my  lord,"  replied  Heriot ;  ''  but  I  have  been  in  France, 
and  have  thought  it  as  well  to  import,  alon^  with  other  more  substantial 
articles,  a  small  sample  of  that  good-breeding  which  the  French  ;ire  so 
renowned  for." 

*'  It  is  not  kind  of  you,"  said  Nigel,  "  to  bestow  the  first  use  of  it  on  an 
old  and  oblieed  friend." 

Heriot  only  answered  to  this  observation  with  a  short  dry  cough,  and 
then  proceeded. 

*'  Ilem !  hem  I  I  sav,  ahem  I  My  lord,  as  my  French  politeness  may  not 
carry  me  far,  I  would  willinely  know  whether  I  am  to  speak  as  a  friend, 
since  your  lordship  is  nleased  to  term  me  such ;  or  whether  I  am,  as  befits 
my  condition,  to  oonnno  myself  to  the  needful  business  which  must  be 
treated  of  between  us." 

"  Speak  as  a  friend  by  all  means.  Master  Heriot,"  said  Nigel ;  "  I  per- 
ceive you  have  adopted  some  of  the  numerous  prejudices  against  me,  if  not 
all  of  them.  Speak  out,  and  firankly — what  I  cannot  deny  I  will  at  least 
confess." 

**  And  I  trust,  my  lord,  redress,"  said  Heriot 

"  So  far  as  is  in  my  power,  certainly,"  answered  Nigel. 

''Ah I  my  lord,"  continued  Heriot,  "that  is  a  melancholy,  though  a 
necessary  restriction ;  for  how  lightly  may  any  one  do  an  hundred  times 
more  than  the  degree  of  evil  Which  it  may  be  within  his  power  to  repair  to 
the  sufferers  and  to  society  I  But  we  are  not  alone  here,"  he  said,  stopping, 
and  darting  his  shrewd  eye  towards  the  muffled  figure  of  the  disguised 
maiden,  whose  utmost  efforts  had  not  enabled  her  so  to  adjust  her  position 
as  altogether  to  escape  observation.  More  anxious  to  prevent  her  being 
discovered  than  to  keep  his  own  affairs  private,  Nigel  hastilj^  answered — 

**'Tis  a  page  of  mine;  you  may  speak  freely  before  him.  Ue  is  of 
France,  and  knows  no  English." 

"  I  am  then  to  speak  freely,"  said  Heriot,  after  a  second  glance  at  the 
ehair ;  *'  perhaps  my  words  may  be  more  free  than  welcome." 
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"  Go  on,  sir,"  said  Nigel,  "  I  Imve  told  you  I  can  bear  reproof." 

**  In  one  word,  then,  my  lord — why  do  I  lind  you  in  this  place,  and  whelnad 
vith  charges  which  must  blaciccn  a  name  rendered  famous  by  ages  of 
virtue?'' 

**  Simply  then,  you  find  me  here,"  said  Nigel,  "  because,  to  begin  frvm 
my  original  error,  I  would  bo  wiser  than  my  father." 

"  It  was  a  difficult  task,  my  lord,"  replied  lleriot ;  "  your  father  was 
voiced  generally  as  the  wisest  and  one  of  the  bravest  men  of  Scotland." 

"Ho  commanded  me,"  continued  Nigel,  "  to  avoid  all  gambling;  and  I 
took  upon  me  to  modify  this  injunction  into  regulating  my  play  according 
to  my  skill,  means,  and  the  course  of  my  luck." 

"Ay,  self-opinion,  acting  on  a  desire  of  acquisition,  my  lord — vou  hoped 
to  touch  pitch  and  not  to  be  defiled,"  answered  Heriot.  "  Well,  my  loni, 
you  need  not  say,  for  I  have  heard  with  much  regret,  how  far  this  oondoet 
diminished  vour  reputation.  Your  next  error  I  may  without  scruple  remind 
you  of —  My  lord,  my  lord,  in  whatever  degree  Lord  Dalgamo  may  haie 
failed  towards  you,  the  son  of  his  father  should  have  been  sacred  from  yoor 
violeuce." 

**  You  speak  in  cold  blood.  Master  Heriot,  and  I  was  smarting  under  t 
thousand  wrongs  inflicted  on  me  under  the  mask  of  friendship." 

"  That  is,  he  gave  your  lordship  bad  adnce,  and  you."  said  Heriot 

"  Was  fool  enough  to  follow  his  counsel,"  answered  Nigel — "  But  we  will 
pass  this.  Master  Heriot,  if  you  please.  Old  men  and  young  men,  men  of 
the  sword  and  men  of  peaceful  occupation,  always  have  thought,  alwayi 
will  think,  differently  on  such  subjects." 

*•  I  grant,"  answered  Heriot,  **  the  distinction  between  the  old  goldsmith 
and  the  young  nobleman  —  still  you  should  have  had  patience  for  Lord 
Huntinglen's  sake,  and  prudence  for  your  own.  Supposing  your  quarrel 
just " 

*'  I  pray  you  to  pass  on  to  some  other  charge,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch. 

**  I  am  not  your  accuser,  my  lord ;  but  I  trust  in  Heaven,  that  your  own 
heart  has  already  accused  you  bitterly  on  the  inhospitable  wrong  which 
your  late  landlord  has  sustained  at  your  hand." 

"Had  I  been  guilty  of  what  you  allude  to,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,— 
"had  a  moment  of  temptation  hurried  mo  away,  I  had  long  ere  now  mosi 
bitterly  repented  it.  lint  whoever  may  have  wronged  the  unnappy  woman, 
it  was  not  I — I  never  heard  of  her  folly  until  within  this  hour." 

"  Come,  my  lord,"  said  Heriot,  with  some  severity,  "  this  sounds  too 
much  like  affectation.  I  know  there  is  among  our  modem  youth  a  new 
creed  respectinf^  adultery  as  well  as  homicide  —  I  would  rather  hear  yim 
speak  of  a  revision  of  the  Decalogue,  with  mitigated  penalties  in  favour  of 
the  privileged  orders — I  would  rather  hear  you  do  this,  than  deny  a  fact  in 
which  you  have  been  known  to  glory." 

"  Glory  !  —  I  never  did,  never  would  have  taken  honour  to  myself  from 
such  a  cause,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch.  "  I  could  not  prevent  other  idle 
tongues,  and  idle  brains,  from  making  false  inferences." 

"  You  would  have  known  well  enough  how  to  stop  their  mouths,  my 
lord,"  replied  Heriot,  "  had  they  spoke  of  you  what  was  unpleasing  to  yoor 
ears,  ana  what  the  truth  did  not  warrant. — Come,  my  lord,  romembor  vonr 
promise  to  confess;  and,  indeed,  to  confess  is, .in  this  case,  in  some  Jighk 
sort  to  redress.  I  will  grant  you  are  young  —  the  woman  bandsctme,  and, 
as  I  myself  have  observed,  lightheaded  enough.  Let  mo  know  whore  sha 
is.  Her  foolish  husband  has  still  some  compassion  for  her —  will  sarc  her 
from  infamy — perhaps,  in  time,  receive  her  back ;  for  we  are  a  gtwd-natured 
generation  wo  traders.  Do  not,  my  lord,  emulate  those  who  work  minohii'f 
merely  for  the  pleasure  of  doing  so — it  is  the  very  devil's  worst  quality." 

"  Your  grave  remonstrances  will  drive  me  mad,"  said  Nigel.     "  There  if 
a  show  of  sense  and  reason  in  -wXwvi  ^ou  «v^  \  VbW^^^'v^Sx.Sj^jgKiaitlToly  iiuii^ 
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Bg  on  mj  telling  the  retreat  of  a  fagitive  of  whom  I  know  nothing 
arthly." 

"  It  ia  well,  my  lord,"  answered  Ileriot,  coldly.  "  You  have  a  right,  such 
M  it  is,  to  keep  your  own  secrets ;  but,  since  my  discourse  on  thenc  points 
eems  so  totally  unavailing,  we  had  better  proceed  to  business.  Yet  your 
ather's  image  rises  before  me,  and  seems  to  plead  that  I  should  go  on." 

'*  Be  it  as  you  will,  sir,''  said  Glcnvarlocn ;  *'  he  who  doubts  my  word 
hall  have  no  additional  security  for  it." 

*•  Well,  my  lord. — In  the  Sanctuary  at  Whitefriars — a  place  of  refuge  so 
mniitable  to  a  young  man  of  quality  and  character — I  am  told  a  murder 
rB8  committed." 

*'  And  YOU  believe  that  I  did  the  deed,  I  suppose  ?" 

**  God  £>rbid,  my  lord !"  said  Ileriot.  *'  The  coroner's  inquest  hath  sat. 
Had  it  appeared  that  your  lordship,  under  your  assumed  name  of  Grahame, 
whaved  with  the  utmost  bravery. ' 

"  No  compliment,  I  pray  you,"  said  Nigel ;  **  I  am  only  too  happy  to  find 
hil  I  did  not  murder,  or  am  not  believed  to  have  murdered,  the  old  man." 

**True,  my  lord,"  said  Ileriot;  *' but  even  in  this  affair  there  lacks  ex- 
ilanation.  Your  lordship  embarked  this  morning  in  a  wherry  with  a 
emalc,  and,  it  is  said,  an  immense  sum  of  money,  in  specie  and  other 
ralaubles — but  the  woman  has  not  since  been  heard  of." 

"  I  parted  with  her  at  Paul's  Wharf,"  said  Nigel,  "  where  she  went  ashore 
rith  her  charge.    I  gave  her  a  letter  to  that  very  man,  John  Christie." 

**  Ay,  that  is  the  waterman's  story ;  but  Juhn  Christie  denies  that  he  re- 
nembers  anything  of  the  matter." 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this,"  said  the  young  nobleman  ;  "  I  hope  in  Heaven 
ibe  has  not  been  trepanned,  for  the  treasure  she  had  with  her." 

'*  I  hope  not,  my  lord,"  replied  Ileriot ;  '*  but  men's  minds  are  much  dis- 
nrbed  about  it.  Our  national  character  suffers  on  all  hands.  Men  re- 
nember  the  fatal  ease  of  Lord  Sanquhar,  hanged  for  the  murder  of  a  fencing 
naster ;  and  exclaim,  thej  will  not  have  their  wives  whored,  and  their  pro- 
>erty  stolen,  hj  the  nobility  of  Scotland." 

••  And  all  this  is  laid  to  my  door  ?"  said  Nigel.     "  My  exculpation  is  easy." 

"I  trust  so,  my  lord,"  said  Ileriot; — "jiay,  in  this  particular,  I  do  not 
hnibt  it.     But  why  did  you  leave  Whitefriars  under  such  circumstances  ?" 

**  Master  Reginald  Lowestoffe  sent  a  boat  for  me,  with  intimation  to  pro- 
ide  for  my  safety." 

'*  I  am  sorry  to  say,"  replied  Ileriot,  "  that  ho  denies  all  knowledge  of 
nmr  lordship's  motions,  afler  having  despatched  a  messenger  to  you  with 
ome  baggage." 

"  The  watermen  told  me  they  were  employed  by  him." 

**  Watermen !"  said  Ileriot ;  '*  one  of  these  proves  to  be  an  idle  appren- 
iee,  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine — the  other  has  escaped ;  but  the  fellow 
rho  is  in  custody  persists  in  saying  he  was  employed  by  your  lordship,  and 
foa  onlv." 

*•  He  lies !"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  hastily ; — "  He  told  me  Master  Lowe- 
toffe  had  sent  him. — I  hope  that  kind-hearted  gentleman  is  at  liberty?" 

"  He  is,"  answered  Heriot ;  '*  and  has  escaped  with  a  rebuke  from  the 
lenchers,  for  interfering  in  such  a  matter  as  your  lordship's.  The  Court 
letire  to  keep  well  with  the  young  Templars  in  these  times  of  commotion, 
ff  ho  had  not  come  off  so  well." 

'*  That  is  the  only  word  of  comfort  I  have  heard  from  you,"  replied  Nigel. 
'But  this  poor  woman, — she  and  her  trunk  were  committed  to  the  charge 
if  two  porters." 

**  So  said  the  pretended  waterman ;  but  none  of  the  fellows  who  ply  at 
h«  wharf  will  acknowledge  the  employment. — I  see  the  idea  makes  you 
measy,  my  lord;  but  every  effort  is  made  to  discover  the  poor  ^wom^iTv^^ 
|iaee  of  retreat— ii^  iadeed,  abo  jet  lives.    And  now,  my  lord,  mj  «n«L\A\i 
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spoken,  so  far  as  it  relates  exclusive] j  to  yoar  lordship ;  what  remains,  li 
matter  of  business  of  a  more  formal  kind." 

**  Let  us  proceed  to  it  without  delay,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch.  "  I  would 
hear  of  the  affairs  of  any  one  rather  than  of  my^  own." 

*'  You  cannot  have  forgotten,  my  lord,"  said  Heriot,  "  the  transaetioi 
which  took  place  some  weeks  since  at  Lord  Huntinglen's — by  which  a  largt 
sum  of  money  was  advanced  for  the  redemption  of  your  lordship's  estate?" 

"  I  remember  it  perfectly,"  said  Nigel ;  **  and  your  present  austerity  can- 
not make  me  forget  your  kindness  on  the  occasion." 

Heriot  bowed  gravely,  and  went  on. — "  That  money  was  advanced  under 
the  expectation  and  hope,  that  it  might  be  replaced  by  the  contents  of  i 
grant  to  your  lordship,  under  the  royal  sign-manual,  in  payment  of  certaii 
moneys  due  by  the  crown  to  your  father, — I  trust  your  lordship  understood 
the  transaction  at  the  time — I  trust  you  now  understand  my  resumption  of 
its  import,  and  hold  it  to  bo  correct?" 

*'  Undeniably  correct,"  answered  Lord  Glenvarloch.  "  If  the  sums  con- 
tained in  the  warrant  cannot  be  recovered,  my  lands  become  the  propeitr 
of  those  who  paid  off  the  original  holders  of  the  mortgage,  and  now  stand 
in  their  right." 

"  Even  so,  my  lord,"  said  Heriot.  "  And  your  lordship's  unhappy  ci^ 
cumstances  having,  it  would  seem,  alarmed  these  creditors,  they  are  now,  I 
am  sorry  to  say,  pressing  fur  one  or  other  of  these  alternatives — poesessioQ 
of  the  land,  or  payment  of  their  debt." 

"  They  have  a  right  to  one  or  other,"  answered  Lord  Glenvarloch ;  "and 
as  I  cannot  do  the  last  in  my  present  condition,  I  suppose  they  must  enter 
on  possession." 

"  Stay,  my  lord,"  replied  Heriot ;  "  if  you  have  ceased  to  call  me  a  friend 
to  your  person,  at  least  you  shall  see  I  am  willing  to  be  such  to  your  fatber't 
house,  were  it  but  for  the  sake  of  your  father's  memory.  If  you  will  trort 
me  with  the  warrant  under  the  sign-manual,  I  believe  circumstances  donov 
so  stand  at  Court,  that  I  may  be  able  to  recover  the  money  for  you." 

"  I  would  do  so  gladly,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  but  the  casket  which 
contains  it  is  not  in  my  possossion.  It  was  seized  when  I  was  arrested  tk 
Greenwich." 

"It  will  be  no  longer  withheld  from  you,"  said  Heriot;  "for,  I  under* 
stand,  my  Master's  natural  good  sense,  and  some  information  which  he  hts 
procured,  I  know  not  how,  has  induced  him  to  contradict  the  whole  chareo 
of  the  attempt  on  his  person.  It  is  entirely  hushed  up ;  and  yon  will  only 
be  proceeded  against  for  your  violence  on  Lord  Dalgarno,  committed  within 
the  verpjo  of  the  Palace — and  that  you  will  find  heavy  enough  to  answer." 

"I  will  not  shrink  under  the  weight,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch.  "But 
tliat  is  not  the  present  point.     If  I  had  that  casket " 

**  Your  baggage  stood  in  the  little  ante-rooin,  as  I  passed,"  said  the  citi- 
ren  ;  "  the  casket  caught  my  eye.  I  think  you  had  it  of  me.  It  was  my 
old  friend  Sir  Faithful  Frugilrs.     Ay ;  he,  too,  had  a  son " 

Hero  ho  stopped  short. 

*'  A  son  who,  like  Lord  Glenvarloch's,  did  no  credit  to  his  father.  Wai 
it  not  so  you  would  have  ended  the  sentence,  Master  Heriot?"  said  the 
young  nobleman. 

'*  My  lord,  it  was  a  word  spoken  rashly,"  answered  Heriot.  "God  may 
niond  all  in  his  own  good  time.  This,  however,  I  will  say,  that  I  hare 
sometimes  envied  my  friends  their  fair  and  flourishing  families ;  and  yet 
have  I  seen  such  changes  when  death  has  removed  the  head,  so  many  nch 
men's  sons  penniless,  the  heirs  of  so  many  knights  and  nobles  acreless, 
that  I  think  mine  own  estate  and  memory,  as  I  shall  order  it,  has  a  fair 
chance  of  outliving  those  of  greater  men,  though  God  has  given  me  no  bar 
of  my  name.  But  this  is  from  the  purpose. — Ho  I  warder,  bring  in  Lord 
Qlenvarloch^B  baggage.''    The  ot&cet  o\>e^«^.   ^^Vodbeen  plMod  vftm 
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)  trunk  and  casket,  but  were  now  removed,  the  warder  said,  in  conse- 
ence  of  the  subsequent  orders  from  Court,  and  the  whole  was  placed  at 
i  prisoner's  free  disposal. 

[>e8irous  to  bring  this  painful  visit  to  a  conclusion,  Lord  Glenvarloch 
ened  tho  casket,  and  looked  through  the  papers  which  it  contained,  first 
itily,  and  then  more  slowly  and  accurately ;  but  it  was  all  in  vain.  Tho 
fereign's  signed  warrant  had  disappeared. 

"  I  thought  and  expected  nothing  better,"  said  George  Ileriot  bitterly. 
rhe  beginning  of  evil  is  the  letting  out  of  water.  Here  is  a  fair  heritage 
rl,  I  dare  say,  on  a  foul  cast  at  dice,  or  a  conjuring  trick  at  curds !  My 
fd,  jour  surprise  is  well  played.  I  give  you  full  joy  of  your  accomplisli- 
mtB.  I  have  seen  many  as  young  brawlers  and  spendthrifts,  but  novcr 
young  and  accomplished  a  dissembler.  —  Nay,  man,  never  bend  your 
grj  brows  on  me.  I  speak  in  bitterness  of  heart,  from  what  I  romomber 
your  worthy  father ;  and  if  his  son  hears  of  his  degeneracy  from  no  ono 
le,  be  shall  near  it  from  the  old  goldsmith.'^ 

This  new  suspicion  drove  Nigel  to  tho  very  extremity  of  his  patience ;  yet 
a  motives  and  zeal  of  tho  ^ood  old  man,  as  well  as  the  circumstances  of 
■picion  which  created  his  displeasure,  were  so  excellent  an  excuse  for  it, 
at  they  formed  an  absolute  curb  on  the  resentment  of  Lord  Glenvarloch, 
id  constrained  him,  after  two  or  three  hasty  exclamations,  to  observe  a 
oad  and  sullen  silence.  At  length,  Master  itcriot  resumed  his  lecture. 
"Hark  you,  my  lord,"  ho  said,  "it  is  scarce  possible  that  this  most  im- 
«rtmnt  paper  can  be  absolutely  assigned  away.  Let  me  know  in  what 
•cure  corner,  and  for  what  petty  sum,  it  lies  pledged — something  may  yet 
I  done." 

"Your  efforts  in  my  favour  are  the  more  generous,"  said  Lord  Glenvar- 
ch,  *'  as  you  offer  them  to  one  whom  you  believe  you  have  cause  to  think 
trdly  of — but  they  are  altogether  unavailing.  Fortune  has  taken  the  field 
;ainst  me  at  every  point.  £vep  let  her  win  the  battle." 
"  Zouns !"  exclaimed  Heriot,  impatiently;  ''you  would  make  a  saint  swear  I 
hy,  I  tell  you,  if  this  paper,  the  loss  of  which  seems  to  sit  so  light  on  you, 
I  not  found,  farewell  to  tno  fair  lordship  of  Glenvarloch — firth  and  forest — 
I  and  furrow — lake  and  stream — all  that  has  been  in  the  house  of  Olifaunt 
Bce  the  days  of  William  tho  Lion." 

"  Farewell  to  them,  then,"  said  Nigel,  "  and  that  moan  is  soon  made." 
"  'Sdeath !  my  lord,  you  will  make  more  moan  for  it  ere  you  die,"  said 
eriot,  in  the  same  tone  of  angry  impatience. 

" Not  I,  my  old  friend,"  said  Nigel.  "If  I  mourn.  Master  Ileriot,  it  will 
)  for  having  lost  tho  good  opinion  of  a  worthy  man,  and  lost  it,  as  I  must 
y,  most  undeservedly." 

"  Ay,  ay,  young  man,"  said  Ileriot,  shaking  his  head,  "  make  me  believe 
at,  if  you  can — To  sum  the  matter  up,"  he  said,  rising  from  his  seat,  and 
liking  towards  that  occupied  by  the  disguised  female,  "  for  our  matters 
e  now  drawn  into  small  compass,  you  shall  as  soon  make  mo  believe  that 
Lb  masquerading  mummer,  on  whom  I  now  lay  the  hand  of  paternal 
ithority,  is  a  French  page,  who  understands  no  English." 
So  saying,  he  took  hold  of  the  supposed  page's  cloak,  and,  not  without 
me  gentle  degree  of  violence,  led  into  the  middle  of  tho  apartment  tho 
■gaised  fair  one,  who  in  vain  attempted  to  cover  her  face,  firat  with  her 
antle,  and  afterwards  with  her  hanas ;  both  which  impediments  Master 
eriot  removed,  something  unceremoniously,  and  gave  to  view  tho  detected 
iQ^terof  the  old  chronologist,  his  own  fair  god-daughter,  Margaret  Uamsay, 
••Here  is  goodly  gear  I"  he  said ;  and,  as  ho  spoke,  he  could  not  prevent 
mself  from  giving  tier  a  slight  shake,  for  we  have  elsewhere  noticed  that 
>  WAS  a  severe  disciplinarian. — "  How  comes  it,  minion,  that  I  find  you  in 
ehameless  a  dress,  and  so  unworthy  a  situation  ?  Nay,  \ovit  mo(ii<i\»V^  \<^ 
iw  mistimed — it  should  have  come  sooner.  Speak,  or  I  v;\l\ 
V0L.VI7.— /^  r 
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"  Master  Ileriot,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  whatever  right  you  may  h»ii 
over  this  rfiaidcn,  elsewhere,  while  in  my  apartment  she  is  under  my  protee> 
tion." 

**  Your  protection,  my  lord  !  —  a  proper  protector!  —  And  how  long,  mil* 
tress,  have  you  been  under  my  lord's  protection  ?     Speak  out,  forsooth." 

"  For  the  matter  of  two  hours,  godfather,"  answered  the  maiden,  with  % 
countenance  bent  to  the  ground,  and  covered  with  blushes;  **bot  it  wsi 
against  my  will." 

*'  Two  hours !"  repeated  Ileriot, — "  space  enough  for  mischief. — My  lord, 
this  is,  I  suppose,  another  victim  offered  to  your  character  of  gallantry— 
another  adventure  to  be  boasted  of  at  Beaujeu's  ordinary?  Methinks  thi 
roof  under  which  you  first  met  this  silly  maiden  should  have  secured  her  it 
least  from  such  a  fate." 

"On  my  honour.  Master  Ileriot,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "you  remmd 
me  now,  u)r  the  first  time,  that  I  saw  this  young  lady  in  your  family.  Her 
features  are  not  easily  forgotten,  and  yet  I  was  trymg  in  vain  to  recollect 
where  I  had  last  looked  on  them.  For  your  suspicions,  they  are  as  fiJae 
as  they  are  injurious  both  to  her  and  me.  I  had  but  discovered  her  disgoise 
as  you  entered.  I  am  satisfied,  from  her  whole  behaviour,  that  her  pr^ 
sence  hero  in  this  dress  was  involuntary  ;  and  God  forbid  that  I  had  Men 
capable  of  taking  advantage  of  it  to  her  prejudice." 

"It  is  well  mouthed,  my  lord,"  said  Master  Ileriot;  "but  a  cunniitf 
clerk  can  read  the  Apocrypha  as  loud  as  the  Scripture.  Frankly,  my  lord, 
you  are  come  to  that  pass,  where  your  words  will  not  bo  received  withoat  A 
warrant." 

"  I  should  not  speak,  perhaps,"  said  Margaret,  the  natural  vivacity  of 
whose  temper  could  never  be  long  suppressed  by  any  situation,  howeTcr 
disadvantageous,  "  but  I  cannot  be  silent.  Godfather,  you  do  me  wrong— 
and  no  less  wrong  to  this  young  nobleman.  You  say  his  words  want  a 
warrant.  I  know  where  to  find  a  warrant  for  somo  of  them,  and  the  red  I 
deeply  and  devoutly  believe  without  one." 

"  And  I  thank  you,  maiden,"  replied  Nigel,  "  for  the  good  opinion  job 
have  expressed.  I  am  at  that  point,  it  seems,  though  how  I  nave  been 
driven  to  it  I  know  not,  where  every  fair  cpnstruction  of  my  actions  and 
motives  is  refused  me.  I  am  the  more  obliged  to  her  who  grants  me  thit 
right  which  the  world  denies  me.  For  you,  lady,  were  I  at  liberty,  I  haw 
a  sword  and  arm  should  know  how  to  guard  your  reputation." 

"  Upon  my  word,  a  perfect  Amadis  and  Oriana  f"  said  George  Heriot 
"  I  should  soon  get  my  throat  cut  betwixt  the  knight  and  the  princess,  I 
suppose,  but  that  the  beef-eaters  are  happily  within  halloo.  —  Come,  come, 
Lady  Light-o'-Love,  if  you  mean  to  make  your  way  with  me,  it  must  be  by 
plain  facts,  not  by  speeches  from  romaunta  and  playbooks.  How,  in 
lleaven's  name,  came  you  here  ?" 

"  Sir,"  answered  Margaret,  "  since  I  must  speak,  I  went  to  Greenwich 
this  morning  with  Monna  Paula,  to  present  a  petition  to  the  King  on  the 
part  of  the  Lady  Ilermione." 

" Mercy-a-gaa I"  exclaimed  Ileriot,  **  is  she  in  the  dance,  too?  Could  »be 
not  have  waited  my  return  to  stir  in  her  aflairs  ?  But  I  suppose  the  intelli- 
gence I  sent  her  had  rendered  her  restless.  Ah !  woman,  woman — ho  thit 
goes  partner  with  you,  had  need  of  a  double  share  of  patience,  for  you  will 
bring  none  into  the  common  stock.  —  Well,  but  what  on  earth  had  thii  em- 
bassy of  Monna  Paula's  to  do  with  your  absurd  disguise  ?     Speak  out." 

**  Monna  Paula  was  frightened,"  answered  Margaret,  "  and  did  not  kno^ 
how  to  set  about  the  errand,  for  you  know  she  scarce  ever  goes  out  of  doors 
—  and  so  —  and  so  —  I  agreed  to  go  with  her  to  give  her  courage ;  and,  f* 
the  dress,  I  am  sure  you  remember  I  wore  it  at  a  Christmas  mumming,  and 
you  thought  it  not  unbeseeming." 

"  Yep,  (0f  t^  Christmas  pw\ouT  "  siud  Ileriot,  "  but  not  to  go  fr-maaldm 
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id  wherefore  went  he  not  ? — he  had  been  a  fitter  companion  for  Monna 
than  you,  I  wot,"  said  the  citizen. 

s  was  otherwise  employed/'  said  Margaret,  in  a  voice  scarcely  aadtble. 
ter  George  darted  a  hasty  glance  at  Nigel,  and  when  he  saw  his  fca- 
letoken  no  consciousness,  he  muttered  tu  himself, — '*  It  must  be  better 

feared. — And  so  this  cursed  Spaniard,  with  her  head  full,  as  they  all 
>f  disguises,  trap-doors,  rope-ladders,  and  masks,  was  jade  and  fool 
1  to  take  you  with  her  on  this  wild-gooso  errand  ?  —  And  huw  sped 
prayr 

St  as  we  reached  the  gate  of  tlio  Park,"  replied  Margaret,  "  the  cry 
Mon  was  raised.  I  know  not  what  became  of  Monna,  but  I  ran  till 
Dto  the  arms  of  a  very  decent  serving-man,  called  Linklatcr ;  and  I 
un  to  tell  him  I  was  your  god-daughter,  and  so  he  kept  the  rest  of 
rom  me,  and  ^t  me  to  speech  of  his  Majesty,  as  I  entreated  him  to  do." 
is  the  only  sign  you  showed  in  the  whole  matter  that  common  sense 
»t  utterly  deserted  your  little  skull,"  said  Ilcriot. 
is  Majesty,"  continued  the  damsel,  "  was  so  gracious  as  to  receive  mc 
though  the  courtiers  cried  out  against  the  danger  to  his  person,  and 
have  searched  me  for  arms,  God  lielp  me,  but  the  King  forbade  it.  I 
he  had  a  hint  from  Linklatcr  how  the  truth  stood  with  me." 
ell,  maiden,  I  ask  not  what  passed,"  said  Iloriot ;  "  it  becomes  not 
pry  into  my  master's  secrets.    Had  you  been  closeted  with  his  grand- 

tbe  lied  Tod  of  Saint  Andrews,  as  Davie  Lindsay  used  to  call  him, 

faith,  I  should  have  had  my  own  thoughts  of  the  matter ;  but  our 
-,  God  bless  him,  is  douce  and  temperate,  and  Solomon  in  every  thing 
1  the  chapter  of  wives  and  concubines." 

know  not  what  you  mean,  sir,"  answered  Margaret.  "  His  Majesty 
oat  kind  and  compassionate,  but  said  I  must  be  sent  hither,  and  that 
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*'  Aj,  hoDcst  Dnvy  can  regulato  his  horologes  better  tbac  nil  fiunili; 
Come,  damsol,  now  I  will  cecort  you  back  to  tho  Lady  Mansel,  and  pny 
her,  of  her  kindness,  that  when  she  is  again  entrusted  with  a  goose,  sbs 
will  not  give  it  to  tho  fox  to  keep.  —  The  warders  will  let  us  pass  to  ny 
lady's  lodgings,  I  trust." 

**  Stay  but  one  moment,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch.  "  Whatercr  hard 
opinion  you  may  have  formed  of  me,  I  forgive  you,  for  time  will  show  tUt 
YOU  do  mo  wrong ;  and  you  yourself,  I  think,  will  bo  the  first  to  regret  the 
injustice  you  have  dono  mo.     But  involve  not  in  your  suspicions  this  yoong 

rrson,  for  whose  purity  of  thought  angels  themselves  should  be  ▼onchers; 
have  marked  every  look,  every  gesture,  and,  whilst  I  can  draw  breath,  1 
shall  ever  think  of  her  with " 

"  Think  not  at  all  of  her,  my  lord,"  answered  (George  Heriot,  intemifK- 
ing  him  ;  *'  it  is,  1  have  a  notion,  the  best  favour  you  can  do  her ;— or  think 
of  her  as  the  daughter  of  Davy  Ramsay,  tho  clock-maker,  no  proper  wb- 
jcct  for  fine  speeches,  romantic  adventures,  or  high-flown  Arcadian  compli- 
ments. I  give  you  god-den,  my  lord.  I  think  not  altogether  so  harshly  as 
my  speech  may  have  spoken.  If  I  can  help  —  that  is,  if  I  saw  my  my 
clearly  through  this  labyrinth — but  it  avails  not  talking  now.  I  give  your 
lordship  god-den. — Here,  warder  I  Permit  us  to  pass  to  the  Lady  Maiuel's 
apartment." 

The  warder  said  he  must  have  orders  from  the  Lieutenant ;  and  as  he 
retired  to  procure  them,  the  parties  remained  standing  near  each  other,  bat 
without  speaking,  and  scarce  looking  at  each  other  save  by  stealth,  a  sita> 
ation  which,  in  two  of  the  party  at  least,  was  sufficiently  embarrassing. 
The  difference  of  rank,  though  in  that  age  a  consideration  so  serious,  coatd 
not  prevent  Lord  Glenvarloch  from  seeing  that  Margaret  Ramsay  was  one 
of  the  prettiest  young  women  he  had  ever  behold — ^from  suspecUng,  he  coaM 
scarce  tell  why,  that  ho  himself  was  not  indifferent  to  her — from  feelinj; 
assured  that  he  had  been  tho  cause  of  much  of  heir  present  distress — admi- 
ration, self-love,  and  generosity,  acting  in  favour  ot  the  same  object:  and 
when  the  yeoman  returned  with  permission  to  his  guests  to  withdraw, 
Kigel's  obeisance  to  the  beautiful  daughter  of  the  mechanic  was  marked 
with  an  expression,  which  called  up  in  her  cheeks  as  much  colour  as  any 
incident  of  the  eventful  day  had  hitherto  excited.  She  returned  the  courte^ 
timidly  and  irresolutely — clung  to  her  godfather's  arm,  and  left;  the  ajsart- 
ment,  which,  dark  as  it  was,  had  never  yet  appeared  so  obscure  to  NigeL 
as  when  the  door  closed  behind  her. 


•W*^V^>/»/S^V^'N'S'N'WWS/S<%/»/VN/>^S'WW>i«* 


(0tia|ihr  tjic  €^t|irtittii. 

Vet  thoai^h  thou  shooldst  be  dragg'd  in  Mora 

To  jonder  ifmominioiM  tree, 
Thou  Bhelt  not  want  one  faithful  friend 

To  share  the  cruel  fates'  decree. 

Ballad  or  Jxinrr  Dawsox. 

Master  George  Heriot  and  his  ward,  as  she  might  justly  be  termed,  f)r 
his  affection  to  Margaret  imposed  on  him  all  tho  cares  of  a  guardian,  were 
ushered  by  the  yeomen  of  the  guard  to  the  lodging  of  tho  Lieutenant  where 
they  found  him  seated  with  his  lady.  They  wore  received  by  both  with 
that  decorous  civility  which  Master  Ilciriot's  character  and  supposed  iafltt' 
once  demandod,  oven  at  the  hand  of  a  punctilious  old  soldier  and  courtier 
Uko  Sir  Edward  Mansel.   Lady  Man&^V  Te<^<^vH<^d  Max^oret  with  like  courteejt 
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aTia  ir.f  >iin"  1  MiU^toT  (ioor;^''  that  >'i  •  \va.:>  iiuw  only  her  ;^ue.-t,  jiinl  no  longer 
her  pri?*oncr. 

**^he  19  at  liberty,"  eho  said,  "to  return  to  her  friends  under  your  charge 
<-»8uoh  is  his  Blajestj's  pleasure." 

*'  I  mn  glad  ot  it,  madam,"  answered  Heriot,  "  but  only  I  could  have 
wished  her  freedom  had  taken  place  before  her  foolish  interview  with  that 
imgular  younfi;  man ;  and  I  marvel  your  ladysiiip  permitted  it." 

"  My  g(ood  Master  Ileriot/'  said  8ir  Edward,  **  we  act  according  to  the 
commands  of  one  better  and  wiser  than  ourselves  —  our  orders  from  his 
Uajcsty  Diust  be  strictly  and  literally  obeyed ;  and  I  need  not  say  that  the 

wisiJoni  of  his  Majesty  doth  more  than  ensure " 

•*  I  know  his  Majesty's  wisdom  well,"  said  Ileriot;  "yet  there  is  an  old 
proverb  about  fire  and  flax — well,  let  it  pass." 

'*  I  see  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther  stalking  towards  the  door  of  the  lodg- 
ing/' said  the  Lady  Mansel,  **  with  the  gait  of  a  lame  crane — it  is  his  second 
visit  this  morning." 

**  He  brought  the  warrant  for  discharging  Lord  Glenvarloch  of  the  charge 
of  treason,"  said  Sir  Edward. 

••  And  from  him,"  said  Heriot,  "  I  heard  much  of  what  had  befallen  ;  for 
I  came  from  France  only  late  last  evening,  and  somewhat  unexpectedly." 

As  they  spoke,  Sir  Munso  entered  the  apartment — saluted  the  Lieutenant 
of  the  Tower  and  his  lady  with  ceremonious  civility  —  honoured  (Jeorge 
Ileriot  with  a  patronizing  nod  of  acknowledgment,  and  accosted  Margaret 
with — "  Hey  I  my  young  charge,  you  have  not  doffed  your  masculine  attire 
yet?" 

^*  She  does  not  mean  to  lay  it  aside,  Sir  Mungo,"  said  Heriot,  speaking 
aload,  "  until  she  has  had  satisfaction  from  you,  for  betraying  her  disguise 
to  me,  like  a  false  knight — and  in  very  deed,  Sir  Mungo,  1  think  when  you 
told  mo  she  was  rambling  about  in  so  strange  a  dress,  you  might  have  said 
also  that  she  was  under  Lady  Mansel's  protection." 

*•  That  was  the  King's  secret,  Master  Heriot,"  said  Sir  Mungo,  throwing 
himself  into  a  chair  with  an  air  of  atrabilarious  importance ;  *'  the  other 
was  a  well-meaning  hint  to  yourself  as  the  girl's  friend." 

*•  Yes,"  replied  Ileriot,  "  it  was  done  like  yourself —  enough  told  to  make 
me  unhappy  about  her — not  a  word  which  could  relieve  my  uneasiness." 

•*  Sir  Mungo  will  not  hear  that  remark,"  said  the  lady  ;  *'  we  must  change 
the  subject — Is  there  any  news  from  Court,  Sir  Mungo?  you  have  been  to 
Greenwich  ?" 

"  You  might  as  well  ask  me,  madam,"  answered  the  Knight,  "  whether 
there  Is  any  news  from  hell." 

*•  How,  Sir  Mungo,  how  I"  said  Sir  Edward,  **  meosure  your  words  some- 
thing better — You  speak  of  the  Court  of  King  James." 

**  Sir  Edward,  if  I  spoke  of  the  Court  of  the  twelve  Kaisers,  I  would  say 
it  is  as  confused  for  the  present  as  the  infernal  regions.  Courtiers  of  forty 
years*  standing,  and  such  I  may  write  myself,  are  as  far  to  seek  in  the 
matter  as  a  minnow  in  the  Maelstrom.  Some  folks  say  the  Kiiig  has 
frowned  on  the  Prince — some  that  the  Prince  has  looked  grave  on  the  Duke 
—  some  that  Lord  Glenvarloch  will  be  hanged  for  high  treason  —  and  some 
that  there  is  matter  against  Lord  Dalgarno  that  may  cost  him  as  much  as 
his  head's  worth." 

"  And  what  do  you,  that  are  a  courtier  of  forty  years'  standing,  think  of 
it  all  ?"  said  Sir  &iward  Mansel. 

**  Nay,  nay,  do  not  ask  him,  Sir  Edward,"  said  the  lady,  with  an  expres- 
sive look  to  her  husband. 

'*  Sir  Mungo  is  too  witty,"  added  Master  Ileriot,  "  to  remember  that  he 
who  saye  aught  that  may  bo  repeated  to  his  own  prejudice,  does  but  load  a 
piece  for  any  of  the  company  to  shoot  him  dead  with  at  their  pleaiare  aad 
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"What I"  naid  the  bold  knight,  "you  think  I  am  afraid  of  the  traptn? 
Why  now,  what  if  I  should  say  that  Dal^^rno  has  more  wit  than  honesty,— 
the  Duke  more  sail  than  ballast, — the  Prince  more  pride  than  prudence,- 

and  that  the  Kin;; "    The  Lady  Mansel  hold  up  her  finger  in  a  warning 

manner  —  **  that  the  King  is  my  very  good  master,  who  has  given  me,  foi 
forty  years  and  more,  dog's  wages,  yideHcct,  bones  and  beating. — ^Why  now, 
all  thin  is  said,  and  Archio  Armstrong*  says  worse  than  this  of  the  best  of 
tliem  every  day." 

*'  The  more  fool  he,"  said  George  Ileriot;  "yet  he  Is  not  so  utterly  wroD^ 
for  folly  is  his  best  wisdom.  But  do  not  you.  Sir  Mungo,  set  your  wit 
against  a  fool's,  though  he  be  a  court  fool." 

"  A  f(K>l,  said  vou  ?"  replied  Sir  Mungo,  not  having  fully  heard  whit 
Master  Ileriot  said,  or  not  choosing  to  have  it  thought  so, — "  I  have  been  % 
fool  indeed,  to  hang  on  at  a  close-fisted  Court  here,  when  men  of  and«>- 
standing  and  men  of  action  have  been  making  fortunes  in  every  other  |dice 
of  Europe.  But  here  a  man  comes  indifferently  off  unless  he  gets  a  greit 
key  to  turn,"  (looking  at  Sir  Edwar^,)  "  or  can  beat  tattoo  with  a  hammer 
on  a  pewter  plate.  —  Well,  sirs,  I  must  make  as  much  haste  back  on  mine 
errand  as  if  I  were  a  fee'd  messenger.  —  Sir  Edward  and  my  lady,  I  lesva 
my  commendations  with  you — and  my  goodwill  with  you,  Master  Ueriot— 
and  for  this  breaker  of  bounds,  if  you  will  act  by  my  counsel,  some  mace* 
ration  by  fasting,  and  a  gentle  use  of  tho  rod,  is  the  best  cure  for  her  giddy 
fits." 

**  If  you  propose  for  Greenwich,  Sir  Mungo,"  said  the  Lieutenant,  "I  cm 
spare  you  tne  labour — the  King  comes  immediately  to  Whitehall." 

'*  And  that  must  be  the  reason  the  council  arc  summoned  to  meet  in  such 
hurry,"  said  Sir  Mungo.  ,  *' Well  —  I  will,  with  your  permission,  go  to  the 
poor  lad  Glcnvarloch,  and  bestow  some  comfort  on  him." 

Tiio  Lieutenant  seemed  to  look  up,  and  pause  for  a  moment  as  if  in 
doubt. 

*•  The  lad  will  want  a  pleasant  companion,  who  can  tell  him  the  nature 
of  the  punishment  which  he  is  to  suffer,  and  other  matters  of  concernment 
I  ^vill  not  leave  him  until  I  show  him  how  absolutely  he  hath  ruined  him- 
self from  feather  to  spur,  how  deplorable  is  his  present  state,  and  how  small 
his  chance  of  mending  it." 

**  Well,  Sir  Mungo,"  replied  tho  Lieutenant,  "  if  you  really  think  all  this 
likely  to  be  very  consolatory  to  the  party  concerned,  I  will  send  a  warder  to 
conduct  you." 

"And  I,"  said  George  Ileriot,  "will  humbly  pray  of  Lady  Mansel,  that 
she  will  lend  some  of  her  handmaiden's  apparel  to  this  ^iddy-brained  girl; 
for  J  shall  forfeit  my  reputation  if  I  walk  up  Towcr-hill  with  her  in  thai 
mad  guise — and  yet  tho  silly  lassie  looks  not  so  ill  in  it  neither." 

*'  1  will  send  my  coach  with  you  instantly,"  said  the  obliging  Lady. 

**  Faith,  madam,  and  if  you  will  honour  us  with  such  courtesy,  I  will 
gladly  accept  it  at  your  hands,"  said  tho  citizen,  "  for  business  presses  hard 
on  me,*  and  the  forenoon  is  already  lost,  to  little  purpose." 

Tho  coach  being  ordered  accordingly,  transported  the  worthy  citizen  and 
his  charge  to  his  mansion  in  Lombard  Street.  There  he  found  his  presence 
was  anxiously  expected  by  the  Lady  Ilermione,  who  had  just  received  an 
order  to  be  in  readiness  to  attend  upon  the  Royal  Privy  Council  in  the 
course  of  an  hour ;  and  upon  whom,  in  her  inexperience  of  business,  and 
long  retirement  from  society  and  tho  world,  the  intimation  had  made  as 
dee]»  an  impression  as  if  it  had  not  been  the  necessary  consequence  of  the 
petition  which  she  had  presented  to  the  King  by  Monna  Paula.  George 
Ileriot  gently  blamed  her  for  taking  any  steps  in  an  affair  so  importapi 
until  his  return  from  France,  especially  as  he  had  requested  her  to  remain 

*llie  oolebntcd  Court  Jeiter. 
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iiet»  in  a  letter  which  aceompanied  the  evidence  he  had  transmitted  to  her 
CUD  Paris.  She  could  only  plead  in  answer  the  influence  which  her  immo- 
Mtely  atirring  in  the  matter  was  likely  to  have  on  the  affair  of  her  kins 
mn  Lord  Glcnvarloch,  for  she  was  ashamed  to  acknowledge  how  much  she 
ftd  been  gained  on  by  the  eager  importunity  of  her  youthful  companion. 
ha  motive  of  Marjgaret's  eagerness  was,  of  course,  the  safety  of  Nigel ; 
at  vre  must  leave  it  to  time,  to  show  in  what  particulars  that  came  to  be 
xnnectcil  with  the  petition  of  the  Ladv  Ilermione.  Meanwhile,  we  return 
»  the  visit  with  which  Sir  Mungo  5lalagrowther  favoured  the  afflicted 
oung  nobleman  in  his  place  of  captivity. 

The  Knight,  after  the  usual  salutations,  and  having  prefaced  his  discourse 
rith  a  great  deal  of  professed  regret  for  Nigel's  situation,  sat  down  beside 
j]ii«  and,  composing  his  grotesque  features  into  the  most  lugubrious  de- 
pendence, began  his  raven-sone  as  follows: — 

**I  bless  God,  my  lord,  that  i  was  tlie  person  who  had  the  pleasure  to 
iiing  bis  Majesty's  mild  message  to  the  Lieutenant,  discharging  the  higher 
HTOsecation  against  ye,  for  any  thing  meditated  against  his  Majesty's  sacred 
MRVon ;  for,  admit  you  bo  prosecuted  on  the  lesser  offence,  or  breach  of  pri- 
rilege  of  the  palace  and  its  precincts,  usque  ad  mutUationemt  even  to  dis- 
nemberation,  as  it  is  most  likely  you  will,  yet  the  loss  of  a  member  is 
aothing  to  being  hanged  and  drawn  quick,  after  the  fashion  of  a  traitor." 

**  I  should  feel  the  shame  of  having  deserved  such  a  punishment,"  an- 
iwered  Nigel,  *'  more  than  the  pain  of  undergoing  it." 

*'  Doubtless,  my  lord,  the  having,  as  you  say,  deserved  it,  must  be  an 
excruciation  to  your  own  mind,"  replied  his  tormentor  ;  **  a  kind  of  mental 
and  metaphysical  hanging,  drawing,  and  quartering,  which  may  be  in  some 
measure  equipollent  with  the  external  application  of  hemp,  iron,  fire,  and 
the  like,  to  the  outer  man." 

•*  I  say.  Sir  Mungo,"  repeated  Nigel,  "  and  beg  you  to  understand  my 
words,  that  I  am  unconscious  of  any  error,  save  that  of  having  arms  on  my 
person  when  I  chanced  to  approach  that  of  mv  Sovereign." 

•*  Ye  are  right,  my  lord,  to  acknowledge  nothing,"  said  Sir  Mungo.  "  "VVe 
have  an  old  proverb,  —  Confess,  and  —  so  forth.  And,  indeed,  as  to  tho 
"weapons,  his  Majesty  has  a  special  ill-will  at  all  arms  whatsoever,  and  more 


thing  in  my  favour  concerning 
than  you  that  I  was  at  that  moment  urged  by  wrongs  of  the  most  heinous 
nature,  offered  to  me  by  Lord  Dalgarno,  many  of  which  were  reported  to 
me  by  yourself,  much  to  the  inflammation  of  my  passion." 

**  Alack-a-day ! — alack-a-day !"  replied  Sir  Mungo,  "  I  remember  but  too 
well  how  much  your  choler  was  inflamed,  in  spite  of  the  various  remon- 
strances which  I  made  to  you  respecting  the  sacred  nature  of  the  place. 
Alas !  alas !  you  cannot  say  you  leaped  into  the  mire  fur  want  of  warning." 

**  I  see.  Sir  Mungo,  you  are  determined  to  remember  nothing  which  can 
do  me  service,"  said  Nigel. 

"  Blithely  would  I  do  ye  service,"  said  the  Knight ;  "  and  the  best  whilk 
I  can  think  of  is,  to  tell  you  the  process  of  the  punishment  to  the  whilk  you 
will  be  indubitably  subjected,  I  having  had  the  good  fortune  to  behold  it 

rsrfonned  in  the  Queen's  time,  on  a  cnield  that  had  written  a  pasquinade. 
was  then  in  my  Lord  Gray's  train,  who  lay  leaguer  here,  and  being  always 

*  Wilsna  infom»  os  that  wIhid  Qtlonel  Grejr.  •  Si'otnnan  who  affecteil  the  hiifT  ilm«  even  in  the  time  of 
MMse.  appearMt  in  thai  niililapr  garb  at  court,  the  Kinc.  SRPimr  liiin  with  a  mse  of  piatola  at  his  rinlie.  which 
he  aewr  cmitljr  lili«d.  told  him.  merrily,  "hn  wan  now  ko  furtftipil.  thai,  if  he  were  but  well  virtualleilj^ 
Weld  be  impracnAbia.''— YViiaon'i  Life  and  Rjtign  afjamtes  VI.  ajmH  KntmVi  Itialon  cj  England,  vol.  ii  p  3B9. 
b  Wl?.  tlir  tra'li  year  of  Jantea's  rriKn,  fhere  wan  a  rninoiir  abnintl  ihnt  a  ahipload  of  pocket-piatou  had 
kaaii  cspnrtfld  from  Spwn,  with  a  Tirwtoa  ptrneral  ouiiuuicre  of  the  Proiestanta.  PrnclamaiHma  were  oi 
«aiaiaiBaM«  aani  fortlt,  pratubiluig  all  peiauus  from  ouryiuc  pwtula  ander  a  (uul  louf  \a  l\M  bixt«\.  —  IkiA« 
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covctoufl  of  pleasing  and  profitable  sights,  I  could  not  dispense  with  bein^  , 
present  on  tlio  occasion." 

"  I  should  be  surpriHcd  indeed/'  said  Lord  GlenTarloch,  "if  you  had  lo 
far  put  restraint  upon  your  benevolence,  as  to  stay  away  firom  such  an  exhi- 
bition.'* 

'*  lley !  was  your  lordship  praying  mo  to  be  present  at  your  own  execu- 
tion V  answered  the  Knight.  **  Troth,  my  lord,  it  will  be  a  painful  sight  to 
a  friend,  but  I  will  rather  punish  myself  than  baulk  you.  It  is  a  prettv 
pageant,  in  the  main  —  a  very  pretty  pageant  The  fallow  came  on  with 
such  a  bold  face,  it  was  a  pleasure  to  look  on  him.  He  was  dressed  all  in 
white,  to  signify  harmlessness  and  innocence.  The  thing  was  done  on  a 
scaffold  at  Westminster — most  likely  yours  will  be  at  Charing.  There  wcw 
the  Sheriff's  and  the  Marshal's  men,  and  what  not  —  the  executioner,  with 
his  cleaver  and  mallet,  and  his  man,  with  a  pan  of  hot  charcoal,  and  the 
irons  for  cautery.  lie  was  a  dexterous  fellow,  that  Derrick.  This  man 
Gregory  is  not  fit  to  jipper  a  joint  with  him  ;  it  might  be  worth  your  lord- 
8hi[v  s  while  to  have  the  loon  sent  to  a  barber-surgeon's,  to  learn  some  need- 
ful scantling  of  anatomy  —  it  may  be  for  the  benefit  of  yourself  and  other 
unhappy  sufferers,  and  also  a  kindness  to  Gregory." 

**  I  will  not  take  the  trouble,"  said  Nigel. — "  If  the  laws  will  demand  my 
hand,  the  executioner  may  get  it  off  as  he  best  can.  If  the  King  leaves  it 
where  it  is,  it  may  chance  to  do  him  better  pervice." 

"Vera  noble  —  vera  grand,  indeed,  my  lord,"  said  Sir  Mungo;  "it  ii 
pleasant  to  see  a  brave  man  suffer.  This  fallow  whom  I  spoke  of — this 
Tubbs,  or  Stubbs,  or  whatever  the  plebeian  was  called,  came  forward  as 
bold  as  an  emperor,  and  said  to  the  people,  *  Good  friends,  I  come  to  leave 
here  the  hana  of  a  true  Englishman,'  and  clapped  it  on  the  dressing 
block  with  as  much  ease  as  if  he  had  laid  it  on  his  sweetheart's  shoulder, 
whereupon  Derrick  the  hangman,  adjusting,  d'ye  mind  me,  the  edge  of  hi* 
cleaver  on  the  very  joint,  hit  it  with  the  mallet  with  such  force,  that  the 
hand  flew  off  as  far  from  the  owner  as  a  gauntlet  which  the  challenger  casts 
down  in  the  tilt-yard.  Well,  sir,  Stubbs,  or  Tubbs,  lost  no  whit  of  coante- 
nance,  until  the  fallow  clapped  the  hissing-hot  iron  on  his  raw  stump.  My 
lord,  it  fizzed  like  a  rasher  of  bacon,  and  the  fallow  set  up  an  elritch  screech, 
which  made  some  think  his  courage  was  abated ;  but  not  a  whit,  for  he 
plucked  off  his  hat  with  his  left  hand,  and  waved  it,  crying,  *God  save  the 
Queen  and  confound  all  evil  counsellors !'  The  people  gave  him  thre« 
cheers,  which  he  deserved  for  his  stout  heart ;  and,  truly,  I  hope  to  see  your 
lordship  suffer  with  the  same  magnanimity."* 

*'  I  thank  you.  Sir  Mungo,"  said  Nigel,  who  had  not  been  able  to  forbear 
some  natural  feelings  of  an  unpleasant  nature  during  this  lively  detail,— 
"  I  have  no  doubt  the  exhibition  will  be  a  very  engaging  one  to  you  and  ths 
other  spectators,  whatever  it  may  prove  to  the  party  principally  concerne*!." 

"Vera  engaging,"  answered  Sir  Mungo,  "vera  interesting  —  vera  inte- 
resting indeed,  though  not  altogether  so  much  so  as  an  execution  for  high 
treason.  I  saw  Digby,  the  Winters,  Fawkes,  and  the  rest  of  the  gunpowder 
gang,  suffer  for  that  treason,  whilk  was  a  very  grand  spectacle,  as  well  in 
regard  to  their  sufferings,  as  to  their  constancy  in  enduring." 

*  This  execntion.wliirhaocnptivated  the  iroafonation  of  Sir  Munjto  Mala^rnwther.  was  really  a  iCnkiK 
<m«.  I'he  rriminni,  a  funnas  and  bir»ted  puritan,  hail  puhlinhcd  a  hmtk  in  very  violent  tcnnii  BfeaiBiC  tbi 
match  of  Khzabeth  with  the  Duke  of  Alenron,  whirh  he  termed  nn  union  of  a  datiahter  of  fiid  wdh  ii^« 
of  Antichriitt.  Queen  Kliznheth  was  irreatly  incensed  at  the  freeilont  a«iiiinied  in  this  work,  and  r«uw«]  fte 
author  Siubhs,  with  I'afce  the  publisher,  and  one  Sincleton  the  printer,  to  be  tried  ini  an  net  pvaed  Mr  Phrif 
and  Mary  af;ain«t  the  writers  Mud  diypersers  of  seditious  puhlirationH.  I'liey  were  rttnvictett.  and  aitbooo 
there  wns  an  opinion  strondy  entertnined  by  lawyers,  that  the  srt  was  only  temporanr,  aiid  ex(4red  witk 
Queen  Mnry,  Stublxi  and  PaRO  received  sentennts  tu  have  their  neht  hands  struck  oflL  Itiey  arconlisfif 
suffered  the  punisliniciit,  the  wnst  beuu;  divided  br  a  cleaver  driven  throiich  the  joint  by  fiirre  of  a  Bullet- 
The prii:ler  was  pardoned.  "I  reinemlwr."  says  the  hiKiorinii  Camden, '* beinc  then  present,  I h<il  MaWi^ 
when  his  riiilit  hand  wns  cut  ofl*.  plucked  off*  his  hat  with  the  leH.  and  ssid.  with  a  load  voice.  'Gml  n**[^ 
Qure.n!'  I'he  multitude  stiindinK  about  wns  deeply  silent,  either  out  of  horror  of  this  new  and  aewiaiM 
kind  uf  puiiiitlinient.  or  out  of  comniisemtion  towards  the  man,  as  beinir  of  an  h<inMt  and  owblsnuaw 
rffmfr.  or  Hsf  out  of  halreil  ti»  the  ntarna|;e,  ▼  itch  must  men  presaged  wuald  be  the  oraithrow  of  rahfUA*'* 
(^rndtti't  Annals  Jur  the  Year  1561. 
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"  I  am  the  more  obliged  to  your  goodness.  Sir  Mungo/'  replied  Nigel, 
**  that  has  induced  you,  although  you  have  lost  the  si^ht,  to  congratulate 
me  on  my  escape  from  the  hazard  of  making  the  same  edifying  appearance." 

**As  you  say,  my  lord,"  answered  Sir  Mungo,  "the  loss  is  chiefly  in 
appearance.  Nature  has  been  very  bountiful  to  us,  and  has  given  dupll* 
catos  of  some  organs,  that  we  may  endure  the  loss  of  one  of  them,  should 
sonio  such  circumstance  chance  m  our  pilgrimage.  See  my  poor  dexter, 
abridged  to  one  thumb,  one  finger,  and  a  stump, — by  the  blow  of  my  adver- 
sary's weapon,  however,  and  not  by  any  carnificial  knife.  Weel,  sir,  this 
poor  maimed  hand  doth  me,  in  some  sort,  as  much  service,  as  ever;  and, 
admit  yours  to  be  taken  off  Inr  the  wrist,  you  have  still  your  left  hand  for 
your  service,  and  are  better  on  than  the  little  Dutch  dwarf  here  about  town, 
who  threads  a  needle,  limns,  writes,  and  tosses  a  pike,  merely  by  means  of 
his  feet,  without  ever  a  hand  to  help  him.'' 

"  Well,  Sir  Mungo,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  this  is  all  no  doubt  very 
consolatory ;  but  I  hope  the  King  will  spare  my  hand  to  fight  for  him  in 
battle,  where,  notwithstanding  all  your  kind  encouragement,  I  could  spend 
my  blood  much  more  cheerfully  than  on  a  scaffold." 

**  It  is  even  a  sad  truth,"  replied  Sir  Mungo,  "  that  your  lordship  was  but 
too  like  to  have  died  on  a  scaffold  —  not  a  soul  to  speak  for  you  but  that 
deluded  lassie,  Maggie  Ramsay." 

"  Whom  mean  you  ?"  said  Nigel,  with  more  interest  than  he  had  hitherto 
shown  in  the  Knight's  communications. 

"  Nay,  who  should  I  mean,  but  that  travestied  lassie  whom  we  dined  with 
when  we  honoured  Ileriot  the  goldsmith?  Ye  ken  best  how  ye  have  mode 
interest  with  her,  but  I  saw  her  on  her  knees  to  the  King  for  vou.  She  was 
committed  to  my  charge,  to  bring  her  up  hither  in  honour  and  safety.  Hod 
I  had  my  own  will,  I  would  have  had  her  to  Bridewell,  to  flog  the  wild 
blood  out  of  her  —  a  cutty  quean,  to  think  of  wearing  the  breeches,  and  not 
so  much  as  married  yet ! 

"  Ilark  ye.  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther,"  answered  Nigel,  "  I  would  have 
you  talk  of  that  young  person  with  fitting  respect." 

"With  all  the  respect  that  befits  your  lordship's  paramour,  and  Davy 
Ramsay's  daughter,  1  shall  certainly  speak  of  her,  my  lord,"  said  Sir  Mungo, 
assuming  a  dry  tone  of  irony. 

Nigel  was  greatly  disposed  to  have  made  a  serious  quarrel  of  it,  but  with 
Sir  Ajfungo  such  an  affair  would  have  been  ridiculous.  He  smothered  his 
resentment,  therefore,  and  conjured  him  to  tell  what  he  had  heard  and  seen 
respecting  this  young  person. 

"  Simply,  that  I  was  in  the  anteroom  ^hen  she  had  audience,  and  heard 
the  King  say,  to  my  great  perplexity,  *puichra  sane  jmeUa;*  and  Maxwell, 
who  hath  but  indifferent  Latin  ears,  thought  that  his  Majesty  called  on  him 
by  his  own  name  of  Sawney,  and  thrust  into  the  presence,  and  there  I  saw 
our  sovereign  James,  with  his  own  hand,  raising  up  the  lassie,  who,  as  I 
said  heretofore,  was  travestied  in  man's  attire.  I  should  have  had  my  own 
thoughts  of  it,  but  our  gracious  Master  is  auld,  and  was  nae  great  gillrav- 
agcr  amang  the  queans  even  in  his  youth ;  and  he  was  comforting  her  in  his 
own  way,  and  saying, — '  Ye  needna  greet  about  it,  my  bonnie  woman,  Glen- 
varlochides  shall  haye  fair  play ;  and,  indeed,  when  the  hurry  was  off  our 
spirits,  we  could  not  believe  that  he  had  any  design  on  our  person.  And 
touching  his  other  offences,  we  will  look  wisely  ana  closely  into  the  matter.' 
So  I  got  charge  to  take  the  young  fence-louper  to  the  Tower  here,  and 
deliver  her  to  the  charge  of  Lady  Mansol ;  and  his  .Majesty  charged  me  to 
say  not  a  word  to  her  about  your  offences,  for,  said  ho,  the  poor  thing  U 
breaking  her  heart  for  him."  ^  .    .. 

*'  And  on  this  yon  charitably  haye  founded  the  opinkni  to  ihf^ 
of  this  young  lady,  which  you  haye  now  thoaght  pnfi^f 
Lord  Glenvanoch.  ^^ 


>'V 
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**  In  honest  truth,  my  lord,"  replied  Sir  Mungo,  "what  opinion  would  yoq 
have  me  form  of  a  wench  who  gets  into  male  habiliments,  and  goes  on  her 
knees  to  the  King  for  a  wild  young  nobleman?  I  wot  not  what  the  fash 
ionable  word  may  be,  for  the  phrase  changes,  though  tho  custom  abides. 
But  truly  I  must  "needs  think  this  young  leddy  —  if  you  call  Watchie  Ram- 
say's daughter  a  young  leddy  —  demeans  herself  more  like  a  leddy  of  plea- 
sure than  a  leddy  of  honour." 

'•  You  do  her  egregious  wrong,  Sir  Mungo,"  said  Nigel ;  "  or  rather  you 
have  been  misled  by  appearances." 

**  So  will  all  the  world  be  misled,  my  lord,"  replied  the  satirist,  "unlew 
you  were  doing  that  to  disabuse  them  which  your  father's  son  will  hardlj 
judge  it  fit  to  do." 

"  And  what  may  that  be,  I  pray  you  ?" 

"  E'en  marry  the  lass — make  her  Leddy  Glenvarloch.  Ay,  ay,  ye  may 
start  —  but  it's  tho  course  you  are  driving  on.  Rather  marry  than  do  worse, 
if  the  worst  be  not  done  already." 

"  Sir  Mungo,"  said  Nigel,  *'  I  pray  you  to  forbear  this  subject,  and  rather 
return  to  that  of  the  mutilation,  upon  which  it  pleased  you  to  enlarge  a 
short  while  since." 

*'  I  have  not  time  at  present,"  said  Sir  Mungo,  hearing  the  clock  strike 
four ;  '*  but  so  soon  as  you  shall  have  received  sentence,  my  lord;  you  may 
rely  on  my  giving  you  the  fullest  detail  of  the  whole  solemnity  ;  and  I  give 
you  my  word,  as  a  knight  and  gentleman,  that  I  will  myself  attend  you  on 
the  scaffold,  whoever  may  cast  sour  looks  on  mo  for  doing  so.  I  bear  a 
heart,  to  stand  by  a  friend  in  the  worst  of  times." 

So  saying,  he  wished  Lord  Glenvarloch  farewell ;  who  felt  as  heartily 
rejoiced  at  his  departure,  though  it  may  be  a  bold  word,  as  any  person  vbo 
had  over  undergone  his  society. 

But,  when  left  to  his  own  reflections,  Nigel  could  not  help  feeling  solitude 
nearly  as  irksome  as  the  company  of  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther.  The  total 
wreck  of  his  fortune, — ^i^-hich  seemed  now  to  be  rendered  unavoidable  by 
tho  loss  of  the  royal  warrant,  that  had  afforded  him  the  means  of  redeeming 
his  paternal  estate, — was  an  unexpected  and  additional  blow.  When  be 
had  seen  tho  warrant  he  could  not  precisely  remember;  but  was  inclined  to 
think  it  was  in  the  casket  when  he  took  out  money  to  pay  the  miser  for  his 
lodgings  at  Whitefriars.  Since  then,  the  casket  had  been  almost  constantly 
under  his  own  eye,  except  during  tho  short  time  he  w;xs  separated  from  his 
baggage  by  the  arrest  in  Greenwich  Park.  It  might,  indeed,  have  been 
taken  out  at  that  time,  for  he  had  no  reas(m  to  think  either  his  person  or  his 

Eroperty  was  in  the  hands  of  those  who  wished  him  well ;  but,  on  the  other 
and,  the  locks  of  the  strong-box  had  sustained  no  violence  that  he  could 
observe,  and,  being  of  a  particular  and  complicated  construction,  he  thought 
they  could  scarce  be  opened  without  an  instrument  made  on  purpose, 
adapted  to  their  peculiarities,  and  for  this  there  had  been  no  time.  Bat 
speculate  as  he  would  on  the  matter,  it  was  clear  that  this  important  docu- 
ment was  gone,  and  probable  that  it  had  passed  into  no  friendly  hands. 
**  Let  it  be  so,"  said  >iigel  to  himself;  **  I  am  scarcely  worse  off  respecting 
my  prospects  of  fortune,  than  when  I  first  reached  this  accursed  city.  But 
to  be  hampered  with  cruel  accusations,  and  stained  with  foul  suspicions— 
to  1)0  the  object  of  pity  of  the  most  degrading  kind  to  yonder  honest  citixen, 
and  of  the  malignity  of  that  envious  and  atrabilarious  courtier,  who  ca& 
endure  the  good  fortune  and  good  qualities  of  another  no  more  than  the 
molo  can  brook  sunshine — this  is  indeed  a  deplorable  reflection  ;  and  the 
consequences  must  stick  to  my  future  life,  and  impede  whatever  my  head, 
or  my  hand,  if  it  is  left  me,  might  be  able  to  execute  in  my  favour." 

The  feeling,  that  he  is  the  object  of  general  dislike  and  dereliction, 
Boems  to  be  one  of  the  most  unendurably  painful  to  which  a  human  being 
can  be  subjected.    The  xnoal  atiodouft  <it\mMws\&,  trViq«q  Qenres  hate  x»^ 
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'vnk  from  perpetrating  the  most  horrid  cruelty,  suffer  more  from  the 
laciousness  that  no  man  will  sympathize  with  their  sufferings,  than  from 
>reheDsion  of  the  personal  agony  of  their  impending  punishment ;  and 
I  known  often  to  attempt  to  palliate  their  enormities,  and  sometimes  alto- 
lier  to  deny  what  is  established  by  the  clearest  proof,  rather  than  to 
Te  life  under  the  general  ban  of  humanity.  It  was  no  wonder  that  Nigel, 
KHiring  under  the  sense  of  generalt  though  unjust  suspicion,  should,  while 
nderine  on  so  painful  a  theme,  recollect  that  one,  at  least,  had  not  only 
lieTed  him  innocent,  but  hazarded  herself,  with  all  her  feeble  power,  to 
terpose  in  his  behalf. 

••  IPoor  girl !"  he  repeated ;  "  poor,  rash,  but  generous  maiden  !  your  fate 
that  of  her  in  Scottish  story,  who  thrust  her  arm  into  the  staple  of  the 
or,  to  oppose  it  as  a  bar  against  the  assassins  who  threatened  the  inurder 

her  soTereign.  The  deed  of  devotion  was  useless ;  save  to  give  an  im- 
srtal  name  to  her  by  whom  it  was  done,  and  whose  blood  flows,  it  is  said, 

the  veins  of  my  house." 

I  cannot  explain  to  the  reader,  whether  the  recollection  of  this  historical 
led  of  devotion,  and  the  lively  effect  which  the  comparison,  a  little  over- 
rained  perhaps,  was  likely  to  produce  in  favour  of  Margaret  Ramsay,  was 
>t  qualified  by  the  concomitant  ideas  of  ancestry  and  ancient  descent  with 
hicn  that  recollection  was  mingled.  But  the  contending  feelings  sug- 
ssted  a  new  train  of  ideas.  —  **  Ancestry,"  he  thought,  "  and  ancient 
Mcent,  what  are  they  to  me? — My  patrimony  alienated — my  title  become 
reproach,  for  what  can  be  so  absurd  as  titled  beggary  ?  —  my  character 
ibjected  to  suspicion, — I  will  not  remain  in  this  country ;  and  should  I,  at 
avine  it,  procure  the  society  of  one  so  lovely,  so  brave,  and  so  faithful, 
ho  should  say  that  I  derogated  from  the  rank  which  I  am  virtually  re- 
ooncing  7" 

There  was  something  romantic  and  pleasing,  as  he  pursued  this  picture 
f  an  attached  and  faithful  pair,  becoming  all  the  world  to  each  other,  and 
hemming  the  tide  of  fate  arm  in  arm ;  and  to  be  linked  thus  with  a  croa- 
ire  so  beautiful,  and  who  had  taken  such  devoted  and  disinterested  con- 
nm  in  his  fortunes,  formed  itself  into  such  a  vision  as  romantic  youth 
IYC8  best  to  dwell  upon. 

Suddenly  his  dream  was  painfully  dispelled,  by  the  recollection,  that  its 
BIT  basis  rested  upon  the  most  selfish  ingratitude  on  his  own  part.  Lord 
f  his  castle  and  his  towers,  his  forests  and  fields,  his  fair  patrimony  and 
oble  name,  his  mind  would  have  rejected,  as  a  sort  of  impossibility,  the 
lea  of  elevating  to  his  rank  the  daughter  of  a  mechanic ;  but,  when  de- 
raded  from  his  nobility,  and  plunged  into  poverty  and  difficulties,  he  was 
ihamed  to  feel  himself  not  unwilling  that  this  poor  girl,  in  the  blindness 
f  her  affection,  should  abandon  all  the  better  prospects  of  her  own  settled 
ondition,  to  embrace  the  precarious  and  doubtful  course  which  he  himself 
as  condemned  to.  The  generosity  of  Nigel's  mind  recoiled  from  the  sel- 
ibness  of  the  plan  of  happiness  which  ho  projected ;  and  ho  made  a  strong 
Bbrt  to  expel  trom  his  thoughts  for  the  rest  of  the  evening  this  fascinating 
male,  or,  at  least,  not  to  permit  them  to  dwell  upon  the  perilous  circum- 
tance,  that  she  was  at  present  the  only  creature  living  who  seemed  to  con- 
ider  him  as  an  object  of  kindness. 

He  could  not,  however,  succeed  in  banishine  her  from  his  slumbers,  when 
fter  having  spent  a  weary  day,  he  betook  himself  to  a  perturbed  couch. 
ho  form  of  Margaret  mingled  with  the  wild  mass  of  dreams  which  his  late 
dventures  had  suggested ;  and  even  when,  copying  the  lively  narrative  of 
ir  Mungo,  fancy  presented  to  him  the  blood  bubbling  and  hissing  on  the 
eated  iron,  Margaret  stood  behind  him  like  a  spirit  of  light,  to  oreatbe 
ealing  on  the  wound.  At  length  nature  was  exhausted  by  these  fantastic 
nations,  and  Nigel  slept,  and  slept  soundly,  until  awakened  in  the  moro- 
ig  by  the  sound  of  a  well-known  voice,  which  had  often  \)To\Leii\i\&  f^^xu.* 
about  the  mune  hoar 
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(Cjiojiht  tljt  Cjiirtn-^irit, 

Marry,  oomo  ap.  air,  with  your  gentl«  blood  I 

Here's  a  red  stream  beneath  this  ooana  bloa  dooblat. 

That  warms  the  heart  as  kindly  as  if  draws 

From  the  far  source  of  old  Assyrian  kinfs. 

Who  first  made  mankind  subyM^t  to  their  sway. 

Olo  Plat. 

The  sounds  to  which  we  alluded  in  our  last,  were  no  other  thta  tin 
grumbling  tones  of  Richie  Moniplios's  voice. 

This  worthy,  like  some  other  persons  who  rank  high  in  their  own  opinioii, 
was  very  apt,  when  he  could  have  no  other  auditor,  to  hold  conversatioi 
with  one  wno  was  sure  to  bo  a  willing  listener  —  I  moan  with  himself.  Hi 
was  now  brushing  and  arranging  Lord  Glenvarloch's  clothes,  with  as  moch 
composure  and  quiet  assiduity  as  if  he  had  never  been  out  of  his  wmot, 
and  grumbling  betwixt  whiles  to  the  following  purpose  ;  —  "  Humph— ij, 
time  cloak  and  jerkin  were  through  my  hands — -1  question  if  horse-hair  hat 
been  passed  over  them  since  they  and  1  last  parted.  The  embroidery  finely 
frayea  too — and  the  gold  buttons  of  the  cloak — By  my  conscience,  and  mi 
am  an  honest  man,  there  is  a  round  dozen  of  them  gane  I  This  comes  of 
Alsatian  frolics  —  God  keep  us  with  his  grace,  and  not  give  us  over  to  oar 
own  devices !  —  I  see  no  sword  —  but  that  will  be  in  respect  of  present  d^ 
cumstances.*' 

Nigel  for  some  time  could  not  help  believing  that  he  was  still  in  % 
dream,  so  improbable  did  it  seem  that  his  domestic,  whom  he  supposed  to 
be  in  Scotland,  should  have  found  him  out,  and  obtained  access  to  him,  ii 
his  present  circumstances.  Looking  through  the  curtains,  however,  in 
became  well  assured  of  the  fact,  when  he  beheld  the  stiff  and  bony  leogtk 
of  Richie,  with  a  visage,  charged  with  nearly  double  its  ordinary  degree  of 
importance,  employed  sedulously  in  brushing  his  master's  cloak,  and  refresh- 
ing himself  with  whistling  or  humming,  from  interval  to  interval,  sobs 
snatch  of  an  old  melancholy  Scottish  ballad-tune.  Although  sufficiently 
convinced  of  the  identity  of  the  party.  Lord  Glenvarloch  could  not  help 
expressing  his  surprise  in  the  superfluous  question  — "  In  the  name  oi 
Heaven,  Richie,  is  this  you  ?" 

•'  And  wha  else  suld  it  be,  my  lord  ?"  answered  Richie ;  "  I  dreamnathtt 
your  lordship's  levee  in  this  place  is  like  to  be  attended  by  ony  that  aw 
not  bounden  thereto  by  duty." 

"I  am  rather  surprised,"  answered  Nigel,  "that  it  should  be  attended 
by  any  one  at  all — especiallv  by  you,  Richie ;  for  you  know  that  we  parted, 
and  I  thought  you  had  reached  Scotland  long  since." 

"  I  crave  your  lordship's  pardon,  but  we  have  not  parted  yet,  nor  are  soon 
likely  so  to  do ;  for,  there  gang  twa  folk's  votes  to  the  unmaking  of  a  bargain, 
as  to  the  making  of  ane.  Though  it  was  your  lordship's  pleasure  so  to  con- 
duct yourself  that  we  were  like  to  have  parted,  yet  it  was  not,  on  reflection, 
my  will  to  be  gone.  To  be  plain,  if  your  lordsnip  does  not  ken  when  yoo 
have  a  good  servant,  I  ken  when  I  have  a  kind  master ;  and  to  say  truth, 
you  will  be  easier  served  now  than  ever,  for  there  is  not  much  chance  of 
your  getting  out  of  your  bounds." 

'*  I  am  indeed  bound  over  to  good  behaviour,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  with 
a  smile ;  "  but  I  hope  you  will  not  take  advantage  of  my  situation  to  be  too 
severe  on  my  follies,  Richie  ?" 

*•  God  forbid,  my  lord — God  forbid,"  replied  Richie,  with  an  exprcssioD 
betwixt  a  conceited  consciousness  of  superior  wisdom  and  real  feeliof^ 
"especially  in  coDBideration  of  ^^out  Yox^Vki^'^  Vi^^ivsi^a  due  sense  of  ' 
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did  indeed  remonstrate,  as  was  my  humble  duty,  but  I  scorn  to  cast  that 
>  to  your  lordship  now — Na,  na,  I  am  myself  an  erring  creature — very 
nscious  of  some  small  weaknesses — there  i9  no  perfection  in  man/' 
*•  But,  Richie,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  although  I  am  much  obliged  to 
»u  for  your  proffered  service,  it  can  bo  of  little  use  to  me  here,  and  may 
r  of  pi^ejudicc  to  yourself." 

*•  Your  lordship  shall  pardon  mo  again,"  said  Richie,  whom  the  relative 
taation  of  the  parties  had  invested  with  ten  times  his  ordinary  dogmatism ; 
but  as  I  will  manage  the  matter,  your  lordship  shall  be  greatly  l)cnefited 
r  my  service,  and  1  myself  no  whit  prejudiced." 

•*  I  see  not  how  that  can  be,  my  friend,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  since 
to  your  pecuniary  affairs- 
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Touching  my  pecuniars,  my  lord,"  replied  Richie,  "  I  am  indifferently 
eel  provided ;  and,  as  it  chances,  my  living  here  will  be  no  burden  to  your 
rdBhip,  or  distress  to  myself.    Only  I  crave  permission  to  annex  certain 
oditions  to  my  servitude  with  your  lordship." 
"  Annex  what  you  will,"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  "  for  you  are  pretty  sure 

take  your  own  way,  whether  you  make  any  conditions  or  not.  Since  you 
Ql  not  leave  me,  which  were,  I  think,  your  wisest  course,  you  must,  and  I 
ippose  will,  serve  me  only  on  such  terms  as  you  like  yourself." 

••  All  that  I  ask,  my  lord,"  said  Richie,  gravely,  and  with  a  tone  of  great 
oderation,  **  is  to  have  the  uninterrupted  command  of  my  own  motions, 
r  certain  important  purposes  which  1  have  now  in  hand,  always  giving 
3ur  lordship  the  solace  of  my  company  and  attendance  at  such  times  as 
»y  be  at  once  convenient  for  me,  and  necessary  for  your  service." 

•'  Of  which,  I  suppose,  you  constitute  yourself  sole  judge,"  replied  Nigel, 
oiling. 

••  Unquestionably,  my  lord,"  answered  Richie,  gravely ;  "for  your  lord- 
lip  can  only  know  what  yourself  want ;  whereas  I,  who  see  both  sides  of 
le  picture,  sen  both  what  is  the  best  for  your  affairs,  and  what  is  the  most 
Mofal  for  my  own." 

•*  Richie,  my  good  friend,"  said  Nigel,  "  I  fear  this  arrangement,  which 
laces  the  master  much  under  the  disposal  of  the  servant,  would  scarce  suit 
I  if  we  were  both  at  large ;  but  a  prisoner  as  I  am,  I  may  be  as  well  at 
(Mir  disposal  as  I  am  at  that  of  so  many  other  persons ;  and  so  you  may 
>me  ana  go  as  you  list,  for  I  suppose  you  will  not  take  my  advice,  to  return 
»  your  own  country,  and  leave  me  to  my  fate." 

••  The  deil  be  in  my  feet  if  I  do,"  said  Moniplies, — "  I  am  not  the  lad  to 
«Te  your  lordship  in  foul  weather,  when  I  followed  you  and  fed  upon  you 
broueh  the  whole  summer  day.  And  besides,  there  may  be  brave  &ya 
ekind,  for  a'  that  has  come  and  gane  yet ;  fur 

It's  hame,  it's  hame,  and  itV  hame  we  fain  wnnld  b«. 
lliough  the  cloud  is  in  the  h(l.  and  the  wind  is  un  the  lea; 
Fur  the  sun  throufh  the  mirk  bliuks  blithe  on  mine  e'e, 
Says,—'  I'll  shme  on  ye  yet  in  your  aia  country !" 

Having  sung  this  stanza  in  the  manner  of  a  ballad-singer,  whose  voice 
las  been  cracked  by  matching  his  windpipe  against  the  bugle  of  the  north 
»lmst,  Richie  Moniplies  aided  Lord  Glenvarloch  to  rise,  attended  his  toilette 
rith  every  possible  mark  of  the  most  solemn  and  deferential  respect,  then 
raited  upon  him  at  breakfast,  and  finally  withdrew,  pleading  that  he  had 
mainess  of  importance,  which  would  detain  him  for  some  hours. 

Although  Lord  Glenvarloch  necessarily  expected  to  be  occasionally  an- 
loyed  by  the  self-conceit  and  dogmatism  of  Richie  Moniplies's  character, 
rai  ho  could  not  but  feel  the  greatest  pleasure  from  the  nrm  and  devoted 
ittachment  which  this  faithful  follower  had  displayed  in  the  present  instance, 
UBul  indeed  promised  himself  an  alleviation  of  the  ennui  of  his  imprison- 
■•nt,  in  having  the  advantage  of  his  services.  It  was,  tVieretote,  V\^\v 
^Msore  that  he  launed  from  the  warder,  that  his  BoryanVa  %\tVATid»XiQ% 
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ifould  be  allowed  at  all  times  when  the  general  rules  of  the  fortress  pe^ 
mittcd  the  entrance  of  strangers. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  magnanimous  Richie  Moniplies  had  already  reached 
Tower  Wharf.  Here,  after  looking  with  contempt  on  several  scullers  bt 
whom  he  wa8  plied,  and  whose  services  he  rejected  with  a  wave  of  his  huiil, 
ho  called  with  dignity,  "  First  oars  1"  and  stirred  into  activity  several  loung- 
ing Tritons  of  the  higher  order,  who  had  not,  on  his  first  appearance, 
thought  it  worth  while  to  accost  him  with  proflfers  of  service.  He  now  took 
possession  of  a  wherry,  folded  his  arms  within  his  ample  cloak,  and  sitting 
down  in  the  stern  with  an  air  of  importance,  commanded  them  to  row  to 
Whitehall  stairs.  Having  reached  the  palace  in  safety,  he  demanded  to  see 
Master  Linklatcr,  the  undcr-clerk  of  his  Majesty's  kitchen.  The  reply  nts, 
that  he  was  not  to  be  spoken  withal,  being  then  employed  in  cooking  a  mea 
of  cock-a-leckie  for  the  King's  own  mouth. 

**  Tell  him,''  said  Moniplies,  ''  that  it  is  a  dear  countryman  of  his,  viio 
seeks  to  converse  with  him  on  matter  of  high  import." 

**  A  dear  countryman  V  said  Linklater,  when  this  pressing  message  wm 
delivered  to  him.  **  Well,  let  him  come  in  and  be  d — d,  that  I  should  uy 
sae  I  This  now  is  some  red-headed,  long-legged,  gillie-white-foot  frae  the 
W^est-Port,  tliat,  hearing  of  my  promotion,  is  come  up  to  be  a  tum-broche, 
or  deputy  scullion,  through  mv  interest.  It  is  a  great  hinderance  to  uj 
man  who  would  rise  in  the  world,  to  have  such  friends  to  hang  by  his  skirti, 
in  hope  of  being  towed  up  along  with  him. — Ua  I  Richie  Moniplies,  man, 
is  it  thou?  And  what  has  brought  ye  here?  If  they  should  ken  thee  for 
the  loon  that  scared  the  horse  the  other  day ! " 

"  No  more  o'  that,  neighbour,"  said  Richie, — "  I  am  just  here  on  the  add 
errand — I  maun  speak  with  the  King." 

"The  King?  Ye  are  red  wud,"  said  Linklater;  then  shouted  to  hii 
assistants  in  the  kitchen,  "Look  to  the  broches,  ye  knaves — pis^purga-^ 
Salsamenla  fac  maceretUur  pulchre — I  will  make  you  understand  Latin.  J9 
knaves,  as  becomes  the  scullions  of  King  James."  Then  in  a  cautions  tone, 
to  Richie's  private  ear,  he  continued,  '*  Know  ye  not  how  ill  your  master 
came  off  the  other  day ! — I  can  tell  you  that  job  made  some  folks  shake  for 
their  oflSce." 

"  Wool,  but  Laurie,  ye  maun  befriend  me  this  time,  and  get  this  wee  iHt 
sifflication  slipped  into  his  Majesty's  ain  most  gracious  hand.  I  promiN 
you  the  contents  will  be  most  grateful  to  him." 

**  Richie,"  answered  Linklater,  "  you  have  certainly  sworn  to  say  your 

Sraycrs  in  the  porter's  lodge,  with  your  back  bare ;  and  twa  grooms,  iritk 
og-whips,  to  cry  amen  to  you." 

"  Nil,  na,  Laurie,  lad,"  said  Richie,  **  I  ken  better  what  belangs  to  siffli* 
cations  than  I  did  yon  day ;  and  ye  will  say  that  yoursell,  if  ye  will  but  get 
that  bit  note  to  the  King's  hand." 

"  I  will  have  noiihor  hand  nor  foot  in  the  matter,"  said  the  cautious  Clerk 
of  the  Kitchen  ;  *'  but  there  is  his  Majesty's  mess  of  cock-a-leekie  just  goin^ 
to  bo  served  to  him  in  his  closet  —  I  cannot  prevent  you  from  putting  the 
letter  between  the  gilt  bowl  and  the  platter ;  his  sacred  Majesty  will  see  it 
when  he  lifts  the  bowl,  for  he  aye  drinks  out  the  broth."- 

**  Enough  said,"  replied  Richie,  and  deposited  the  naf>er  accordingly,  jmi 
before  a  page  entered  to  carry  away  the  mess  to  his  Majesty. 

"Aweel,  aweel,  neighbour,"  said  Lawrence,  when  the  mess  was  takcB 
away,  "  if  ye  have  done  ony  thing  to  bring  yoursell  to  the  withy,  or  thi 
scourging  post,  it  is  your  ain  wilful  deed." 

"  I  will  blame  no  other  for  it,"  said  Richie ;  and  with  that  undismayed 
pertinacity  of  conceit,  which  made  a  fundamental  part  of  his  character,  be 
abode  tho  issue,  which  was  not  long  of  arriving. 

In  a  few  minutes  Maxwell  himself  arrived  in  the  apartment,  and  demanded 
haadlj  who  had  placed  a  wnl\n|^  on  \Vi«  '^Sxi^^  \s«aQhQr,    IJnklatcr  doiid 


THB   FORTUNES    OF   NIGEL.  255 


forth,  pronounced 


)of  it;  but  Richie  Moniplics,  stcpmng  boldly 

ftl  confession^  "  I  am  the  man." 

le,  then/'  said  Maxwell,  after  regarding  him  with  a  look  of 

up  a  private  staircase,— even  that  private  staircase,  the  privi- 
at  Court  is  accounted  a  nearer  road  to  power  than  the  grandes 
elvei*.  Arriving  in  what  Richie  described  as  an  "  ill  redd-up" 
)  usher  made  a  sign  to  him  to  stop,  while  ho  went  into  the 
Their  conference  was  short,  and  as  Maxwell  opened  the  door 
bie  heard  the  conclusion  of  it. 

ire  he  is  not  dangerous  ?  —  I  was  caught  once.  —  Bide  within 
nearer  the  door  than  within  three  geometrical  cubits.  If  I 
tart  to  me  like  a  falcon — If  I  speak  loun,  keep  jour  lang  lugs 
)t — and  now  let  him  come  in." 

led  forward  at  MaxwclVs  mute  signal,  and  in  a  moment  found 
le  presence  of  the  King.  Most  men  of  Richie's  birth  and 
I  many  others,  would  have  been  abashed  at  finding  themselves 
eir  sovereign.  But  Richie  Moniplics  had  an  opinion  of  him- 
to  be  controlled  by  any  such  ideas ;  and  having  made  his  stiff 
>  arose  once  more  into  his  perpendicular  height,  and  stood 
as  stiff  as  a  hedge-stake. 

gotten  them,  man  ?  have  ye  gotten  them  ?"  said  the  King,  in  a 
e,  betwixt  hope  and  eagerness,  and  some  touch  of  suspicious 
me  them — gie  me  them — before  ye  speak  a  word,  I  charge  you, 


fiance." 


L  a  box  from  his  bosom,  and,  stooping  on  one  knee,  presented 
)sty,  who  hastily  opened  it,  and  having  ascertained  that  it  con- 
jdn  carcanct  of  rubies,  with  which  the  reader  was  formerly 
ited,  he  could  not  resist  falling  into  a  sort  of  rapture,  kissing 
if  they  had  been  capable  of  feeling*  and  repeating  again  and 
hildish  delight,  "Onyx  cum  prole,  silexque — Onyx  cum  prole! 
It  and  bonnjr  sparklers,  my  heart  loups  light  to  see  you  a^ain." 
ned  to  Richie,  upon  whose  stoical  countenance  his  Majesty's 
lad  excited  something  like  a  grim  smile,  which  James  inter- 
ijoicing  to  reprehend,  saying,  "  Take  heed,  sir,  you  are  not  to 
-we  are  your  anointed  Sovereign." 

id  that  I  should  laugh  1"  said  Richie,  composing  bis  counte- 
B  natural  rigidit;^ .     "  I  did  but  smile  to  bnng  my  visage  into 
Jid  conformity  with  your  Majesty's  physiognomy." 
L  ae  a  dutiful  subject,  and  an  honest  man,"  said  the  King; 
bU's  your  name,  man?" 

;hie  Moniplies,  the  son  of  auld  Mungo  Moniplics,  at  the  West- 
bargh,  who  had  the  honour  to  supply  your  Majesty's  mother's 
IS  weel  as  your  Majesty's,  with  flesn  and  other  vivcrs,  when 

lid  the  King,  laughing, — for  he  possessed,  as  a  useful  attribute 
ion,  a  tenacious  memory,  whicn  recollected  every  one  with 
t  brought  into  casual  contact, — "  Ye  are  the  self-same  traitor 
Unigh  coupit  us  end-lang  on  the  causey  of  our  ain  court-yard  ? 
by  our  mare.  Equam  memento  relms  in  arduis  servare,  Wccl, 
.yed,  Richie ;  for,  as  many  have  turned  traitors,  it  is  but  fair 
r,  now  and  then,  suld  prove  to  be,  contra  expecianda,  a  true 
ye  by  our  jewels,  man  ?  —  cam  ye  on  the  part  of  George 


It,"  said  Richie.     "May  it  please  your  Majesty,  I  come  as 
fought,  utterly  for  my  own  hand,  and  on  no  man's  cttwv^% 
M.  no  one  master,  save  Him  that  made  me,  your  moat  @n^\Q>3A 
forens  me,  and  the  nohlo  Nigel  Olifaunt,  Lord  oli  QYcu'WkVmV^ 
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\\'ho  muintaincd  me  as  laug  as  ho  could  xnaintaiD  himself,  poor  noU^ 
man!" 

*' (jilenvarlochidos  again  !"  exclaimed  the  King;  "by  my  honour,  nc  lies 
ill  ambush  fi»r  ua  at  every  corner!  —  Maxwell  knocks  at  the  duor.  It  ii 
Gcorgo  lloriot  come  to  tell  us  he  cannot  find  these  jewels. — Get  thee  hehind 
the  arras,  llichio — stand  close,  man — sneeze  not — cough  not — ^breathenm! 
— Jingling  (ieordie  is  so  damnably  ready  with  his  gold-ends  of  wisdom,  and 
sae  cursedly  backward  with  his  gold-ends  of  siller,  that,  by  our  royal  saol, 
we  are  glaJ  to  get  a  hair  in  his  neck." 

Uicliio  got  behind  the  arras,  in  obedience  to  the  commands  of  the  good* 
uatured  King,  while  the  Monarch,  who  never  allowed  his  dignity  to  stand 
in  the  way  of  a  frolic,  having  adjusted,  with  his  own  hand,  the  tapestry, » 
as  to  complete  the  ambush,  commanded  Maxwell  to  tell  him  what  was  tbe 
mattor  without.  Maxwell's  reply  was  so  low  as  to  be  lost  by  Richie  Monl- 
plicH,  the  peculiarity  of  whose  situation  by  no  means  abated  his  curiosity 
and  ilesire  to  gratify  it  to  the  uttermost. 

*^Lct  Gcordie  Ileriot  come  in,''  said  the  King;  and,  as  Richie  could  ob- 
serve through  a  slit  in  the  tapestry,  the  honest  citizen,  if  not  actually  agi- 
tated, was  at  least  discomposea.  The  King,  whose  talent  for  wit,  or  humour, 
was  precisely  of  a  kind  to  be  gratified  by  such  a  scene  as  ensued,  received 
his  homage  with  coldness,  and  began  to  talk  to  him  with  an  air  of  serioui 
di":nity,  very  different  from  the  usual  indecorous  levity  of  his  behaviour. 
"  Master  Heriot,"  he  said,  *'if  we  aright  remember,  we  opignorated  in  your 
hands  certain  jewels  of  the  Crown,  for  a  certain  sum  of  money — ^Did  we,  or 
did  we  not?" 

**Mv  most  gracious  Sovereign,"  said  Ileriot,  "indisputably  your  Majesty 
was  pfeased  to  do  so." 

*'  The  property  of  which  jewels  and  clmelia  remained  with  us,"  continufd 
the  King,  in  the  same  solemn  tone,  "  subject  only  to  your  claim  of  advance 
thereupi)n ;  which  advance  being  repaid,  gives  us  right  to  repossession  of 
the  thing  opignorated,  or  pledged,  or  laid  in  wad.  Voetius,  Vinuius,  Groen- 
wigjnieus,  Pagenstecherus,  —  all  who  have  treated  dc  Contractu  Opvjncnk- 
ilonisy  consentiunt  in  cundem,  —  gree  on  the  same  point.  The  Roman  law, 
the  English  common  law,  and  the  municipal  law  of  our  ain  ancient  kingduci 
of  Scotland,  though  they  split  in  mair  particulars  than  I  could  desire,  unita 
as  strictly  in  this  as  the  three  strands  of  a  twisted  rope." 

**  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  replied  Ileriot,  **  it  requires  not  so  many 
learned  authorities  to  prove  to  any  honest  man,  that  his  interest  in  a  pledge 
is  determined  when  the  money  lent  is  restored." 

••  Weel,  sir,  I  proffer  restoration  of  the  sum  lent,  and  I  demand  to  be 
repossessed  of  the  jewels  pledj^ed  with  you.  1  gave  ye  a  hint,  brief  while 
since,  that  this  would  be  essential  to  my  service,  for,  as  approaching  events 
are  like  to  call  us  into  public,  it  would  seem  strange  if  we  did  not  appear  with 
those  ornaments,  which  are  heir-looms  of  the  Crown,  and  the  absence  whereof 
is  like  to  place  us  in  contempt  and  suspicion  with  our  liege  subjects." 

Master  George  Ileriot  seemed  much  moved  by  this  address  of  his  SoT^ 
reign,  and  replied  with  emotion,  "  I  call  Heaven  to  witness  that  I  am  totally 
harmless  in  this  matter,  and  that  I  would  willingly  lose  the  sum  advanoeJ, 
so  that  I  could  restore  those  jewels,  the  absence  of  which  your  Maje«tT«o 
justly  laments.  Had  the  jewels  remained  with  me,  the  account  of  then 
would  be  easily  rendered ;  but  your  Majesty  will  do  mo  the  justice  to  re- 
member, that,  by  your  express  order,  I  transferred  them  to  another  person, 
who  advanced  a  large  sum,  just  about  the  time  of  my  departuro  for  Paris. 
The  money  was  pressingly  wanted,  and  no  other  means  to  come  by  it  oc- 
curred to  me.  1  told  your  Majesty,  when  I  brought  the  needful  supplyt 
that  the  man  from  whom  the  moneys  were  obtained,  was  of  no  good  repute; 
ii/]J  your  most  princely  an&Yrer  vraa,  smelling  to  the  gold — Kan  old,  il  satO* 
Dot  o£  the  means  that  have  gptt&n  vC 


•  ij'-ni'-i  ">  iiic  \i')n-m  ufiiiii  <ti  111'-  ii;iui  iimi~<'ii.  i;i"  -i  i -:i  i  M  :'  :i  r:i  iici' 
irht'T,  :in'l  I'f"  his  \v.-:ili]i,  1  tni-r  y.iii  wil!  r'-iiii-in'"!-  tint  1  wann-'l 

-TV,  in  liuiiil.li'  ilurv.  ••!"  t!i"  )■  •  — il.i'.:t\-  -if  -\i-]\  <■  i.-ii.iiti'  -.  uh-i 
I  ri"t  t')  uv'jir.  Ill'-  l'>  "l'':il  wilh  liiui  i>ii  V'-ur  ]■•■  ii.ill." 
>u  brought  1110  nae  bettor  means/'  said  the  King — "Geordie,  ye 
e  nae  bettor  means.  I  was  like  a  deserted  man ;  what  could  I  do 
»  the  first  siller  that  offered,  as  a  drowning  man  grasps  to  the 
ad  that  comes  readiest?  —  And  now,  man,  what  for  have  ye  not 
■ek  the  jewels  ?  they  ore  surely  above  ground,  if  yo  wad  make 
di." 

riot  search  has  been  made,  may  it  please  your  Msyesty,"  replied 
I ;  "  hue  and  cry  has  been  sent  out  every  where,  and  it  has  been 
ossible  to  recover  theui." 

It,  ye  mean,  Geordie,  not  impossible,"  replied  the  King ;  "  for  that 
mpossible,  is  either  naturally  so,  exempli  (/ratia,  to  make  two  in 
oorally  so,  as  to  make  what  is  truth  falsehood;  but  what  is  only 
ftj^  come  to  pass,  with  assistance  of  wisdom  and  patience ;  as,  for 
Tingling  Geordie,  look  here !"  And  he  displayed  the  recovered 
» the  eyes  of  the  astonished  jeweller,  exclaiming,  with  great  tri- 
That  sav  ye  to  that,  Jingler?  —  By  my  sceptre  and  crown,  the 
I  as  if  he  took  his  native  prince  for  a  warlock !  us,  that  are  the 
tt9  nwleficarum,  the  contunding  and  con  triturating  hammer  of  all 
trcerers,  magicians,  and  the  like ;  ho  thinks  we  arc  taking  a  touch 
*k  art  oursells !  —  But  gang  thy  way,  honest  Geordie ;  thou  art  a 

man,  but  nane  of  the  seven  sages  of  Greece ;  gang  thy  way,  and 
•oothfast  word  which  you  spoke,  small  time  sync,  that  there  is  oue 
d  that  comes  near  to  Solomon,  King  of  Israel,  in  all  his  gifts, 
lis  love  to  strange  women,  forbye  the  daughter  of  Pharaoh/' 
»t  was  surprised  at  seeing  the  jewels  so  unexpectedly  produced 
oent  the  King  was  upbraiding  him  for  the  loss  of  them,  this  allu- 
e  reflection  which  had  escaped  him  while  conversing  with  Lord 
lb,  altogether  completed  his  astonishment ;  and  the  King  was  so 
irith  the  superiority  which  it  gave  him  at  the  moment,  that  he 
B  hands,  chuckled,  and,  finally,  his  sense  of  dignity  giving  way 
I  feelinc  of  triumph,  he  threw  himself  into  his  easy-chair,  and 
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The  Kin^,  too,  somewhat  sensible  of  the  indecorum,  rose  up,  vipedhii 
eyo!*,  and  calling,  —  **  Todlowrio,  come  out  o'  your  den/'  he  produced  fra 
bohiiid  the  iirras  the  length  of  Richie  Moniplies,  still  laughing  with  as  qd- 
roHtrainod  mirth  ns  ever  did  gossip  at  a  country  christening.  "Whish^ 
man,  whisht,  man,''  said  the  King;  "ye  needna  nicher  that  gut^  lik»& 
cusser  at  a  caup  o'  corn,  e'en  though  it  was  a  pleasing  jest,  and  oar  tin 
framing.  And  yet  to  see  Jingling  Geordie,  that  bauds  himself  so  modi 
the  wiser  than  other  folks — to  see  him,  ha !  ha !  ha  I — in  the  vein  of  Eaclb 
apud  Plautum,  distressing  himself  to  recover  what  was  lying  at  his  elboir^ 

•Peril,  interii,  ocridj— quo  curramf  quo  non  rurrsm! — 
Teue,  tene — queni^  qm»T  nesriu — mbil  vklea' 

All !  Geordie,  your  een  are  sharp  enough  to  look  after  gowd  and  Bilrer, 
gems,  rubies,  and  the  like  of  that,  and  yet  ye  kenna  how  to  come  by  them 
when  they  are  lost.  Ay,  ay  —  look  at  them,  man  —  look  at  them — they 
are  a'  right  and  tight,  sound  and  round,  not  a  doublet  crept  in  amongit 
them." 

George  Ilcriot,  when  his  first  surprise  was  over,  was  too  old  a  courtier  to 
interrupt  the  King's  imaginary  triumph,  although  he  darted  a  look  of  soma 
displeasure  at  honest  Richie,  who  still  continued  on  what  is  usually  termed 
the  broad  grin,  lie  quietly  examined  the  stones,  and  finding  them  all  pe^ 
feet,  he  honestly  and  sincerely  congratulated  his  Majesty  on  the  recowry 
of  a  treasure  which  could  not  have  been  lost  without  some  dishonour  to  thi 
crown  ;  and  asked  to  whom  he  himself  was  to  pay  the  sums  for  which  thcj 
had  l)een  pledged,  observing,  that  he  had  the  money  by  him  in  readinen. 

'•  Ye  are  in  a  deevil  of  a  hurry,  when  there  is  paying  in  the  case,  Geordie," 
said  the  King.  —  "  What's  a'  the  haste,  man  ?  The  jewels  were  restored  hf 
an  honest,  kindly  countryman  of  ours.  There  he  stands,  and  wha  kens  if 
ho  wants  the  money  on  the  nail,  or  if  he  might  not  be  as  weel  pleased  wi' 
a  bit  rescript  on  our  treasury  some  six  months  hence?  Ye  ken  that  our 
Kxchequer  is  even  at  a  low  ebb  just  now,  and  ye  cry  pay,  pay,  pay,  as  if  we 
had  all  the  mines  of  Ophir." 

**  Please  your  Majesty,"  said  Ilcriot,  *'  if  this  man  has  the  real  right  to 
those  moneys,  it  is  doubtless  at  his  will  to  grant  forbearance,  if  he  will 
Rut  when  I  remember  the  guise  in  which  I  first  saw  him,  with  a  tattered 
cloak  and  a  broken  head,  I  can  hardly  conceive  it.  —  Arc  not  you  Richie 
Moniplies,  with  the  King's  favour?" 

••  I'jven  sac,  Master  Ileriot  — of  the  ancient  and  honourable  house  of  Castle 
Collop,  near  to  the  AVest-Port  of  Edinburgh,"  answered  Richie. 

**  Why,  please  your  3Iajesty,  he  is  a  poor  serving-man,"  said  HerioL 
"  This  money  can  never  be  honestly  at  his  disposal." 

"What  fur  no?"  said  the  Kin*j.  "Wad  ye  have  naebody  spraickle  up 
the  brae  but  yoursell,  Geordie  ?  Your  ain  cloak  was  thin  enough  when  yi 
cam  here,  though  you  have  lined  it  gay  and  weel.  And  for  serTinc-men, 
there  has  nnmy  a  red-shank  come  over  the  Tweed  wi'  his  master's  wallet  oi 
his  shoulders,  that  now  rustles  it  wi*  his  six  followers  behind  him.  There 
stands  the  m;in  himsell ;  speer  at  him,  (ieordie." 

cauw  tlip  Kinf:  to  look  muiid  alKiiit  him.  wdiulvriiig  whu  il  ww  tliat  ctlled  him.  whentai  he  tli:it  cmlkdkia 
»t(NMl  lirfnre  hiin  in  hii  presrnce.  with  hiii  Hire  tuwlinlit  liirii.  But  after  this  iniptvlure  was  koown,  thr  Ku(^ 
III  lii<c  nuTnitiHtit.  wuuUl  suiuetiiiies  takv  ouaisiimally  tiuH  iinpaeitur  t(>  make  8|Hirt  ii^iuii  aonrte  of  bucowWi^ 
a«.  tor  iitsluiine : 

"'rhcn*  w.-ui  u  knicht  IN-Ioniriiifr  to  the  court,  whom  the  Kiiifr  rausrd  to  ronie  hcfnro  htm  n  bis  pnnll 
riMun.  (whore  no  iii:in  wns  hut  the  Km?,  and  this  knisht  and  the  inip<»tiir.)  and  fncnMl  uttuf  orcuioci  w( stn- 
oils  diAf'otinto  with  thi*  knight ;  but  when  the  Kin?  iKijran  to  speak,  and  thr  knicht  heniinne:  his  atirnitwa  toTbi 
Kin;;,  huihlenly  thort-  nmie  ii  voirr  tu  out  of  anoth«^r  riM^ni,  calhii?  tiiK  knight  hy  uanii*.  'Sir  Jobo.S.-r  J«Mi 
ruiiif!  away.  Sir  John ;'  at  wtiich  thit  knit;hl  iH^iran  to  I'ruwn  that  any  m.in  should  br  so  iiunmnaerly  sstnmM 
the  Kinif  and  him;  and  still  listenms  to  the  Kiik'm  di«rtiurM>,  the  vuint  ramc  ufiain.  *^ir  J<»bD.  Sir  Juki; 
conn-  u%%ay  ami  drink  oflT  your  mirk.'  At  that.  Sir  John  tiffmn  t«  swell  with  anjter.  and  ioitked  into  Um  m^ 
riMwiis  lohVe  who  It  was  that  dared  to  call  him  rni  im{)urtiinaiely.  nud  muld  not  find  uDl  wboit«a«.M 
hiiviii::  chid  with  whomhot!vi:r  h«  found,  he  rutiirned  aisain  lo  thn  Kine.  The  Kiur  had  d«)  aiKuiffr  bvcssts 
sfKNik  a>  I'ormerlv.  but  the  voire  raine  neain. '  ^^ir  John,  rome  away,  your  sack  stayelh  fur  yoa."  At  tMlS' 
John  >t*v'i»  to  stump  with  madnewi,  ami  looked  out  and  returned  several  times  to  the  KinCi  but  CmU  K^f 
quiet  in  iii!*  d)5iroiin»c  with  the  Kiur,  he.i-Aiuae  o(  Ihe  vuice  that  so  ufleu  troubhnl  him,  UU  Um  KiDf  had i 
•auugiir—Wtbifrr  on  WUckcraJt.^.Vli. 


,it'.'  V'.'Ur  M:if<-.'!y,  ain'iit  tin.'  !•• 'i''ni]'nn!i-iiiiiii.\ ,  iru-liii;^  v^iiir 
^r;i-.  ••  V.  ill  I.'-  Iviii'i  t''  i:i''  in  <  ;!••  mii  i'  r,i\  .miv.'' 

;iii,"  <[ud  tlif  Kiii.L'.  ''(."Ill"  y  {■.<  iw-  tin  i'-  ;  1  tl.  'Uulit  v-.-ii  \\[u\ 
ke  the  rest  of  them.  —  One  would  think  our  subjecta*  lives  and 
}  all  our  ain,  and  holden  of  us  at  our  free  will ;  but  when  wo  stand 

ony  matter  of  siller  from  them,  which  chances  more  frequently 
void  it  did,  deil  a  boddle  is  to  be  had,  save  on  the  auld  terms  ot 
It  IS  just  Differ  for  niffcr.  —  Awoel,  neighbour,  what  is  it  that  yo 
me  monopoly,  I  reckon  ?  Or  it  may  be  a  grant  of  kirk-lands  and 
a  knightnood,  or  the  like  ?    Ye  maun  be  reasonable,  unless  yo 

advance  more  monc^  for  our  present  occasions." 
ege,"  answered  Richie  Moniplioa,  "  the  owner  of  these  moneys 
m  at  your  Majesty's  command,  free  of  all  pledge  or  usa^  as  long 
IP  royal  pleasure,  providing  vour  Majesty  will  condescend  to  show 
IT  to  the  noble  Lord  Glcnvarloch,  presently  prisoner  in  your  ro^al 
London." 

man — how,  man — how,  man !'' exclaimed  the  King,  reddening 
nering,  but  witli  emotions  more  noble  than  those  by  which  he 
imes  agitated — "What  is  that  you  dare  to  say  to  us?  —  Sell  our 
•tell  our  mercy  I — and  we  a  crowned  King,  sworn  to  do  justice  to 
ts  in  the  gate,  and  responsible  for  our  stewardship  to  Ilim  that  is 
ngs?" — Ifero  he  reverently  looked  up,  touched  his  bonnet,  and 
with  some  sharpness, — "  We  dare  not  traffic  in  such  commodities, 
but  that  ye  are  a  poor  ignorant  creature,  that  have  done  us  thii 
not  unpleasant  service,  we  wad  have  a  red  iron  driven  through 
ue,  in  tcrrorem  of  others. — Awa  with  him,  Gcordie, — pay  him, 

bawbee,  out  of  our  moneys  in  your  hands,  and  let  them  care  that 

who  had  counted  with  the  utmost  certainty  upon  the  success  of 
r-fitroke  of  policy,  was  like  an  architect  whose  whole  scaffolding 
ives  way  under  Lim.  lie  caught,  however,  at  what  ho  thought 
ik  his  fall.  "  Not  only  the  sum  for  which  the  iewels  were  pledged," 
but  the  double  of  it,  if  re^juired,  should  be  placed  at  his  Majesty's 
,  And  even  without  hope  or  condition  of  repayment,  if  only " 
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"  Never  fash  your  hoanl  about  tlmt,  Master  Gcorji;e  Ilcriot,"  sidd  Ricblfl^ 
totally  undismayoil :  "  but  toll  me  when  and  whore  I  am  to  sifflicate  you  for 
eight  hundroil  pounds  stcrlinp;,  for  which  these  jewels  stood  engaged?" 

"  The  instant  that  you  bring  with  you  the  real  owner  of  the  money." 
replied  Ileriot ;  "  whom  it  is  important  that  I  should  see  on  more  accoaots 
than  one." 

"Then  will  I  back  to  his  Majesty,"  said  Kichio  Moniplies,  stoutly,  "and 
get  either  the  money  or  the  pledge  back  again.  I  am  lully  commissioDate 
to  act  in  that  matter." 

"It  may  be  so,  Richie,"  said  the  citizen,  "and  perchance  it  may  lutfbe 
so  neither,  for  your  tales  are  not  all  gospel ;  and,  therefore,  bo  assured  I  will 
see  that  it  i«  so,  ere  I  pay  you  that  large  sum  of  money.  I  shall  give  yoa  tn 
acknowledgment  for  it,  and  I  will  keep  it  prestable  at  a  moment's  warning 
But,  my  good  Richie  Moniplies,  of  Castle  Collops,  near  the  West-Port  of 
£dinburgiK  in  the  meantime  I  am  bound  to  return  to  his  Majesty  on  matten 
of  weight."  So  speaking,  and  mounting  the  stair  to  re-enter  the  palace,  he 
added,  by  way  of  summing  up  the  whole, — "George  Ileriot  is  oyer  old* 
cock  to  bo  caught  with  chaff." 

Richie  stood  petrified  when  he  beheld  him  re-enter  the  Palace,  and  foond 
himself,  as  he  supposed,  left  in  the  lurch. — "  Now,  plague  on  ye,"  he  mat- 
tered, "for  a  cunning  auld  skin-flint!  that,  because  ye  are  an^honest  mu 
yourscll,  forsooth,  must  needs  deal  with  all  the  world  as  if  they  were  knaTes. 
^ut  deil  be  in  me  if  ye  beat  mc  yet ! — Gude  guide  us !  yonder  comes  Laarie 
Linklatcr  next,  and  he  will  be  on  mo  about  the  sifflication. — I  winna  staiMl 
him,  by  Saint  Andrew  1" 

So  saying,  and  changing  the  haughty  stride  with  which  he  had  that  morn- 
ing entered  the  precincts  of  the  Palace,  into  a  skulking  shamble,  he  retreated 
for  his  wherry,  which  was  in  attendance,  with  speed  which,  to  use  the  ap* 
proved  phrase  on  such  occasions,  greatly  resembled  a  flight. 


Benedict.    This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

3ICCH  Ado  about  NotHisra. 

Master  George  Ileriot  had  no  sooner  returned  to  the  King's  apartmenti 
than  James  inc^uired  of  Maxwell  if  the  Earl  of  Huntinglen  was  in  atteod- 
ancc,  and,  receiving  an  answer  in  the  affirmative,  desired  that  he  should  be 
admitted.  The  old  Scottish  lord  having  made  his  reverence  in  the  usual 
manner,  the  King  extended  his  hand  to  bo  kissed,  and  then  began  to  addivea 
him  in  a  tone  of  grave  sympathy. 

"Wo  told  your  lordship  in  our  secret  epistle  of  this  mornings  written 
with  our  ain  hand,  in  testimony  we  have  neither'pretermitted  nor  for^tten 
your  faithful  service,  that  we  fiad  that  to  communicate  to  you  that  would 
require  both  patience  and  fortitude  to  endure,  and  therefore  exhorted  voa 
to  peruse  some  of  the  most  pithy  passages  of  Seneca,  and  of  Boethius  dt 
Consolaihna,  that  the  back  may  bo,  as  we  say,  fitted  for  the  burden.  Thii 
we  commend  to  you  from  our  ain  experience. 

'  Nun  iiniara  ninii,  miseris  sucrunnere  disco, 

sayeth  Dido,  and  I  might  say  in  my  own  person,  non  iynarus;  but  to 

chttn;;o  the  gender  would  affect  the  prosody,  whereof  our  southern  subject! 

iLTQ  tenacious.     So,  my  Lord  o£  \iL\xii\\iv^cti  A  N.^>m*.  "^ou  have  acted  by  wff 


T  II  !■:    !■'  ("I  i:  T  V  N  i:  -    <•  r    ^  i  <;  i;  l.  2*11 

aJvi>.: ',  r.T";'.l  siadli.-J  jiaiitMK'c  lj<.'l;.'r<*  vo  in't.'il  it   -r-  uf^nU  '>r>'tii'.'  iit-.i.<' — mix 
the  niedicamcnt  when  the  disease  is  couiins  on.'' 

"  3Iav  it  Dleu8e  jour  Majesty,"  answered  Lord  Iluntinglcn,  "I  am  moro 
of  an  old  soldier  than  a  scholar — and  if  my  own  rough  nature  will  not  bear 
me  out  in  any  calamity,  I  hope  I  shall  have  grace  to  try  a  text  of  Scripture 
to  bout.'' 

"  Ay,  man,  are  you  there  with  your  bears?"  said  the  King;  "the  Bible, 
man,"  (touching  his  cap,)  "is  indeed 7>ri/<c//>mm  etfons — but  it  is  pity  your 
lurJs^liip  cannot  peruse  it  in  the  original.  For  although  wc  did  ourselves 
promote  that  work  of  translation,  —  since  ye  may  read,  at  the  be^riuning  of 
every  Bible,  that  when  some  palpable  clouds  of  darkness  were  thought  like 
to  have  overshadowed  the  land,  after  the  setting  of  that  bright  occidental 
Biar,  Queen  Elizabeth ;  vet  our  appearance,  like  that  of  the  sun  in  his 
fitrcn^th,  instantly  dispelled  these  surmised  mists, — I  say,  that  although,  as 
therein  mentioned,  we  countenanced  the  preaching  of  the  gospel*  and  espe- 
cially the  translation  of  tlio  Scriptures  out  of  the  original  sacred  tongues ; 
yet,  nevertheless,  we  ourselves  confess  to  have  found  a  comfort  in  consulting 
them  in  the  original  Hebrew,  whilk  we  do  not  perceive  even  in  the  Latin 
▼ersion  of  the  Scptuagint,  much  less  in  the  English  traduction/' 

*•  Please  your  ilajesty,"  said  Lord  lluntingleu,  "  if  your  Majesty  delays 
communicating  the  bad  news  with  which  your  honoured  letter  threatens 
me,  until  I  am  capable  to  read  Hebrew  like  your  Majesty,  I  fear  I  shall  die 
in  ignorance  of  the  misfortune  which  hath  befallen,  or  is  about  to  befidl, 
my  hou*^;." 

•*  You  will  learn  it  but  too  soon,  my  lord,"  replied  the  King;  "I  grieve 
to  say  it,  but  your  son  Dalgarno,  whom  I  thought  a  very  saint,  as  ho  was 
BO  much  with  Steenie  and  Baby  Charles,  hath  turned  out  a  very  villain." 

^*  Villain !"  repeated  Lord  Huntinglen ;  and  though  he  instantly  checked 
bimself,  and  added,  **  but  it  is  your  Slajesty  speaks  the  word,"  the  effect  of 
bis  first  tone  made  the  King  step  back  as  if  he  had  received  a  blow.  Ho 
als4i  n;covercd  himself  again,  and  said,  in  the  pettish  way  wiiich  usually 
indicated  his  displeasure — **  Yes,  my  lord,  it  was  we  that  said  it — non  surdo 
mui< — we  arc  not  deaf — wc  pray  you  not  to  raise  your  voice  in  speech  with 
Us  —  there  is  the  bonny  memorial — read,  and  judge  for  yourself. 

The  King  then  thrust  into  the  old  nobleman's  hand  a  paper,  containing 
the  «tory  ot  the  Lady  Hermione,  with  the  evidence  by  which  it  was  sup- 
ported, detailed  so  briefly  and  clearly,  that  the  infamy  of  Lord  Dalgarno, 
the  lover  by  whom  she  had  been  so  shamefully  deceived,  seemed  undenia- 
ble.    But  a  father  yields  not  up  so  easily  the  cause  of  his  son. 

**  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  he  said,  "  why  was  this  tale  not  sooner 
told  ?  This  woman  hath  been  here  for  years  —  wherefore  was  the  claim  on 
toy  ffon  not  made  the  instant  she  touched  English  i^round?" 

'"  Tell  him  how  that  came  about,  Gcordie,"  said  the  King,  addressing 
Heriot. 

**I  grieve  to  distress  my  Lord  Huntinglen,"  said  Heriot;  "but  I  must 
speak  the  truth.  For  a  long  time  the  Lady  Hermione  could  not  brook  the 
idea  of  making  her  situation  public ;  and  when  her  mind  became  changed 
in  that  particular,  it  was  necessary  to  recover  the  evidence  of  the  false  mar- 
riage, and  letters  and  papers  connected  with  it,  which,  when  she  came  to 
Paris,  and  just  before  I  saw  her,  she  had  deposited  with  a  correspondent  of 
her  father  in  that  city.  He  became  afterwards  bankrupt,  and  in  conse- 
quence of  that  misfortune  the  lady's  papers  passed  into  other  hands,  and  it 
was  only  a  few  days  since  I  traced  and  recovered  them.  Without  those 
documents  of  evidence,  it  would  have  been  imprudent  for  her  to  have  pro- 
iarrcd  her  complaint,  favoured  as  Lord  Dalgarno  is  by  powerful  friends." 

**  Ye  are  laucy  to  say  sae,"  said  the  King ;  '*  I  ken  what  ye  meraiiv  ^^fhV 
•neugb — ye  think  Steenie  wad  line  putten  the  weight  of  his  toot  vTi\A  \^l^ 
■eales  ot  justice,  andgarr'd  them  wbomle  the  bucket — ye  forg^ct,  Qi^t^AA^ 
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wba  it  is  whofic  hand  u()hauld8  thcin.  And  yc  do  poor  Steenie  the  mur 
wrang,  for  he  confessed  it  ancc  before  us  and  our  privy  council,  that  Dat 
garno  would  have  put  the  quean  aff  on  him,  the  puir  simple  bairn,  makinz 
him  trow  that  8hc  was  a  light-o'-love ;  in  whilk  mind  he  remained  assure 
even  when  he  parted  from  her,  albeit  Stconie  might  hac  weel  thought  ant 
of  thiic  cattle  wadna  hive  resisted  the  like  of  him/' 

*•  The  Lady  Ilermione."  said  George  Heriot,  "  has  always  done  the  atmort 
justice  to  the  conduct  of  the  Duke,  who,  although  strongly  possesHed  with 
prejudice  against  her  character,  yet  scorned  to  avail  himself  of  her  distresi, 
and  on  the  contrary  supplied  her  with  the  means  of  extricating  herself  from 
her  difl&culties." 

"  It  was  e'en  like  hinisell — blessings  on  his  bonny  face  !"  said  the  King, 
"  and  I  believed  this  lady's  tale  the  mair  readily,  my  Lord  Huntinelen,  that 
she  spake  nae  ill  of  Stoeuie  —  and,  to  make  a  fang  tale  short,  my  lord,  it  ii 
the  opinion  of  our  council  and  ourself,  as  weel  as  of  Baby  Charles  ud 
Stccnie,  that  your  son  maun  amend  his  wrong  by  wedding  this  lady,  or 
undergo  such  disgrace  and  discountenance  as  we  can  bestow." 

The  person  to  whom  he  spoke  was  incapable  of  answering  him.  He 
stood  before  the  King  motionless,  and  glaring  with  eyes  of  which  even  the 
lids  seemed  immovable,  as  if  suddenly  converted  into  an  ancient  statue  of 
the  times  of  chivalry,  so  instantly  had  his  hard  features  and  strong  limU 
been  arrested  into  rigidity  by  the  blow  ho  had  received — And  in  a  second 
afterwards,  like  the  same  statue  when  the  lightning  breaks  upon  it,  he  rank 
at  once  to  the  ground  with  a  heavy  groan.  The  King  was  in  the  utmort 
alarm,  called  upon  Heriot  and  Maxwell  for  help,  and,  presence  of  mind  not 
being  his  fortes  ran  to  and  fro  in  his  cabinet,  exclaiming — "  My  ancSteitand 
beloved  servant — who  saved  our  anointed  self!  Vie  cUqitc  dolor!  M?  Lurd 
of  Huntinglen,  look  up — look  up,  man,  and  your  son  may  marry  the  Queen 
of  Sheba  if  ho  will." 

By  this  time  Maxwell  and  Ileriot  had  raised  the  old  nobleman,  and  placed 
him  on  a  chair ;  while  the  King,  observing  that  he  began  to  recover  himieli 
continued  his  consolations  more  methodically. 

**  llaud  up  your  head  —  baud  up  your  head,  and  listen  to  your  ain  kind 
native  Prince.  If  there  is  shame,  man,  it  comosna  empty-handed — iheie 
is  siller  to  gild  it — a  gude  tocher,  and  no  that  bad  a  pedigree ; — if  she  has 
been  a  loon,  it  was  your  son  made  her  sae,  and  he  can  make  her  an  boneift 
woman  again." 

These  suggestions,  however  reasonable  in  the  common  case,  gave  no  com- 
fort to  Lord  Uuntinglen,  if  indeed  he  fully  comprehended  them ;  but  tba 
blubbering  of  his  good-natured  old  master,  which  began  to  accompany  and 
interrupt  his  royiu  speech,  produced  more  rapid  effect  The  large  tear 
gushed  reluctantly  from  his  eye,  as  Ire  kissed  the  withered  hands,  which 
the  King,  weeping  with  less  dignity  and  restraint,  abandoned  to  him,  fint 
alternately,  and  then  both  together,  until  the  feelings  of  the  man  gettiof 
entirely  the  better  of  the  Sovereign's  sense  of  dignity,  he  grasped  and 
shook  Lord  Iluntinglcn's  hands  with  the  sympathy  of  an  equal  ana  afimi* 
liar  friend. 

*'  Compone  lachri/mas/^  said  the  monarch  ;  "  be  patient,  man.  be  patient; 
—  the  council,  and  Baby  Charles,  and  Steenie,  may  a'  gang  to  the  deevil  — 
lie  shall  not  marry  her,  since  it  moves  you  so  deeply." 

*'  lie  shall  marry  her,  by  God !"  answered  the  Earl,  drawing  himself  up, 
dashing  the  tear  from  his  eyes,  and  endeavouring  to  recover  his  comix>sure. 
"  1  pray  your  Majesty's  pardon,  but  ho  rfiall  marry  her,  with  her  dislioncur 
for  her  dowry,  were  she  the  veriest  courtezan  in  all  Spain — If  he  gave  hii 
word,  he  shall  make  his  word  good,  were  it  to  the  meanest  creature  that 
haunts  the  streets — ho  shall  do  it,  or  my  own  dagger  shall  take  the  life  that 
/  ^Ave  him.  If  he  could  stoop  lo  u&e  «o  base  a  fraud,  though  to  deceive 
intamj^  let  him  T7cd  infamy." 
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'  the  monarch  continued  to  insinuate,  **  things  are  not  so  bad  as 
ie  himself  never  thought  of  her  being  a  street-walker  even 
light  the  worst  of  her/' 

at  all  console  my  Lord  of  Huntinglen/'  said  the  citizen,  **  I 
im  of  this  lady's  good  birth,  and  most  fair  and  unspotted  fame/' 
ry  fur  it/'  said  Lord  Huntinglcn — then  interrupting  himself, 
leaven  forgive  me  for  being  ungrateful  for  such  comfort! — but 
eh  sorry  she  should  be,  as  you  represent  her,  so  much  better 
un  deserves.    To  be  condemned  to  wed  beauty,  and  innocence, 

iuth " 

wealth,  my  lord  —  wealth,''  insinuated  the  King,  ''is  a  better 
a  his  perfidy  has  deserved/' 

^"  said  the  imbittercd  father,  **  since  I  saw  he  was  selfish  and 
;  but  to  be  a  perjured  liar  —  I  never  dreaded  that  such  a  bbt 
iallen  on  my  race !    I  will  never  look  on  him  again/' 

my  lord,  boot  av,''  said  the  King;  *'ye  maun  tak  him  to  task 
erant  you  should  speak  more  in  tne  vein  of  Demea  than  Mitio, 
ut  pervulgata  pafrum ;  but  as  for  not  seeing  him  again,  and  he 
D,  that  is  altogether  out  of  reason.  I  tell  ye,  man,  (but  I  would 
Idle  that  Baby  Charles  heard  me,)  tliat  he  might  gie  the  glaiks 
iBses  of  Lonnun,  ere  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  speak  such 
as  you  have  said  of  this  deil  of  a  Dalgarno  of  yours." 
lease  your  Majesty  to  permit  me  to  retire,"  said  Lord  Ilunt- 
l  dispose  of  the  cose  according  to  your  own  royal  sense  of  jus- 
sire  no  favour  for  him." 
or  lord,  so  be  it ;  and  if  your  lordship  can  tliink,"  added  the 

>f  any  thing  in  our  power  which  might  comfort  you " 

ajesty's  gracious  sympathy,"  said  Lord  Uuntinglen,  "  has 
forted  mo  as  far  as  earth  can  ;  the  rest  must  be  from  the  King 

I  commend  you,  my  auld  and  faithful  servant,"  said  James 
I,  as  the  Earl  withdrew  from  his  presence.  The  King  remained 
ight  for  some  time,  and  then  said  to  Ileriot,  '*  Jingling  Qeordio, 
fie  privy  doings  of  our  Court,  and  have  dune  so  these  thirty 
h,  like  a  wise  man,  ve  hear,  and  see,  and  say  nothing.  Now, 
log  I  fain  wad  ken,  m  the  way  of  philosophical  inquiry  —  Did 
T  of  the  umquhilc  Lady  Huntinglcn,  the  departed  Countess  of 
larl,  ganging  a  wee  bit  gleed  in  her  walk  through  the  world ;  I 
1  way  of  slipping  a  foot,  casting  a  leglin-girth,*  or  the  like,  ye 
ne  ?" 

word  as  an  honest  man,"  said  George  Heriot,  somewhat  sur- 
I  question,  **  I  never  heard  her  wronged  by  the  slightest  breath 
.  She  was  a  worthy  lady,  very  circumspect  in  her  walk,  and 
A  concord  with  her  husband,  save  that  the  good  Countess  was 
r  a  puritan,  and  kept  more  company  with  ministers  than  was 
grecable  to  Lord  Iluntinglcn,  who  is,  as  your  Majesty  well 
ax  of  the  old  rough  world,  that  will  drink  and  swear." 
lie!"  exclaimed  the  King,  "these  are  auld-warld  frailties,  of 
re  not  pronounce  even  ourselves  absolutely  free.    But  the  warld 

from  day  to  day,  Geordie.  The  juveniles  of  this  age  may  wecl 
jpoet — 

'^tas  poreatum,  pejor  btis,  tulic 
Noa  ntqaiores' — 


!■  Um  lowMt  hoop  apon  a  legtiti^  or  oiilk-piiil.    Allan  RanMay  applien  tha  phnse  ia  tba  Muns 

'Or  bnims  ran  read,  tbny  first  maun  ipeU, 

1  learn 'd  Uiis  frae  my  naniniy, 
Ami  cast  a  leic'iii-iprth  nijrael), 
Laiv  0JV  J  Buuned  Tunmie.* 

CMriifa  Kirk  m  Of  Gntm, 
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This  Dalgarno  does  not  drink  so  much,  or  swear  so  much,  as  his  father;  bat 
he  wonclios,  Gcordic,  and  he  breaks  his  word  and  oath  baith.  As  to  what  joa 
say  of  the  leddy  and  the  ministers,  we  are  a'  fallible  creatures,  Greordie,  priests 
and  kings,  ns  wcel  a.s  others  ;  and  wha  kens  but  what  that  may  account  for 
the  diiforcncc  between  this  Dalgarno  and  his  father?  The  Earl  is  therpri 
soul  of  lionour,  and  cares  nae  mair  for  warld's  gear  than  a  noble  hound  fur 
tlie  quest  of  a  foulmart ;  but  as  for  his  son,  he  was  like  to  brazen  ns  a'  oot 

—  ourselves,  Steenie,  Baby  Charles,  and  our  council  —  till  ho  heard  of  th« 
tocher,  and  then,  by  my  kingly  crown,  he  lap  liko  a  cock  at  a  grossart! 
These  are  discrepancies  betwixt  parent  and  son  not  to  be  accounted  for 
naturally,  according  to  Baptista  Porta,  Michael  Scott  tU  secretis,  and  others. 

—  Ah,  Jingling  Geordie,  if  your  clouting  the  cauldron,  and  jingling  on 
pots,  pans,  and  veshels  of  all  manner  of  metal,  hadna  jingled  a'  your  gram- 
nlar  out  of  your  head,  I  could  have  touched  on  that  matter  to  you  atmftir 
length." 

lleriot  was  too  plain-spoken  to  express  much  concern  for  the  loss  of  his 
grammar  learning  on  this  occasion  ;  but  after  modestly  hinting  that  be  bad 
seen  many  men  who  could  not  fill  their  father's  bonnet,  though  no  one  had 
been  suspected  of  wearing  tlieir  father's  nightcap,  ho  inquired  "  whether 
Lord  Dalgarno  had  consented  to  do  the  Lady  llermiono  justice." 

**  Troth,  man,  I  have  small  doubt  that  he  will,"  quoth  the  King;  "Igaw 
him  the  schedule  of  her  worldly  substance,  which  you  delivered  to  ua  in  the 
council,  and  we  allowed  him  half  an  hour  to  chew  the  cud  upon  that.  It 
is  rare  readinju  for  brindn*::  him  to  reason.  I  left  Babv  Charles  and  Steenie 
laying  his  duty  before  him  ;  an<l  if  he  can  resist  doing  what  M<ry  desire  him 

—  why,  I  wish  he  would  teach  me  the  gate  of  it.  O  Geordie,  Jinj^linj; 
Gcordic,  it  was  grand  to  hear  Baby  Charles  laying  down  the  guilt  of  dii* 
simulation,  and  Steenie  lecturing  on  the  turpitude  of  incontinence!" 

"I  am  afraid,"  said  George  lleriot,  more  hastily  than  prudently,  "I 
might  have  thought  of  the  old  proverb  of  Satan  reproving  sin." 

*•  Deil  hae  our  saul,  neighbour,"  said  the  King,  reddening,  **but  yean 
not  blate.  I  gio  ye  license  to  speak  freely,  and,  by  our  saul,  ye  do  not  let 
the  privilege  become  lost  non  vicndo — it  will  suffer  no  negative  prescription 
in  your  hands.  Is  it  fit,  think  ye,  that  Baby  Charles  should  let  his  thooghts 
be  publicly  seen?  —  No  —  no  —  princes'  thoughts  are  arcana  imperii -^Q^ 
nescit  dijisiimdare  nescit  rcgnare.  Every  liege  subject  is  bound  to  speak  the 
whole  truth  to  the  King,  but  there  is  nae  reciprocity  of  obligation — and  for 
Steenie  hsiving  been  whiles  a  dike-louper  at  a  time,  is  it  for  you,  who  an 
hi»  goldsimith,  an  to  whom,  I  doubt,  he  awes  an  uncomatable  sum,  toeasi 
that  u|)  to  him?" 

Ilenot  did  not  feel  himself  called  on  to  play  the  part  of  Zeno,  and  M^ 
rirt«.-o  himself  fur  upholding  the  cause  of  moral  truth ;  he  did  not  desfft 
it.  however,  by  disavowing  his  words,  but  simply  expressed  sorrow  for  haf- 
iijg  offeiulod  his  Majesty,  with  which  the  placable  King  was  sufficiently 
6jitisti«.'d. 

"  And  now,  Geordie,  man,"  quoth  he,  "we  will  to  this  culprit^  and  hear 
what  ho  has  to  say  for  himself,  for  I  will  see  the  job  cleared  this  bless*i 
day.     Ye  maun  come  wi'  me,  for  your  evidence  may  be  wanted." 

The  King  led  the  way,  accordingly,  into  a  larger  apartment,  where  the 
Princo,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  one  or  two  privy  counsellors,  wen 
8».'aUMl  at  a  table,  before  which  stood  Lord  Dalgarno,  in  an  attitude  of  li 
much  elegant  (rase  and  indifference  as  could  be  expressed,  considering  the 
Btiif  dress  and  manners  of  the  times. 

All  rose  and  bowed  reverentially,  while  the  King,  to  use  a  north  countiy 
woi'l,  exprossivo  of  his  mode  of  locomotion,  toddled  to  his  chair  or  thrun^ 
niakinj'  a  sh;n\  to  lleriot  to  stand  behind  him. 

"  Wo  Jiope,"  said  his  Majesty,  **  that  Lord  Dalgarno  stands  prepared  te 
Jojusticu  to  this  uufortunatolad^,  «Ai^  X^Vv^Q'wTi^VsAXQyQter  ana  honoBr?* 
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*•  3Iay  I  humbly  inquire  the  penalty,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "  in  case  I 
■hould  unhappily  find  compliance  with  your  Majesty's  demands  impossihie?" 

**"  Banishment  frae  our  Court,  my  lord/'  said  the  King;  *'  frac  our  Court 
•nd  our  countenance." 

**  Unhappy  exile  that  I  may  be !"  said  Lord  Dalgamo,  in  a  tone  of  sulv 
dued  irony  —  **  I  will  at  least  carry  your  Majesty's  picture  with  me,  for  I 
•hall  never  see  such  another  King." 

**  And  banishment,  my  lord,"  said  the  Prince,  sternly,  '*  from  these  our 
dominions." 

•*  That  must  be  by  form  of  law,  please  your  Royal  Highness,"  said  Dal- 
g^mOy  with  an  affectation  of  deep  respect:  *'and  I  have  not  heard  that 
there  is  a  statute,  compelling  us,  under  such  penalty,  to  marry  every  woman 
may  play  the  fool  with.     Perhaps  his  Grace  of  Buckingliam  can  tell 


meT 


•*  You  are  a  villain,  Dalgamo,"  said  the  haughty  and  vehonient  favourite. 
•*  Fie,  my  lord,  fie!  —  to  a  prisoner,  and  in  presence  of  your  royal  and 
paternal  gossip!"  said  Lord  Balgamo.  ''But  I  will  cut  this  deliberation 
short.  I  have  looked  over  this  schedule  of  the  goods  and  effects  of  Enninia 
Pftuletti,  daughter  of  the  late  noble  —  yes,  he  is  called  the  noble,  or  I  read 
-wrong,  Giovanni  Pauletti,  of  the  House  of  Sansovino,  in  Genoa,  and  of  the 
BO  less  noble  Lady  Maud  Olifaunt,  of  the  House  of  Glenvarloch  —  Well,  I 
declare  that  I  was  pre-contracted  in  Spain  to  this  noblo  lady,  and  there  has 
passed  betwixt  us  some  ccrifiiu  prcF.Ubatio  matrimonii ;  and  now,  what  more 
does  this  grave  assembly  require  of  me  V* 

••  That  you  should  repair  the  gross  and  infamous  wrong  you  have  done 
the  lady,  by  marrying  her  within  this  hour,"  said  the  Prince. 

•*  Oh,  may  it  please  your  Royal  Highness,"  answered  Dalgamo,  "  I  have 
m  trifling  relationship  with  an  old  Earl,  who  calls  himself  my  father,  who 
may  claim  some  vote  in  the  matter.  Alas !  every  son  is  not  blessed  with 
mn  obedient  parent."  He  hazarded  a  slight  glance  towards  the  throne,  to 
^re  meaning  to  his  last  words. 

**We  have  spoken  ourselves  with  Lord  Iluntinglen,"  said  the  King,  "and 
are  authorized  to  consent  in  his  name." 

••  I  could  never  have  expected  this  intervention  of  a  proxanefa,  which  the 
Tulgar  translate  blackfoot,  of  such  eminent  dignity,"  said  Dalgamo,  scarce 
concealing  a  sneer.  "  And  my  father  hath  consented  ?  He  was  wont  to 
•aj,  ere  we  left  Scotland,  that  the  blood  of  Huntinglen  and  of  Glenvarloch 
irould  not  mingle,  were  they  poured  into  the  same  basin.  Perhaps  he  has 
a  mind  to  try  the  experiment:" 

"  3Iy  lord,"  said  James,  "  we  will  not  be  longer  trifled  with — "Will  you 
instantly,  and  siiie  mora,  take  this  lady  to  your  wife,  in  our  chapel  ?" 

••  StcUim  cUque  inaiantcr,**  answered  Lord  Dalgamo ;  "  for,  I  perceive,  by 
doing  so,  I  shall  obtain  power  to  render  great  services  to  the  commonwealth 
^-I  shall  have  acquired  wealth  to  supply  the  wants  of  your  Majesty,  and  a 
fair  wife  to  be  at  the  command  of  his  Grace  of  Buckingham.'' 

The  Duke  rose,  passed  to  the  end  of  the  table  where  Lord  Dalgamo  was 
standing,  and  whispered  in  his  ear,  "  You  have  placed  a  fair  sister  at  my 
eommand  ere  now." 

This  taunt  cut  deep  through  Lord  Dalgarno's  assumed  composure.  Ho 
■Imrted  as  if  an  adder  had  stung  him,  but  instantly  composed  himself,  and, 
fixing  on  the  Duke's  still  smiling  countenance  an  eye  wnich  spoke  unutter- 
able hatred,  he  pointed  the  forefinger  of  his  left  hand  to  the  hilt  of  his 
tword,  but  in  a  manner  which  could  scarce  be  observed  by  any  one  save 
Backingham.  The  Duke  ^ave  him  another  smile  of  bitter  scorn,  and  re* 
tamed  to  his  seat,  in  obedience  to  the  commands  of  the  King,  who  con* 
tinned  calling  out,  "Sit  down,  Steenie,  sit  down,  I  command  ^^o  —  v»q>n'\>\ 
hae  nae  barns-breaking  here." 
"  Yoor  ldi0€mtf  neoS  not  fear  my  patience,"  md  Lord  Dtv^giami^  \  ^^  %SDii\ 
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that  I  mny  keep  it  the  better,  I  will  not  uttor  another  word  in  this  presence, 
save  those  enjoined  to  me  in  that  happy  portion  of  the  Prajer-Book,  which 
be»;ins  with  Dearly  Jkloved,  and  ends  with  amazement.** 

*•  You  are  a  hardened  villain,  Dalgarno,"  said  the  King;  "and  were  I 
the  lass,  by  niy  father's  saul.  I  would  rather  brook  the  stain  of  having  been 
your  oonciibine,  than  run  the  risk  of  beconiing  your  wife.  But  she  shall 
be  under  our  special  protection.  —  Come,  my  lords,  we  will  ourselves  see 
this  blithesome  bridal."  He  gave  the  signal  by  rising,  and  moved  towtrds 
the  door,  followed  by  the  train.  Lord  Dalgarno  attended,  speaking  to  none, 
and  spoken  to  by  no  one,  yet  seeming  as  easy  and  unembarrassed  in  hb 
gait  and  manner  as  if  in  reality  a  happy  bridegroom. 

They  reached  the  Chapel  by  a  private  entrance,  which  communicated 
from  the  royal  apartment.  The  Bishop  of  AVinchester,  in  his  pontifictl 
dress,  stood  beside  the  altar ;  on  the  other  side,  supported  by  Monna  P^pk, 
the  colourless,  faded,  half-lifeless  form  of  the  Laay  Hcrmione,  or  Erminii 
Pauletti.  Lord  Dalgarno  bowed  profoundly  to  her,  and  the  Prince,  obserf- 
ing  the  horrur  with  wliich  she  regarded  him,  walked  up,  and  said  to  her, 
with  much  di;];nity,  —  "Madam,  ere  you  put  yourself  under  the  authority 
of  this  man,  let  me  inform  you,  he  hath  in  the  fullest  degree  vindicated 
your  honour,  so  far  as  concerns  your  former  intercourse.  It  is  for  yon  to 
consider  whether  you  will  put  your  fortune  and  happiness  into  the  hands  of 
one,  who  has  shown  himself  unworthy  of  all  trust." 

The  lady,  with  much  difficulty,  found  words  to  make  reply.  "I  owe  to 
his  Majesty's  goodness,"  she  saiS,  **  the  care  of  providing  me  some  reseirfr 
tion  out  of  my  own  fortune,  for  my  decent  sustenance.  The  rest  cannot  be 
better  disposed  than  in  buying  back  the  fair  fame  of  which  I  am  deprired, 
and  the  liberty  of  ending  my  life  in  peace  and  seclusion." 

"  The  contract  has  been  drawn  up,"  said  the  King,  "  under  our  own  eye, 
specially  discharging  the  potcsias  waritaliSy  and  agreeing  they  shall  hvi 
separate.  So  buckle  them,  my  Lord  Bishop,  as  fast  as  you  can,  that  they 
may  sunder  again  the  sooner." 

The  Bishop  accordingly  opened  his  book  and  commenced  the  marriage 
ceremony,  under  cir«ni instances  so  novel  and  so  inauspicious.  The  response! 
of  the  bride  were  only  expressed  by  inclinations  of  the  head  and  bodj; 
while  those  of  the  bridegroom  were  spoken  boldly  and  distinctly,  with  i 
tone  resembling  levity,  if  not  scorn.  When  it  was  concluded,  Lord  Dal* 
garno  advanced  as  if  to  salute  the  bride,  but  seeing  that  she  drew  bickia 
rear  and  abhorrence,  ho  contented  himself  with  making  her  a  low  bow.  He 
then  drew  up  his  form  to  its  height,  and  stretched  himself  as  if  examiniaff 
the  power  of  his  limbs,  but  elegantly,  and  without  any  forcible  change  ol 
attitude.  "  I  could  caper  yet,"  he  said,  "though  I  am  in  fetters — but  they 
are  of  gold,  and  lightly  worn. — Well,  I  see  all  eyes  look  cold  on  me,  and  it 
is  time  I  should  withdraw.  The  sun  shines  elsewhere  than  in  England! 
But  first  I  must  ask  how  this  fair  Lady  Dalgarno  is  to  be  bestowed.  Me* 
thinks  it  is  but  decent  I  should  know.  Is  she  to  l)e  sent  to  the  haram  of 
my  Lord  Duke?    Or  is  this  worthy  citizen,  as  before " 

"  Hold  thy  base  ribald  tongue  I"  said  his  father,  Lord  Iluntingleo,  wbo 
had  kept  in  the  background  during  the  ceremony,  and  now  stepping  nd- 
denly  forward,  caught  the  lady  by  the  arm,  and  confronted  her  unworthy 
husband. — "  The  Lady  Dalgarno,"  he  continued,  "  shall  remain  as  a  widow 
in  my  house.  A  widow  I  esteem  her,  as  much  as  if  the  grave  had  cloeed 
over  her  dishonoured  husband." 

Lord  Dalgarno  exhibited  momentary  symptoms  of  extreme  confusion,  and 

said,  in  a  submissive  tone,  "  If  you,  my  lord,  can  wish  me  dead,  I  eann^^ 

though  your  heir,  return  the  compliment.     Few  of  the  first-bom  of  Iwael 

he  added,  recovering  himself  from  the  single  touch  of  emotion  ho  had  dii- 

played,  **  can  say  so  much  w\l\i  UulV.    ^vsA.  1  'wUl  convince  you  ere  I  ^ 

tb^t  {  am  a  true  descondaiit  oi  c^  VioviAft  iAxa^  ^<ix  \\]^  T&»inssr|  ^1  vB^nriit. 


[\:i>:  m.r.in  liir.i'  Irci'ii  iIk;  . mn.ii'i  /''!'''''</'  s:ii<l  tin-  Iviiiir. 

;.  ^ii't/'  r-.j'li'Ml  I  taliiai'iiw.  " 'l"ii*'  -uiii  t"';;l  :i;'i;_;;t  ii:L  > '1  l;n^o 
'■i'-r*  i  ii"  I  'M.'-iii-  i'.'!!!.'!  i-\rn  t  >  a  >-'Miti'!;  kill/,  at  11.1  \'r\  'l.-t;'.nt 
lit  it  -would  havo  had  litllu  cliurins  Idf  me,  j5a\o  that  i  sec  lu*rc  an 
ch  gives  me  the  power  of  yengeance  over  tho  family  of  Glenvar- 
i  leam  from  it  that  yoDdcr  pale  bride,  when  she  put  the  wedding- 

my  hand,  gave  me  the  power  of  burning  her  mother's  house  to 

18  thatr'  said  the  King.     ''What  is  he  speaking  about,  Jingling 

[riendly  citizen,  my  liege,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "  hath  expended  a 
iging  to  my  lady,  and  now,  I  thank  Heaven,  to  me,  in  acquiring  a 
lortgage,  or  wadset,  over  the  estate  of  Glcnvarloch,  which,  if  it  be 
med  before  to-morrow  at  noon,  will  put  mo  in  possession  of  the  fair 
of  those  who  once  called  themselves  our  house's  rivals." 
bis  be  true?"  said  the  King. 

even  but  too  true,  please  your  Majesty,"  answered  the  citizen. 
iy  Uermione  having  advanced  the  money  for  the  original  creditor, 
iged,  in  honour  and  honesty,  to  take  the  rights  to  her ;  and,  doubt- 
pass  to  her  husband." 

he  warrant,  man,"  said  the  King — "  tho  warrant  on  our  Exchequer 
a  that  supply  the  lad  wi'  the  means  of  redemption  ?" 
.ppily,  my  liege,  ho  has  lost  it,  or  disposed  oi  it  —  It  is  not  to  be 
die  is  the  most  unlucky  youth  !" 

is  a  proper  spot  of  work !"  said  the  King,  beginning  to  amble 

1  play  with  the  points  of  his  doublet  and  nose,  in  expression  of 

**  We  cannot  aid  him  without  paying  our  debts  twice  over,  and 

in  the  present  state  of  our  Exchequer,  scarce  the  means  of  paying 


»." 


have  told  mo  news,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "but  I  will  take  no 


e." 


Dt,"  said  his  father ;  "  be  a  bold  villain,  since  thou  must  be  one, 

revenge  with  arms,  and  not  with  the  usurer's  weapons." 

on  me,  my  lord,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno.    "  Pen  and  ink  are  now  my 
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the  KiDg,  with  his  privy-council,  whom  he  had  not  dismiesed,  again  » 
turned  to  his  council-chamber,  though  the  hour  waa  unusually  late.  B^ 
riot's  attendance  was  still  commanded,  but  for  what  reason  was  not  expluael 
to  him. 


•<N«>*WV*^ 


Cjiapttr  tilt  Cjiirtn-lijliri. 

I'll  play  the  eamdropper. 

Richard  III.  Act  Y.  So.  3. 

James  had  no  sooner  resumed  his  seat  at  the  council-board  than  he  begi 
to  hitch  in  his  chair,  cou^h,  use  his  handkerchief,  and  make  other  intiM 
tiuDs  that  ho  meditiitcd  a  long  speech.  The  council  composed  thcmsehi 
to  tho  beseeming  degree  of  attention.  Charles,  as  strict  in  his  notion  • 
decorum,  as  his  father  was  indifferent  to  it,  fixed  himself  in  an  attitude! 
rigid  and  respectful  attention,  while  the  haughty  favourite,  conscioos  of  li 
power  over  both  father  and  son,  stretched  himself  more  easily  on  hism 
and,  in  assuming  an  appearance  of  listening,  seemed  to  pay  a  debt  to  en 
monial  rather  than  to  duty. 

"I  doubt  not,  my  lords,"  said  the  Monarch,  "that  some  of  you  mayl 
thinking  the  hour  of  refection  is  past,  and  that  it  is  time  to  ask  with  tk 
slave  in  the  comedy — Quid  de  si/mbolo?  Nevertheless,  vo  do  justice  ii 
oxcrciso  judgment  is  our  meat  and  drink;  and  n^w  we  are  to  pray  joi 
wisdom  to  consider  the  case  of  this  unhappy  youth.  Lord  Glcnvarloch,  ii 
Bce  whether,  consistently  with  our  honour,  any  thing  con  be  done  in  h 
favour." 

"  I  am  surprised  at  your  Majesty's  wisdom  making  tho  inquirv,"  Mid  ll 
Puke ;  **it  is  plain  this  Dalgarno  hath  proved  one  of  the  nii>st  insolent  ii 
luins  on  earth,  and  it  must  therefore  be  clear,  that  if  Lord  Gleuvark>ck  ki 
run  him  through  the  body,  there  would  but  have  been  out  of  the  worid 
knave  who  had  lived  in  it  too  long.  I  think  Lord  Glenvarloch  hath  h 
much  wrong ;  and  I  regret  that,  by  the  persuasions  of  tliis  false  felknr, 
have  myself  had  some  hand  in  it." 

**  Ye  speak  like  a  child,  Steenie — I  mean  my  Lord  of  Buckingham,"  I 
nwered  tho  King,  "and  as  one  that  does  not  understand  the  logic  oft' 
schools ;  for  an  action  may  be  inconsequential,  or  even  meritorious,  ^Mi 
hominemj  that  is,  as  touching  him  upon  whom  it  is  acted;  and  yet  M 
criminal,  quoad  locum ^  or  considering  the  place  wherein  it  is  done,  as  a  v 
may  lawfully  dance  Chrighty  Beardio  or  any  other  dance  in  a  tavern,  fe 
not  inter  parietea  eccesice.  So  that,  though  it  may  havo  been  a  good  deil 
have  sticked  Lord  Dalgarno,  being  such  as  he  has  shown  himself,  any  wbl 
else,  yet  it  fell  under  the  plain  statute,  when  violence  was  offered  will 
the  verge  of  the  Court.  For,  let  me  tell  you,  my  lords,  the  statute  a^ 
striking  would  bo  of  small  use  in  our  Court,  if  it  could  be  eluded  by  jiHli 
ing  tho  person  stricken  to  be  a  knave.  It  is  much  to  be  lamente<l  tki 
ken  nae  Court  in  Christendom  whore  knaves  aro  not  to  be  found ;  and 
men  are  to  break  the  peace  under  pretenco  of  beating  them,  why,  id 
rain  Jeddart  staves*  in  our  very  antechamber." 

"  What  your  Majesty  says,"  replied  Prince  Charles,  "  is  marked  wi 
your  usual  wisdom — the  precincts  of  palaces  must  bo  sticred  as  well  u< 
persons  of  kings,  which  are  respected  even  in  the  most  barbarous  natioi 

•  TTia  ofiirashionH  wennon  caWert  xy»«  J<H\v\aTi  iA%«  via*  %m«c\«t  «f  Imttle-ur.  Of  m  Teiy  «iwt  t$m 
it  it  nwl,  Jo  Uie  Miulh  uf  Scuiluid,  lUal  \l  »um  JeOniikn  «a&i««a  v&l£a%Nu4  Vm  vmbam  vtuiito  IbU  • 
ii^aiag  oatM  mad  ilogt. 
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oi.e  step  only  beneath  tli^ir  diviniticR.  But  your  Majesty's  will 
A  the  sorerity  of  this  an<l  -^vorv  other  law,  and  it  is  in  your  power, 
eration  of  his  case,  to  grai.t  this  rash  3'onng  man  a  free  pardon.'' 
%cu  Mit/isti\  Carole,  mi pueruU,''  answered  the  King;  "and  know, 
that  we  have,  by  a  shrewd  device  and  gift  of  our  own,  already 
he  very  depth  of  this  I^ord  Glenvarlocli's  disposition.  I  trow  there 
;  you  some  that  rememlHjr  my  handling  in  the  curious  case  of  my 
:e,  and  how  I  trimmed  them  about  the  story  of  hearkening  behind 
*  Now  this  put  me  to  cogitation,  and  1  remembered  me  of  having 
Dionysius,  King  of  Syracuse,  whom  historians  callTvpcuo^,  which 
not  in  the  Greek  tongue,  as  in  ours,  a  truculent  usurper,  but  a 
g  who  governs,  it  may  be,  something  more  strictly  than  we  and 
i'fal  monarchs,  whom  the  ancients  termed  BaaiXti^  —  Now,  this 
I  of  Syracuse  caused  cunning  workmen  to  build  for  himself  a 
vo  ken  what  that  is,  my  Lord  Bishop  ?" 
:bedral,  I  presume  to  guess,"  answered  the  Bishop, 
i  the  deil,  man — I  crave  your  lordship's  pardon  for  swearing — but 
cathedral — only  a  lurking-place  called  the  King's  lugg^  or  ear, 
could  sit  undescried,  and  hear  the  converse  of  his  prisoners.  Now, 
aitation  of  this  Dionysius,  whom  I  took  for  my  pattern,  the  rather 
ras  a  great  linguist  and  grammarian,  and  taught  a  school  with 
laiise  after  his  abdication,  (cither  he  or  his  successor  of  the  same 
matters  not  whilk) — I  have  caused  them  to  make  a  lugrf  up  at  the 
on  of  the  Tower  yonder,  more  like  a  pulpit  than  a  Cathedral,  my 
lOp — and  communicating  with  the  arras  behind  the  Lieutenant's 
where  we  may  sit  and  privily  iicar  the  discourse  of  such  prisoners 
at  up  there  for  state-oCFences,  and  so  creep  into  the  very  secrets  of 
ics.'' 

ince  cast  a  glance  towards  the  Duke,  expressive  of  great  vexation 
ist.  Buckingham  shrugged  his  shoulders,  but  the  motion  was  so 
to  be  almost  imperceptible. 

,  my  lords,  ye  ken  the  fray  at  the  hunting  this  morning — I  shall 
it  of  the  trembling  exies  until  I  have  a  sound  night's  sleep — just 
,  they  bring  ye  in  a  pretty  page  that  had  been  found  in.  the  Park, 
warned  against  examining  him  ourselves  by  t!»o  anxious  care  of 
iind  us ;  nevertheless,  holding  our  life  ever  at  the  servit:e  of  these 
;,  we  commanded  all  to  avoid  the  room,  the  rather  that  wo  suspected 
10  be  a  girl.  What  think  ye,  my  lords?  —  few  of  you  woula  have 
had  a  hawk's  eye  for  sic  gear ;  but  we  thank  God,  that  though  we 
ire  know  so  much  of  such  toys  as  may  beseem  a  man  of  decent 
Weel,  my  lords,  we  questioned  this  maiden  in  male  attire  our- 
d  I  profess  it  was  a  very  pretty  interrogatory,  and  well  followed. 

Mt  (if  a  mnldlins  pniiH-iiMlv  coniimm  to  all  who  Iiuvr  n  roHKipinsiliTxi'tiOnii.  or  fnini  llie  lore 
lidi  niislit  ifi  iti.ikc  pin  of  a  priiicn'ii  chnnicler,  JatiMfs  wxi  vi-ry  fund  of  iiiiiiiiriii!;  inTM'tiiillf 
t»  erhbrts  wiiicii  tin-iirriil  iluriiisr  \\\*  miKit.  In  llic  iuii>o!(ture  of  the  Itoy  ul  Uiiwin.  who  prif- 
|i(i«>(w>r(l.  aiul  of  iHiK  Kichuni  Miivtlofk.  u  ptNir  M:hoI:ir.  who  prifteiiiled  to  |ireiic-h  iliiriiie  his 
IK.  to  UM>  Ihr  hi<>'ori:iii  Wilwiu'ii  expr(>Miioii.  liN>k  dch^ht  in  vouiidiiiK  with  the  hue  of  hi*  iiiitltr- 
IrjiCli  of  thff  hriiii>h  iiiiiNtsiiioiiM.  iMid  iii  doiiiK  ««o  MhowrU  the  ucuteiicMi  wiUi  which  lu)  wok  en- 
orv.  I<:idy  l.akc'ji  ^Ulry  ronhiyted  sii  a  rhiiiii>niux  rtiiiipl:iiiil  iiffuiiist  IhR  Coiiiil«*sii  of  Exctvr.  wlioni 
a  liarfiM*  lu  put  todciith  Luly  Lstke  h«rMrlf.  and  hrrd.uigliitr,  Lmly  Kokh,  i  he  wifv  of  ihe  Conn- 
n-iu-iuw,  Uird  Uokh  ;  and  u  lorKi'd  letter  w:i»  priNluce<i.  iii  wliicli  Ijidy  Kxeler  wns  nmde  tii 
■uHi  a  iKjriHp^.  1'he  ac>m»uiit  civeii  of  the  orKrawiuD  of  olK:iiiiiii8  this  letter,  was.thnt  it  hntl 
hf  \\m  Couiitevi  at  WnnhltnUMi.  in  pn>jieiire  of  l^ly  I^ke  and  li^r  daii!;hter,  IjhJv  K«mi,  W\nn 
nirurc  their  forg'iveiieM  for  her  uiiM*hievous  iiiieiitiini.  The  Kiiu;  renianied  vtill  unmitnified, 
I  hi*  o|iiiiion.  heannc  Ktrons  inurkii  of  forxery.  L-uly  Lake  and  liur  ihiii^hler  then  ulleped.  that. 
iiwn  ailevialitin.  utul  that  of  a  niiiiiileiitial  doniei^tir,  named  Oietro.  in  whoMt  |»rt.Keiire  Liidy 
rtltvii  the  ruufeAsmn.  their  ftlur>'  uiicht  al<io  lie  KUiiported  by  the  oath  of  their  wniiinsr-miiid,  whn 
ohI  Iwhiial  the  haiiKitnts  at  tlio  lime  the  letter  was  wriUfn,  iind  heard  the  (7oiiiiteMi  of  Kxeter 
CMifeakioii  aAer  »iic  had  MSiinl  it.  I)i:leniiiiHtl  to  Ix;  at  the  ImiIIoiii  tif  thif  nrniHaiion.  Jaims, 
r  <)Ue  il:iy  near  VVmililedon,  the  neene  of  tlie  alleged  roiifemioii.  xtuKleiiiy  left  hiH  rport.  ami, 
UJj  lo  M  inihietlon,  hi  order  to  exainiiie  fierMiiially  the  rcNini,  du>covered.  frotn  the  kize  of  the 
■t  llie alleKeil  cotiver>atioii  miild  not  have  taken  plu<-c  in  the  maiiuer  HWurii  to:  and  that  tha 
•  cfaaniber.  which  hail  reinanml  in  the  Kanie  iilaie  for  thirty  yeap«.  was  Iimi  nhorl  by  two  feet, 
L  makl  ncA  lure  ctnii.-ealed  any  one  liehiiid  it.    'Ihi*  matter  w:i»  ur,rtiUuVe.«\  u\\  cxcXwvn*  ttv*-  ^ 

Knur  liy  Iim  own  »pirii  uf  shrewd  iiiveitii^riijoM.    71ie  parties  wera  imuibUtd  m  V\»  ^XM  CVaaoioiR:  ^ 

Iptanuiueut. 

x2 
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For,  though  she  at  first  professed  that  Fhe  assumed  this  disguise  in  order  to 
countenanee  tlie  woman  who  should  present  us  with  the  Lady  Iloriuione's 
petiti(m,  for  whom  she  professed  entire  affeetion ;  yet'^vhen  we,  8UJ«peclin^ 
ainjuis  in  JutIhi,  did  put  her  to  the  very  question,  she  was  compelled  tooTrn 
a  virtut»us  attacliinrnt  for  (jlenvarloehides,  in  such  a  pretty  passion  of  shame 
and  fear,  that  wo  had  much  ado  to  keep  our  own  eyes  from  keeping  company 
with  hers  in  weeping.  Also,  she  laid  before  us  the  false  practices  of  this 
Dalgarno  towards  Glenvarloehides,  inveigling  him  into  houses  of  ill-resort, 
and  giving  him  evil  counsel  under  pretext  of  sincere  friendship,  whereby 
th»;  inexperienced  lad  was  led  to  do  what  was  prejudicial  to  himself,  and 
ofTensive  to  us.  But,  however  prettily  she  told  her  tale,  we  determined  not 
altogether  to  trust  to  her  narration,  but  rather  to  try  the  experiment  whilk 
we  had  devised  for  such  oi^oasions.  And  having  ourselves  speedily  passed 
from  (Ireenwich  to  the  Tower,  we  constituted  ourselves  eavesdropper,  as  it 
is  called,  to  observe  what  should  pass  between  Glenyarlochides  and  thi« 
page,  whom  we  caused  to  be  admitted  to  his  apartment,  well  judging  that 
if  they  were  of  counsel  together  to  deceive  us,  it  could  not  be  but  something 
of  it  would  spunk  out — And  what  think  ye  we  saw,  my  lords? — Noething 
for  you  to  sniggle  and  laugh  at,  Steenie  —  for  I  question  if  you  could  hare 

flayed  the  temperate  and  Christian-like  part  of  this  poor  lad  Glcnvarh^h. 
lo  might  be  a  Father  of  the  Church  in  comparison  of  you,  man. — -ind 
then,  to  try  his  patience  yet  farther,  we  loosed  on  him  a  courtier  and  a  citi- 
zen, that  is  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther  and  our  servant  George  Ileriot  here, 
wlia  dang  the  poor  lad  about,  and  didna  greatly  spare  our  royal  selves.—  ' 
You  mind,  Goordie,  what  ye  said  alxmt  the  wives  and  concubines?  boll 
forgie  ye,  man  —  nae  need  of  kneeling.  I  forgie  ye  —  the  readier  that  it 
regards  a  certain  particular,  whilk,  as  it  added  not  much  to  Solomon's  credit, 
the  lack  of  it  cannot  be  said  to  impinge  on  ours.  Awed,  my  lords,  for  all 
t<Mnptatioii  of  soro  distress  and  evil  ensample,  this  poor  lad  never  loosed  hii 
tongue  on  us  to  say  one  unbecoming  wonl  —  which  inclines  us  the  rather, 
acting  always  by  your  wise  advice,  to  treat  this  affair  of  the  Park  as  a  thing 
di)no  in  the  heat  of  blood,  and  under  strong  provocation,  and  therefore  to 
confer  our  free  pardon  on  Lord  Glcnvarloch." 

'•  I  am  happy  your  gracious  Majesty,"  said  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
**  has  arrived  at  that  conclusion,  though  I  could  never  have  guessed  at  the 
road  by  which  you  attained  it." 

"  I  trust,"  said  Prince  Charles,  *'  that  it  is  not  a  path  which  your  Majesty 
will  think  it  consistent  with  your  high  dignity  to  tread  frequently." 

*•  Never  while  I  live  again.  Baby  Charles,  that  I  give  you  my  royal  word 
on.  They  say  that  hoarkeners  hear  ill  tales  of  themselves  —  b}' my  sani, 
my  vory  cars  are  tingling  wi'  that  auld  sorrow  Sir  Mungo's  sarcasms.  Ue 
cn!lM  us  close-fisted,  Steenie  —  I  am  sure  you  can  contradict  that.  But  it 
i^J  iiuTc  envy  in  the  auld  mutilated  sinner,  because  he  himself  has  n«*ith«T 
a  noble  to  hold  in  his  loof,  nor  fingers  to  close  on  it  if  he  had."  Ih're  the 
King  lost  re.'ollcction  of  Sir  Mungo's  irreverence  in  chuckling  over  liis  own 
wit,  and  only  farther  alluded  to  it  by  saying — *'We  must  give  tho  auU 
m.'i'indcrer  />o.y  in  linr/uajn  —  something  to  stop  his  mouth,  or  he  will  rail  ai 
us  from  Dan  to  l^eersheba.  —  And  now.  my  li>rda,  let  our  warrant  of  mcrT 
to  Lord  Glcnvarloch  be  presently  expedited,  and  he  put  to  his  frcetloiii :  J^nii 
ah  his  estate  is  likely  to  go  so  Kleeveless  a  gate,  we  will  consider  what  moans 
of  favour  we  can  show  him.  —  My  lords,  I  wish  you  an  ap]>etite  to  an  carlr 
supper  —  for  our  labours  have  approached  that  term  —  Baby  Charles  and 
Steeni-'.  you  will  remain  till  our  couchee.  —  My  Lord  Bishop,  you  will  bo 
pleased  lo  stay  to  bless  our  meat. — Geordie  Henot,  a  wt>r«l  with  yon  apart." 

His  Majesty  thfn  drew  the  citizen  into  a  cornier,  while  tlv^  coun^rllor*. 

those  oxc»>]»t('d  who  had  been  coinniaiided  to  rpuiain,  male  tlnir  (di'i>:in«'e« 

and  withdrew.     "Goordie,"  sai<l  tlio  King,  **  my  ^t»o«l  an  1  trusty  ^:-     n  i"*— 

Hero  he  busied  his  tinj^era  mucVi  n\\v\\  \\\vi  YviXtiX.*  wvd  vlluinus  ol  his  ureas,— 
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that  we  liftTe  eranted,  from  our  own  nataral  sense  of  right  and 
ce,  that  which  yon  long-backed  fallow,  Moniplies  I  think  thev  ca'  him, 
)red  to  purchase  from  us  with  a  mighty  bribe ;  whilk  we  refused,  as 
;  m  crowned  King,  who  wad  neither  sell  our  iustice  nor  our  mercy  for 
liar  consideration.  Now,  what  think  ye  should  be  the  upshot  of  this?'' 
ly  Lord  Glenvarloch's  freedom,  and  his  restoration  to  your  Majesty's 
ir,"  said  Ileriot. 

ken  that,"  said  the  King,  peevishly.     **  Ye  are  very  dull  to-day.     I 
\t  what  do  you  think  this  fallow  >Ioni plies  should  think  about  the 

ST." 

iarely  that  your  Majesty  is  a  most  good  and  gracious  sovereign,"  an- 
od  Ileriot. 

We  had  need  to  be  gude  and  gracious  baith,"  said  the  King,  still  more 
ihly,  '*  that  have  idiots  about  us  that  cannot  understand  what  we  mint 
nleas  we  speak  it  out  in  braid  Lowlands.  See  this  chield  Moniplies,  sir, 
tell  him  what  we  have  done  for  Lord  Glcnvarloch,  in  whom  he  takes 
part,  out  of  our  own  gracious  motion,  though  wo  refused  to  do  it  on 
proffer  of  private  advantage.  Now,  you  may  put  it  till  hifii  as  if  of 
own  mind,  whether  it  will  be  a  gracious  or  a  dutiful  part  in  him,  to 
I  us  for  present  payment  of  the  two  or  three  hundred  miserable  pounds  for 
k  we  were  obliged  to  opignorate  our  jewels  ?  Indeed,  mony  men  may 
t  ye  wad  do  the  part  of  a  good  citizen,  if  ye  took  it  on  yourself  to  refuse 
payment,  seeing  he  hath  had  what  ho  professed  to  esteem  full  satisfao- 
and  considering,  moreover,  that  it  is  evident  ho  hath  no  pressing  need 
oney,  whereof  we  have  much  necessity." 

orge  Ileriot  sighed  internally.  **0h,  my  Master,"  thought  ho  —  "my 
Master,  is  it  then  fated  you  are  never  to  indulge  any  kmgly  or  noble 
ment,  without  its  being  sullied  by  some  afler-thought  of  interested 
hness  ?" 

le  King  troubled  himself  not  about  what  he  thought,  but  taking  him  by 
iollar,  said,  —  "Ye  ken  my  meaning  now,  Jinglor — awa  wi'  ye.    You 
t  wise  man  —  manage  it  your  ain  gate  —  but  forget  not  our  present 
te."     The  citizen  made  his  obeisance,  and  withdrew. 
Ind  now,  bairns,"  said  the  King,  "  what  do  you  look  upon  each  other 
—  and  what  have  you  got  to  ask  of  your  dear  dad  and  gossip  ?" 
3nly,"  said  the  Prmce,  "  that  it  would  please  your  Majesty  to  command 
urking-place  at  the  prison  to  be  presently  built  up  —  the  groans  of  a 
iTe  should  not  be  brought  in  evidence  against  him. 
nrhat!  build  up  my  lug,  Baby  Charles?  —  And  yet,  better  deaf  than 
ill  tales  of  oneself.     So  let  them  build  it  up,  hard  and  fast,  without 
f,  the  rather  that  my  back  is  sair  with  sitting  in  it  for  a  whole  hour.— 
now  let  us  see  what  the  cooks  have  been  doing  for  us,  bonny  bairns." 


(CljttjitBr  tIjB  Cljirtij-^niirtli.  . 

To  this  bruve  man  th«  kniffht  repura 
For  couiiMt'l  in  his  luw  aflHini; 
And  fi'UiitJ  him  mnuntetl  in  his  pew, 
With  lKM>k9  ant]  mon(>y  placed  for  show, 
Lihe  nest-«fnc9  to  make  clients  lajr, 
And  fur  hu  fahte  opinion  pay. 

IIuDntEAa. 

m  reader  may  recollect  a  certain  smooth-tongued,  lankhaired,  buckram- 
df  Scottish  scrivener,  who,  in  nn  early  part  of  this  history,  ai^i^w^m 
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the  character  of  a  proictji  of  George  Ilcriot.  It  is  to  hit  house  we  m 
about  to  remove,  but  tinien  have  chan;;ed  with  him.  The  petty  booth  bath 
become  a  chamber  of  importance  —  tiie  buckram  suit  is  changed  iuto  black 
velvet ;  and  although  the  wearer  retains  his  puritanical  humility  and  polite- 
ness to  clients  of  consequence,  he  can  now  look  others  broad  in  the  fac«, 
and  treat  them  with  a  full  allowance  of  superior  opulence,  and  the  insolenee 
arising  from  it.  It  was  but  a  short  period  that  had  achieved  these  altera- 
tions, nor  was  the  party  himself  as  yet  entirely  accustomed  to  them,  bat 
the  change  was  becoming  less  embarrassing  to  him  with  cverv  day's  prac- 
tice. Among  other  acquisitions  of  wealth,  you  may  see  one  of  Davy  Kam- 
say's  best  timepieces  on  the  table,  and  his  eye  is  frequently  observing  its 
revolutions,  while  a  boy,  whom  he  employs  as  a  scribe,  is  occasionally  sent 
out  to  compare  its  progress  with  the  clock  of  Saint  Dunstan. 

The  scrivener  himself  seemed  considerably  agitated.  He  took  from  a 
strong-box  a  bundle  of  parchments,  and  read  passages  of  them  with  great 
attention ;  then  began  to  soliloquize  —  **  There  is  no  outlet  which  law  caa 
suggest — no  back-door  of  evasion — none — if  the  lands  of  Glenvarloch  are 
not  redeemed  before  it  rings  noon.  Lord  Dalgarno  has  them  a  cheap  penni- 
worth.  Strange,  that  he  should  have  been  at  last  able  to  set  his  patron  at 
defiance,  and  achieve  for  himself  the  fair  estate,  with  the  prospect  of  whiek 
he  so  lon^  flattered  the  powerful  Buckingham. — Might  not  Andrew  Skorlie*  . 
whitter  nick  him  as  neatly  ?  lie  hath  been  my  patron  —  true  —  not  more  • 
than  Buckingham  was  his ;  and  he  can  be  so  no  more,  for  he  departs  pre- 
sently for  Scotland.  I  am  glad  of  it  —  I  hate  him,  and  I  fear  him.  He 
knows  too  many  of  my  secrets — I  know  too  many  of  his.  But,  no — no- 
no —  I  need  never  attempt  it,  there  are  no  means  of  overreaching  him.— 
Well,  Willie,  what  o'clock  ?" 

"  Ele'en  hours  just  chappit,  sir." 

**  Go  to  your  desk  without,  child,"  said  the  scrivener.  **  What  to  do  next 
—  I  shall  lose  the  old  Earl's  fair  business,  and,  what  is  worse,  his  son's  foul 
practice.  Old  Heriot  looks  too  close  into  business  to  permit  me  more  than 
the  paltry  and  ordinary  dues.     The  Whitefriars  business  was  profiuble, 


now  I  could  face  the  devil." 

He  spoke  the  last  words  aloud,  and  close  by  the  door  of  the  apartment, 


to  turn  your  back  on  a  sack  or  twa  o'  siller,  which  I  have  ta'en  the  freedom 
to  bring  you.  Sathanas  and  Mammon  are  near  akin."  The  porters,  at  the 
same  time,  ranged  their  load  on  the  floor. 

*'  I — I," — stammered  the  surprised  scrivener — **  I  cannot  guess  what  you 


mean,  sir." 


*•  Only  that  I  have  brought  you  the  redemption-money  on  the  part  of 
Lord  Glenvarloch,  in  discharge  of  a  certain  mortgage  over  his  family  inhe- 
ritance. And  here,  in  good  time,  comes  Master  Reginald  Lowestoffe,  and 
another  honourable  gentleman  of  the  Temple,  to  be  witnesses  to  the  trtni- 
action." 

"  I;^I  incline  to  think,"  said  the  scrivener,  "  that  the  term  is  expired." 

"You  will  pardon  us.  Master  Scrivener,"  said  Lowestoffc.  *'You  will 
not  baffle  us — it  wants  three-quarters  of  noon  by  every  clock  in  the  city." 

*'  I  must  have  time,  gentlemen,"  said  Andrew,  "  to  examine  the  gold  b/ 
tale  and  weight." 

"Do  so  at  your  leisure,  Master  Scrivener,"  replied  Lowestoffc  again. 
"We  have  already  seen  the  contents  of  each  sack  told  and  weighed,  and 
we  have  put  our  seals  on  them.     There  they  stand  in  a  row,  twenty  in 
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• 
imber,  each  containing  three  hundred  yellow-hammers — we  are  witnesses 
tbo  lawful  tender." 

••  Gentlemen/'  said  the  scrivener,  "  this  security  now  belongs  to  a  mighty 
rd.     I  pray  you,  abate  your  haste,  and  let  me  send  for  Lord  Dalgarno,  — 

rather  I  will  run  for  him  myself." 

So  saying,  he  took  up  his  hat ;  but  Lowestoffo  called  out, — ^*  Friend  Moni- 
lea,  keep  the  door  fast,  an  thou  bc'st  a  man !  ho  seeks  but  to  put  o£f  tho 
ne. —  In  plain  terms,  Andrew,  you  may  send  for  the  devil,  if  you  will, 
bo  18  the  mightiest  lord  of  my  acquaintance,  but  from  hence  you  stir  not 
1  you  have  answered  our  proposition,  by  rejecting  or  accepting  tho  re- 
jmption-monoy  fairly  tendered — There  it  lies  —  take  it,  or  leave  it,  as  you 
ill.  I  have  skill  enough  to  know,  that  tho  law  is  mightier  than  any  lord 
I  Britain— ^I  have  learned  so  much  at  tho  Temple,  if  I  have  learned  nothing 
■e.  And  see  that  you  trifle  not  with  it,  lest  it  make  your  long  ears  an 
leh  shorter.  Master  Skurlicwhitter." 

**  Nay,  gentlemen,  if  you  threaten  me,"  sjud  the  scrivener,  "  I  cannot 
mst  compulsion." 

"  No  threats  —  no  threats  at  all,  my  little  Andrew,"  said  Lowestoffe ;  "  a 
itle  friendly  advice  only — forget  not,  honest  Andrew,  I  have  seen  you  in 
jMrtia." 

Without  answering  a  single  word,  the  scrivener  sat  down,  and  drew  in 
roper  form  a  full  receipt  for  the  money  proffered. 

"  I  take  it  on  your  report,  Master  Lowestoffe,"  ho  said ;  **  I  hope  you  will 
member  I  have  insisted  neither  upon  weight  nor  tale — ^I  have  been  civil 
-if  there  is  deficiency  I  shall  come  to  loss." 

••  Fillip  his  nose  with  a  gold  piece,  Richie,"  quoth  tho  Templar.  "  Take 
p  the  papers,  and  now  wend  we  merrily  to  dine  thou  wot'st  where." 

••  If  1  might  choose,"  said  Richie,  **  it  should  not  be  at  yonder  roguish 
rdinary ;  but  as  it  is  your  pleasure,  gentlemen,  the  treat  shall  be  given 
rberesoever  you  will  have  it." 

••  At  the  ordinary,"  said  the  one  Templar. 

**  At  Beaujeu's,"  said  the  other ;  **  it  is  the  only  house  in  London  for  neat 
rines,  nimble  drawers,  choice  dishes,  and " 

"  And  high  charges,"  quoth  Richie  Moniplies.  "  But,  as  I  said  before, 
eDtlemcn,  ye  have  a  right  to  command  me  in  this  thing,  having  so  frankly 
endered  me  your  service  in  this  small  matter  of  business,  without  other 
dpolation  than  that  of  a  sligHt  banquet." 

The  latter  part  of  this  discourse  passed  in  the  street,  where,  immediately 
fterwards,  thev  met  Lord  Dalgarno.  He  appeared  in  haste,  touched  his 
Al  slightly  to  Master  Lowestoffe,  who  retumea  his  reverence  with  the  same 
tgligcnce,  and  walked  slowly  on  with  his  companion,  while  Lord  Dalgarno 
bopped  Richie  Moniplies  with  a  commanding  sign,  which  the  instinct  of 
diication  compelled  Moniplies,  though  indignant,  to  obey. 

"  Whom  do  you  now  follow,  sirrah?"  demanded  the  noble. 

••  Whomsoever  goeth  before  me,  my  lord,"  answered  Moniplies. 

"  No  sauciness,  you  knave — I  desire  to  know  if  you  still  serve  Nigel  Oli- 
lOQt?"  said  Dalgarno. 

"1  am  friend  to  the  noble  Lord  Glenvarloch,"  answered  Moniplies,  with 
ignity. 

•*  True,"  replied  Lord  Dalgarno,  "  that  noble  lord  has  sunk  to  seek  friends 
mong  lackeys — Nevertheless, — hark  thee  hither, — nevertheless,  if  ho  be  of 
iie  same  mind  as  when  we  last  met,  thou  mayst  show  him,  that,  on  to-mor- 
wr  at  four  afternoon,  I  shall  pass  northward  by  Enfield  Chase — I  will  bo 
lenderly  attended,  as  I  design  to  send  my  train  through  Barnet.  It  is  my 
orpose  to  ride  an  easy  pace  through  tho  forest,  and  to  linger  a  while  by 
Samlet  Moat — he  knows  the  place ;  and,  if  he  be  aught  but  an  Alsatian 
ally,  will  think  it  fitter  for  some  purposes  than  the  Park.  He  \ft,  1  >wi^«t- 
tAod,  at  liberty,  or  shorUr  to  be  bo.    If  he  fail  me  at  the  place  nomuiQAA^ 
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'      >,vf  he  will  find  me  possessed  of  his  fatb«t'i 

^^j  ^  ■*  'g-^ie;  **  there  go  twa  wonis  to  that  bargain." 
'J'*'^-^:^^  on  the  means  which  he  was  conscious  ha  [■«■ 


and 

tfiF 

tio 

tb 

t? 


there  wa^  souieihiog 

young  uolilouaii, 

and  he  unlv  »• 


^-•.-"J^S't^^i  excitement  in  the  eyes  of  the 
■*  •'^  ■<'«^i^^'jcrction  for  once  to  rule  his  wit, 

***^^  ^f  lurddhip  may  ttcII  brook  your  new  conquest — whon  tm 
*'!!^f^\ldo  your  errand  to  my  lord — whilk  is  to  say,*'  he  ad-ied 
^  in  '  I|i  riwli  never  hear  a  word  of  it  from  Richie.  \  am  not  the 
S^^'ki^  in  iuch  haiard/' 

^  ft>/j^f#arao  looked  At  him  sharply  for  a  moment,  as  if  to  penetrate  thi 

J^^^zjoftbt  dry  ironical  tone,  whicli,  in  spite  of  Richie's  awe,  min]Eied 

tfrt^'jjlf  tfswer,  and  then  waved  his  hand,  in  signal  he  should  pa»s  un. 

iri<^.^^jf  walked  slowly  till  the  trio  were  out  of  sight,  then  turned  bark 

%  litftr  steps  to  the  door  of  the  scrivener,  which  he  had  passed  in  hii 

^tffe»*  knocked,  and  was  admitted. 

^]^d  Palgarno  found  the  man  of  law  with  the  money-bags  still  standioj^ 
h^fyro  bim ;  and  it  escaped  not  his  penetrating  glance,  that  Skurliewbiuer 
yg9  disconcerted  and  alarmed  at  his  approach. 

"How  now,  man,"  he  said ;  **  what !  hast  thou  not  a  word  of  oily  compli- 
mcDt  to  mo  on  my  happy  marriage? — not  a  word  of  most  philosophical 
consolation  on  my  disgrace  at  Court? — C)r  has  my  mien,  as  a  wittol  and 
discarded  favourite,  the  properties  of  the  Gorgon's  head,  the  turbatcc  raUctdit 
arma,  as  Majesty  might  say  ?" 

"My  lord,  I  am  glad — my  lord,  I  am  sorry,'* — answered  the  trcmbliaf 
Bcrivener,  who,  aware  of  the  vivacity  of  Lord  Dalgarno's  temper,  dreaded 
the  consequence  of  the  communication  he  had  to  make  to  him. 

"  Glad  and  sorry !"  answered  Lord  Dalgarno.  "  That  is  bh>wing  hot  tud 
cold,  with  a  witness.  Ilark  ye,  you  picture  of  petty-larceny  |)crsL»nifieii— 
if  you  are  sorry  1  am  a  cuckold,  remember  I  am  only  mine  own,  you  knavi 
— there  is  too  little  blood  in  her  cheeks  to  have  sent  her  astray  elsewhere. 
AVell,  I  will  bear  mine  antler'd  honours  as  1  may — gold  shall*  gild  tbcin; 
and  for  my  disgrace,  revenge  shall  sweeten  it.  Ay,  revenge — and  ik-re 
strikes  the  happy  hour !" 

The  hour  of  noon  was  accordingly  heard  to  peal  from  Saint  Dunstao'i. 
**  AVell  banged,  brave  hammers  1"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  in  triumph. — "  The 
estate  and  lands  of  Glenvarloch  are  crushed  beneath  these  clanging  blein> 
If  my  steel  to-morrow  prove  but  as  true  as  your  iron  maces  to-day,  the  p<W 
landless  lord  will  little  miss  what  your  peal  hath  cut  him  out  from. — lbs 
papers — the  papers,  thou  varlot !  1  am  to-morrow  northward,  ho !  At  four, 
afternoon,  I  am  bound  to  be  at  Camlet  Moat,  in  the  Enfield  Chase.  To-nighl 
most  of  my  retinue  set  forward.     The  papers !— Come,  despatch." 

**  My  lord,  the — the  papers  of  the  Glenvarloch  mortgage — I — I  birt 
them  not." 

"  Have  them  not  I"  echoed  Lord  Dalgarno, — "  hast  thou  sent  them  to  my 
lodging,  thou  varlet?  Did  I  not  sav  I  was  coming  hither? — What  mean 
you  by  pointing  to  that  money?  What  villany  have  you  done  for  it?  It 
IS  too  large  to  be  come  honestly  by." 

**  Your  lordship  knows  best,"  answered  the  scrivener,  in  great  perturba- 
tion.    **  The  gold  is  your  own.     It  is — it  is " 


collar,  and  shook  him  so  vehemently,  that  he  tore  it  from  the  cassock. 
**3Iy  lord,  I  must  call  for  help,"  said  the  trembling  caitiff,  who  felt  il 


THB   FORTUNES    OF   NIQEL.  275 

that  moment  all  the  bitterncsfl  of  the  mortal  agony — "  It  was  the  law's  act^ 
not  mine.    What  could  I  do  ?" 

"  Dost  ask  ? — why,  thou  snivelling  dribblet  of  damnation,  were  all  thy 
oaths,  tricks,  and  lies  spent?  or  do  you  hold  yourself  too  good  to  utter  them 
in  my  service?  Thou  shouldst  have  lied,  cozened,  out-sworn  truth  itself, 
rather  than  stood  betwixt  mo  and  my  revenge !  But  mark  me,''  he  con- 
tinued ;  ^*  I  know  more  of  your  pranks  than  would  hang  thee.  A  line  from 
me  to  the  Attorney-General,  ana  thou  art  sped." 

**  What  would  you  have  me  to  do,  my  lord  ?"  said  the  scrivener.  "  All 
that  art  and  law  can  accomplish,  I  will  try." 

"Ah,  are  you  converted  ?  do  so,  or  pity  of  your  life  I"  said  the  lord ; 
**  and  remember  I  never  fail  my  word.  Then  keep  that  accursed  gold,"  be 
continued.  "  Or,  stay,  I  will  not  trust  you — send  me  this  ^old  home  pre- 
sently to  my  lodging.  I  will  still  forward  to  Scotland,  and  it  shall  go  hard 
but  that  I  hold  out  Glenvarloch  Castle  against  the  owner,  by  means  of  the 
ammunition  he  has  himself  furnished.  Thou  art  ready  to  serve  me?"  The 
scrivener  professed  the  most  implicit  obedience. 

"  Then  remember,  the  hour  was  past  ere  payment  was  tendered — and  see 
thou  hast  witnesses  of  trusty  memory  to  prove  that  point." 

"  Tush,  my  lord,  I  will  do  more,"  said  Andrew,  reviving — **  I  will  prove 
that  Lord  Glenvarloch's  friends  threatened,  swaggered,  and  drew  sworos  on 
me. — Did  your  lordship  think  I  was  ungrateful  enough  to  have  suffered 
them  to  prejudice  your  lordship,  save  that  they  had  bare  swords  at  my 
throat  ?" 

"Enough  said,"  replied  Dalgamo;  "you  are  perfect — mind  that  you 
continue  so,  ab  tou  would  avoid  my  fury.  I  leave  my  page  below — get 
porters,  and  let  them  follow  me  instantly  with  the  ^Id." 

So  saying,  Lord  Dalgamo  left  the  scrivener's  habitation. 

Skurliewbitter,  having  despatched  his  boy  to  get  porters  of  trust  for 
transporting  the  money,  remained  alone  and  m  dismay,  meditating  by  what 
means  he  could  shake  himself  free  of  the  vindictive  and  ferocious  nobleman, 
who  possessed  at  once  a  dangerous  knowledge  of  his  character,  and  the 
power  of  exposing  him,  where  exposure  would  be  ruin.  lie  had  indeed 
acquiesced  in  the  plan,  rapidly  sketched,  for  obtaining  possession  of  the 
ransomed  estate,  but  his  experience  foresaw  that  this  would  be  impossible ; 
while,  on  the  other  band,  ho  could  not  anticipate  the  various  consequences 
of  Lord  Dalgamo's  resentment,  without  fears,  from  which  his  sordid  soul 
recoiled.  To  be  in  the  power,  and  subject  both  to  the  humours  and  the 
extortions  of  a  spendthrift  young  lord,  just  when  his  industry  had  shaped 
out  the  means  of  fortune,  —  it  was  the  most  cruel  trick  which  fate  could 
have  played  the  incipient  usurer. 

While  the  scrivener  was  in  this  fit  of  anxious  anticipation,  one  knocked 
at  the  door  of  the  apartment ;  and,  being  desired  to  enter,  appeared  in  the. 
coarse  riding-cloak  of  uncut  Wiltshire  cloth,  fastened  by  a  broad  leather  belt 
and  bra.«8  buckle,  which  was  then  generally  worn  by  graziers  and  country- 
men. Skurliewbitter,  believing  he  saw  in  his  visiter  a  country  client  who 
might  prove  profitable,  had  opened  his  mouth  to  request  him  to  be  seated, 
when  the  stranger,  throwing  back  his  frieze  hood  which  he  had  drawn  over 
his  face,  showed  the  scrivener  features  well  imprinted  in  his  recollection, 
but  which  he  never  saw  without  a  disposition  to  swoon. 

"  Is  it  you  ?"  he  said,  faintly,  as  the  stranger  replaced  the  hood  which 
concealed  his  features. 

"  Who  else  should  it  be  ?"  said  his  visiter. 

**  Thou  Km  ofpnrehment,  icnt  betwixt  the  mkhom 
And  th«  siufrd  piucuti  mJc— that  mafest  call 
l'h«  pen  thy  father,  and  the  ink  thr  muther. 
The  wax  thf  bAitlier,  and  the  mumI  thy  aster, 
And  the  fiKid  pillory  thy  eouiin  albtd  — 
Jbae,  and  do  ravormoa  lulo  nw,  thy  hotter  r 
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"  Not  yet  down  to  the  country,"  said  tho  scriTener,  "  after  every  wtningt 
Do  not  think  your  grazier's  cloak  will  boar  you  out,  captain  —  no,  nor  jou 
icraps  of  stage-plays." 

'•  Why,  what  would  you  have  me  to  do  ?"  said  the  captain — "  Woald  joi 
have  me  starve  ?  If  I  am  to  fly,  you  must  eke  my  wings  with  a  few  feathini 
You  can  spare  them,  I  think." 

"  You  had  means  already — you  have  had  ten  pieces — ^What  is  become  of 
them  ?" 

*'  Gone,"  answered  Captain  Colepepper — "  Gone,  no  matter  where— I  bid 
a  mind  to  bite,  and  I  was  bitten,  that's  all  —  I  think  mj  hand  shook  at  tte 
tliought  of  last  night's  work,  for  I  trowled  the  doctors  like  a  very  baby." 

*'  And  you  have  lost  all,  then  ?  —  AVell,  take  this  and  be  gone,"  said  tbi 
scrivener. 

"  What,  two  poor  smelts !  Marry,  plague  of  your  bounty  I  —  But  remoi- 
ber,  you  are  as  deep  in  as  I." 

**  Not  so,  by  Heaven.!"  answered  the  scrivener ;  "  I  only  thought  of  ea8ia| 
tho  old  man  of  some  papers  and  a  trifle  of  his  gold,  and  you  took  his  life." 

**  Were  he  living,"  answered  Colepepper,  "  he  would  rather  have  lost  it 
than  his  money. — %ut  that  is  not  the  question.  Master  Skurliewhitter— joa 
undid  the  private  bolts  of  the  window  when  you  visited  him  about  ?oni6 
affairs  on  the  day  ere  he  died  —  so  satisfy  yourself,  that,  if  I  am  taken.  I 
will  not  swing  alone. — Pity  Jack  Ilempsfield  is  dead ;  it  spoils  the  old  catch, 

"  And  three  merry  men,  and  three  merry  me^^ 
And  thrrii  merry  men  am  we, 
As  ever  did  Mm;  three  purts  in  ■  strinf, 
All  under  the  tnple  tree!" 

"  For  God's  sake,  speak  lower,"  said  the  scrivener ;  "  is  this  a  place  or 
time  to  make  your  midnight  catches  heard? — But  how  much  will  serreTaur 
turn  ?     I  tell  you  I  am  but  ill  provided." 

*'  You  tell  mo  a  lie,  then,"  said  the  bully  —  "a  most  palpable  and  proa 
lie.  —  How  much,  d'ye  say,  will  serve  my  turn  ?  W^hy,  one  of  these  bagi 
will  do  for  the  present." 

"  I  swear  to  you  that  these  bags  of  money  are  not  at  my  disposal." 

*•  Not  honestly,  perhaps,"  said  the  captain,  "  but  that  makes  little  diffe> 
ence  betwixt  us." 

**  I  swear  to  you,"  continued  the  scrivener,  **  they  are  in  no  way  at  ay     I 
disposal — they  have  been  delivered  to  me  by  tale — I  am  to  pay  them  over  to 
Lord  Dalgarno,  whose  boy  waits  for  them,  and  I  could  not  skelder  one  pieoi     1 
out  of  them,  without  risk  of  hue  and  cry." 

'*  Can  you  not  put  off  the  delivery  ?"  said  the  bravo,  bis  huge  band  iffl 
fumbling  with  one  of  the  bags,  as  if  his  fingers  longed  to  close  on  it. 

**  Impossible,"  said  the  scrivener,  "  he  sets  forward  to  Scotland  to-morrow." 

'*  Ay  !"  said  the  bully,  after  a  moment's  thought — **  Travels  he  the  nortk 
road  with  such  a  charge  ?" 

"  He  is  well  accompanied,"  added  the  scrivener  ;  "  but  yet '* 

"  But  yet— but  what?"  said  the  bravo. 

**  Nay,  I  meant  nothing,"  said  the  scrivener. 

"Thou  didst — thou  hadst  the  wind  of  some  pood  thing,"  replied  Cdi- 
pepper ;  "  I  saw  thee  pause  like  a  setting-dog.  Thou  wilt  say  as  little,  id* 
make  as  sure  a  sign,  as  a  well-lired  spaniel."  * 

^  *'  All  I  meant  to  say,  captain,  was,  that  his  servants  go  by  Bornet,  and  to 
himself,  with  his  page,  pass  through  Enfield  Chase ;  and  he  spoke  to  a* 
yesterday  of  riding  a  soft  pace." 

**  Aha  I — Comest  thou  to  me  there,  my  boy  ?" 

*' And  of  resting," — continued  tho  scrivener, — '*  rcstin?  a  space  at  Caa* 
let  Moat."  . 


"AVhy,  this  is  better  than  cock-fighting!"  said  the  captain. 

"  I  see  not  how  it  can  advantage  you,  captain,"  said  tho  scri 

bowGYer,  they  cannot  ride  iaal,  lot  u\«  ^^^<&  xV!k»&  tJbe  sumpter^oneb  whifik 


scrivener.  "W 
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11  ihal  weight,"  pointinfi;  to  the  money  on  the  table.     "  Lord  Dal* 
ika  sharp  to  the  world's  gear." 

horse  will  be  obliged  to  those  who  may  ease  him  of  his  burden/' 
braTo;  "and,  egad,  he  may  be  met  with.  —  lie  hath  still  that  page 
une  Lutin  —  that  goblin  ?  Well,  the  boy  hath  set  game  fur  me  ere 
will  be  revenged,  too,  for  I  owe  him  a  grudge  for  an  old  score  at 
imrj.  Let  mo  see  —  Black  Feltham,  and  Dick  Shakebag — we  shall 
!barth  —  I  love  to  make  sure,  and  the  booty  will  stand  parting, 
irhat  I  can  bucket  them  out  of.  Well,  scrivener,  lend  me  two 
-  Bravely  done — nobly  imparted !  Give  ye  good-den."  And  wrap- 
disgaise  closer  around  him,  away  he  went. 

he  had  left  the  room,  the  scrivener  wrung  his  hands,  and  exclaimed, 
lood  —  more  blood  I  I  thought  to  have  had  done  with  it,  but  this 
re  was  no  fault  with  me  —  none  —  and  then  I  shall  have  all  the 
;e.  If  this  ruffian  falls,  there  is  truce  with  his  tugs  at  my  purse« 
and  if  Lord  Dalgamo  dies  —  as  is  most  likely,  for  tnough  as  much 
oold  steel  as  a  debtor  of  a  dun,  this  fellow  is  a  deadly  shot  from 
bash, — then  am  I  in  a  thousand  ways  safe — safe — safe." 
Uiogly  drop  the  curtain  over  him  and  his  reflections. 


%MMM^^^^^k/W\A^n/VW«^>WV\^nAAM«^ 


(C^jiapter  tj)t  'Cliirti|-/iftlj. 

W«  are  not  wont  at  once  —  tho  coana  of  evil 
JB«Kfaui  CO  slowljr,  and  from  such  sUcItt  louroe. 
An  infant's  band  miitht  stem  its  breach  with  clajr; 
Bat  l«t  th«  stream  leet  deeper,  and  philoaophf— 
Ay,  and  religion  too.— ahall  stnre  in  vain 
To  torn  the  headlong  torrent. 

Old  Plat. 

smplars  had  been  regaled  by  our  friend  Richie  Moniplics  in  a  pri- 
nber  at  Beaujeu's,  where  he  might  be  considered  as  good  company ; 
id  exchanged  his  serving-man's  cloak  and  jerkin  for  a  grave  yet 
e  sait  of  clothes,  in  the  fashion  of  the  times,  but  such  as  might 
tted  an  older  man  than  himself.  He  had  positively  declined  pre- 
iimself  at  the  ordinary,  a  point  to  which  his  companions  were  very 
to  have  brought  him,  for  it  will  be  easify  believed  that  such  wags 
rtoffe  and  his  companion  were  not  indisposed  to  a  little  merriment 
pense  of  the  raw  and  pedantic  Scotsman ;  besides  the  chance  of 
im  of  a  few  pieces,  of  which  he  appeared  to  have  acquired  considcr- 
,mand.  But  not  even  a  succession  of  measures  of  sparkling  sack, 
the  little  brilliant  atoms  circulated  like  motes  in  tno  sun's  rays, 
least  effect  on  Richie's  sense  of  decorum.  lie  retained  the  gravity  , 
ge,  even  while  he  drank  like  a  fish,  partly  from  his  own  natural 
on  to  good  licjuor,  partly  in  the  way  of  good  fellowship  towards  his 
When  the  wine  began  to  make  some  innovation  on  their  heads, 
iOwestoffe,  tired,  perhaps,  of  the  humours  of  Richie,  who  bc«in  to 
fei  more  stoically  contradictory  and  dogmatical  than  even  m  the 
art  of  the  entertainment,  proposed  to  his  friend  to  break  up  their 
and  join  the  gamesters. 

rawer  was  called  accordingly,  and  Richie  discharged  the  reckoning 
arty,  with  a  generous  remuneration  to  the  attendants,  which  was 
with  cap  and  knee,  and  many  assurances  of —  *'  Kindly  welcome^ 

lO." 

Iflfvt  we  shooJd  part  so  soon,  genUemcn,*'  said  Kic^iQ  to  \i\%  ^ift 

r 
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panions,  —  "  and  I  would  you  had  cracked  another  qaarl  ere  jtm  vnl, 
staid  to  take  somo  slight  matter  of  supper,  and  a  glass  of  Rhenish.  I  dn 
you,  however,  for  having  graced  my  poor  coUaUon  thus  far ;  and  I  cqbm 
you  to  fortune,  in  your  own  courses,  for  the  ordinary  neither  was,  h, ' 
shall  he,  an  element  of  mine." 

"  Fare  thee  well,  then,"  said  Lowestoffe,  **  most  sapient  and  senteiti 
Master  Moniplies.  May  you  soon  have  another  mortgage  to  redem, 
may  I  bo  there  to  witness  it ;  and  may  you  play  the  good  fellow  as  heii 
as  you  have  done  this  day." 

**  Nay,  gentlemen,  it  is  merely  of  your  j^raoe  to  say  so— but,  if  yoii  vi 
but  hear  me  speak  a  few  words  of  admonition  respecting  this  wicked  i 
nary " 

"  Reserve  the  lesson,  most  honourable  Richie,"  said  Lowestoffe,  **  a 
have  lost  all  my  money,"  showing,  at  the  same  time,  a  purse  indiftn 
well  provided,  **  and  then  the  lecture  is  likely  to  have  some  weight."   • 

"  And  keep  my  share  of  it,  Richie,"  said  the  other  Templar,  shoirim 
almost  empty  purse,  in  his  turn,  ''  till  this  be  full  again,  and  then  X 
promise  to  hear  you  with  some  patience." 

'*  Ay,  ay,  gallants,"  said  Richie,  **  the  full  and  the  empty  gang  a'  M| 
and  that  is  a  gray  one — but  the  time  will  come." 

"  Nay,  it  is  come  already,"  said  Lowestoffe ;  "  they  have  set  oil 
hazard  table.  Since  you  will  peremptorily  not  go  with  us,  why,  faiffi 
Richie." 

**  And  farewell,  gentlemen,"  said  Richie,  and  left  the  house,  intowl 
they  returned. 

Moniplies  was  not  many  steps  from  the  door,  when  a  person,  whoOi 
in  his  reflections  on  gaming,  ordinaries,  and  the  manners  of  the  aee,  lit 
not  observed,  and  who  had  been  as  negligent  on  his  part,  ran  full  loi 
him  ;  and,  when  Richie  desired  to  know  whether  he  meant  "  ony  ineiiQil 
replied  by  a  curse  on  Scotland,  and  all  that  belonged  to  it.  A  lest  M 
reflection  on  his  country  would,  at  any  time,  have  provoked  Riclnii 
more  especially  when  he  had  a  double  quart  of  Canary  and  better  ia 
pate.  He  was  about  to  give  a  very  rough  answer,  and  to  second  hit  v 
by  action,  when  a  closer  view  of  his  antagonist  changed  his  purpose. 

'*  You  are  the  vera  lad  in  the  world,"  said  Richie,  **  whom  1  moetini 
to  meet." 

"  And  you,"  answered  the  stranger,  "  or  any  of  your  beggarly  coal 
men,  are  the  last  sight  I  should  ever  wish  to  see.  You  Scots  are  enr ! 
and  false,  and  an  honest  man  cannot  thrive  within  eye-shot  of  you." 

"  As  to  our  poverty,  friend,"  replied  Richie,  "  that  is  as  Heaven  pkn 
but  touching  our  falset,  I'll  prove  to  you  that  a  Scotsman  bears  as  lesl 
true  a  heart  to  his  friend  as  ever  beat  in  English  doublet." 

"  I  caro  not  whether  ho  does  or  not,"  said  the  gallant.  *'  Let  meeo— ^ 
keep  you  hold  of  my  cloak  ?  Let  me  go,  or  I  will  thrust  you  inlft 
kennel." 

"  I  believe  I  could  forgie  ye,  for  you  did  me  a  good  turn  once,  in  phid 
mo  out  of  it,"  said  the  Scot 

"  Beshrew  my  fingers,  then,  if  they  did  so,"  replied  the  stranger. 
would  your  whole  country  lay  there,  along  with  you  ;  and  Heaven's  C 
blight  the  hand  that  helped  to  raise  them !    AVhy'do  you  stop  my  way. 
added,  fiercely. 

"  Because  it  is  a  bad  one.  Master  Jenkin,"  said  Richie.  "  Nay,  ■ 
start  about  it^  man — ^you  see  you  are  known.  Alack-a-day  I  that  an  ki 
man's  son  should  live  to  start  at  hearing  himself  called  by  his  own  an 
Jenkin  struck  his  brow  violently  with  his  clenched  fist. 

**Come,  come,"  said  Richie,  ''this  passion  availeth  nothing.  TtH 
irhat  gate  go  you  ?" 

"  To  the  doyill"  anawctod.  JmWn, 
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is  a  black  gate,  if  jou  upeak  according  to  tho  letter/'  answered 
"but  if  motaphoricaliy,, there  are  worse  places  in  this  great  cit^ 
DeTil  Tavern  ;  and  I  care  not  if  I  go  thither  with  you,  and  bestow 
>f  burnt  sack  on  you  —  it  will  correct  the  crudities  of  my  stomach, 
.  a  gentle  preparative  for  the  leg  of  a  cold  pullet." 
ly  you,  in  good  fashion,  to  let  me  go,"  said  Jcnkin.  "  You  may 
I  kindly,  and  I  wish  you  to  have  no  wrong  at  my  hand ;  but  I  am 
unour  to  be  dangerous  to  myself,  or  any  one." 
1  abide  the  risk,"  said  the  Scot,  '*  if  you  will  but  come  with  mo ; 
)  is  a  place  convenient,  a  howff  nearer  than  the  Devil,  whilk  is  but 
etied  drouthy  name  for  a  tavern.  This  other  of  tho  Saint  Andrew 
t  place,  where  I  have  ta'en  my  whettcr  now  and  then  when  I  lodged 
eighbourhood  of  tho  Temple  with  Lord  Glen varloch.  —  AVhat  the 
i  matter  wi'  the  man,  garr'd  him  gie  sic  a  spang  as  that,  and  almaist 
himself  and  me  on  the  causeway  ?" 

lOt  name  that  false  Scot's  name  to  me,"  said  Jin  Yin,  "  if  you  would 
me  go  mad  I  —  I  was  happy  before  I  saw  him  —  he  has  been  the 
all  the  ill  that  has  befallen  me  —  he  has  made  a  knave  and  a  mad- 
nel" 

5U  are  a  knave,"  said  Richie,  "  you  have  met  an  oflBcer — if  you  are 
I  have  met  a  keeper ;  but  a  gentle  officer  and  a  kind  keeper.  Look 
gude  friend,  there  has  been  twenty  things  said  about  this  same 
which  there  is  no  more  truth  than  in  the  leasings  of  Mahound. 
«t  they  can  say  of  him  is,  that  he  is  not  always  so  amenable  to 
rice  as  I  would  pray  him,  you,  and  every  young  man  to  be.  Come 
•just  come  ye  wi'  me :  and,  if  a  little  spell  of  siller  and  a  great  deal 
lent  counsel  can  relieve  your  occasions,  all  I  can  say  is,  you  have 
lack  to  meet  one  capable  of  giving  you  both,  and  maist  willing  to 
hem." 

ntinacity  of  the  Scot  prevailed  over  tho  sullcnncss  of  Vincent,  who 
led  in  a  state  of  agitation  and  incapacity  to  think  for  himself,  which 
to  yield  the  more  readily  to  the  suggestions  of  another.  lie  suf- 
nself  to  be  dragged  into  the  small  tavern  which  Richie  recom- 
aod  where  they  soon  found  themselves  seated  in  a  snug  niche,  with 
I  pottle  of  burnt  sack,  and  a  paper  of  sugar  betwixt  them.  Pipes 
icco  were  also  provided,  but  were  only  used  by  Richie,  who  had 
the  custom  of  late,  as  adding  considerably  to  the  gravity  and  im- 
of  his  manner,  and  affording,  as  it  were,  a  bland  and  pleasant 
niment  to  the  words  of  wisdom  which  flowed  from  his  tongue, 
ey  had  filled  their  glasses  and  drunk  them  in  silence,  Richie  re- 
le  question,  whither  his  guest  was  going  when  they  met  so  fortu- 

d  you,"  said  Jenkin,  "  I  was  going  to  destruction  —  I  mean  to  the 
lOuse.     I  am  resolved  to  hazard  these  two  or  three  pieces,  to  ^t  as 

will  pay  for  a  passage  with  Captain  Sharker,  whose  ship  lies  at 
id,  bound  for  America — and  so  Eastward,  ho ! — I  met  one  devil  in 

idready,  who  would  have  tempted  me  from  my  purpose,  but  I 
him  from  me — you  may  bo  another  for  what  I  know. — AVhat  degree 
ation  do  you  propose  for  me,"  he  added,  wildly,  *'  and  what  is  the 
it?" 

old  have  you  to  know,"  answered  Richie,  **  that  I  deal  in  no  such 
ities,  whether  as  buyer  or  seller.  But  if  you  will  tell  me  honestly 
B  of  your  distress,  I  will  do  what  is  in  my  power  to  help  you  out 
ot  being,  however,  prodigal  of  promises,  until  I  know  tho  case ;  as 
d  physician  only  gives  advice  when  he  has  observed  the  diagnos- 

me  has  any  thing  to  do  with  my  affairs,"  said  the  poor  \«A',  wA^ 
bis  arms  on  the  table,  bo  laid  hia  head  donvn  on  tbem,  ytvOcl  \2K)A 
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• 
sullen  dejection  of  the  overburdened  lama,  when  it  throws  itself  down  to 
die  in  di'sncration. 

Ricliie  Moniplies,  like  most  folks  who  have  a  good  opinion  of  themselTei, 
was  fond  uf  the  tiisk  of  consolation,  which  at  once  displayed  his  supcriontr, 
(for  the  c(»nsoler  is  necessarily,  for  the  time  at  least,  superior  to  the  aflUcted 
person,)  and  indulged  his  love  of  talking.  He  inflicted  on  the  poor  peni- 
tent an  harangue  of  pitiless  length,  stufifed  full  of  the  usual  topics  of  th» 
mutability  of  human  affairs  —  the  eminent  advantages  of  patience  under  ^ 
affliction — the  folly  of  grieving  for  what  hath  no  remedy — the  necessiW  of 
taking  more  care  for  the  future,  and  some  gentle  rebukes  on  account  of  tin 
past,  which  acid  he  threw  in  to  assist  in  subduing  the  patient's  obstinacj, 
as  Hannibal  used  vinegar  in  cutting  his  way  through  rocks.  It  was  not  ii 
human  nature  to  endure  this  flood  of  common-place  eloquence  in  ulenoe; 
and  Jin  Yin,  whether  desirous  of  stopping  the  flow  of  words  crammed  thai 
into  his  ear,  '*  against  the  stomach  of  his  sense,"  or  whether  confiding  in 
Richie's  protestations  of  friendship,  which  the  wretched,  says  Fielding,  ire 
ever  so  ready  to  believe,  or  whether  merely  to  give  his  sorrows  vent  ii 
words,  raised  his  head,  and  turning  his  red  and  swollen  eyes  to  Richie— 

'*  Cocksl)oncs,  man,  only  hold  thy  tongue,  and  thou  shalt  know  all  abonft 
it, — and  then  all  I  ask  of  thee  is  to  shake  hands  and  part. — This  Margaret 
Ramsay, — you  have  seen  her,  man?" 

•*Once,"  said  Richie,  "once,  at  Master  George  Heriot's,  in  Lombard 
Street — I  was  in  the  room  when  they  dined." 

'*  Ay,  you  helped  to  shift  their  trenchers,  I  remember,"  said  Jin  Vou 
"  Well,  that  same  pretty  girl  —  and  I  will  uphold  her  the  prettiest  betwixt 
Paul's  and  the  Bar — she  is  to  be  wedded  to  your  Lord  Glenvariocb,  with  i 
pestilence  on  him  !" 

"That  is  impossible,"  said  Richie;  "it  is  raving  nonsense,  man — they 
make  April  gouks  of  you  cockneys  every  month  in  the  year  —  The  Low 
Glcuvarloch  marry  the  daughter  of  a  Lonnon  mechanic  I  I  would  as  soon  be- 
lieve the  great  Prestcr  John  would  marry  the  daughter  of  a  Jew  packman." 

"  Hark  ye,  brother,"  said  Jin  Vin,  "  I  will  allow  no  one  to  speak  disi» 
gardfully  of  the  city,  for  all  I  am  in  trouble." 

"  I  crave  your  pardon,  man  —  I  meant  no  offence,"  said  Richie;  "bnt  M 
to  the  marriage,  it  is  a  thing  simply  impossible." 

"  It  is  a  thing  that  will  take  place,  though,  for  the  Duke  and  the  Prineib 
and  all  of  them,  have  a  finger  in  it ;  and  especially  the  old  fool  of  a  Kin^ 
that  makes  her  out  to  be  some  great  woman  in  her  own  country,  as  all  the 
Scots  pretend  to  be,  you  know." 

"  Master  Vincent,  but  that  you  are  under  affliction,"  said  the  consoler, 
offended  in  his  turn,  "  I  would  hear  no  national  reflections." 

The  afflicted  youth  apologized  in  his  turn,  but  assorted,  "  it  was  true  that 
the  King  said  l\g-a-Ramsay  was  some  far-off  sort  of  nobleman :  and  that 
he  had  taken  a  great  intercut  in  the  match,  and  had  run  about  like  an  old 
gander,  cackling  about  Peggie  ever  since  he  had  seen  her  in  hoso  and  dott* 
blet — and  no  wonder,"  added  poor  Vin,  with  a  deep  sigh. 

"  This  may  be  all  true,"  said  Richie,  "  though  it  sounds  strange  in  oj 
ears ;  but,  man,  you  should  not  speak  evil  of  dignities — Curse  not  the  Kin^ 
Jenkin ;  not  even  in  thy  bedchamber — stone  walls  haye  ears — no  one  bit  a 
right  to  know  that  better  than  I." 

"  I  do  not  curse  the  foolish  old  man,"  said  Jenkin  ;  **  but  I  would  bave 
them  carry  thinj^s  a  peg  lower.  —  If  they  were  to  see  on  a  plain  field  tkii1| 
thousand  such  pikes  as  I  have  seen  in  the  artillery  gardens,  it  woald  not  bi  • 
their  long-haired  courtiers  would  help  them,  I  trow."* 

*  Clnrf>n<1()n  remnrkn.  that  the  imptirtanrA  of  the  niilitnnr  ezerriM  of  the  citizens  wac  wtrerely  Mt  tf  ifti 
cavalier*  durine  the  civil  war,  DotwithstHiHliiiir  the  ridicule  that  hod  hero  ahowered  apon  itlif  thodiai 
poets  uf  the  dajr.    NaihiiiK  less  than  habitual  practice  could,  at  the  battle  of  Newb«irr,  and  clararlMrti 
eoMMed  the  Lundonrre  to  keep  their  ranks  as  pikemea,  io  spite  uf  the  repeated  chare*  of  Um  itfj  > 
Hupat  aod  his  gallant  caTaiien. 
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**  Hoot  toot,  maD,"  said  Richie,  "  mind  where  the  Stuarts  come  frae,  and 
nerer  thiiik  they  would  want  spears  or  claymores  either ;  but  leaving  sic 
natters,  whiik  arc  perilous  to  speak  on,  I  say  once  more,  what  is  your  con- 
cern in  all  this  matter  1" 

••  What  is  it  V  said  Jenkin ;  "  why,  have  I  not  fixed  on  Peg-a-Ramsay  to 
be  my  true  love  from  the  day  I  came  to  her  old  father's  shop  ?  and  have  I 
not  carried  her  pattens  and  her  chopines  for  three  years,  and  borne  her 
prayer-book  to  church,  and  brushed  the  cushion  for  her  to  kneel  down  upon, 
Mid  did  she  ever  say  me  nay?" 

**  I  see  no  cause  she  had,^'  said  Richie,  *'  if  the  like  of  such  small  services 
were  all  that  ye  proffered.  Ah,  man  !  there  arc  few  —  very  few,  either  of 
IdoIs  or  of  wise  men,  ken  how  to  cuide  a  woman/' 

**  Why,  did  I  not  serve  her  at  the  risk  of  my  freedom,  and  very  nigh  at 
the  risk  of  my  neck  ?  Did  she  not — no,  it  was  not  her  neither,  but  that 
•ccarsed  beldam  whom  she  caused  to  work  upon  me — persuade  me  like  a 
fool  to  turn  myself  into  a  waterman  to  help  my  lord,  and  a  plague  to  him, 
down  to  Scotland ;  and  instead  of  going  peaceably  down  to  tne  ship  at 
Oraretend,  did  not  he  rant  and  bully,  and  show  his  pistols,  and  make  me 
land  him  at  Greenwich,  where  he  played  some  swaggering  pranks,  that 
lielped  both  him  and  me  into  the  Tower?'' 

'*  Aha  I"  said  Richie,  throwing  more  than  his  usual  wisdom  into  his  looks ; 
"•o  yoa  were  the  green-jacketed  waterman  that  rowed  Lord  Glenvarloch 
down  the  river?" 

**  The  more  fool  I,  that  did  not  souse  him  in  the  Thames,"  said  Jenkin  ; 
^  and  I  was  the  lad  that  would  not  confess  one  word  of  who  or  what  I  was, 
thoueh  they  threatened  to  make  me  hug  the  Duke  of  Exeter's  daughter."* 

**  Wha  is  she,  man  ?"  said  Richie ;  **  she  must  be  an  ill-fashioned  piece, 
if  you're  so  much  afraid  of  her,  and  she  come  of  such  high  kin.'' 

•*  I  mean  the  rack — the  rack,  man,"  said  Jenkin.  *'  Where  were  you 
bred  that  never  heard  of  the  Duke  of  Exeter's  daughter  ?  But  all  the  dukes 
and  duchesses  in  England  could  have  got  nothing  out  of  me — so  the  truth 
came  out  some  other  way,  and  I  was  set  free.  Home  I  ran,  thinking  myself 
one  of  the  cleverest  and  happiest  fellows  in  the  ward.  And  she — she — she 
wanted  to  pay  me  with  money  for  all  my  true  service  I  and  she  spoke  so 
•weetly  ana  so  coldly  at  the  same  time,  I  wished  myself  in  the  deepest  dun- 
eeon  of  the  Tower— I  wish  they  had  racked  me  to  aeath  before  I  heard  this 
Bcottishman  was  to  chouse  mo  out  of  my  sweetheart !" 

"But  are  ye  sure  ye  have  lost  her?"  said  Richie  ;  "  it  sounds  strange  in 
my  ears  that  my  Lord  Olenvarloch  should  marry  the  daughter  of  a  dealer, 
though  there  are  uncouth  marriages  made  in  London,  I'll  allow  that." 

"  Why,  I  tell  you  this  lord  was  no  sooner  clear  of  the  Tower,  than  he  and 
Master  George  Heriot  come  to  make  proposals  for  her,  with  the  King's 
Msent,  and  what  not ;  and  fine  fair  day  prospects  of  Court  favor  for  this 
lord,  for  he  hath  not  an  acre  of  land." 

"  Well,  and  what  said  the  auld  watch-maker?"  said  Richie ;  "  was  he  not, 
M  might  weel  beseem  him,  ready  to  loup  out  of  his  skin-case  for  very  joy  ?" 

**  lie  multiplied  six  figures  progressively,  and  reported  the  product — then 
gave  his  consent." 

"  And  what  did  you  do?" 

"  I  rushed  into  the  streets,"  said  the  poor  lad,  '*  with  a  burning  heart  and 
a  blood-shot  eye — and  where  did  I  first  find  myself,  but  with  that  beldam. 
Mother  Suddlechop — and  what  did  she  propose  to  me,  but  to  take  the  roadl" 

**  Take  the  road,  man  ?  in  what  sense  ?"  said  Richie. 

"Even  as  a  clerk  to  Saint  Nicholas — as  a  highwayman,  like  Poins  and 
Peto,  and  the  good  fellows  in  the  play — and  wlio  think  you  was  to  be  my 
captain  7 — foV  she  had  the  whole  out  ere  I  could  speak  to  her — I  fancy  she 


•  A  /mtUeaJMr  apedm  of  nek,  UMed  at  the  Tower  of  LodUod,  wt>  ao  c»U«OL 

y2 


282  WAVERLET    NOVELS. 

took  silence  for  consent,  and  thought  me  damned  too  ooutterablj  to  ksrt 
one  thought  loft  that  savoured  of  redemption — who  was  to  be  mj  captaia, 
but  the  knave  that  you  saw  me  cudgel  at  the  ordinary,  when  you  waited  on 
Lord  Glcnvarloch,  a  cowardly,  sharking,  thievish  bully  about  town  beit^ 
whom  they  call  Culepepper." 

**Colepcpper — umph — I  know  somewhat  of  that  smaik,"  said  Richie; 
**  ken  ye  by  ony  chance  where  he  may  be  heard  of,  Master  Jenkin?— je 
wad  do  me  a  sincere  service  to  tell  me.'' 

"  Why,  ho  lives  something  obscurely,"  answered  the  apprentice,  "ot 
account  of  suspicion  of  some  villany  —  I  believe  that  horrid  muider  in 
Whitcfriars,  or  some  such  matter,  out  I  might  have  heard  all  aboat  hiii 
from  Dame  Suddlcchop,  for  she  spoke  of  my  meeting  him  at  Enfield  Cbiie» 
with  some  other  good  fellows,  to  do  a  robbery  on  one  that  goes  northward 
with  a  store  of  treasure." 

**  And  you  did  not  a^rce  to  this  fine  project?"  said  Moniplies. 

*'  I  cursed  her  for  a  iiag,  and  came  away  about  my  business,"  answered 
Jcnkin. 

*'  Ay,  and  what  said  she  to  that,  man  ?  That  would  startle  her,"  said 
Kichic. 

**  Not  a  whit.  She  laughed,  and  said  she  was  in  jest,"  answered  Jeokia; 
"  but  Lknow  the  she-devirs  jest  from  her  earnest  too  well  to  be  taken  ia 
that  way.    But  she  knows  I  would  never  betray  her." 

*'  Betray  her !  No,"  replied  Richie ;  '*  but  are  ye  in  any  shape  boood  to 
this  birkie  Poppercull,  or  Colepcpper,  or  whatever  they  call  him,  that  « 
suld  let  him  do  a  robbery  on  the  honest  gentleman  that  is  travelling  to  tM 
north,  and  may  be  a  kindly  Scot,  for  what  we  know?" 

'*  Ay — going  home  with  a  load  of  English  money,"  said  Jenkin.  "Bat 
be  he  who  he  will,  they  may  rob  the  whole  world  an  they  list,  for  I  aa 
rul»bed  and  ruined." 

Richie  tilled  up  his  friend's  cup  to  the  brim,  and  insisted  that  he  shookl 
drink  what  he  called  '*  clean  caup  out."  "This  love,"  he  said,  **i8  but* 
bairnly  matter  for  a  brisk  young  fellow  like  yourself.  Master  Jenkin.  And 
if  ye  must  needs  have  a  whimsy,  though  I  think  it  would  be  safer  to  venture 
on  a  staid  womanly  body,  why,  here  be  as  bonnv  lasses  in  London  as  this 
Pcg-a-Riimsay.  \q  need  not  sigh  sae  deeply,  for  it  is  very  true — there  is 
as  good  fish  in  the  sea  as  ever  came  out  of  it.  Now  wherefore  should  you, 
who  arc  as  brisk  and  trig  a  young  fellow  of  your  inches,  as  the  sun  nei'di 
to  shine  on — wherefore  need  you  sit  moping  this  way,  and  not  try  some 
bold  way  to  better  your  fortune  ?" 

*'  I  tell  you.  Master  Moniplies,"  said  Jenkin,  "  I  am  as  poor  as  any  Sooi 
among  you  —  I  have  broke  my  indenture,  and  I  think  of  running  mj 
country." 

'*  A-well-a-day !"  said  Richie  ;  "  but  that  maunna  be,  man — I  ken  wed, 
by  sad  experience,  that  poortith  takes  away  pith,  and  the  man  sits  full  «tiU 
that  has  a  rent  in  his  breeks.*  But  courage,  man  ;  you  have  served  mi 
heretofore,  and  I  will  serve  vou  now.  If  you  will  but  bring  me  to  spceck 
of  this  same  Captain,  it  shall  be  the  best  day's  work  you  ever  did." 

**  I  guess  where  you  are,  Master  Richard — ^you  would  save  your  countiy* 
man's  lone  purse,"  said  Jenkin.  "  I  cannot  sec  how  that  should  advantagf 
me,  but  I  reck  not  if  I  should  bear  a  hand ;  I  hate  that  braggart,  tltft 
bloody-minded,  cowardly  bully.  If  you  can  get  me  mounted,  I  care  not  if  I 
show  you  where  the  dame  told  me  I  should  meet  him — but  you  must  stand 
to  the  risk,  for  though  he  is  a  coward  himself,  I  know  he  will  have  mort 
than  one  stout  fellow  with  him." 

*  Thi*  eleitant  fpeech  was  made  by  the  Earl  of  Douf  las, called  Tioeman,  aftar  beioc  wp«adcd  «i  t0 
prieuner  at  the  battle  of  Sbrewebury,  where, 

**  Hii«  ^eU  lahnunnc  aword 
Httdl  Uuree  Umm  tVuik  \X\a  MmXsiUnoa  «(  Vte  Va,ti%.** 
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aH  have  a  warrant,  man/'  said  Richie,  *'  and  the  hue  and  cry,  to 

•  will  have  no  such  thing,"  said  Jenkin,  **  if  I  nm  to  go  with  you.  I 
t  the  lad  to  betray  any  one  to  the  harmanbeck.  You  must  do  it  bv 
tod  if  I  am  to  go  with  you.  I  am  sworn  to  cutter's  law,  and  will  sell 
n'a  blood." 

ireel,"  said  Richie,  '*  a  wilful  man  must  have  his  way ;  ye  must  think 
was  born  and  bred  where  cracked  crowns  were  plentier  than  whole 
Besides,  I  haye  two  noble  friends  here.  Master  Lowestoffe  of  the 
s,  and  his  cousin  Master  Ringwood,  that  will  blithely  be  of  so  gallant 
f." 

westoffe  and  Ringwood  1"  said  Jenkin ;  **  they  are  both  braye  gaX» 
-they  will  be  sure  company.  Know  you  where  they  are  to  be  found  V 
ft  marry  do  I,"  replied  Richie.  "  They  are  fast  at  the  cards  and  dice, 
)  sma'  hours,  I  warrant  them." 

ley  are  eentlemen  of  trust  and  honour,"  said  Jenkin,  "  and,  if  they 
i^  I  wiU  try  the  adventure.  Go,  try  if  you  can  bring  them  hither, 
roa  have  so  much  to  say  with  them.  We  must  not  be  seen  abroad 
sr.  —  I  know  not  how  it  is.  Master  Moniplies,"  continued  he,  as  his 
nance  brightened  up,  and  while,  in  his  turn,  he  filled  the  cups,  "  but 
ny  heart  something  lighter  since  I  have  thought  of  this  matter." 
ins  it  is  to  have  counsellors,  Master  Jenkin,"  said  Richie,  '*  and  truly 
to  hear  you  say  that  your  heart  is  as  light  as  a  layrock's,  and  that 
yon  are  many  days  aulder.  Never  smile  and  shake  your  head,  but 
rhat  I  tell  you  —  and  bide  here  in  the  meanwhile,  till  I  go  to  seek 
l^llants.  I  warrant  you,  cart-ropes  would  not  hold  them  back  from 
ploy  as  I  should  propose  to  them.'' 
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hare  boand  the  true  men— Now,  onald  tboa  ami  I  rub  the  thieTes  end  fo  memlj  to  Loodoo. 

HuniT  ly.  Past  I. 

■nn  was  high  upon  the  glades  of  Enfield  Chase,  and  the  deer,  with 
it  then  abounded,  were  seen  sporting  in  picturesque  groups  among 
nent  oaks  of  the  forest,  when  a  cavalier,  and  a  lady  on  foot,  although 
ng  apparel,  sauntered  slowly  up  one  of  the  long  alleys  which  were 
OQgh  the  park  for  the  convenience  of  the  hunters.  Their  only  attend- 
s  a  page,  who,  riding  a  Spanish  jennet,  which  seemed  to  bear  a  heavy 
lag,  followed  them  at  a  respectful  distance.  The.  female,  attired  in 
fantastic  finery  of  the  period,  with  more  than  the  usual  quantity  of 
,  flounces,  and  trimmings,  and  holding  her  fan  of  ostrich  feathers  in 
nd,  and  her  riding-mask  of  black  velvet  in  the  other,  seemed  anxious, 
the  little  coquetry  practised  on  such  occasions,  to  secure  the  notice 
'  companion,  who  sometimes  heard  her  prattle  without  seeming  to 
to  it,  and  at  other  times  interrupted  his  train  of  graver  reflections,  to 
»hcr. 

IT,  but,  my  lord — ^my  lord,  you  walk  so  fast,  you  will  leave  me  behind 
Nay,  I  will  have  hold  of  your  arm,  but  how  to  manage  with  my  mask 
y  fim  ?  Why  would  you  not  let  me  brin^  my  waiting-gentlewoman  to 
OS,  and  hold  my  things?  But  see,  I  ^ill  put  my  fan  in  my  girdle, 
and  now  that  I  have  a  hand  to  hold  you  witn,  you  sball  not  tvlh  vvtv] 

M." 
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'*  Come  on,  then,"  answered  the  gnllant,  "  and  let  us  walk  apaco,  since 
ou  would  not  he  persuaded  to  stay  with  your  gentlewoman,  as  you  call 
ler,  and  with  the  rest  of  the  baggage. — You  may  perhaps  see  thai,  though, 
you  will  not  like  to  see." 

She  took  hold  of  his  arm  accordingly ;  but  as  he  continued  to  walk  at  the 
same  pace,  she  shortly  let  go  her  hold,  exclaiming  that  he  had  hurt  her 
hand.  The  cavalier  stopped,  and  looked  at  the  pretty  hand  and  arm  which 
she  showed  him,  with  exclamations  aeainst  his  cruelty.  "  I  dare  say,"  she 
said,  baring  her  wrist  and  a  part  of  her  arm,  "  it  is  all  black  and  blue  to 
the  Tcry  elbow." 

"I  dare  say  you  are  a  silly  little  fool,"  said  the  cavalier,  carelessly  kiBsing 
the  aggrieved  arm ;  '*it  is  only  a  pretty  incarnate  which  sets  off  the  blu 
veins." 

"  Nay,  my  lord,  now  it  is  you  are  silly,"  answered  the  dame ;  "but  I  tn 
glad  I  can  make  you  speak  and  laugh  on  any  terms  this  morning.  I  am 
sure,  if  I  did  insist  on  following  you  into  the  forest,  it  was  all  for  the  sake 
of  diverting  you.  I  am  better  company  than  your  page,  I  trow. — And  noF, 
tell  me,  these  pretty  things  with  horns,  be  they  not  deer  ?" 

"Even  such  they  be,  Nelly,"  answered  her  neglectful  attendant. 

"  And  what  can  the  great  folks  do  with  so  many  of  them,  forsooth?" 

*'  They  send  them  to  the  city,  Nell,  where  wise  men  make  venison  pastiw 
of  their  flesh,  and  wear  their  horns  for  trophies,"  answered  Lord  Dalgnmo, 
whom  our  reader  has  already  recognized. 

"Nay,  now  you  laugh  at  me,  my  lord,"  answered  his  companion:  "buti 
know  all  about  venison,  whatsoever  you  may  think.  I  always  tasted  it  onrt 
a-year  when  we  dined  with  Mr.  Deputy,"  she  continued,  sadly,  as  a  wiM 
of  her  degradation  stole  across  a  mind  bewildered  with  vanity  and  follfi 
"  though  he  would  not  speak  to  me  now,  if  we  met  together  in  the  narrow«fc 
lane  in  the  Ward  I" 

*'  I  warrant  he  would  not,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno,  "  because  thou,  Nell, 
wouldst  dash  him  with  a  single  look ;  for  I  trust  thou  hast  more  spirit  thao 
to  throw  away  words  on  such  a  fellow  as  he  ?" 

"  Who,  I !"  said  Dame  Nelly.  "  Nay,  I  scorn  the  proud  princox  too  mucU 
for  that.  Do  you  know,  he  made  all  the  folks  in  the  Ward  stand  cap  io 
hand  to  him,  my  poor  old  John  Christie  and  all?"  Here  her  recollection 
began  to  overflow  at  her  eyes. 

"A  plague  on  your  whimpering,"  said  Dalgarno,  somewhat  harshly. -* 
"  Nay,  never  look  pale  for  the  matter,  Nell.  I  am  not  angry  with  you,  yoU 
Kimj)le  fool.  But  what  would  you  have  me  think,  when  you  are  etemallf 
looking  back  upon  3*our  dungeon  yonder  by  the  river,  which  smelt  of  pitjB 
and  old  cheese  worse  than  a  Welslnnan  does  of  onions,  and  all  this  when* I 
am  taking  you  down  to  a  castle  as  fine  as  is  in  Fairy  Land  !" 

•'  Shall  we  be  there  to-night,  my  lord?"  sai«l  Nelly,  drying  her  tears. 

"To-night,  Nelly? — no,  nor  this  night  fortnight." 

"Now,  the  LorJ.be  with  us,  and  keep  us!  —  But  shall  we 


keep  us !  —  But  shall  we  not  go  by 
my  lord?  —  I  thought  every  body  came  from  Scotland  by  sea,     fam'surtf 
Lord  Glenvarloch  and  Richie  Moniplies  came  up  by  sea." 

"  There  is  a  wi<]e  difference  between  coming  up  and  going  down,  Nelly,'' 
answered  Lord  Dalgarno. 

"And  so  there  is,  for  certain,"  said  his  simple  companion.  "But  yet  X 
think  I  heard  people  speaking  of  going  down  to  Scotland  by  sea,  as  w«*II  *» 
coming  up.  Are  you  well  avised  of  the  way? — Do  you  think  it  possible  w* 
can  go  by  land,  ray  sweet  lord  ?" 

"  It  is  but  trying,  my  sweet  lady,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno.  "  Men  say  Knjf 
land  and  Scotland  are  in  the  same  island,  so  one  would  hope  there  may  b^ 
some  road  betwixt  them  by  laiul." 

"T  shall  never  be  able  to  ride  so  far,"  said  the  lady. 

"  Wo  will  have  your  8add\e  aVuS^d^otViT**  ^^sX^  \>2i^ Vst^.   "  I  tell  you  tb«^ 
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riu  sliall  mew  your  city  slouch,  uml  oli;in;;o  iVoin  the  I'Htorpillur  nl' a  ji;iltry 
ine  into  the  butterfly  of  a  prince's  gardeD.     You  shall  have  as  many  tiros 
9  there  aro  hoars  in  the  day— as  many  handmaidens  as  there  arc  days  in 
he  week — as  many  menials  as  there  are  weeks  in  the  year —  and  you  shall 
ide  a-hunting  and  hawking  with  a  lord,  instead  of  waiting  opon  an  old 
ibip-c handler,  who  could  do  nothing  but  hawk  and  spit" 
**  Ay,  but  will  you  make  me  your  lady  V  said  Dame  Nelly. 
••  Ay,  surely — what  else  V  replied  the  lord — "  My  lady-love." 
••  Ay,  but  I  mean  your  lady-wife,"  said  Nelly. 

••  Truly,  Nell,  in  that  I  cannot  promise  to  oblige  you.  A  lady-wife," 
continued  Dalgarno,  "  is  a  very  different  thing  from  a  lady-love." 

*'  I  heard  from  Mrs.  Suddlechop,  whom  you  lodged  me  with  since  I  left 
poor  old  John  Christie,  that  Lord  Qlenvarloch  is  to  marry  David  Ramsay 
the  clockmaker's  daughter?" 

**  There  is  much  betwixt  the  cup  and  the  lip,  Nelly.  I  wear  something 
about  me  may  break  the  bans  of  that  hopeful  alliance,  before  the  day  is 
such  older,"  answered  Lord  Dalgarno. 

**  Well,  but  my  father  was  as  good  a  man  as  old  Davy  Ramsay,  and  as 
well  to  pass  in  the  world,  my  lord ;  and  therefore,  why  should  you  not  marry 
me?  You  have  done  me  harm  enough,  I  trow  —  wherefore  should  you  not 
dome  this  justice?" 

"  For  two  good  reasons,  Nelly.    Fate  put  a  husband  on  you,  and  the  King 
passed  a  wife  upon  me,"  answered  Lord  Dalgarno. 

''  Ay,  my  lord,"  said  Nelly,  "  but  they  remain  in  England,  and  we  go  to 
Scotland." 

"  The  argument  is  better  than  thou  art  aware  of,"  said  Lord  Dalgarno. 
^  I  hate  heard  Scottish  lawyers  say  the  matrimonial  tie  may  be  unclasped 
in  cor  happy  country  by  the  gentle  hand  of  the  ordinary  course  of  law, 
whereas  in  England  it  can  only  be  burst  by  an  act  of  Parliament.  Well, 
Kellj,  we  will  look  into  that  matter;  and  whether  we  get  married  again  oz 
^  we  will  at  least  do  our  best  to  get  unmarried." 

''Shall  we  indeed,  my  honey-sweet  lord  ?  and  then  I  will  think  less  about 
John  Christie,  for  he  will  marry  again,  I  warrant  you,  for  he  is  well  to  pass ; 
^<1 1  would  be  glad  to  think  he  had  somebody  to  take  care  of  him,  as  I 
^^  to  do,  poor  loving  old  man  1  He  was  a  kind  man,  though  he  was  a 
^n  of  years  older  than  I ;  and  I  hope  and  pray  he  will  never  let  a  young 
M  cross  his  honest  threshold  again  1" 

flere  the  dame  was  once  more  much  inclined  to  give  way  to  a  passion  of 
*«>«;  but  Lord  Dalgarno  conjured  down  the  emotion,  by  saying,  with  some 
••parity — "  I  am  weary  of  these  April  passions,  my  pretty  mistress,  and  I 
7i(ik  you  will  do  well  to  preserve  your  tears  for  some  more  pressing  occa- 
^»  Who  knows  what  turn  of  fortune  may  in  a  few  minutes  call  for  moro 
^them  than  you  can  render?" 

"Goodness,  my  lord  1  what  mean  you  by  such  expressions  ?  John  Chris- 
^  (the  kind  heart  I)  used  to  keep  no  secrets  from  me,  and  I  hope  your 
'^^f^hip  will  not  hide  your  counsel  from  me  ?" 

*'Sit  down  beside  mo  on  this  bank,"  said  the  nobleman ;  **  I  am  bound  to 
'^^io  here  for  a  short  space,  and  if  you  can  be  but  silent,  I  should  like  to 
!P|^Ad  a  part  of  it  in  considering  how  far  I  can,  on  the  present  occasion, 
f^^ilow  the  respectable  example  which  you  recommend  to  me." 

The  place  at  which  he  stopped  was  at  that  time  little  moro  than  a  mound, 
V^J  surrounded  by  a  ditch',  from  which  it  derived  the  name  of  Camlet 
^»at.  A  few  hewn  stones  there  were,  which  had  osca])ed  the  fate  of  many 
^^rs  that  had  been  used  in  building  different  lodges  in  the  forest  for  the 
^y^  keepers.  These  vestiges,  just  sufficient  to  show  that  ''  here  in  former 
Ijj&ea  the  hand  of  man  had  k)een,"  marked  the  ruins  of  the  abode  of  a  once 
wk!^!r^'  bui  long-forgotten  family,  the  Mandevillcs,  Earla  o£  lA«fex,  Y> 
^'Htta  Snfii^  Chaie  nod  the  extensive  domains  a^acent  had  \>c\QT!^t5^  "^ 
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"  Come  on,  then  'jgOln'.  which,  meeting  at  this  puiiil  iw  ai 

von  woald  not  b-  .j^S&^  •t^"  **  *^  nceSed,  «n<l  liad.  thitre- 

bcr,  Md  with  ^        ^  ^SStSi^  *»  ^^  nndeivous  for  the  FDmtnk 
jon  will  not  I?       J^^SEGt  oTtfAia  Honipliw,  be  hud  offeied  to  bi* 

She  took  tr        ^j^SP'SfSnek. 

Mino  I«Ov'        JffB&^fbeaaid  to  himsolf ;  "  cowardico  WJW  not  wool  t» 

hood.     TV         A2P3>5to«  bold  eiitiugh  in  the  Park.  — Perhap(.j"ii*r 

■h_e  onoir  V^'jl'*'''  ™^  mesanp'?    But  no — he  is  a  Ktuniir  kimtv — 

•^i***"  .>»^*fli»ibeiTmiuitcr'a  honour  above  tliinrlirc.—Li-i.tti.iie' 

^'^V"        JK& 'SjiS'l'ou  lot  him  rot  Idom,  nnd  cnst  thy  falcon  «]xixv 

"  JS^^'^al*"  'D*!^^  if  anyone  comes. — Buckingham  has  unJtrpone 

^?  ^iff*Mitlio  proud  minion  picadn  the  Kind's  iialtry  rcinimand*  for 

"•■  *5iSg^r  ine.     If  I  can  br.&e  thE»  GU-nvarW-ii,  or  slay  him-if  I 

'  *iSXXot  bis  honour  or  hia  life,  I  nhall  (*i)  down  to  Stotlaml  irilli 

'j^t_;eui  to  pild  over  pant  miscliaiicoa.    I  know  my  dear  countrTmfa 

a^'^^'  H"'*""^  wjtb  any  oiie  irho  brings  them  home  either  giM  or 

^^glarjt  much  more  if  he  hn»  both  gold  and  laurela." 

^•"^j^  (Jius  reflected,  and  call»l  to  mind  the  diHgmce  which  he  had  wf- 

^  ^  ^  well  as  the  cauae*  he  imagined  (or  hatiii;;  Lord  Glenviirloch,  hi* 

''''l^ince  altered  under  the  influence  of  hii  contending  emotions  tatbo 

^1^  1^  Xelly,  who.  Bitting  nnnnticcd  at  his  feet,  and  lookin;;  anxinuflj  in. 

fj%ce,  beheld  the  cheek  kindle,  the  mouth  bcc<iiiie  Ciimprustied,  thec^o 

^tttdt  "nd  the  whole  countenance  express  the  desperate  and  deadly  n>i»- 

(glJiHi  of  oa<)  who  awaits  an  inetant  and  decisWo  cnconnter  with  a  oioml 

^t»J-     The  lonelinesB  of  tho  place,  tlie  scenery  so  different  from  t{iitli> 

,rbicb  alone  she  had  been  accustomed,  the  dark  and  sombre  air  wbicli  r^7* 

fo  suddenly  over  the  rnuntenanco  of  her  seducer,  bis  command  ini|>iviii$ 

filsnce  upon  her,  and  the  apparent  strangeness  of  his  conduct  in  idliss 

away  so  much  lime  without  imy  obvious  cause,  when  a  journey  of  nub 

length  lay  before  them,  brought  strange  thoughts  into  her  weak  brain.   Sb* 

had  read  of  women,  scdui-cd  from  their  matrimonial  duties  by  surcetcrJ 

allied  to  the  hellish  powers,  nay,  by  the  Father  of  Evil  himself,  who.  slhr 

cuiiveyin);  his  victim  into  some  desert  remote  from  human  kind,  eichan^ 

the  ple.iaiiig  vhape  in  which  he  gained  her  affections,  fur  all  his  naisnl 

liorrors.     She  chased  this  wild  idea  away  as  it  crowded  itself  upon  htf 

weak  and  bewildered  imagination ;   yet  she  might   have  lived  to  fm  ii 

realiiod  allegorical ly,  if  not  literally,  but  for  tho  accident  ivhich  preKiith 

followed, 

Tim  page,  whose  eyes  were  remarkably  aeiite.  at  length  called  out  tohii 
master,  pointing;  with  his  Unger  at  the  same  time  down  niie  of  the  allfi* 
that  liurscmen  were  advancio"  in  that  direction.  Lord  Dalgamo  ftartpJ 
up.  and  shading  his  eyes  willi  hia  hand,  gaicd  eagerly  down  the  allfT; 
when,  at  the  saino  inslant,  be  received  a  sliot.  which,  grazing  hi«  hand, 
passed  right  thniiigli  bis  brain,  and  laid  him  a  lifi^lcss  corjise  ot  the  fi^t.  ot 
rather  across  the  lap,  of  tho  unfurtunatc  victim  of  his  pmSigacy.  The 
countenance,  whose  varieil  expression  she  had  been  watching  fur  tlie  li>t 
live  minutes,  was  coiivulHed  for  an  instant,  and  then  stiSened  into  rigiiliir 
fur  ever.  Three  ralGunii  rushed  from  the  brake  fmni  which  the  shut  hu 
been  lired,  ere  tho  Finuko  was  dispersed.  One,  with  many  imprecat"!", 
soiled  on  tlio  page ;  another  on  the  female,  upon  whose  cries  be  stnive  hr 
tlie  most  Tiuleiil  threats  to  impose  silence ;  wliilo  the  third  began  to  uiiii' 
the  Ininlcn  from  the  page's  norse.  But  an  iustant  rcseuo  prevented  tlwr 
availing  themselves  of  the  advantage  tliey  hud  obtained. 

It  may  easily  l)0  snppiiscil  tlint  Uicliie  Moniplios,  having  secured  ih« 
assistance  of  the  two  Templars,  ready  euougli  to  join  in  any  thing  whick 
promised  a  fray,  with  Jin  Vin  to  act  as  their  guide,  had  set  off,  gallsntlT 
mounted  snd  wull-armod,  uuiloi  l\iQ  \ieV\«t  \.Vt<)X  Ibcj  would,  reach  CaniM 
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efore  the  robbers,  and  apprehend  them  in  the  fact.  Thoy  had  not 
ed  that,  aceordini;  to  the  custom  of  robbers  in  other  countries,  but 
J  to  that  r)f  the  English  highwaymen  of  those  days,  they  meant  to 
robbery  by  previous  murder.  An  accident  also  Iiappened  to  delay 
little  while  on  the  road.  In  riding  through  one  of  the  glades  of  the 
:hey  found  a  man  dismountt^d  and  sitting  under  a  tree,  gnianing 
ich  bitterness  of  spirit,  that  LowcstoiTe  could  not  forbear  asking  it 
hart.  lu  answer,  he  said  he  was  an  unhappy  man  in  pursuit  of  his 
bo  had  been  carried  ofif  by  a  villain ;  and  as  he  raised  his  counte- 
the  eyes  of  Richie,  to  his  great  astonishment,  encountered  the  visage 
1  Christie. 

r  the  Almighty's  sake,  help  me.  Master  Moniplies!"  he  said;  "I 
amed  my  wife  is  but  a  short  mile  before,  with  that  black  villain  Lord ' 
no." 

J9  him  forward  by  all  means,"  said  Lowestoffe ;  "  a  second  Orpheus 
;hi8  Kurydice ! — Have  him  forward — we  will  save  Lord  Dalgamo's 
and  ease  him  of  his  mistress — Have  him  with  us,  were  it  but  for  the 

of  the  adventure.     I  owe  his  lordship  a  grudge  for  rooking  mo. 
je  ten  minutes  good." 

it  is  dangerous  to  calculate  closely  in  matters  of  life  and  death.  In 
btbilitv  the  minute  or  two  which  was  lost  in  mounting;  John  Christie 

one  of  their  party,  might  have  saved  Lord  Dalgarno  from  his  fate, 
ui  criminal  amour  became  the  indirect  cause  of  his  losing  his  life ; 
u  "our  pleasant  vices  are  made  the  whips  to  scourge  us." 
riders  arrived  on  the  Held  at  full  gallop  the  moment  after  the  shot 
^;  and  llichie.  who  had  liis  own  reasons  for  attaching  himself  to 
pper,  who  was  bustling  to  untie  the  portmanteau  from  the  page's 
pushed  against  him  with  such  violence  as  to  overthrow  him,  his  own 
it  the  same  time  stumbling  and  dismounting  his  rider,  who  was  none 
first  equestrians.  The  undaunted  Richie  immediately  arose,  how- 
id  grappled  with  the  ruffian  with  such  good-will,  that,  though  a  strong 
and  though  a  coward  now  rendered  desperate,  Moniplies  got  him 
vrenched  a  long  knife  from  his  hand,  dealt  him  a  desperate  stab  with 
1  weapon,  and  leaped  on  his  feet ;  and,  as  the  wounded  man  struggled 
w  his  example,  ho  struck  him  upon  the  head  with  the  butt  end  of  a 
ODD,  which  last  blow  proved  fatal. 

ito,  Richie !"  cried  Lowestoffe,  who  had  himself  engaged  at  sword- 
ith  one  of  the  ruffians,  and  soon  put  him  to  llight, — **  Bravo !  why, 
lere  lies  Sin,  struck  down  like  an  ox,  and  Iniquity's  throat  cut  like 

BOW  not  why  you  should  upbraid  me  with  my  up-bringing,  Master 
)ffe,"  answereil  Richie,  with  great  composure ;  **  but  I  can  tell  you, 
mbles  is  not  a  bad  place  for  training  one  to  his  work." 
Jther  Templar  now  shouted  loudly  to  them, — "  If  ye  be  men,  come 
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irhom  he  had  received  80  deep  nn  injurr,  he  repeated  the  solemn  words  d 
Scripture, — *'  '  Vcngoanco  is  mine,  saitd  the  Lord,  and  I  will  repay  it'— I, 
whom  thou  hnbt  injured,  will  be  first  to  render  thee  the  decent  offices  doe 
to  the  dcatf." 

So  sa^'in;;.  he  covered  the  dea<l  body  with  his  cloak,  and  then  looking  on 
it  for  a  moment,  seemod  to  reflect  on  what  he  had  next  to  perform.  Ai  the 
oje  of  the  injured  man  slowly  passed  from  the  body  of  the  seducer  to  the 
partner  and  victim  of  his  crime,  who  hod  sunk  down  to  his  feet,  which  she 
clasped  without  venturing  to  look  up,  his  features,  naturally  coarse  and 
saturnine,  at^sumcd  a  dignity  of  expression  which  overawed  the  jousg 
Templars,  and  repulsed  the  officious  forwardness  of  Richie  Moniplies,  who 
was  at  first  earner  to  have  thrust  in  his  advice  and  opinion.  '*  Kneel  not  to 
nic,  woman,"  ne  said,  "  but  kneel  to  the  God  thou  hast  ofi^ended,  more  this 
thou  couldst  oiTend  such  another  worm  as  thyself.  How  often  have  I  toM 
thee,  when  thou  wert  at  the  gayest  and  the  lightest,  that  pride  goeth  before 
destruction,  and  a  haughty  snirit  before  a  fall  ?  Vanity  brought  folly,  tad 
folly  brought  sin,  and  sin  liath  brought  death,  his  original  companion. 
Thou  must  needs  leave  duty,  and  decency,  and  domestic  love,  to  revel  it 
gaily  with  the  wild  and  with  the  wicked ;  and  there  thou  liest,  like  a  crashed 
worm,  writhing  beside  the  lifelesii  body  of  thy  paramour.  Thou  hast  done 
me  much  wrong — dishonoured  mo  among  friends — driven  credit  from  my 
house,  and  peace  from  my  fireside — But  thou  wort  my  first  and  only  love^ 
and  I  will  not  see  thee  an  utter  castaway,  if  it  lies  with  me  to  prevent  it.— 
Cicntlemen,  I  render  ye  such  thanks  as  a  broken-hearted  man  can  give- 
Richard,  commend  me  to  your  honourable  master.  —  I  added  gall  to  the 
bitterness  of  his  affliction,  but  I  was  deluded. — Rise  up,  woman,  and  foUov 
me." 

lie  raised  her  up  by  the  arm,  while,  with  streaming  eyes,  nnd  bitter  sobi* 
she  endeavoured  to  express  her  penitence.  She  kept  her  hands  spread  orer 
her  face,  yet  suffered  him  to  leaa  her  away ;  and  it  wiis  only  as  they  turned 
around  a  brake  which  concealed  the  scene  they  had  left,  that  she  turned 
back,  and  casting  one  wild  and  hurried  glance  towards  the  corpse  of  Da^ 
garno,  uttered  a  shriek,  and  clinging  to  her  husband's  arm,  exclaimed 
wildly, — **  Save  mc — save  me !     They  have  murdered  him !" 

Lowestofic  was  much  moved  by  what  he  had  witnessed ;  but  he  wai 
ashamed,  as  a  town  gallant,  of  his  own  unfashionable  emotion,  and  did  a 
force  to  his  feelings  when  he  exclaimed,  —  **  Ay,  let  them  go  —  the  kind- 
hdarted,  believing,  forgiving  husband  —  the  liberal  accommodating  s{K>u$e. 
Oil,  what  a  generous  creature  is  your  true  London  husband  !  —  Horns  b:ith 
he,  but,  tamo  as  a  fatted  ox,  he  goreth  not.  I  should  like  to  sec  her 
when  sbe  has  exchanged  her  mask  and  riding-beaver  for  her  peaked  bat 
and  muffler.  We  will  visit  them  at  Paul's  AVharf,  coz  —  it  will  be  a  con- 
venient acquaintance." 

'*  You  had  better  think  of  catching  the  gipsy  thief,  Lutin,"  said  Richie 
Moniplies;  "for,  by  my  faith,  he  is  off  with  his  moster^s  baggage  and  the 
siller." 

A  keeper,  with  his  assistants,  and  several  other  persons,  had  now  cooe 
to  the  sp*)t,  and  made  hue  and  cry  after  Lutin,  but  in  vain.  To  their  cos* 
tody  the  Templars  surrendered  the  dead  bodies,  and  after  going  througk 
some  formal  investigation,  they  returned,  with  Richard  and  Vincent.  » 
L<nidon,  where  they  received  great  applause  for  their  gallantry. — Vinceoi'* 
errors  were  easily  ex]>iated,  in  consideration  of  his  having  been  themoansrf 
breaking  up  this  band  of  villains ;  and  there  is  some  reason  to  think,  tbit 
what  would  have  diminished  the  credit  of  the  action  in  other  instanrti. 
rather  added  to  it  in  tiie  actual  circumstances,  namely,  that  they  came  toe 
late  to  save  I^ord  DalgarntK  ^ 

George  Hcriot,  who  suspected  how  matters  stood  with  Vincent,  reonerte^ 
and  obtained  permission  Crom  Yi\«  mtw&Vfix  \a  «»A  ^SoAyMc  yo«ing  feUo** 
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IB  important  piece  of  business  to  Paris.  Wo  aro  unable  to  traco  his  fate 
Surther,  but  believe  it  was  prosperous,  and  that  ho  entered  into  an  advan- 
aeeoas  partnership  with  his  fellow-apprentice,  upon  old  Davy  Ramsay 
!etiring  from  business,  in  consequence  of  his  daughter's  marriage.  Ttiut 
imincDt  antiquary,  Dr.  Dryasdust,  is  possessed  of  an  antique  watch,  with  a 
ulrer  dial-plate,  the  mainspring  being  a  piece  of  catgut  instead  of  a  chain, 
irhich  bears  the  names  of  Vincent  and  Tunstall.  Memory-Monitors. 

Master  Lowestoflfe  failed  not  to  vindicato  his  character  as  a  man  of  ^icty, 
Vj  inquiring  after  John  Christie  and  Dame  Nelly ;  but  greatly  to  his  sur- 
yrise,  (indeed  to  his  loss,  for  ho  had  wagered  ten  pieces  that  ho  would 
kmiesticate  himself  in  the  family,)  he  found  tho  good-will,  as  it  was  called, 
»f  the  shop,  was  sold,  the  stock  auctioned,  and  the  late  proprietor  and  his 
rife  gone,  no  one  knew  whither.  The  prevailing  belief  was,  that  they  had 
nwgratod  to  one  of  the  now  settlements  in  America. 

Lady  Dalgamo  received  the  news  of  her  unworthy  husband's  death  with 
k  Tarietv  of  emotions,  among  which,  horror  that  he  should  have  been  cut 
iff  in  the  middle  career  of  his  profligacy,  was  the  most  prominent.  Tho 
Bcident  greatly  deepened  her  melancholy,  and  injured  hor  health,  already 
ihaken  by  previous  circumstances.  Renosscssed  of  her  own  fortune  by  her 
liiiBband's  death,  she  was  anxious  to  uo  justice  to  Lord  Glenvarloch,  by 
treating  for  the  recovery  of  the  mortgage.  But  tho  scrivener,  having  taken 
fright  at  the  late  events,  had  lef^  the  city  and  absconded,  so  that  it  was  im- 
MMsible  to  discover  into  whose  hands  tho  papers  had  now  passed.  Richard 
HonipUes  was  silent,  for  his  own  reasons;  the  Templars,  who  had  wit- 
nened  the  transaction,  kept  tho  secret  at  his  request,  and  it  was  univer- 
Mlly  believed  that  the  scrivener  had  carried  off  tho  writings  along  with 
him.  We  may  here  observe,  that  fears  similar  to  those  of  tho  scrivener 
Greed  London  for  ever  from  the  presence  of  Dame  Suddlechop,  who  ended 
her  career  in  tho  Rasp-hauSf  (viz.  Bridewell,)  of  Amsterdam. 

The  stout  old  Lord  Huntinglcn,  with  a  haughty  carriage  and  unmoistencd 
eje.  accompanied  the  funeral  procession  of  his  only  son  to  its  last  abode ; 
and  perhaps  the  single  tear  which  fell  at  length  upon  tho  coffin,  was  given 
lew  to  the  fate  of  the  individual,  than  to  the  extinction  of  the  last  male  of 
lui  ancient  race. 


(Tjiatrttr  tjit  (Kliirtti-lfDfntli. 

Jaeqwey.    There  is,  sure,  ani>ther  flood  toward,  and  thete  couples  are  coming  to  the  ark  !— 
Here  comrs  a  |»air  of  very  strange  tieasta. 

As  You  Lnu  It. 

Toe  fashion  of  such  narratives  as  tho  present,  changes  like  other  earthly 
*^gs.  Time  was  that  the  tale-teller  was  obliged  to  wind  up  his  story  by 
»  circumstantial  description  of  the  wedding,  bedding,  and  throwing  tho 
■*<>cking,  as  the  grand  catastrophe  to  which,  through  so  many  circum- 
•^ces  of  doubt  and  difficulty,  ho  had  at  length  happily  conducted  his  hero 
•jd  heroine.  Not  a  circumstance  was  then  omitted,  from  tho  manly  ardour 
**  the  bridegroom,  and  the  modest  blushes  of  the  bride,  to  the  parsun's 
^  lurplice,  and  the  silk  tabinet  mantua  of  the  bridesmaid.  But  such 
'•■^riptiona  are  now  discarded,  for  the  same  reason,  I  suppose,  that  public 
Jl^i^  are  flo  longer  fashionable,  and  that,  instead  of  calling  together 
^f  friends  to  a  feast  and*  a  dance,  tho  happy  couplu  o}ope  in  a  solitary 
JJMMuse,  as  secretly  ■A^they  meant  to  go  to  Oretna-OiTViCu,  ox  \.o  dvi 
^^^  I  am  not  taigadtjMmt  9  change  wiiicn  saves  an  autUor  l\\<!i  ItomM^ 
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of  Attempting;  in  vain  to  give  a  new  colour  to  the  commonplace  deiksription 
of  such  matters ;  but,  notwithstanding,  I  find  myself  forced  upon  it  ia  the 
present  instanoo,  as  circumstances  suniotimos  compel  a  stranger  to  make 
use  of  an  old  road  which  has  been  for  some  time  shut  up.  The  experienced 
r(>ador  may  have  already  remarked,  that  the  last  chapter  was  eroplnjed  in 
vwcoping  out  of  the  way  all  the  unnecessary  and  less  intcrestiDg  characten, 
that  1  mi^i^ht  clear  the  floor  for  a  blithe  bridal. 

In  truth,  it  would  be  unpardonable  to  pass  over  slightly  what  so  deeply 
interested  our  principal  personage,  King  James.  That  learned  and  good' 
humoured  monarch  made  no  great  figure  in  the  politics  of  Europe;  bat 
then,  to  make  amends,  he  was  prodigiously  busy,  when  he  coold  find  a  f«r 
opportunity  of  intermeddling  with  the  private  aJfairs  of  his  loTing  subjecti; 
and  the  a))proaching  marriage  of  Lord  Glenvarloch  was  matter  of  grcit 
interest  to  liim.  He  had  been  much  struck  (that  is,  for  him,  who  was  nrt 
■  very  aocessible  to  such  emotions)  with  the  beauty  and  embarrassment  of 
the  pretty  ]\^g-a- Ramsay,  as  he  called  her,  when  ho  first  saw  her,  and  bl 
|i;loritied  himself  greatly  on  the  acuteness  which  he  had  displayed  in  deted- 
ing  her  disguise,  and  m  carrying  through  the  whole  iuquiry  which  took 
place  in  consequence  of  it. 

He  laboured  for  several  weeks,  while  the  courtship  was  in  progress,  vith 
his  own  royal  eyes,  so  as  well-nigh  to  wear  out,  he  declared,  a  pair  of  hff 
father's  best  barnacles,  in  searching  through  old  books  and  documezita,  for 
the  purpose  of  establishing  the  bride's  pretensions  to  a  noble,  though  remoti 
descent,  and  thereby  remove  the  only  objection  which  envy  might  conceiw 
against  the  match.  In  his  own  opinion,  at  least,  he  was  eminently  socce*' 
ful ;  for,  when  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther  one  day,  in  the  presence-chamber, 
took  up(m  him  to  grieve  bitterly  for  the  bride's  lack  of  pedigree,  the  monuth 
cut  him  short  with,  '*  Ye  may  save  your  grief  for  your  nin  next  occasioBii 
Sir  Mungo ;  for,  by  our  royal  saul,  wo  will  uphauld  her  father,  Davy  Ram- 
say, to  be  a  gentleman  of  nine  descents,  whase  great  gudc-sire  came  of  the  , 
auld  martial  stock  of  the  House  of  Dalwolsev,  than  whom  better  men  newr 
did,  and  better  never  will,  draw  sword  for  Ring  and  country.  Heard  ye 
never  of  Sir  William  Ramsay  of  Dalwolscy,  man,  of  whom  John  Fordoott 
saith,  —  *  He  was  bcUicosissimuSt  iiobilissimusf — His  castle  stands  to  wit- 
ness for  itscll,  not  three  miles  from  Dalkeith,  man,  and  within  a  mile  of 
Bannockrigg.  Davy  Ramsay  came  of  that  auld  and  honoured  stock,  aod  I 
trust  he  hath  not  derogated  from  his  ancestors  by  his  present  craft.  Tb^ 
all  wrought  wi'  stool,  man ;  only  the  auld  knights  drilled  holes  wi'  their 
swords  in  their  enemies'  corslets,  and  he  saws  nicks  in  his  brass  wheeb> 
And  I  hope  it  is  as  honourable  to  give  eyes  to  the  blind  as  to  slosh  them  out 
of  the  head  of  those  that  see,  and  to  show  us  how  to  value  our  time  u  it 
passes,  as  to  fling  it  away  in  drinking,  brawling,  spear-splintering,  and  sucb- 
like  unchristian  doings.  And  you  maun  understand,  tbat  Davy  Ramsav  ii 
no  mechanic,  })ut  follows  a  liberal  art,  which  approacheth  almost  to  the  id 
of  creating  a  living  being,  seeing  it  may  be  said  of  a  watch,  as  Cltodini 
saith  of  the  sphere  of  Archimedes,  the  Syracusan  — 

'*riiclu«us  variiA  famulatur  spiritus  utris, 
Et  vivum  rerlis  niotibua  urgvt  opus." 

"  Your  Majesty  had  best  give  auld  Davy  a  coat-of-arms,  as  well  as  a  pedi- 
gree," said  Sir  ^iungo. 

**  It's  done,  or  ye  bade.  Sir  Mungo,"  said  the  King ;  "  and  I  trust  we,  who 
are  the  fountain  of  all  earthly  honour,  arc  free  to  spirt  a  few  dn>ps  of  ito" 
one  so  near  our  person,  without  offence  to  the  Knight  of  Castle  <^iii>i^ 
We  have  already  spoken  with  the  learned-men  of  the  Herald's  Ci)Ileg8.*''^ 
we  propose  to  grant  him  an  augmented  coat-of-arms,  being  his  pateiaalcuit 
charged  with  the  crown-whoel  of  a  watch  in  chief,  for  a  diiFerence;  sfld** 
rurposo  to  add  Time  awv\  Fi\;t^Tw\t^,  for  supporters,  as  soon  as  the  fijrt* 
tLingT^t'J^Tm%  shall  be  ckbU  Va  ^«Vvft<^  W«  ^\An&>^  S»\j;^\a  te^rewote^* 
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oald  make  him  twico  as  mucklo  as  Time/'*  said  Archio  Arm- 
khe  Court  fool,  who  chanced  to  be  present  when  the  King  stated  this 

ce,  man  —  ye  shall  be  whippet/'  said  the  King,  in  return  for  this 
and  you,  my  liege  subjects  of  England,  may  wcel  take  a  hint  from 
3  bare  said,  and  not  be  in  such  a  hurry  to  laugh  at  our  Scottish 
»,  though  they  be  somewhat  long  derived,  and  difficult  to  bo  deduced. 
;hat  a  man  of  right  gentle  blood  may,  for  a  season,  lay  by  his  gentry, 
ken  where  to  fiuod  it,  when  he  has'  occasion  for  it.  It  would  be  as 
\j  for  a  packman,  or  pedlar,  as  ye  call  a  travelling-merchant,  whilk 
id  to  which  our  native  subjects  of  Scotland  are  specially  addicted, 
axing  his  genealogy  in  the  faces  of  those  to  whom  ho  sells  a  bawbee*s 
f  ribbon,  as  it  would  be  to  him  to  have  a  beaver  on  his  head,  and  a 
17  bis  side,  when  the  pack  was  on  his  shoulders.  Na,  na  —  he  hings 
rd  on  the  cleek,  lays  his  beaver  on  the  shelf,  puts  his  pedigree  in  his 
and  gangs  as  doucely  and  cannilv  about  his  peddling  craft  as  if  his 
us  nae  better  than  ditch-water ;  but  let  our  pedlar  be  transformed, 
re  kend  it  happen  mair  than  ance,  into  a  bein  thriving  merchant, 
shall  have  a  transformation,  my  lords, 

*In  nora  feit  animoa  maUUs  dioera  fbnnH * 

Gils  his  pedigree,  on  he  buckles  his  sword,  ^ives  his  beaver  a  brush, 
it  in  the  face  of  all  creation.  We  mention  these  things  at  the 
i^th,  because  we  would  have  you  all  to  know,  that  it  is  not  vrithout 
iBideration  of  the  circumstances  of  all  parties,  that  we  design,  in  a 
od  private  way,  to  honour  with  our  own  royal  presence  the  marriage 
I  Glenvarloch  with  Margaret  Ramsay,  daughter  and  heiress  of  David 
r,  our  horologer,  and  a  cadet  only  thrice  removed  from  the  ancient 
f  Dalwolsey.  We  are  grieved  we  cannot  have  the  presence  of  the 
!hief  of  that  House  at  the  ceremony ;  but  where  there  is  honour  to 
abroad,  the  Lord  Dalwolsey  is  seldom  to  be  found  at  home.  Sicfuit, 
rH.  —  Jingling  Geordie,  as  ye  stand  to  the  cost  of  the  marriage-Zcast, 
:  for  good  cheer." 

>t  bowed,  as  in  duty  bound.  In  fact,  the  King,  who  was  a  great 
in  about  trifles,  had  manoeuvred  greatly  on  thitf  occasion,  and  had 
)d  to  get  the  Prince  and  Buckingham  dispatched  on  an  expediUon  to 
rket,  in  order  that  he  might  find  an  opportunity  in  their  absence  of 
Bg  himself  in  his  own  gossiping,  coshering  habits,  which  were  dis- 
to  Charles,  whose  temper  inclined  to  formality,  and  with  which  even 
mrite,  of  late,  had  not  thought  it  worth  while  to  seem  to  svmpathize. 
tbe  levee  was  dismissed.  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther  seized,  upon  the 
citizen  in  the  court-yard  of  the  Palace,  and  detained  him,  in  spite  of 
ifforts,  for  the  purpose  of  subjecting  him  to  the  following  scrutiny : — 
«  is  a  sair  job  on  you.  Master  George  —  tlie  King  must  have  had  little 
ration  — this  will  cost  you  a  bonny  penny,  this  wedding-dinner?" 
fill  not  break  me.  Sir  IVIungo,"  answered  Ilcriot ;  **  the  King  hath  a 
I  see  the  table  which  his  bounty  hath  supplied  for  years  well  covered 
ogle  day." 

ra  true,  vera  true  —  we'll  have  a'  to  pay,  I  doubt,  less  or  mair  —  a 
penny-wedding  it  will  prove,  where  all  men  contribute  to  the  young 
uuntenance,  that  they  may  not  have  just  four  bare  legs  in  a  bed  the- 
What  do  jo\x  purpose  to  give.  Master  George  ?  —  we  begin  with  the 
len  money  is  in  question."! 
Vf  a  trifle.  Sir  Mungo  —  I  give  my  god-daughter  the  marriage-ring; 

•ram,Uirr«  is  nothini^  new  bat  what  it  him  bern  old.    The  rfader  has  h«re  Iho  original  of  aa 
■Wdi  has  sinoa  been  fathered  on  a  i$cnftiHh  Cliief  of  our  own  time. 

MaqMaeddiMr  of  the  Scots,  now  dmu!i(>d  even  aimina  the  lowest  ranks,  was  a  periiliar  s^cioa  <A 
Uig,  at  wbirii.  if  ihe  wrdded  pair  were  popular,  thft  Kutwts  who  mnTrnin).  ron\T\b«k\ipii  ci^na^TuV^ 
uf  pajrinf  fur  the  lindal  fmojvujr,  but  in  reality  to  lot  lUe  martieOL  (u\k  «(iuia]L  \u  ' 
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it  is  a  curious  jewel  —  T  bought  it  in  Italy  ;  it  belonged  to  Coanio  de Medici. 
The  bride  will  not  need  my  help  —  she  has  an  estate  which  belonged  u>jMx 
maternal  <jrandfather." 

"  The  auM  soap-boiler,"  said  Sir  Mungo ;  *'  it  will  need  some  of  h\»  snds 
to  scour  tlie  blot  out  of  the  Glenvarlooh  shield  —  I  hare  heard  liiat  estate 
waM  no  great  things." 

*'  It  is  as  good  as  some  posts  at  Court,  Sir  Mungo,  which  are  coveted  by 
persons  of  high  quality,"  replied  George  Ileriot. 

"  Court  .favour,  said  ye?  Court  favour.  Master  Ileriot?"  replied  Sir 
Mungo,  choosing  then  to  use  his  malady  of  misapprehension  ;  "Moonshine 
in  water,  poor  thing,  if  that  is  all  she  is  to  be  tochcred  with  —  I  am  truly 
solicitous  about  them." 

"  I  will  let  you  into  a  secret,"  said  the  citizen,  "  which  will  relieve  your 
tender  anxiety.  The  dowager  Lady  Dalgarno  gives  a  competent  fortune  to 
the  briile,  and  settles  the  rest  of  licr  estate  upon  her  nephew  the  bride- 
groom." 

*'  Ay,  say  ye  sae?"  said  Sir  Mungo,  "just  to  show  her  regard  to  her  bos- 
band  that  is  in  the  tomb  —  lucky  that  her  nephew  did  not  send  him  there; 
it  was  a  strange  story  that  death  of  poor  Lord  Dalgamo  —  some  folk  think 
the  poor  gentleman  had  much  wrong.  Little  |jood  comes  of  marrying  ihe 
daughter  of  the  house  you  arc  at  feud  with  ;  mdced,  it  was  less  potir  Dnl- 
garno's  fault,  than  theirs  that  forced  the  match  on  him  ;  but  I  am  glad  the 
young  folks  arc  to  have  something  to  live  on,  come  how  it  like,  whether  by 
charity  or  inheritance.  But  if  the  Lady  Dalgarno  were  to  sell  all  she  htf, 
even  to  her  very  wylie-coat,  she  c<anna  gie  them  back  the  fair  Castle  of  Glen- 
varloch — that  is  lost  and  gane — lost  and  gane." 

"  It  is  but  too  true,"  said  George  Ileriot ;  "  we  cannot  discover  what  his 
become  of  the  villain  Andrew  Skurllov,- hitter,  or  what  Lord  Dalgamo  bai 
done  with  the  mortgage." 

"  Assigned  it  away  to  some  one,  that  his  wife  might  not  get  it  after  he 
was  gane:  it  would  have  disturbed  him  in  his  grave,  to  think  Glcnvarlerh 
shouhl  get  that  land  back  again,"  said  Sir  Mungo ;  "  depend  on  it,  he  will 
have  ta'en  sure  measures  to  keep  that  noble  lordship  out  of  her  Qn\y»  or  her 
nevov's  cither." 

"  Indeed  it  is  but  too  probable,  Sir  Mungo,"  said  Master  Ileriot;  "buttt 
I  am  obliged  to  go  and  look  after  many  things  in  consequence  of  this  cert- 
monv,  I  must  leave  you  to  comfort  yourself  with  the  reflection." 

"  Tho  bride-day,  you  say,  is  to  be  on  the  thirtieth  of  the  instant  month?*' 
said  Sir  Mungo,  holloing  after  the  citizen ;  "I  will  be  with  you  in  the  hour 
of  cause." 

"The  King  invites  the  guests,"  said  George  Ileriot,  without  turning 
back. 

"The  base-born,  ill-bred  mechanic!"  soliloquized  Sir  Mungo,  "if  it  were 
not  the  odd  score  of  pounds  ho  lent  me  last  week,  I  would  t«ach  him  how 
to  bear  himself  to  a  man  of  quality !  But  I  will  bo  at  the  bridal  banquet 
in  spite  of  him." 

Sir  Mungo  contrived  to  get  invited,  or  commanded,  to  attend  on  the 
bridal  accordingly,  at  which  there  were  but  few  persons  present :  for  »laine«, 
on  such  occasions,  preferred  a  snug  ])rivacy,  which  gave  him  liberty  to  l«y 
aside  the  encumbrance,  as  he  felt  it  to  be,  of  his  regal  dignity.  The  ivm* 
pany  was  very  small,  and  indeed  there  were  at  least  two  persons  absent 
whoso  ])re.sence  might  have  been  expected.  The  first  of  those  was  the  LaJy 
l^ulgarno.  the  state  of  whose  healtii,  as  well  as  the  recent  death  of  her  Iim^ 
band,  preeluded  her  attendance  on  the  ceremony.  The  other  absi»nttH»  wm 
Kichie  Monij)lies,  whose  conduct  for  some  time  past  had  been  cxtn.'nK"ly 
inystfrious.  ilegulating  his  attendance  on  Lord  Gleuvarloch  ontirelv  ac- 
cordi/jg  U)  his  own  will  and  pleasure,  he  had,  ever  since  the  rencounter  in 
Enfield  Chase,  appeared  Tegu\vvT\^  «A.  V\%  \)ftd&vdQ  in  the  morning,  to 
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him  t)  dress,  and  at  his  wardrM})C  i  i  the  evening.  The  rest  i)f  the  day  ho 
dinposcil  of  at  his  own  pleasure,  v.ithoiit  control  from  his  lord,  who  had 
now  a  complete  establishment  of  a'tendants.  Yet  ho  was  somewhat  curious 
to  know  how  the  fellow  disposed  of  so  much  of  bis  time ;  but  on  this  sub- 
ject Richie  showed  no  desire  to  be  communicatire. 

On  the  morning  of  the  bridaklaj,  llichic  was  particularly  aCtentivo  in 
doine  all  a  Ta1et-de-chambre  could,  so  as  to  set  o£f  to  advantage  the  very 
handsome  figure  of  his  master ;  and  when  he  had  arranged  his  drcsK  with 
the  utmost  exactness,  and  nut  to  his  long  curled  locks  what  ho  called  **  the 
finishing  touch  of  the  redd ing-k aim,"  he  gravely  kneeled  down,  kissed  his 
band,  and  bade  him  farewell,  saying  tliat  he  humbly  craved  leave  to  dis- 
cbar^rc  himself  of  his  lordship's  service. 

•*  Why,  what  humour  is  this  ?"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch  ;  *'  if  you  mean  to 
discbarge  yourself  of  my  service,  Richie,  I  suppose  you  intend  to  enter  my 
wife's  ?'* 

"  I  wish  her  good  ladyship  that  shall  soon  bo,  and  your  good  lordship, 
the  blessings  of  as  good  a  servant  as  myself,  in  Heaven's  good  time,''  said 
Richie ;  **  but  fate  hath  so  ordained  it,  that  I  can  henceforth  only  be  your 
senrant  in  the  way  of  friendly  courtesy." 

"  Well,  Richie,"  said  the  young  lord,  *'  if  you  are  tired  of  service,  we  will 
seek  some  better  provision  for  you  ;  but  you  will  wait  on  me  to  the  church, 
and  partake  of  the  bridal  dinner  ?" 

**  Under  favour,  my  lord,"  answered  Richie,  *'  I  must  remind  you  of  our 
covenant,  having  presently  some  prcssinp^  business  of  mine  own,  whilk  will 
detain  mo  during  the  ceremony ;  but  I  will  not  fail  to  prio  Master  George's 
«Kjd  cheer,  in  respect  ho  has  made  very  costly  fare,  whilk  it  would  be  un- 
uiankful  not  to  partake  of." 

*•  Do  as  you  list,"  answered  Lord  Glenvarloch ;  and  having  bestowed  a 
passing  thought  on  the  whimsical  and  pragmatical  disposition  of  his  fol- 
lower, lie  dismissed  the  subject  for  others  better  suited  to  the  day. 

The  reader  must  fancy  the  scattered  flowers  which  strewed  the  path  of 
the  happy  couple  to  church — tho  loud  music  which  accompanied  the  proces- 
sion —  the  marriage  ser\'ico  performed  by  a  Bishop  —  the  King,  who  met 
them  at  Saint  Paul's,  giving  away  the  bride,  —  to  the  great  relief  of  her 
father,  who  had  thus  time,  during  the  ceremony,  to  calculate  the  just  quo- 
tient to  be  laid  on  the  pinion  of  rei)ort  in  a  time-pieco  which  he  was  then 
potting  together. 

When  the  ceremony  was  finished,  the  company  were  transported  in  tho 
royal  carriages  to  George  Ileriot's,  where  a  splendid  collation  was  provided 
for  the  marriage-guests  in  the  Foljambo  apartments.  Tho  King  no  sooner 
found  himself  in  this  snug  retreat,  than  casting  from  him  his  sword  and 
belt  with  as  much  haste  as  if  they  burnt  his  fingers,  and  flinging  his 

Idnmed  hat  on  the  table,  as  who  should  say.  Lie  there,  authority !  he  swal- 
owed  a  hearty  cup  of  wine  to  the  happiness  of  the  married  couple,  and 
began  to  amble  about  the  rr}om,  mumping,  laughing,  and  cracking  jests, 
neither  the  wittiest  nor  the  most  delicate,  but  accompanicd^and  applauded 
bv  shouts  of  his  own  mirth,  in  order  to  encourage  that  of  tho  company. 
ifhilst  his  Majesty  was  in  the  midst  of  this  gay  humour,  and  a  call  to  the 
banquet  was  anxiously  expected,  a  servant  whispered  Master  Ileriot  forth 
of  tho  apartment.  AV  hen  he  re-entered,  ho  walked  up  to  the  King,  and,  in 
his  turn,  M'hispered  something,  at  which  James  started. 

"  He  is  not  wanting  his  siller?"  said  the  King,  shortly  and  sharoly. 

"  By  no  means,  my  liege,"  answered  Ueriot.  **  It  is  a  subject  ho  states 
himsolf  as  quite  indifferent  al>out,  so  lon;»  as  it  can  pleasure  your  Majesty." 

**  Bo<1y  of  us,  man !"  said  the  King,  *'  it  is  the  speech  of  a  truo  man,  and 
a  luving  subject,  and  wc  will  grace  him  accordingly  —  what  though  ho  bo 
bnt  a  carle  —  a  twopenny  cat  may  look  at  a  king.  Swith,  man  I  Uav<i  lv\v\i 
^^pandiUjbrea.  —  Moniplics? — ^Ibey  should  have  called  t\\e  \iVi\^\Ol  >\Qii^ 
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pennies,  though  I  sail  warrant  you  English  think  we  have  not  such  a  nuM 
m  Scotland/* 

'•  It  is  an  aniriont  and  honourable  stock,  the  Monyponnios,"  said  Sir 
Mun^o  Malap*()wthtT ;  **  the  only  loss  is,  there  are  sae  few  of  the  name." 

**  The  fanuly  seems  to  increase  among  your  countrymen,  Sir  Mungp," 
said  Master  Lowcstoffe,  whom  Lord  CJlenvarloch  had  invited  to  be  present, 
**  since  his  Majesty's  happy  accession  brought  so  many  of  you  here." 

**  Right,  sir  —  right,"  said  iSir  Mungo,  nodding  and  looking  at  George 
Ileriot ;  "  there  have  some  of  ourselves  been  the  better  of  that  great  bleasiog 
to  the  English  nation." 

As  he  spoke,  the  door  flew  open,  and  in  entered,  to  the  astonishment  of 
Lord  (Jlenvarloch,  his  late  serving-man,  Richie  Moniplies,  now  sumpto- 
ously,  nay,  gorgeously,  attired  in  a  superb  brocaded  suit,  and  leading  in  hit 
hanii  the  tall,  thin,  withered,  somewhat  distorted  form  of  Martha  Trapboifl^ 
arrayed  in  a  complete  dress  of  black  velvet,  which  suited  so  strangely  witk 
the  pallid  and  severe  melancholy  of  her  countenance,  that  the  Ring  bim- 
self  exclaimed,  in  some  perturbation,  "  What  the  deil  has  the  fallow  brought 
us  here  ?  Body  of  our  regal  selves  !  it  is  a  corpse  that  has  run  off  with  the 
mort-cloth!"  • 

**May  I  sifflicate  your  Majesty  to  be  gracious  unto  her?"  said  Ricfaie; 
"  being  that  she  is,  in  respect  of  this  morning's  wark,  my  ain  wedded  wife, 
Mrs.  Martha  Moniplies  by  name." 

**  Saul  of  our  body,  man  !  but  she  looks  wondrous  grim,"  answered  King 
James.  *'  Art  thou  sure  she  has  not  been  in  her  time  maid  of  honoar  to 
Queen  Mary,  our  kinswoman,  of  red-hot  memory?" 

"  1  am  sure,  an  it  like  your  Majesty,  that  she  has  brought  me  fifty  tboo- 
sand  pounds  of  good  siller  and  better ;  and  that  has  enabled  me  to  pleasure 
your  Majesty  and  other  folk." 

*'  Ye  need  have  said  naethiug  about  that,  man,"  said  the  King  ;  '*wek«i 
our  obligations  in  that  sma'  matter,  and  we  are  glad  this  rudas  spouse  of 
thine  hath  bestowed  her  treasure  on  ane  wha  kens  to  put  it  to  the  profit  of 
his  King  and  country. — But  how  the  deil  did  ve  come  by  her,  man?" 

"  In  the  auld  Scottish  fashion,  my  liege.  SKe  is  the  captive  of  my  bow 
and  my  spear,"  answered  Moniplies.  *'  There  was  a  convention  that  she 
should  wed  me  when  I  avenged  her  father's  death — so  I  slew  and  took  po*- 
scasion." 

*'  It  is  the  daughter  of  old  Trapbois,  who  has  been  missed  so  long,"  said 
Lowestofle.  —  "Where  the  devil  could  you  mew  her  up  so  closely,  friend 
Richie?" 

*•  Master  Ricliard,  if  it  be  your  will,"  answered  Richie,  **  or  Master  Rich- 
ard Moniplies,  if  you  like  it  better.  For  mewing  of  her  up,  I  found  her  & 
shelter,  in  all  honour  and  safety,  under  the  roof  of  an  honest  countryman 
of  my  own — and  for  secrecy,  it  was  a  point  of  prudence,  when  wantons  like 
you  were  abroad,  Master  iJowestoffe." 

There  was  a  laugh  at  Richie's  magnanimous  reply,  on  the  part  of  evert 
one  but  his  bri<le,  who  made  to  him  a  signal  of  impatience,  and  said,  with 
her  usual  brevity  and  sternness, — "  Peace,  peace.  1  pray  you,  peace.  Let 
US  do  that  which  wc  came  for."  So  saying,  she  took  out  abundle  of  pareb- 
nients,  and  delivering  them  to  Lord  (jlenvarloch,  she  said  aloud,  —  *' 1  t;ik« 
this  royal  presence,  and  all  here  to  witness,  that  I  restore  the  ransomi'd 
lordship  (;f  Glenvarloch  to  the  right  owner,  as  free  an  ever  it  was  held  by 
any  of  his  ancestors." 

••  I  witnessed  the  redemption  of  the  mortgage,"  said  Lowestoffe;  "but  I 
little  dreamt  by  whom  it  had  been  redeemed." 

•'  No  need  ye  should,"  said  Richie ;  **  there  would  have  been  small  wisdom 


in  crying  roast-meat. 


^eace,"  said  his  bride,  "  once  more. — This  paper  "  she  continued,  deli- 
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TsriDg  another  to  Lord  Olenvarloch,  "  is  also  your  property  —  take  it,  bnt 
•pare  me  the  question  bow  it  came  into  my  custody.'' 

The  King  had  bustled  fomt'ard  beside  Lord  Glenvarloch,  and  fixing  an 
eager  eye  on  the  writing,  exclaimed  —  "  Body  of  ourselves,  it  is  our  royal 
Bign-manual  for  the  money  which  was  so  long  out  of  sight ! — ^IIow  came  you 
by  it.  Mistress  Bride  r 

'*  It  is  a  secret,"  said  Martha  drrly. 

*'  A  secret  which  my  tongue  shall  never  utter,"  said  Richie,  resolutely,— 
''unless  the  King  commands  me  on  my  allegiance." 

"  I  do— I  do  command  you,"  said  James,  trembling  and  stammering  with 
the  impatient  curiosity  of  a  gossip ;  while  Sir  Mungo,  with  more  malicious 
anxiety  to  get  at  the  bottom  of  the  mystery,  stooped  his  long  thin  form  for- 
vsrd  like  a  bent  fishine-rod,  raised  his  thin  gray  locks  from  his  ear,  and 
corred  his  hand  behind  it  to  collect  every  vibration  of  the  expected  intelli- 
gence.  Martha  in  the  meantime  frowned  most  ominously  on  Richie,  who 
went  on  undauntedly  to  inform  the  King,  **  that  bis  deceased  father-in-law, 
a  good  careful  man  m  the  main,  had  a  touch  of  worldly  wisdom  about  him, 
that  at  times  marred  the  uprightness  of  his  walk;  ho  liked  to  dabblo among 
hit  neighbour's  gear,  and  some  of  it  would  at  times  stick  to  his  fingers  in 
the  handling." 

"  For  shame,  man,  for  shame !"  said  Martha ;  "  since  the  infamy  of  the 
deed  mast  be  told,  be  it  at  least  briefly — Yes,  my  lord,"  she  added,  address- 
ing Glenvarloch,  "  the  piece  of  gold  was  not  the  sole  bait  which  brought  the 
miserable  old  man  to  your  chamber  that  dreadful  night — his  object,  and  he 
aooomplished  it,  was  to  purloin  this  paper.  The  wretched  scrivener  was 
with  him  that  morning,  and,  I  doubt  not,  urged  the  doting  old  man  to  this 
Tillany,  to  offer  another  bar  to  the  ransom  of  your  estate.  If  there  was  a 
yet  more  powerful  agent  at  the  l)ottom  of  the  conspiracy,  God  forgive  it  to 
him  at  this  moment,  for  he  is  now  where  the  crime  must  be  answered  1" 
"  Amen !"  said  Lord  Glenvarloch,  and  it  was  echoed  by  all  present. 
'*  For  my  father,"  continued  she,  with  her  stern  features  twitched  by  an 
involuntary  and  convulsive  movement,  "his  guilt  and  folly  cost  him  his 
life;  and  my  belief  is  constant,  that  the  wretch,  who  counselled  him  that 
looming  to  purloin  the  paper,  left  open  the  window  for  the  entrance  of  the 
mnrdcrers." 

Every  body  was  silent  for  an  instant ;  the  King  was  first  to  speak,  com- 
manding search  instantly  to  be  made  for  the  guilty  scrivener.  **  /,  /tWor," 
he  concluded,  '^colliffa  manus — caput  ohnuhiio — infdici  suspend i(e  arbori." 

Lowestoffo  answered  with  due  respect,  that  the  scrivener  had  absconded 
at  the  time  of  Lord  Dalgarno's  muraer,  and  had  not  been  heard  of  since. 

*'  Let  him  be  sought  for,"  said  the  King.  *'  And  now  let  us  change  the 
diseonrse  —  these  stories  make  one's  very  blood  grew,*  and  are  altogether 
nnfit  for  bridal  festivity.  Hymen,  0  Ilymenee  1"  added  he,  snapping  his 
ftnzers,  "Lord  Glenvarloch,  what  say  you  to  Mistress  Moniplies,  this  bonny 
bride,  that  has  brought  you  back  your  father's  estate  on  your  bridal  day?" 
''  Let  him  say  nothing,  my  liege,"  said  Martha ;  "  that  will  l)e8t  suit  his 
feelings  and  mine." 

"  There  is  redemption-money,  at  the  least,  to  be  repaid,"  said  Lord  Glen- 
Tarloch  ;  "  in  that  1  cannot  remain  debtor." 

•*  We  will  speak  of  it  hereafter,"  said  Martha ;  "  my  debtor  ym«  cannot 
be."  And  she  shut  her  mouth  as  if  determined  to  say  nothing  more  on  the 
subject. 

iSir  Mungo,  however,  resolved  not  to  part  with  the  topic,  and  availing 
himself  of  the  freedom  of  the  moment,  said  to  Richie — **  A  queer  story  that 
of  your  father-in-law,  honest  man ;  methinks  your  bride  thanked  you  littlo 
lor  ripping  it  up." 


*  Tltnll,  or  cunU«. 
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"  I  make  it  a  rule,  Sir  Mungo/'  replied  Richie,  "  alwajrs  to  iipeak  tat 
CTil  I  know  about  my  family  myself,  having  observed,  that  if  I  do  not,  it  it 
sure  to  bo  told  by  ither  folks." 

"  But,  Richie,"  said  Sir  Mungo,  **  it  seems  to  me  that  this  bride  of  yoan 
is  like  to  be  master  and  mair  in  the  conjugal  state." 

**]f  she  abides  by  ^vords,  Sir  Mungo,"  answered  Richie,  "I  thank  Hes- 
Ten  I  can  be  as  deaf  as  any  one ;  and  if  she  comes  to  dunts,  I  have  twa  handi 
to  paik  her  with." 

**  Weel  said,  Richie,  again,"  said  the  King ;  "  you  have  gotten  it  on  baith 
haffits.  Sir  Mungo. — Troth,  Mistress  Bride,  for  a  fule,  your  gudeman  has  s 
pretty  turn  of  wit." 

**  There  are  fools,  sire,"  replied  she,  "  who  have  wit,  and  fools  who  have 
courage — ay,  and  fools  who  have  learning,  and  are  great  fools  notwithBtasd- 
ing.  —  I  chose  this  man  because  he  was  niy  protector  when  I  was  desolate, 
and  neither  for  his  wit  nor  his  wisdom.  lie  is  truly  honest,  and  has  a  heart 
and  hand  that  make  amends  for  some  folly.  Since  I  was  condemned  to  seek 
a  protector  through  the  world,  which  is  to  me  a  wildemesii,  I  may  thank 
God  that  I  have  come  by  no  worse." 

"  And  that  is  sae  sensibly  said,"  replied  the  King,  "  that  by  my  saul,  111 
try  whether  I  canna  make  him  better.  Kneel  down,  Richie — somebodf 
lend  me  a  rapioi^— yours,  Mr.  Langstaff ;  (that's  a  brave  name  for  a  lawyer,) 
—  ye  need  not  flash  it  out  that  gate,  Templar  fashion,  as  if  ye  were  abod 
to  pink  a  bailiff  I" 

lie  took  the  drawn  sword,  and  with  averted  eyes,  for  it  was  a  sight  he 
loved  not  to  look  on,  endeavoured  to  lay  it  on  Richie's  shoulder,  but  nearlf 
stuck  it  into  his  eye.  Richie,  starting  oack,  attempted  to  rise,  but  was  hdd 
down  by  Lowestoffe,  while  Sir  Mungo,  guiding  the  royal  weapon,  the  honoll^ 
bestowing  blow  was  given  and  received :  "  Surffe,  carmjhx  —  Rise  up,  % 
Richard  Moniplies,  ofCastle-Gollop  I — And,  my  lords  and  lieges,  let  us  all 
to  our  dinner,  for  the  cock-o-leekie  is  cooling/' 
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*  If  mf  readen  thoald  at  uf  time  mnark  that  I  am  putioilailf 
doll,  tjMy  may  b«  awured  there  ia  a  deaigii  nnder  it." 

BBRIU  EHATOb 


INTRODUCTION  —  (1831.) 


rl  bad  valued  my  own  reputatioD,  as  it  is  said  I  ought  in  prudence  to 
i  done,  I  might  have  now  drawn  a  line,  and  remained  for  life,  or  (who 
vsf)  perhaps  for  some  years  after  death,  the  "ingenious  author  of 
nAey.*'  I  was  not,  however,  more  desirous  of  this  sort  of  immortality, 
eh  mi^ht  have  lasted  some  twenty  or  thirty  years,  than  Falstaff  of  tho 
(owellme;  which  was  promised  him  after  the  field  of  Shrewsbury,  by  his 
wi  the  Frinco  of  Wales.  "  Emboweled  ?  If  you  embowel  me  to-day, 
nsy  powder  and  eat  me  to-morrow  1" 

•  my  occupation  as  a  romancer  were  taken  from  me,  I  felt  I  should  havo 
Ute  hour  in  life  to  find  me  out  another ;  when  I  could  hardly  expect  to 
ure  those  new  tricks,  which  are  proverbially  said  not  to  be  learned  by 
«  do^  who  are  getting  old.  Besiaes,  I  had  vet  to  learn  from  the  public 
'  ay  mtrusions  were  disagreeable ;  and  while  I  was  endured  with  some 
*&Ge,  I  felt  I  had  all  the  reputation  which  I  greatly  coveted.    My  memory 

Well  stored,  both  with  historical,  local,  and  traditional  notices,  and! 
become  almost  as  licensed  a  plague  to  the  public  as  the  well-remembered 
S^  of  the  ward,  whom  men  distinguish  by  their  favour,  perhaps  for  no 
^  reason  than  that  they  had  been  m  the  habit  of  giving  nim  aims,  as  a 
^  of  the  business  of  their  daily  promenade.  The  general  fact  is  undeni- 
^---all  men  grow  old,  all  men  must  wear  out;  but  men  of  ordinary  wis* 
>f  however  aware  of  the  general  fact,  are  unwilling  to  admit  in  their 
^  case  any  special  instances  of  failure.  Indeed,  they  can  hardly  be 
^^  themselves  to  distinguish  the  effects  of  the  Archbishop  of  Qra* 

*  *  apoplexy,  and  are  not  unwilling  to  pass  over  in  their  composition, 
'^^taoces  of  mere  carelessness  or  hwl  luck,  what  others  may  consider  as 


Would  no  more  of  me ;  a  hint  which  I  was  not  unlikely  to  meet  with, 
Which  I  was  determined  to  take  without  waiting  for  a  repetition.  Thii 
>  that  the  reader  may  plainly  understand  me,  I  was  determined  to  take, 
'^  the  publication  of  a  new  Waverley  novel  should  not  be  the  subject  of 
^  %ttentbn  in  the  literary  world. 

^  acoidehtal  circumstance  decided  my  choice  of  a  subject  for  the  present 
^  It  was  now  several  ^ears  since  my  immediate  youns|dT  w>\2Ki«t^ 
^^  Scott^  already  mentioned  in  theae  notes,  had  Teaided  fot  Xi^c^  qt 
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three  so:w<)Ds  in  the  Isle  of  Man,  and,  having  access  to  the  registers  of  thik 
singular  torritorv,  had  copied  many  of  them,  which  he  subjected  to  my 
perusal.  These  papers  were  put  into  my  hands  while  my  brother  had 
thirU);hts  i<f  makiii;;  sumc  literary  use  of  them,  I  do  not  well  remember 
what :  but  he  never  oanie  to  any  deci!«i(»n  on  that  head,  and  grew  tired  of 
the  task  of  transcription.  The  ]iapers,  I  suppose,  were  lust  in  the  coarse 
of  a  military  man's  life.  The  tenur  of  them,  that  is,  of  the  most  remark- 
alile.  remained  engraved  on  the  memory  of  the  author. 

The  interesting  and  romantic  storv  of  William  Christian  cspeciallj  struck 
my  fancy.  I  found  the  same  individual,  as  well  as  his  father,  particularly 
noliced  in  some  memorials  of  the  island,  preserved  by  the  Earl  of  Derby, 
and  published  in  Dr.  Peek's  Desiderata  Curiosa.  This  gentleman  was  tba 
son  of  Kdward,  fonnerly  governor  of  the  island;  and  William  himself  ikii 
afterwards  one  of  its  two  Dempsters,  or  supreme  judges.  Both  father  and 
son  embnioed  the  party  of  the  islanders,  and  contested  some  feudal  ngfatt 
claimed  by  the  Karl  of  l>erby  as  King  of  the  Island.  When  the  Earl  hud 
suffered  death  at  liolton-le-Moors,  Captain  Christian  placed  himself  at  tha 
head  of  the  Roundheads,  if  tliey  might  be  so  calleii,  and  found  the  meani 
of  holding  communication  with  a  tleet  sent  by  the  Parliament.  The  isLind 
was  surrendered  to  the  Parliament  by  the  insurgent  Manxmen.  The  high- 
minded  Countess  and  her  son  were  arrested,  and  cast  into  prison,  where 
thcv  were  Inng  detained,  and  verv  indifferently  treated.  When  the  Ke«tori- 
tion  took  place,  the  Countess,  or  by  title  the  Queen-dowager  of  the  Island, 
seized  upon  William  Dhone,  or  Fair-haircd  William,  as  W^illiam  Christian 
was  termed,  and  caused  him  to  be  tried  and  executed,  according  to  the  lawi 
of  the  island,  for  having  dethroned  his  liege  mistress,  and  imprisoned  her 
and  her  family.  Romancers,  and  readers  of  romance,  will  generally  allow, 
that  the  fate  of  Christian,  and  the  contrast  of  his  character  with  that  of  the 
high-minded,  but  vindictive  Countess  of  Derby,  famous  during  the  cinl 
wars^  for  her  valiant  defence  of  Latham  House,  contained  the  essence  of  an 
interesting  tale.  I  have,  however,  dwelt  little  either  on  the  death  of  William 
Christian,  or  on  the  manner  in  which  Charles  II.  viewed  that  stretch  of 
feudal  power,  and  the  heavy  fine  which  he  imposed  uiwn  the  Derby  estatei; 
for  that  extent  of  jurisdiction  of  which  the  Countess  had  been  guilty.  Far 
less  have  I  given  any  opinion  on  the  iustico  or  guilt  of  that  action,  which 
is  to  this  day  judged  of  by  the  people  of  the  island  as  they  happen  to  be 
connected  with  the  sufferer,  or  perhaps  as  they  may  look  back  witn  theeyei 
of  favour  upon  the  Cavaliers  or  Roundheads  of  those  contentious  days.  I 
do  not  conceive  that  I  have  done  injury  to  the  memory  of  this  gentleman, 
or  any  of  his  descendants  in  his  person ;  at  the  same  time  I  nave  moit 
willingly  given  his  representative  an  opportunity  of  stating  in  this  edition 
of  the  Novel  what  he  thinks  necessary  for  the  vindication  of  his  ancestor, 
and  the  reader  will  find  the  exposition  in  the  Notices,  for  which  Mr.  Christian 
desires  admission.*  I  could  do  no  less,  considering  the  polite  and  geutle- 
man-like  manner  in  which  he  stited  feelings  concerning  his  ancestry,  to 
which  a  Scotsman  can  hardly  be  supposed  to  be  indifferent. 

In  another  respect,  Mr.  Christian  with  justice  complains,  that  EJwaid 


rescue  him  from  abhorrence,  as  well  as  hatred.  Any  personal  allusion  »* 
entirely  undesigned  on  tho  part  of  the  author.  The  Edward  Christian  of 
the  talc  is  a  mere  creature  of  the  imagination.  Commentators  have  natu- 
rally enough  identified  him  with  a  brother  of  William  Christiao,  named 
Edward,  who  died  in  pris(m  after  being  confined  seven  or  eight  years  in 
Peel  Castle,  in  the  year  1050.     Of  him  I  had  no  access  to  know  any  thioc; 


*  S«tt  Kvp«n\vK,  Ho.  \.  v>  3A. 
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ind  as  I  wM  not  aware  that  such  a  person  had  existed,  I  could  hardly  be 
said  to  have  traduced  his  character.  It  is  ftufficient  for  my  justifioation, 
that  there  lived  at  the  period  of  my  story,  a  person  named  Edward  Christian, 
"with  whom  connected,  or  hy  whom  bep^ot,"  I  am  a  perfect  stranger,  but 
who  we  know  to  have  been  engaged  in  such  actions  as  may  imply  his  having 
been  guilty  of  any  thing  bad.  The  fact  is,  that  upon  the  5ih  June,  1C8(^ 
Thomas  iJlood,  (the  famous  crown-stealer, )  Edicard  Chri'itian,  Arthur 
0*Brian,  and  others,  were  found  guilty  of  being  concerned  in  a  conspiracy 
for  taking  away  the  life  and  character  of  the  celebrated  Duke  of  Bucking- 
ham ;  but  that  this  Edward  was  the  same  with  the  brother  of  AV'illiam 
Christian,  is  impossible,  since  that  brother  died  in  1G50 ;  nor  would  I  have 
used  his  christened  name  of  Edward,  had  I  supposed  there  was  a  chance 
of  its  being  connected  with  any  existing  family.  These  genealogical  matters 
are  fully  illustrated  in  the  notes  to  the  Appendix. 

I  ought  to  have  mentioned  in  the  former  editions  of  this  romance,  that 

Cbariotte  de  la  Trcmouille,  Countess  of  Derby,  represented  as  a  Catholic, 

was,  in  fact,  a  French  Protestant.     For  misrepresenting  tlic  noble  dame  in 

this  manner,  I  have  only  Lucio's  excuse — "  I  spoke  according  to  the  trick." 

In  a  story  where  the  greater  part  is  avowedly  fiction,  the  author  is  at  liberty 

to  introduce  such  variations  irom  actual  fact  as  his  plot  requires,  or  which 

are  calculated  to  enhance  it;   in  which  predicament  the  religion  of  the 

Countess  of  Derby,  during  the  Popish  Plot,  appeared  to  fall.     If  I  have 

OTer«stiraated  a  romancer  s  privileges  and  immunities,  I  am  afraid  this  is 

aot  the  only,  nor  most  important,  case  in  which  I  have  done  so.     To  speak 

hi^  words,  the  heroic  Countess  has  far  less  grounds  for  an  action  of  scandal, 

than  the  memory  of  Virgil  might  be  liable  to  for  his  posthumous  scandal  of 

Dido. 

The  character  of  Fenolla,  which,  from  its  peculiarity,  made  a  favourable 
impression  on  the  public,  was  far  from  being  original.  The  fine  sketch  of 
Miornon,  in  Wilhelm  Meistcr's  Lehrjahre,  a  celebrated  work  from  the  pen 
of  Goethe,  gave  the  idea  of  such  a  being.  But  the  copy  will  l>o  found  greatly 
different  from  my  great  prototype ;  nor  can  I  be  accused  of  borrowing  any 
thing,  save  the  general  idea,  from  an  author,  the  honour  of  his  own  country, 
tnd  an  example  to  the  authors  of  other  kingdoms,  to  whom  all  must  be 
pnnid  to  own  an  obligation. 

Family  tradition  supplied  me  with  two  circumstances,  which  are  some- 
^bat  analogous  to  that  in  question.  The  first  is  an  account  of  a  lawsuit, 
taken  from  a  Scottish  report  of  adjudged  cases,  quoted  in  Note  to  Chap.  XX. 
The  other — of  which  the  editor  has  no  reason  to  doubt,  having  often 
Wd  it  from  those  who  were  witnesses  of  the  fact  —  relates  to  the  power 
<^a  female  in  keeping  a  secret,  (sarcastically  said  to  bo  impossible,)  even 
*b«n  that  secret  refers  to  the  exercise  of  her  tongue. 

In  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  century,  a  female  wanderer  came  to  the 

^oor  of  Mr.  Robert  Scott,  grandfather  of  the  ]»resent  author,  an  opulent 

%mer  in  Koxburghshirc,  and  made  signs  that  she  desired  shelter  for  the 

yght.  which,  according  to  the  custom  of  the  times,  was  readily  granted. 

*1hi  next  day  the  country  was  covered  with  snow,  and  the  dej)arture  of  the 

'^derer  was  rendered  impossible.    She  remained  for  many  days,  her  main- 

J*^ance  adding  little  to  the  expense  of  a  considerable  household ;  and  by 

^«  time  that  the  weather  grew  milder,  she  had  learned  to  hold  intercourse 

Y  *igns  with  the  household  around  her,  and  could  intimate  to  them  that 

^^  was  desirous  of  staying  where  she  was,  and  working  at  the  wheel  and 

^■^er  employment,  to  compensate  for  her  food.     This  was  a  compact  not 

^"^freoucnt  at  that  time,  and  the  dumb  woman  entered  upon  her  thrift,  and 

^J*vca  a  useful  member  of  the  patriarchal  household.     She  was  a  pood 

^*tiner,  knitter,  carder,  and  so  forth,  but  her  exccllcnco  lay  in  aUov\(V\i\tt  Vo 

^^  feeding  and  bringing  up  the  domestic  poultry.    Uer  mode  oi  NcYivQimii^ 
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to  call  them  together  was  so  peculiarly  elfish  and  shrill,  that  it  was  thongbt, 
by  those  who  licard  it,  more  like  that  of  a  fairy  than  a  human  being. 

In  this  manner  she  lived  three  or  four  years,  nor  was  there  the  slightest 
idea  entertained  in  the  family  that  she  was  other  than  the  mute  and  d^ 

S rived  person  she  had  always  appeared.    But  in  a  moment  of  surprise  sho 
roppea  the  mask  which  she  had  worn  bo  long. 

It  chanced  upon  a  Sunday  that  the  whole  inhabitants  of  the  household 
were  at  church  excepting  Dumb  Lizzie,  whose  infirmity  was  supposed  to 
render  her  incapable  of  profiting  by  divine  service,  and  who  therefore  stsid 
at  homo  to  take  charge  of  the  house.  It  happened  that,  as  she  was  sitting 
in  the  kitchen,  a  mischievous  shepherd  boy,  instead  of  looking  after  hii 
flock  on  the  lea,  as  was  his  duty,  slunk  into  the  house  to  see  what  he  could 
pick  up,  or  perhaps  out  of  mere  curiosity.  Being  tempted  by  something 
which  was  in  his  eyes  a  nicety,  he  put  forth  his  hand,  unseen,  as  he  eoo* 
ceivcd,  to  appropriate  it  The  dumb  woman  came  suddenly  upon  him,  and, 
in  the  surprise,  forgot  her  part,  and  exclaimed,  in  loud  Scotch,  and  witk 
distinct  articulation,  "Ah,  you  little  devil's  limb  I"  The  boy,  terrified  man 
by  the  character  of  the  person  who  rebuked  him,  than  by  the  mere  ciremi- 
stance  of  having  been  token  in  the  insignificant  offence,  fled  in  great  dismi^ 
to  the  church,  to  carry  the  miraculous  news  that  the  dumb  woman  hid 
found  her  tongue. 

The  family  returned  home  in  great  surprise,  but  found  that  their  inmils 
had  relapsed  into  her  usual  mute  condition,  would  communicate  with  tbea 
only  by  si^ns,  and  in  that  manner  denied  positively  what  the-boy  affirmed. 

I  rem  this  time  confidence  was  broken  betwixt  the  other  inmates  of  tbe 
family,  and  their  dumb,  or  rather  silent,  ^est.  Traps  were  laid  for  tlie 
supposed  impostor,  all  of  which  she  skilfully  eluded ;  fire-arms  were  oftei 
suddenly  discharged  near  her,  but  never  on  such  occasions  yma  she  seen  to 
start.  It  seems  probable,  however,  that  Lizzie  grow  tired  of  all  this  mit* 
trust,  for  she  one  morning  disappeared  as  she  came,  without  any  ceiemonj 
of  leave-taking. 

She  was  scon,  it  is  said,  upon  the  other  side  of  the  English  border,  ii 
perfect  possession  of  her  speech.    Whether  this  was  exactly  the  case  or 
not,  my  informers  were  no  way  anxious  in  inquiring,  nor  am  I  able  to 
authenticate  the  fact.    The  shepherd  boy  lived  to  be  a  man,  and  alwtji 
averred  that  she  had  spoken  distmctly  to  him.    What  could  be  the  woffltf'f 
reason  for  persevering  so  long  in  a  disguise  as  unnecessary  as  it  was  severe, 
could  never  be  guessed,  and  was  perhaps  the  consequence  of  a  cerbun  abfl^ 
ration  of  the  mind.    I  can  only  add,  that  I  have  every  reason  to  believe  the 
tale  to  be  perfectly  Authentic,  so  far  as  it  is  here  given,  and  it  may  serve  to 
parallel  the  supposed  case  of  Fenella. 

AjiooTsroRD,  la  July,  1831. 


APPENDIX. 


No.  I. 


The  following  Notices  were  recommended  to  my  attention,  in  the  pdit*^ 

manner  possible,  by  John  Christian,  Esq.,  of  Milntown,  in  the  IslewSjJ?* 

and  Unrigg,  in  Cumberland,  Dempster  at  present  of  the  Isle  of  Man.   TM 

gentleman  is  naturaUy  mtcTcatfcd  \tv  iVvo  facts  which  aro  stated,  u  f^jT 

tentative  of  the  respeclablo  tamW^  ol  C\n\a^aMi^vQL^\kSMU?|  doioeadidvi^ 
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Bhdne,  put  to  death  by  the  Counter  of  Derby.  I  can  be  no  way 
id  in  refusing  Mr.  Christian  this  justice,  and  willingly  lend  my  aid 
1  the  exculpation  of  the  family. 


HISTORICAL  NOTICES  OF  EDWARD  AND  WILLIAX  CHRISTIAN ; 
TWO  CBARACTCM  I!«  "  PXTERU  Or  TBI  PIAK.*' 

wnerable  Dr.  Dryasdust,  in  a  preparatory  dialogue,  apprises  the 
or  apparition  of  the  author,  that  he  stood  *'  much  accusea  fur  adul- 
the  pure  sources  of  historical  knowledge ;"  and  is  answered  by  that 
on  01  genius,  **  that  he  has  done  some  senrice  to  the  public  if  he  can 
to  them  a  lively  fictitious  picture,  for  which  the  original  anecdote 
instance  which  he  made  free  to  press  into  his  service,  only  fumbhed 
sketch ;"  "  that  by  introducing  to  the  busy  and  the  youthful, 

'  Truths  MTere  in  fairy  fictiun  drrss'J,' 

creating  an  interest  in  fictitious  adventures  ascribed  to  a  historical 
ind  characters,  the  reader  begins  next  to  be  anxious  io  learn  what 
r  realty  tcfre,  and  how  far  the  novelist  has  justly  represented  them." 
idventures  ascribed  to  "  historical  characters"  would,  however,  fail 
moral  aim,  if  fiction  were  placed  at  variance  with  truth ;  if  Hamp- 
Sydney,  for  example,  were  painted  as  swindlers;  or  Lady  Jane 
r  Kachel  Russel,  as  abandoned  wonfen. 

ooks !  must  one  swear  to  the  truth  of  a  song?"  although  an  excellent 
ere  a  bad  palliation  in  such  a  case.  Fancy  may  be  fairly  indulged 
Unstration,  but  not  in  the  perversion  of  fact ;  and  if  the  fictitious 
should  have  no  general  resemblance  to  the  original,  the  flourish  of 

*  TruUu  MTere  in  Uxrj  fiction  dreee'd/ 

it  an  aggravation  of  the  wrong. 

hmily  of  Christian  is  indebted  to  this  splendid  luminary  of  the 
or  abundant  notoriety. 

P^illiam  Christian  represented  on  one  part  as  an  ungrateful  traitor, 
>iher  as  the  victim  of  a  judicial  murder,  and  his  brother  (or  relative) 
I,  one  of  the  suite  of  a  Duke*  of  Buckingham,  were  so  far  real  histo- 
ffsons.  Whether  the  talents  and  skill  of  Edward  in  imposing  on 
.  a  feiened  silence  of  several  years,  be  among  the  legitimate  or  super- 
.  wonders  of  this  fertile  genius,  his  fair  readers  do  not  seem  to  be 
,  Whether  the  residue  of  the  canvass,  filled  up  with  a  masterly  pic- 
ibe  most  consummate  hypocrite  and  satanic  villain  ever  presented  to 
ij^nation,  bo  consistent  with  the  historical  character  of  this  indi- 
it  among  'the  subjects  of  research  to  which  the  novelist  has  given  a 
invitation  in  his  prefatory  chapter. 

ish  history  furnishes  few  materials  to  aid  the  investigation  of  trans- 
I  chiefly  confined  to  the  Isle  of  Man.  Circumstances  led  me,  many 
ago,  to  visit  this  ancient  Lilliput ;  whether  as  one  of  those  "  smart 
I  worth  talking  to,"  **  in  consequence  of  a  tumble  from  my  barouche," 
rained  miner,"  or  as  "  a  disappointed  speculator,"  is  of  no  material 
b  It  may  be  that  temporary  embarrassment  drove  mo  into  seclusion, 
it  toy  of  the  irresistible  inducements  alluded  to ;  and  want  of  employ- 
idded  to  the  acquaintance  and  aid  of  a  zealous  local  antiquary,  gradu- 
i  to  an  examination  of  all  accessible  authorities  on  this  very  subject 
;  others.  So  it  happened,  that  I  had  not  landed  many  hours  before  I 
the  mournful  ditty  of  "  William  DhOne"  (brotm  or  fair-haired  Wil- 
this  very  identical  William  Christian)  twanged  through  the  demi- 
demi-gnttural  trumpet  of  the  carman,  and  warbled  by  the  landlady's 

IMllw  Dak*  dncribcd  in  Feredf,  but  Ou  eompnioa  of  ChirlM  L  in  bki  SpuU^TOUUM. 
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pretty  daiiplitor ;  in  short,  making  as  p:reat  ti  fijrurc  in  it?  little  sphere  ik 
did  onco  tlic  more  important  ballad  of  Chevy  C-hase  in  its  wider  range:  the 
bunion  of  8on<»  purporting;  that  William  Dhono  was  the  mirror  of  virtun  ami 
patriotism,  and  that  envy,  hatred,  and  malice,  and  all  uncharitablcnesi, 
oporate  tho  dostruotion  of  the  wi.sest  and  the  best. 

Themes  of  po|Milar  feolinp;  naturally  attract  the  earliest  notice  of  i 
Rtran;:or;  and  1  found  the  story  of  this  individual,  though  abundantly  ga^ 
bled  and  discoloured  on  the  insular  records,  full  of  circumstances  to  excite 
tho  deepest  interest,  but  which,  to  bo  rendered  intelligible,  must  ba 
approaohod  by  a  circuitous  route,  in  which  neither  elfin  page,  nor  miiden 
fair,  can  be  the  companion  of  our  walk. 

The  loyal  and  celebrated  James,  seventh  Earl  of  Derby,  was  induced,  bj 
the  circumstances  of  the  times,  to  fix  his  chief  residence  in  the  Isle  of  Mtn 
from  1043  to  1051.*  During  this  period  he  composed,  in  the  form  of » 
lettert  to  his  son  Charles,  (T-iord  Strange,)  an  historical  account  of  tbit 
island,  with  a  statement  of  his  own  proceedings  there:  interspersed  witk 
much  political  advice  for  the  guidance  of  his  successor  ;  full  of  acute  oImi^ 
ration,  and  evincing  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  works  of  Machift* 
velli,  which  it  apj)ears,  by  a  quotation, J  that  he  had  studied  in  a  Latin  edi- 
tion. Tlio  work,  although  formally  divided  into  chapters  and  numbered 
paragraphs,  is  ])rofessedly  desultory ,|  and  furnishes  few  means  of  deter- 
mining tho  relative  dates  of  his  f:u.>ts,  which  must  accordingly  be  supplied 
by  internal  evidence,  and  in  some  cases  by  conjecture. 

*  lie  appears  to  have  been  drawn  thither,  in  1043,  by  lctters||  intimating 
the  danger  of  a  revolt :  the  '*  people  had  begun  the  fashion  of  England  in 
murmuring;"  assembled  in  a  tumultuous  manner;  desiring  new  law^tbej 
would  have  no  bishops,  pay  no  tithes  to  tho  clergie,  despised  authoriir, 
rescued  people  committed  by  tho  Governor,"  &c.  &c. 

The  Earl's  first  care  was  to  apply  himself  to*  the  consideration  of  tbe«i 
insurroctii)nary  movements ;  and  as  ho  found  some  interruption  to  his  pnh 
cecilings  in  tho  conduct  of  Edward  Christiauy^  an  attempt  shall  be  made, 
80  far  as  our  limits  will  admit,  to  extract  the  Earl's  own  account  of  thii 
person.  *'  1  was  newly**  got  acquainted  with  Captain  Christian,  whom  I 
perceived  to  have  abilities  enough  to  do  me  service.  I  wjis  told  he  had 
made  a  good  fortune  in  the  Indies;  that  he  was  a  Mankesman  Iwrnc.*'"" 
*'  He  is  excelk'nt  good  companie:  as  rude  as  a  sea-captain  should  l>e:  bal 
refined  as  one  that  had  civilized  himself  half  a  year  at  Court,  where  be 

served  the  Duke  of  Buckingham." **  While  he  governed  here  some  fe* 

vears  ho  pleased  me  very  well,"  &c.  &c.  "  But  such  is  the  condition  rf 
man,  that  nnjst  will  have  some  fault  or  other  to  blurr  all  their  best  Tcrtuff; 
and  his  was  of  that  condition  which  is  reckoned  with  drunkonnes.*.  tIi. 
covefousn(*ss,  both  marked  with  age  to  increase  and  grow  in  man."  --  "WbfO 
a  Prince  has  given  all,  and  the  favourite  can  desire  no  more,  they  bothgw* 
weary  of  one  another."tt 


*  His  rouiit(>^s  re!ii«leil  al  I^tham  Huase  (her  hemic  (1efen(*e  of  whirh  it  well  known)  unTiJ  I6tl  or.S*^ 
•lie  uIm)  rc'.ired  tu  tlie  Ittle  of  Man.  A  contemporunr  piiblication,  the  Mtrcunus  Auttms,  by  Jnhu  Birik*i'*5 
■ayy.  "Ihf  CduntfKK^.  it  keems,  stole  the  Karl's  breeches,  when  he  fled  lone  since  inUi  the  Idc  of  SIsiliw 
haih  in  his  uh<)en(*«  play<>d  the  man  uf  Latham."  This  insinuation  is  certainlj  unjust ;  hiit  the  H^'  >"*' 
t«i  roniiidcr  snniu  rxplanulion  necemiary,  "  why  he  lea  the  land,  when  every  fcalluiC  spint  lutd  cnfac*^  hi» 


,  -      ,  . spinti 

self  ftir  king  aiid  country.*'  Dnn^er  of  revolt  and  invasion  of  ihe  island  onn&titute  the  subsUni*c  of  ttu* eQv 
nation.  I'liere  is  rcawin.  howrver.  to  conjecture,  that  he  had  been  ducappoinled  of  Uiec«MiiBiaiMlbeM> 
ni;ht  to  rxiH-ct.  wht-n  he  brought  a  considerable  levy  to  join  tho  King  atiurk.  Any  exptanatioa, ■  >^ 
niipht  1m)  lihteiioU  to,  except  a  doubt  of  his  loyalty  and  ardent  military  Sftirit,  which  wen  abun  m 
iinpt>HChinent. 

t  Pubiitiheil  in  I'cck's  UesulcrKta  Curioita,  in  1779. 

t  I'fck.  p.  4*6. — forliter  ralninnian  uliquid  adharehit. 

i  TiTk,  p.  416.    "  Lolh  to  dwell  loo  Imif;  on  one  fubject,'*  skip  over  to  some  other  matt«r. 

aiV.:k,43l.  . 

S  For  a  history  of  this  fnmilv.  estnb1i»hp<l  in  the  Ule  of  Man  so  earlr  a*  1422.  aae  HatchioMW^  IbMT" 
Ciiniborlund.  vol  iii  p.  116.    Thfy  had  previously  been  estublikhKtl  in  Wictonshire.  ^^ 

**  This  IS  an  ezuinple  of  Ihe  ditnrnliy  of  arninjriii^  the  relative  dates;  the  word  wnriy.  thoa  ^"P**?*^*?!? 
earliest  in  1643,  refers  to  W^,  tho  diite'gf  the  aptmintnieijt  of  K.  Chnntian  tu  be  (mvcmor  of  the  W'^^ 
which  office  he  had  till  \tiX\  (Sarhevefiirs  Acniunl  uf  the  ]yle  of  Man.  puhiuhed  in  ITOi.)!.  UKUt^^** 
being  then  lard  8transe,  but  npi>arvnily  takiufc  the  lead  in  public  business  dorinc  his  fatherls  Iil<tMif>      . 

ft  Peck,  p.  tl4.    Thnre  is  apyarcnWy  *»w»  evwr  \u  \VM\c\\\«a\tQ;«  mvnUj«T  of  the  fkmihr  ia  his  *W«5« 
Cui-htrlaui,  1st  brolher,  John,  boru  VXIl\  ^  <iv«ii  )»xi\\%,'a«i,N(>\\iwDc^\MrGk  veEA\«(h,  Biwvlu'*^ 
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Boant  of  the  Earl's  successiye  public  meetings,  short,  from  the 
our  sketch,  is  extracted  in  a  note*  from  the  headings  of  the  chap- 
larentlr  composed  by  Peck).  In  the  last  of  these  meetings  it 
that  Edward  Christian  attempted  at  its  close  to  recapitulate  the 
of  the  day :  "  Asked  if  we  did  not  agree  thus  and  thus,"  mention- 
ihincs  (sa^s  the  Earl)  "  he  had  instructed  the  people  to  aske ;  which 
hey  had  foreot."    The  Earl  accordingly  rose  in  wrath,  and,  after 

rch,  **  baoe  the  court  to  rise,  and  no  man  to  speak  more/'  — 
adds)  were  committed  to  prison^  and  there  abiucd,  until  upon 
m  and  assurance  of  beinr;  very  good  vjiA  quiet,  they  were  released, 
ra  were  put  into  their  rooms. — I  thought  fit  to  make  them  be  deeply 
ince  this  they  all  come  in  most  submisse  and  loving  manner,*'^ 
Boient  means  of  producing  quiet,  if  the  despot  be  strong  enough, 

it  such  love  as  suits  a  despot's  fancy !    Among  the  prisoners  were 
Christian  and  his  brother  William  of  Knockrushen  ;  the  latter  was 
in  1644,  on  giving  bond,  among  other  conditions,  not  to  depart  the 
'ikout  license, 
nrard,  the  Earl  says,  "  I  will  return  unto  Captain  Christian,  whose 

must  be  heaid  next  week,"  (either  in  1644  or  early  in  1645.) 
till  in  prison,  and  1  believe  many  wonder  thereat,  as  savoring  of 
,  and  that  his  trial  should  be  deferred  so  long."  "  Also  his  busi- 
f  that  condition  that  it  concerns  not  himself  alone,"  "  If  a  Jurie 
tople  do  passe  upon  him,  (being  he  had  so  cajoled  them  to  believe 
I  tor  their  sakes,)  it  is  likely  they  should  quit  him,  and  then  might 

at  us,  whom  I  had  rather  he  had  betrayed."  "  I  remember  one 
ras  much  safer  to  take  men's  lives  than  their  estates;  for  their 
will  sooner  much  forget  the  death  of  their  father  than  the  loss  of 
rimonie."t  Edward  died  in  custody  in  Peel  Castle,  in  1650,J  after 
■onment  of  between  seven  and  eight  years ;  and  so  far,  at  least,  no 
mn  be  discovered  for  that  gratitude  which  is  afterwards  said  to  have 
lated  by  this  family,  unless  indeed  we  transplant  ourselves  to  those 
I  where  it  is  the  fashion  to  flog  a  public  officer  one  day  and  replace 
athority  the  next. 

iBular  records  detail  with  minuteness  the  complaints  of  the  people 
io  the  exactions  of  the  church,  and  their  adjustment  by  a  sort  of 
rbitration  in  October,  1643.  But  it  is  singular,  that  neither  in  these 
DOT  in  the  Earl's  very  studied  narrative  of  the  modes  of  discussion, 
loes,  and  the  punishments,  is  one  word  to  be  found  regarding  the 
portant  points  actually  at  issue  between  himself  and  the  people. 
,  however,  is  fully  developed,  as  if  by  accident,  in  one  of  the  chnp- 
.)  of  this  very  desultory  but  sagacious  performance.  **  There  comes 
r  instant  an  occasion  to  me  to  acquaint  you  with  a  special  matter, 

the  Meo(  Mod.  IG29.  (arconlins  to  SactiRvcrill.  p.  100, 162A.)  This  I'Aiward'ii  liirth  mnDoC  b« 
•r  tbiin  10(19.  nml  he  mulU  wA.  ymM  have  made  a  fortune  in  the  Indjen.  have  frequented  the  Court 
^■ml  he  selected  »%  a  (it  perwih  tu  he  a  iruvernnr,  at  the  a^e  it(  19  or  30.  The  perwrn  mentioned 
•M  iibviiiusly  of  mature  oge ;  and  Edvsard  the  governor  appeani  to  have  been  the  ynuniter  bn>ther 
Cbv/ran.  a  brunch  «if  the  name  family,  p4««eMiuK  the  estate  uf  Kuockruthen,  uear  Castle 
^■e  well  a«  Ldwani.  was  impnsunrd  in  reel  Castle  m  1613. 
■Lctseq.    "Chap.  Tiii.    The  l^rl  appoints  a  mcetjn^of  the  natives,  every  man  tn  eive  in  his 

■^n  which  some  think  to  outwit  him,  which  he  winks  at,  bein?  not  ready  fur  them,  therefore 
•yidcs  th^m  ;  on  the  appointed  day  he  appears  with  a  %twd  f  uurd  ;  the  (leople  give  in  their  coiri- 
HIFMmI  retire.  Chap  ix.  Another  meeting  appointed,  when  he  nlM)  appears  with  aiiocKl  Kuar«l. 
■we  speak  only  Mankes,  which  a  more  desiKnine  p^rwrn  (probably  Cuptain  Chridtian,  a  late  (>o- 
iH  kinder,  but  the  Karl  forbids  it ;  advice  about  it  appearing  lu  public ;  tiu;  MunkeMuen  great 
^nglers;  the  Earl's  spies  get  in  with  them  and  wheedle  them.  Chap.  x.  The  night  before  the 
*  Sari  musu  Its  with  his  officers  what  to  answer;  but  tells  them  nothing  of  his  spies;  compare* 
Uaeil  keeps  back  his  own  opinion ;  sends  srmie  of  the  officers,  who  he  Knew  would  be  trouble- 
■tke  way,  about  other  matters;  the  (present)  governor  afresh  commended;  what  counsellor! 
>•  Chap.  XI.  1'he  Earl's  curringe  to  the  people  at  Iiih  first  going  over;  his  carriage  at  the  meet- 
1  PitiiKwcrs.  to  impudent,  tu  tne  most  confident,  and  to  the  must  dangerous,  vix.  them  who  stood 
PiMupUMl  others.    All  things  being  aicreeti,  Captain  Christian  cunningly  begins  disturbance;  the 

iKl  ipeccji  to  ibe  people ;  Christian  is  stroke  blank ;  several  people  oouimittcd  to  prison  and 

MNiMa  tbeB." 

¥  ^  X  Ibid.  448-9. 

JTI  Tiior,  p  161.  places  this  erent,  (whde  a  prisoner  in  Peel  Castle.^  im  iVie  tiTrt.YvoTAl5  ot  %\mc\»- 

^Juhn  GreenhaUli  lieing  n^vrninr."   Kaw  John  tire«nliul{sU  ceased  U»  Vw  l<y««TBUC'v&V^\\ 

HwaUjr  an  irmr  in  ibcpirw  fur  l6Mi 

m.-20  2a2 
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'which,  if  by  renson  of  these  truublcsoino  and  dangorous  times,  I  ounntn 
bring  to  ]msso  njy  intents  therein,  you  may  in  your  better  leisure  coitfKler 
thereof,  imd  make  some  use  hereafter  of  my  present  labors,  in  the  m&tter 
of  a  certain  holding  in  this  country,  called  the  tenure  of  the  straw;* 
whereby  men  ihinke  their  dwellings  are  ilicir  otcn  auniieni  inheriiances,  and 
that  they  may  passe  the  same  to  any,  and  dispose  thereof  without  lieenH 
from  the  Lord,  but  paying  him  a  bare  small  rent  like  unto  a  fee-farme  io 
England  :  wherein  they  are  much  deceived." 

AVilliam  the  Conqueror,  among  his  plans  for  the  benefit  of  hia  Engliik 
stihjecfs,  adopted  that  of  inducing  or  compelling  them  to  surrender  their 
allodial  lands,  and  receive  them  back  to  hold  by  feudal  tenure.  The  Earl 
of  Derby  projected  the  surrender  of  a  similar  right,  in  order  to  create 
tenures  more  profitable  to  himself— a  simple  lease  for  three  lives,  or  twenty- 
one  years.  The  measure  was  entirely  novel,  although  the  attempt  to  pre- 
ventf  alienation  without  license  from  the  Lord,  for  purposes  of  a  le« 
profitable  exaction,  may  bo  traced,  together  with  the  scenes  of  violeoce  it 
produced,  through  many  passages  in  the  ancient  records,  which  would  be 
inexplicable  without  this  clue. 

The  Earl  proceeded  certainly  with  sufficient  energy  and  considerable  pkiD 
to  the  accomplishment  of  his  object.  In  the  very  year  of  his  arrival,  Dec. 
1043,  ho  ap]>ointed  commissionersj  to  compound  for  leases,  consistio^  of 
some  of  his  principal  officers,  (members  of  council,)  who  had  themselvM 
been  prevailed  on  by  adequate  considerations  to  surrender  their  estates, 
and  are  by  general  tradition  accused  of  having  conspired  to  delude  their 
simple  countrymen  into  the  persuasion,  that  having  no  title-deeds,  their 
estates  were  insecure  ;  that  leases  were  title-deeds ;  and  although  nominallr 
for  limited  terms,  declared  the  lands  to  be  descendible  to  their  eldest  ruitf. 
It  it*  remarkable  that  the  names  o{  Ewan  and  William  Christian^  two  of  the 
council,  are  alone  excluded  from  this  commission. 

Wo  have  already  seen  two  of  the  name  committed  to  prison.  Thefolkiir- 
ing  notices,  which  abundantly  unfold  the  ground  of  the  Earl's  hostility  to 
the  name  of  Christian,  relate  to  Ewan  Christian,  the  father  of  William 
Dlione,  and  one  of  tlie  Deemsters  excluded  from  tho  commission.  "One 
presented  me  a  petition  against  Deemster?  Christian  in  behalf  of  an  infant 
who  is  conceiveu  to  have  a  right  unto  his  Farmc  Rainsway  (Ronaldswaj), 
one  of  the  principal  holdings  in  this  country,  who,  by  reason  of  bis  eoi- 
nencio  here,  and  that  he  holdeth  much  of  the  same  tenure  of  the  strav  in 
other  places,  he  is  soe  observed,  that  certainly  as  I  temper  the  matter  with 

him  in  this,  soe  shall  I  prevail  with  others."|| "By  policielf  they  (the 

Christians)  are  crept  into  the  principal  places  of  power,  and  they  l>e  seated 
round  about  the  country,  and  in  tho  heart  of  it ;  they  are  matched  with  the 
best  families,"  &c. 

*'  The  prayer  of  the  petition**^  formerly  mentioned  was  to  this  effect,  that 
there  might  be  a  fair  tryal,  and  when  the  right  was  recovered,  that  I  widd 
graunt  them  a  lease  ihereojf—thi^  Iteing  in  the  tenure  of  the  straw" '*  Upon 

■  III  the  iratisfer  or  ro:il  ftsfnle*  boMi  pnilirs  rnm<>  in'o  thf  ixinmioQ  Inw  c«)urt.  and  thr  Rnoter.  in  the  fM 


of  ili«  reurt,  »r:in>fi*rr<:tl  lji»  tjild  lo  the  purchaser  l»y  ilie  ilclivrrv  wf  a  straw;  wh.ch  Urinit  r«iKU«iI. »■•  fc* 
lift;.  '1  lie  .vaiiii;  |>r!ir!ir€:  |ir«-.v.iileil  in  the  lriuiyf«T  nf  f>nrsi(m:il  nrii|K>rty.  Sir  FJilwanl  Coke.  it.  GR.  vbct 
Ppffakins  (if  lhi>  l*ilf  of  Miiii.  ^nyn.  "  ti;toii  \\\v.  m-.iIc  of  u  h(*rsf,  ur  any  conlmct  for  any  oilier  tbtax,  llwy  «>t* 
\\w  Nii|iiilaiii>n  {H>rfi*ri  per  trtuhtnmrm  stijnilir."  (Iiy  \.\\e  dehvery  of  u  Mraw.)  PfiUMfoi  a  niure  fembtortra^ 
loKV  oi  stipulation,  I  hull  ih«  UMial  dcrivaiioii  fioiii  titi)>es  (a  hii'ike  ur  iamliiiark),  or  »iipa  (■  |iiece  of  i 
wasi'!') 


t  Aiiione  thoKtf  in.Manre.4  in  which  "the  rom  ma  mis  of  the  hiril  pn>prietor  have  do  the  rmpfeatie 
r  the  rnniiiii>i«i<>ncn(  of  1T91.  p.  0*7)  been  olUrudfd  on  the  (MH>pIe  an  lawB.*^we  find,  m  16$!,  the  pruluU 
diK|K)>o  uf  hiiitK  wiihont  hceuse  of  the  lord,  is  prefaced  hy  the  bn>ad  admiwitm.  thmt.  "contnuy  lo 
laiiilalih;  order,  and  diVcpte  and  KUiidry  eenenil  n^traintii  nrade,  the  luhaluUitila  Aove.  and  dmifdm. 


of  the  roniiiii>i«i(>nen(  of 

diK|K)>e  uf  hiiitK  wiihont 

laiiilalde  tirder.  and  diVc 

Rtnixhiiir  the  suiid  reMmintK,  buv.  stil,  yive.  grant,  chop  and  rxrhame  their  farma,  fawfj.  lfMnnito.4c.i( 

libttlies  and  fleasvrrsV    Alienation  fines  were  firvt  enacted  in  1613.    Kepurt  of  CoaunMMMWn  of  179L 

A..  No  71,  Kep.  of  Law  OflScem. 

t  The  miveriior-coinpt  roller,  rcreii-er;  and  John  Cannel.  deemstter. 

$  IVemsler.  evideii'ly  Anzhcized.  the  person  who  deems  the  law  :  a  destmiatina  ancientlj  iiiiki 
the  natives,  wlio  continue  to  rail  ihiii  ofBcer  Brehon,  identical  with  the  oamo  of  Umbo 
vit^n  /nenlioued  in  the  liistonv.s  of  Ireland. 

IPiTk.  417  ^\Vv.\\K. 

'  *  i  AaTe  avcertaioed  Iho  date  uf  ibis  pvUviua  \s>  Va  V^^ 
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iference  with  the  pctitioDor,  I  find  a  motion  heretofore  was  made 
HDnmissioners,  that  the  Deemster  should  give  this  fellow  a  summe 
r.  But  he  would  part  with  none,  neyerthelesse  now  it  may  be  he 
I  hope  be  so  wise  as  to  assure  unto  himself  his  holding,  by  com- 
;  with  me  for  the  lease  of  tlie  same,  to  which,  if  they  two  agree,  I 
At  it  him  on  easy  terms.  For  if  he  break  the  ice,  I  may  haply 
ae  fish."* 

lue  of  this  piscatory  project  was  but  too  successful.  Ewan  bent  to 
qf  (error,  and  gave  up  Konaldsway  to  his  son  William,  who  accepted 
,  and  named  his  own  descendants  for  the  lives.  Still  the  objects 
were  unsubstantial,  as  being  contrary  to  all  law,  written  or  oral ; 
lystem  was  incomplete,  until  sanctioned  by  the  semblance  of  legi»- 
ifirmation. 

▼e  seen  that  the  Earl  had  in  the  island  a  considerable  military  force, 

aiow  from  other  sources,!  that  they  lived  in  a  great  measure  at  free 

We  have  his  own  testimony  ior  stating,  that  he  achieved  his 

y  imprisoning,  until  his  prisoners  "promised  to  be  good;"  and  suo- 

filling  their  places  with  others,  until  they  also  conformed  to  hia 

'public  virtue.    And  the  reader  will  b^  prepared  to  hear,  without 

that  the  same  means  enabled  him,  in  l645,  to  arrange  a  legisla- 

Mble  of  yielding  a  forced  assent  to  his  notable  system  of  submission 

ig-kindnoss. 

I  perhaps  (he  most  convenient  place  for  stating,  that  in  the  subse* 
irrendcr  of  the  Island  to  the  troops  of  the  Parliament,  the  only 
m  made  by  the  Islanders  was,  *'  that  they  might  enjoy  their  lands 
-ties  as  they  formerly  had."  In  what  manner  this  stipulation  was 
id,  my  notes  do  not  enable  me  to  state.  The  restoration  of  Charles 
itious  in  other  respects,  inflicted  on  the  Isle  of  Man  the  revival  of 
I  government ;  and  the  affair  of  the  tenures  continued  to  be  a  theme 
.ual  contest  and  unavailing  complaint,  until  finally  adjusted  in  1703, 
the  mediation  of  the  excoTlcnt  liishop  Wilson,  in  a  legislative  corn- 
known  by  the  name  of  the  Act  of  Settlement,  whereby  the  people 
a  full  recognition  of  their  ancient  rights,  on  condition  of  doubling 
kl  quit-rents,  and  consenting  to  alienation  fines,  first  exacted  by  the 
les  in  1643.{ 

18,  William  Dhone  wds  appointed  Keceivcr-General ;  and  in  the 
ur  we  find  his  elder  brother,  John  (assistant  Deemster  to  his  father 
!ommitted  to  Peel  Castle  on  one  of  these  occasions,  which  strongly 
le  character  of  the  person  and  the  times,  and  affords  also  a  glimpse 
sliog  of  the  people,  and  at  the  condition  of  the  devoted  family  of 
I.    The  inquisitive  will  find  it  in  a  note ;  ||  other  readers  will  pass 

rcumstanccs  are  familiarly  known,  to  the  reader  of  English  history, 
larch  of  the  Earl  of  Derby,  in  1651,  with  a  corps  from  the  Isle  of 
the  service  of  the  King ;  his  joining  the  royal  army  on  tlie  eve  of 


IS  n«>t  nttribated  to  the  head  uf  this  faiiiiljr;  Inn  the  fvarl  in»kes  hiniM'lf  merry  with  hi* 
latnral  rhildreu.  it  veenM,  ttKik  the  nniiie  of  their  father,  and  Dot  of  tlieir  mother,  iiii  eliiewhere, 
MMtrrdid  not  i^et  loe  miiny  for  lu<t's  sake,  as  to  mnkr  the  name  of  Chrratiau  iloiiriiih."  Of  him, 
cuf  the  Mine  name,  it  is  relaieil,  that  ho  **  won  l^Un  at  play  from  the  Kishop  of  Sudor  and  Man, 
M  parchaMd  the  inaroir  of  Evanngtf  in  Cumherluiid,  atiU  posaesved  hjr  that  family." 
I  oa  tlie  niork  trial  of  WiUium  Dhmie. 

I  MM,  i>y  and  hy.  a  rrry  Muifile  ineihfid  of  packing  a  judicial  and  lefislatire  body,  by  removing 
r  jevra  indtvtdmtils  by  one  and  the  vuiiio  mundute. 
1791.  App.  A.  No  fl. 

mflMH}  Ctiartn  Vaoirhtin  i%  broucht  to  Unlre  an  information,  that  Iwinc  in  Eiiclnnd,  he  fell  into 
ha  ronnx  man  named  ('iiri«lian,  who  laid  he  had  lately  left  the  Nle  of  Man.  niid  wim  in  Mnrrli 
who  waM  clerk  to  a  l*arliaraent  Officer ;  that  in  nnsiwer  to  aiune  qaentionn.  he  inid.  "  The  ¥mt\  did 
Hilantoof  that  Nle  rery  hardly;  had  ertreatctl  Kreat  fines  from  the  inhrihitanm ;  hnd  chanxed  thn 
•«•.  and  forxxd  them  Ui  take  Icaws.  Thar  ho  had  t:iken  awny  one  hundred  |hiiiih1n  a-venr  from 
id  bwl  kept  Im«  oui-le  in  prison  four  or  five  yvara.  But  if  ever  tlie  l:^rl  cnme  to  k^nnland.  (he  had 
ibitjanta  so  h.irdly.)  that  he  was  snre  they  would  never  suffer  him  to  land  in  that  o<land  ai^ain.** 
ivm  to  inipiiaoii  John  Christian  (probably  the  reputed  head  of  the  family,  hi«  futher  beirut  ad« 
■rs)  io  IVel  (Castle,  until  he  entered  into  iionds  to  l»e  of  good  behaviour,  and  wA  (o  depart  tlvc  Ua 
r— {liwolarRecorda.)— Tbeyoun;;  man  in  quesliun  is  said  to  Uav«  been  lh«  um  of^vWnsa^ 
KBonJtrnslwii. 
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tho  battle  of  AVorccster ;  his  flight  and  imprisonment  at  Chester,  after  thtt 
Bignnl  defeat ;  and  his  trisil  and  execution  at  Bolton  in  Lancashire,  by  the 
officers  of  tho  Parliament,  on  the  15th  of  October  of  that  year. 

Immediately  afterwards,  Colonel  Duckenfield,  who  commanded  at  Chester 
on  behalf  of  the  Parliament,  proceeded  with  an  armament  of  t«n  ships,  and 
a  considerable  military  force,  for  the  reduction  of  the  Isle  of  Man. 

William  Christian  was  condemned  and  executed  in  1662-3,  for  acts  con- 
nected with  its  surrender,  twelve  years  before,  which  are  still  involved  ia 
obscurity ;  and  it  will  be  most  acceptable  to  the  general  reader  Uiat  we 
should  pass  over  the  intermediate  period,*  and  leave  the  facts  regarding  tVu 
individual,  all  of  them  extraordinary,  and  some  of  peculiar  interest,  to  be 
developed  by  the  record  of  the  trial,  and  documents  derived  from  otber 
sources. 

A  mandate  by  Charles,  8th  Earl  of  Derby,  dated  at  Latham  in  September, 
1662,  after  descanting  on  the  heinous  sin  of  rebellion,  "  aggravated  by  its 
being  instrumentulf  in  the  death  of  the  Lord ;  and  stating  that  he  is  himself 
concerned  to  revenge  his  father's  blood,"  orders  AVilliam  Christian  to  be 
proceeded  against  forthwit];^,  for  all  his  illegal  actions  at,  before,  or  after, 
the  year  1651,  (a  pretty  sweeping  range.)  The  indictment  charges  him 
with  **  being  the  head  of  an  insurrection  against  the  countess  of  Derby  ia 
1651,  assuming  the  power  unto  himself,  and  depriving  her  Ladyship,*  bit 
Lordship,  and  heirs  tneroof." 

A  series  of  depositions  appear  on  record  from  the  3d  to  tho  13th  October, 
and  a  reference  by  the  precious  depositaries  of  justice  of  that  day,  to  the 
twenty-four  Keys.t  **AVhctherupon  the  examination  taken  and  read  before, 
you  find  Mr.  W.  Christian,  of  Ronaldsway,  within  compass  of  the  statate 
of  tho  year  1422, — that  is,  to  receive  a  sentence  without  quest,  or  to  be  tried 
in  the  ordinary'  course  of  law.*'  This  body,  designated  on  the  record  **« 
many  of  the  Keys  as  were  then  j^rcsent,"  were  in  number  seventeen :  bot 
not  being  yet  sufficiently  select  to  approve  of  sentence  tpithout  trial,  made 
their  return,  To  be  tried  by  course  of  law. 

On  tho  26th  November,  it  is  recorded,  that  the  Governor  and  AttomcT- 
Gcneral  having  proceeded  to  the  jail  "  with  a  guard  of  soldiers,  to  require 
him  (Christian)  to  tho  bar  to  receive  his  trial,  he  refused,  and  denieu  w 
come,  and  abide  the  same" — (admirable  courtesy  to  invite,  instead  of  bring- 
ing him  to  the  bar!)  AVhereupon  the  Governor  demanded  the  law  of 
Deemster  Norris,  who  then  sat  in  judication.  Deemster  John  Christiftn 
having  not  appeared,  and  Mr.  Edward  Christian,?  his  son,  and  assistant, 
having  fiho  forborne  to  sU  in  this  Court,  he  the  said  Deemster  Norris  craved 
tho  advice  and  assistance  of  the  twenty-four  Keys,  and  the  said  Deemster 
and  Keys  deemed  tho  law  therein,  to  wit,  that  he  is  at  the  mercy  of  the 
Lord  for  life  and  goods. 

It  will  be  observed,  that  seven  of  the  Keys  were  formerly  absent,  on  what 
account  we  shall  presently  see.     All  this  was  very  cleverly  arranged  by  the 

•  Some  rewlpn?  may  desirn  nn  uutlmn  of  this  prii^l.  The  lonlsliipnf  the  island  wns  tvf^n  to  Lmxl  Farfif. 
who  (Inpnleil  commiKtiiiiiirrH  to  rvenlate  iIk  alTiir^:  onn  of  thrin  (Chnlimer)  puli'i>hetl  an  arcoant  (<r tlw 
ishintl  III  1G5G.  He  |iiit«  down  \Villiniu<'iiri'<tian  as  Kec«'ivrr-Gt>ni'nil  in  W^^  wc  fi'id  hjy  nnme,  a*  Giit«i»<; 
from  K'le  to  16.W.  (Surhcverill,  p.  101.)  in  which  year  he  was  >.uri*«*eile<l  br  niul«»!nT  hiniarlf.  Ainw*  '*• 
onittnalioK  of  thiwe  iinifs.  il  wciuld  soMin  thnt  he  h.id  retained  tho  (iffice  of  Re(«i%'er  while  <4firiaiiaK  n*^* 
VHrntir :  mid  vpiitcupacv  huvins  lM>en  iilxdished.  :iml  the  lereipiii  of  the  in>p  nddnl  t.->  thiw  of  ttie  rxrfc^ivTf 
lie  l»:id  l.-irgH  m'ouMiitK  ti>  s«"ttk.  feir  whirh  ('hnlninT  jnHiwfsicroil  \\\t  eMtate<«  in  his  ahsenre.  and  ini|nfu-:« 
ami  htlil  to  IkijI  Ins  bn>>hrr  Jnhn.  for  aidini;  what  lie  cnllit  hii  esruiie :  his  son  Geontu  returned  fnmi  i'.uh  A 
liv  p»Tiiii.«wi'»n  of  hird  FaiifiiT,  to  j.i:ttl»*  his  fulher'it  accounts.  Chalonrr  infornm  u«,  thai  the  rereni** <-''*• 
iiiipprrs.«ed  M-e  wrre  not  nriiroitrintrti  to  the  private  ijjte  of  I,<>rd  Kiiirf.ix,  who  "fur  the  ln'tli-r  enrntir^tnafrf 
and  Kiip;Nirt  of  the  iiiiiiisitiM^  of  the  (><utp4<l  and  for  the  pn>niotiiig  of  Imrnin!;,  hath  confi'iri*iJ  all  i)ii<  xrtffM 
Mlhin  tiif  iiiiiiiH'crx.  :uid  alxti  fi>r  nininiiiiiiin;  fn't*  sehiMih.  i  r  at  CaMiIetown,  INf^l  [>«iiicln«^,  nipl  KamV ' 
Clhtiloiiflr  pay«<  n  hheral  trihiite  to  the  talent!^  nf  the  civnrv.  and  the  loarniiiK  and  pietv  of  the  late  ta^iMpi 

t  Sfihw  remark  in  ChnMiuu's  dyiii^  tt{>eeeh,  that  tiie  lute  Karl  hod  been  czerutml  eijttit  Uay«  befn>^« 
iiiJuirnTtion. 

X  'I'lie  roiirt  forrnMiiiiiil  trinN  wax  nimixMced  of  the  eovemor  and  coiineil  (incluiUiur  the  dcemfenl**' 
the  ke>.s.who  a!M.>,with  the  Lird. rumjKtseu  the  thieo  branches  of  the  Iexi»lalive  bcnly;  ami  it  wvslbr  F*^ 
ticc  in  ciKes  of  <h>iiU  to  ri'fer  ponitx  of  cutitonianr  law  to  the  deemotem  and  keva 

}  I  he  i;raiulM»n  of  Kt^aa.  It  appears  by  the  proceedinx^  of  the  KinK  in  niunril,  lOSf,  that  **Jk  AA  W«li* 
eotirl  refwrit  lo  admit  of  the  dtcrtutd  WiUvm  ChristWM's  jttea  of  the  Act  of  Tiulemiuty,  bmAp  km  rvt'^aiw 
mpun^i  thfir  i/nffl  procn^tng*^  wtA  <iu\  >niVVu\tvi«  \\\Taa«M,iom«\  caiuAtw  Eusland  to auUat  hia  Uigal^■■ 
imtjkU9  liw  |iislii*«." 
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g  recorded  order,  29th  December — "  These,  of  the  hcenff/-fottr  Keyn 
voed  of  that  Compantjy  in  rffcrenre  to  my  Honourable  LonVs  order  in 
alf;  enumerating  seven  nnmos,  not  of  the  seventeen  before  mon- 
&nd  naming  seven  others  who  **are  sworn*  in  their  places."  Tho 
ire  is  farther  improved  by  transferring  an  eighth  individual  of  tho 
cnteen  to  the  council,  and  filling  his  place  with  another  proper  f»er- 
hese  facts  have  been  related  with  some  minuteness  of  detail  for  two 
;  Ist,  Although  nearly  equalled  by  some  of  the  subsequent  pro« 
5,  they  would  not  be  credited  on  common  authority ;  and  2d,  Tney 
ill  comment  unnecessary,  and  prepare  the  reader  for  any  judgment, 
r  extraordinary,  to  be  expected  from  such  a  tribunal. 

come  the  proceedings  of  the  20th  Dec«mber  —  The  Pniposals,  as 
)  named,  to  the  Deemsters,  f  and  twenty-four  Keys  now  assembled, 
inswered  in  point  of  law."     1st,  Any  malefactor,  &c.  being  indicted, 

denying  to  abide  tho  law  of  his  country  in  that  course,  (notwith- 
^  any  argument  or  plea  he  may  offer  for  himself,)  and  thereupon 

to  forfeit  body  and  goods,  &c.  whether  he  may  afterwards  obtain 
e  benefit,  &c.  «c.;  to  which,  on  the  same  day,  they  answered  in  the 
5.     It  was  found  practicable,  on  tho  31st,  to  bring  tho  prisoner  to 

to  hear  his  sentence  of  being  "  ahot  to  deaths  that  thereupon  his  life 
mrtfrom  his  body;"  which  sentence  was  executed  on  the  2d  of  Jan- 

he  made  "an  excellent  speech"  at  the  place  of  execution,  is  recorded, 
re  should  little  expect  to  find  it,  in  the  Parochial  Register;  the  accu- 
that  which  has  been  preserved  as  such  in  tho  family  of  a  clergyman, 
ipears  to  have  been  printed  on  or  before  1776,t)  rests  chiefly  on 
evidence ;  and  on  its  accordance,  in  some  material  points,  with 
ppreMsed  or  distorted  in  the  Records,  but  established  in  the  proceed- 
tlie  Privy  Council.  It  is  therefore  given  without  abbreviation,  and 
erial  points  of  evidence  in  tho  voluminous  depositions  on  both  trials  { 
acted  fur  reference  in  a  note.|| 

miniviioneni  of  1791  are  in  dimbt  rRcanJiiu;  the  time  wlien,  and  the  manner  in  which,  the  keyi 

'lc«tcd  :  (hii  iiittahle  itreredciit  had,  pfsrhnpai,  mA  fallen  under  thuir  ubscnration. 

^tornd  w:iit  now  udiled  a»  a  second  L>eoiii!rter. 

the  cfHtrs  in  my  po:ise»iMon  u  vtiOed  to  be  transcribed  in  that  year  from  the  printed  apecch,  the 

itisl  in  'Av.  U'zt. 

Ab :  the  r'init  ie  for  the  same  purposnt  ns  the  Enfclish  rrand  jurr, with  thi*i  moAt  especial  diflrrffnce, 

ee  if  ailmi'.ted  for  thr  prisoner,  hiid  it  thus  becomes  what  il  i4  frequrntly  called,  tlie  fintt  trial ;  the 

be  indictment  bo  fouiwl,  is  in  all  rifR|>eits  like  that  hjr  i>etty  jury  m  Ktifrland. 

■sctmoiiy  Will  of  ci*iirM>  In)  iifccived  with  due  suRpicion.  and  confronted  with  the  only  defeime 

C  of  hiAdyiii;^  speech.    It  goes  to  b»tabli!th,  that  Chri'diaQ  had  placed  himself  at  the  head  of  an 

Imnd  by  a  secret  uaih,  to  "  witlistand  the  I^iy  of  Derby  in  her  desnpia  until  she  luul  yiflded  or 
«il  In  thrir  a^rievaiiRes ;"  amon?  wliich  icrieviuice^.  dunnx  the  Eurl's  reMdemw,  we  find  uicidcn- 
J,  **thf  tnxtp  Miat  wan  in  the  Isk  and  their  free  quartemee ;"  that  he  had  represented  her  laily- 
re  deceived  him.  by  enteniur  into  necrotiations  with  the  parliament,  contrary  to  her  promise  to 
te  wi:h  him  in  .such  a  case ;  that  Christian  and  hui  avHiciatfs  declared  that  hhe  was  about  to  sell 
ropeiKV  or  threepence  a-piece :  that  he  told  his  aMoriateji,  that  he  had  entered  into  correspondenro 

foi  iUMl  the  I'arliMment.  and  received  their  authority  to  raise  the  ouuiitry ;  that  in  onnseQueuce 
irrevtitm  her  liulyship  a|>pomted  commissioners  to  tre;it  wirh  others  "on  the  part  mf  the  amntr^,^ 
t  of  axreement  were  conrliided  (see  the  speech)  which  nowhere  now  appear;  that  on  the  appenr- 
RfcenlSeld's  »hi[ni.  staudiiiK  for  Kamsay  Bay,  axw  of  lh«>  iasurxenta  boanled  them  off  Doui^laHi,  "  to 
(enr«  nf  the  cuiidiiion  of  the  counti^ ;"  the  disiswable  troops  marched  under  the  Rovemor,  Sir 
mrt* .  fi>r  Ramsay :  tha'  when  tlie  shippimt  had  anchored,  a  deputation  of  three  persons,  rix.  John 
!wBii  Turphey.  and  William  Standish,  pniceedcd  on  Imani,  to  nef^iale  for  the  surrender  of  thu 
m  William  was  does  not  appear).  The  destrudion  of  the  articles  of  acreemeiit,  and  the  silence 
nis  reKaidin;  the  relative  Nlrcnsth  of  the  lonvs,  leave  us  without  the  means  of  deiemuniug  the 
Mrit  or  dement  to  be  ascnfied  to  these  ne^itiainrs,  or  the  precise  authority  under  winch  they 
lb«  rn^vaiiciiii  to  be  retlressed.  are  cleareil  from  every  ottscuritv  by  the  all-suffiaent  testimony  of 
lemaiidiil  from  the  victors, "  that  thrf  mifjfU  etOoy  their  lands  attd  bbertut  as  fwrmrrl9  they  had ,-  and 

ileiiiaii<le«]  whpthiir  they  asked  any  more,  but  nothmiir  else  was  demanded  that  this  oxamin.'iiit 

The  takiiur  of  Liyal  l-urt  near  Kamsay.  (commamled  by  a  Major  Duckenfield.  who  was  made 
wl  erf  IWI  Custle,  appear  on  rt^ird  :  but  not  him;  cimiUI  Iw  found  recardinK  <he  turremter  o/Oistle 
y  Ike  CinuUeu  (ff  Dertits  subsequent  tmprisomwHt.    Had  the  oHen  repented  tale,  of  Willmni  Chris- 

''iKacheruusly  seized  upon  the  laiiv  and  her  children,  wiih  the  irovcmors  of  txith  castles,  in  the 
banifriit'*  — (Kfill's  History  of  the  Isle  of  Man,  published  in  ITTi.  p.  H9)  — rested  on  the  sliichti-iit 
ui  truth,  we  should  inevitably  have  found  an  attempt  to  prove  it  lu  the  procncdiiifn  of  thin  roi>ck 
M  mbsence  of  authentic  detaiiN.  tho  tradition  may  be  adverted  to.  that  her  ladyxhip.  on  leumimr  thu 
I  at  Ramsay,  hastened  loemlurk  inav«rs8el  she  had  prepared,  but  was  interoi.'pti-ii  tiefore  she  could 
rhe  same  uorertaiaty  exists  with  reenrd  to  any  ueKotiatioiui  on  her  piirt,  with  the  ofTicers  of  the 
,  u  alCmicd  by  the  insurgents;  the  Ksrl's  first  letter,  after  his  capturv  aitd  before  his  tnaU  say&« 
■Mtten  (CO,  it  will  be  betrt  fur  you  to  make  condilioiia  for  youiseU,  rhi\dT«n,  and  \n«wte,\T^XXi% 
«•  have  proposed,  or  as  you  can  farther  aane  with  Col.  Puckenfield ;  who,  binn^  «u  tnMcYv  %  uvo* 
B,  svill  doubtlesib  £v  his  oho  houor.  deal  fairly  with  yoa."    He  Mems  a\M>  Ui  \ul<v«  Ytfv^wl  ^  VbaiX 
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The  last  speech  of  William  Christian,  Esq.  who  was  executed  2d  Janoaiy, 
1602-3 : 

*' Gentlemen,  and  the  rest  of  you  who  have  accompanied  me  this  dajto 
the  gate  of  death,  I  know  you  expect  I  should  say  something  at  my  de(KU^ 
turc ;  and  indeed  I  am  in  some  measure  willing  to  satisfy  you,  having  not 
had  the  least  liberty,  since  my  imprisonment,  to  acquaint  any  with  the  sad- 
ness of  my  sufferings,  which  flesh  and  blood  could  not  have  endured,  with- 
out the  power  and  assistance  of  my  most  gracious  and  good  God,  into  wJwm 
hands  I  do  now  commit  my  poor  soul,  not  doubting  but  that  I  shall  rery 
quickly  be  in  the  arms  of  his  mercy. 

"  I  am,  as  you  now  see,  hurried  hither  by  the  power  of  a  pretended  amri 
of  justice,  the  members  whereof,  or  at  least  tlie  greatest  part  of  them,  are 
by  no  means  qualified,  but  very  ill  befitting  their  new  places.  The  reasons 
you  may  give  yourselves. 

*•  The  cause  for  which  I  am  brought  hither,  as  the  prompted  and  threateMi 
jury  has  delivered,  is  high  treason  against  the  Countess  Dowager  of  Derbj, 
for  that  I  did,  as  they  say,  in  the  year  fifty-one,  raise  a  force  against  herftff 
the  suppressing  and  rooting  out  that  family.  Ilow  unjust  the  accusation 
is,  very  few  of  you  that  hear  me  this  day  but  can  witness ;  and  that  the  Hum 
rising  of  the  jteopUy  in  which  afterwards  I  came  to  be  engaged,  did  not  at 
all,  or  m  the  least  degree,  intend  the  prejudice  or  ruin  of  that  family:  tht 
chief  tchere(f  heimjy  as  you  well  remember,  dead  eight  days,  or  thereabovi, 
before  that  action  happened.  But  the  true  cause  of  that  rising,  as*  the  jury 
did  twice  bring  in,  was  to  present  grievances  to  our  Honourable  Ladr;, 
which  was  done  by  me,  and  afterwards  approved  by  her  Ladyship,  onifcr 
the  hand  of  her  then  secretary,  M.  Trevach,  who  is  yet  living,  w?iich  agree' 
ment  hath  since,  to  my  oxen  ruin  and  my  poor  family* s  endless  sorrow,  been 
forced  from  me.  The  Lord  forgive  them  the  injustice  of  their  dealings 
with  me,  and  I  wish  from  my  heart  it  may  not  be  laid  to  their  charge 
another  day ! 

*'  You  now  see  me  here  a  sacrifice  ready  to  be  offered  vpfur  that  which  wi 
tlie  preservation  of  your  lives  and  fortunes,  which  tcere  then  in  hazard,  htit 
that  I  stood  between  you  and  your  (then  in  all  appearance)  utter  rwiii.  I 
wish  you  still  may,  as  hitherto,  enjoy  the  sweet  oencfit  and  blessing  of 
peace,  though  from  that  minute  until  now  I  have  still  I)ccn  prosecuted  and 
persecuted,  nor  have  I  ever  since  found  a  place  to  rest  mysolt  in.  But  my 
God  bo  for  ever  blessed  and  praised,  who  hath  given  mc  so  largo  a  measure 
of  patience  I 

**  AVhat  services  I  have  done  for  that  Noble  Family,  by  whose  power  I  am 

now  to  take  my  latest  breath,  I  dare  appeal  to  themselves,  whether  I  have 

not  deserved  better  things  from  some  of  them,  than  the  sentence  of  my 

bodily  destruction,  and  seizure  of  the  poor  estate  my  son  ought  to  enjoy, 

being  purchased  and  left  him  by  his  grandfather.    It  might  have  been  much 

better  had  I  not  spent  it  in  the  service  of  my  Honourable  Lord  of  Derbr 

and  Ids  family ;  these  things  I  need  not  mention  to  ^'ou,  for  that  most  Jt 

you  are  witnesses  to  it.     1  shall  now  beg  your  patience  while  I  tell  job 

here,  in  the  presence  of  God,  that  I  never  in  all  my  life  acted  any  thW 
with^— ^^  -^         .    ..  o .      X      ,  ..     W.  ..     ,^   ^.T 

of 

time 

many  others,  to  have  a  sight  of  my  gracious  King,  whom  God  preserve,  and 

whom  until  then  I  never  had  seen.     But  I  was  not  long  there  when  I  was 

arrested  upon  an  action  of  twenty  thousand  pounds,  and  clapped  up  in  the 

Fleet ;  unto  which  action,  I  being  a  stranger,  could  givo  no  bail,  but  ira« 

there  kept  nearly  a  whole  year.     Ilow  I  suffered  God  ho  knows ;  but  at  b?t 

time  that  it  mu^ht  influpoce  hiii  own  fate :  and  the  el(iqiient  and  aflectiii^  lelt«r  wriUea  iiiunedat«I.' 
tin  eT<>ru(ifin,  repeats  the  aame  mtmumUon  to  treat.    K<iU,  pp.  74  and  Rt. 
*  7*iiif  'kct,  u  might  be  expected,  ia  ikA  U>  be  Vtac«&  ona  Voa  taooR^tilL  %kA  \xiaL 
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,^  mv  liberty,  I  thought  eood  to  advise  with  several  gentlemen 
Ag  his  Majesty's  gracious  Act  of  Indemnity,  that  was  then  set 

which  I  thought  myself  concerned ;  unto  which  they  told  mo,  there 
loobt  to  be  made  but  that  all  actions  committed  in  the  Isle  of  Mun, 

in  any  kind  to  the  war,  were  pardoned  by  the  Act  of  Indemnity, 
>ther  places  within  his  Majesty's  dominions  and  countries.  Where- 
id  havmg  been  forced  to  absent  myself  from  my  poor  wife  and  chil- 
■r  three  years,  being  all  that  time  under  persecution,  I  did  with 
ntent  and  satisfaction  return  into  this  Island,  hoping  then  to  receivo 
ibrt  and  sweet  enjoyment  of  my  friends  and  poor  family.  But 
have  fallen  into  the  snare  of  the  fowler ;  but  my  Qod  shall  ever  be 
— though  he  kill  me,  yet  vnll  I  trust  in  him. 

Ay  justly  say  no  man  in  this  Island  knows  better  than  myself  the 
Jie  Lord  Derby  hath  in  this  Island,  subordinate  to  his  sacred  Ma- 
r  which  I  have  given  a  full  account  in  my  declaration  presented  to  my 
Mich  I  much  fear  mil  never  see  light,*  which  is  no  small  trouble 

ras  his  Majesty's  most  CTacious  Act  of  Indemnity  gave  me  the  con- 
and  assurance  of  my  safety ;  on  which,  and  an  appeal  I  made  to  his 
Majesty  and  Privy  Council,  from  the  unjustness  of  the  proceedings 
iinst  me,  I  did  much  rely,  being  his  Majesty's  subject  nere,  and  a 
of  England  both  by  birth  and  fortune.  And  in  regard  I  have  dis- 
he  power  of  my  Lord  of  Derby's  Act  of  Indemnity^  which  you  now  look 
nd  his  Majesty's  Act  cast  out  as  being  of  no  force,  I  have  with  greater 
)  been  persecuted ;  yet  nevertheless  I  do  declare,  that  no  subject 
Br  can  or  ought  to  take  upon  them  acts  of  indemnity  but  his  sacred 
r  only,  with  the  confirmation  of  Parliament. 

B  very  tit  I  should  say  something  as  to  my  education  and  religion. 
I  need  not  inform  you,  for  you  all  know,  I  was  brought  up  a  son  of 
irch  of  England,  which  was  at  that  time  in  her  splendour  and  glory; 
my  endless  comfort  I  have  ever  since  continued  a  faithful  member, 
several  of  my  actions  in  the  late  times  of  liberty.  And  as  for  go- 
nt,  I  never  was  against  monarchy,  which  now,  to  my  soul's  great 
ttion,  I  have  lived  to  see  is  settled  and  established.  I  am  well  assured 
en  of  upright  life  and  conversation  may  have  the  favourable  counte- 
of  our  gracious  King,  under  whose  happy  government,  God  of  his 
mercy  long  continue  these  his  kingdoms  and  dominions.  And  now 
Mt  heartily  thank  my  good  God  that  I  have  had  so  much  liberty  and 
disburden  myself  of  several  things  that  have  laid  heavy  upon  me 
time  of  my  imprisonment,  in  which  I  have  not  had  time,  or  libeHy, 
h  or  write  any  of  my  thoughts ;  and  from  my  soul  I  wish  all  ani- 
may  after  my  death  be  quite  laid  aside,  and  my  death  by  none  bo 
n  question,  for  I  do  freely  forgive  all  that  have  had  any  hand  in  my 
ition ;  and  may  our  good  God  preserve  you  all  in  peace  and  quiet 
lainder  of  your  days. 

ye  all  of  you  his  Majesty's  liege  people,  loyal  and  faithful  to  his 
Majesty ;  and,  according  to  your  oath  of  taith  and  fealty  to  my 
rable  Lord  of  Derby,  do  you  likewise,  in  all  just  and  lawful  ways,  ob' 
is  commands ;  and  know  that  you  must  one  day  give  an  account  of 
r  deeds.  And  now  the  blessing  of  Almighty  God  be  with  you  all, 
eserye  you  from  violent  death,  and  keep  you  in  peace  of  conscience 
r  days \ 

ill  now  hasten,  for  my  flesh  is  willing  to  be  dissolved,  and  my  spirit 
ith  God,  who  hath  given  me  full  assurance  of  his  mercy  and  pardon 
my  sins,  of  which  his  unspeakable  goodness  and  loving-kindness  my 
Hi  is  exceedingly  satisfied." 

•  Tfaii  aAPratoMkio  wm  but  too  oanceL 
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Note.*  Ilcrc  he  fell  upon  his  knees,  and  passed  some  tiine  in  prayer ;  tiiet 
rifling  exceedingly  cheerful,  he  addressed  tne  soldiers  appointed  for  his  exe- 
cution, saying  —  *'  Now  for  you,  who  are  appointed  by  lot  my  ezecutionen, 
I  do  freely  forgive  you."  IIo  requested  them  and  all  present  to  pray  for 
him  ;  adding,  "  There  is  but  a  thin  veil  betwixt  me  ana  death ;  once  more 
I  request  your  pniycra,  for  now  I  take  my  last  farewell." 

The  8oliiiers  wished  to  bind  him  to  the  spot  on  whioh  he  stood.  He  s^d, 
''  Trouble  not  yourselves  or  me ;  for  I  that  dare  face  death  in  whatever  fonn 
ho  conies,  will  not  start  at  your  fire  and  bullets ;  nor  can  the  power  joa 
have  deprive  me  of  ray  courage."     At  his  desire  a  piece  of  white  paper  vai 

§iyen  him,  which  with  the  utmost  composure  he  pinned  to  his  breas^  to 
irect  them  where  to  aim,  and  after  a  short  prayer  addressed  the  soldien 
thus  —  "  Hit  this,  and  you  do  your  own  anu  my  work."  And  presentlj 
afler,  stretching  forth  his  arms,  which  was  the  signal  he  gave  them,  he  wu 
shot  through  the  heart  and  fell. 

£dward  Christian,  the  nephew,  and  George,  the  son,  of  the  deceased,  losi 
no  time  in  appealing  to  his  Majesty  in  Council  against  this  judicial  murder; 
and  George  was  furnished  with  an  order  "to  pass  and  repass,"  &c.  **and 
bring  with  him  such  records  and  persons  as  he  should  desire,  to  make  out 
the  truth  of  his  complaint."  Edward  returned  with  him  to  the  Island  fur 
that  purpose ;  for  we  find  him,  in  April  1GG3,  compelled,  in  the  true  spirit 
of  the  day,  to  give  bond  "  that  he  would  at  all  times  appear  and  answer  to 
such  charges  as  might  be  preferred  against  him,  and  nf4  depart  the  hk 
icithout  license,**  George  was  prevented,  by  various  contrivance.s  fron 
serving  the  King's  order ;  but  on  presenting  a  second  petition,  the  Governor, 
Deemster,  and  Members  of  Council,  were  brought  up  to  London  by  a  Se^ 
goant-at-Arnis ;  and  these  six  persons,  together  with  the  Earl  of  Derbv, 
being  compelled  to  appear,  a  full  hearing  took  place  before  the  King  m 
person,  the  Chancellor,  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  Lord  Chief  Barun,  and 
other  Members  of  Council ;  judgment  was  extended  on  the  5th  August,  and 
that  judgment  was  on  the  14th  of  the  same  month  ordered  "to  be  printed 
in  folio,  in  such  manner  as  Acts  of  Parliament  are  usually  printed,  and  hii 
Majesty's  Anns  prefixed." 

This  authentic  document  designates  the  persons  brought  np  as  '*  Mmhcrs 
of  the  pretended  Court  of  Justice ;"  declares  *'  that  the  general  Act  of  Pa^ 
don  and  Amnesty  did  extend  to  the  Isle  of  Man,  and  ought  to  have  been 
taken  notice  of  bv  the  Judges  in  that  Island,  although  it  had  not  httn 
jtleaded;  that  the  Court  refused  to  admit-  the  deceased  William  Christian'i 
plea  of  the  Act  of  Indemnity,"  &c.  "  Full  restitution  is  ordered  to  be  made 
to  his  heirs  of  all  his  estates,  real  and  personal."  Threef  other  per«iMii 
"  who  were  by  the  same  Court  of  Justice  imprisoned,  and  their  estatei 
seized  and  confiscated  without  ani/  legal  trial/'  are  ordered,  together  with 
the  Christians,  "to  be  restored  to  all  their  estates,  real  and  personal,  and  to 
be  fully  repaired  in  all  the  charges  and  expenses  which  they  have  l»een  at 
since  their  first  imprisonment,  as  well  in  the  prosecution  of  this  business  as 
in  their  journey  hither,  or  in  any  other  way  thereunto  relating."  The 
mode  of  raising  funds  for  the  purposes  of  this  restitution  is  ecpially  peculiar 
and  instructive :  these  "  sums  of  money  are  ordered  to  be  furnished  by  the 
Deemsters,  Members,  and  Assistants  of  the  said  Court  of  Justice,"  who  art 
directed  '*  to  raise  and  make  due  payment  thereof  to  the  parties." 

"  And  to  the  end  that  the  blood  that  has  hoon  unjustly  spilt  may  in  soo* 
sort  he  expiated."  &c.,  the  Deemsters  are  ordered  to  be  commitioJ  to  the 
King's  IJench  to  be  proceeded  against,  &c.  «tc..  and  receive  condign  punish- 
ment, lit  is  bolioved  that  this  part  of  the  ordor  was  afterwards  nOaxM or 
ronil'Ted  nugatory.]  Tlie  throe  Members  of  Council  were  released  oa 
giving  security  to  appear,  if  required,  and  to  make  the  restitution  orderei 

*  This  Dcite  is  aunexed  to  &U  Uia  cov\«»  of  Wve  «\i««cVv. 
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&  regard  that  Edward  Christiao,  being  one  of  the  Deemsters  or 
a  the  isle  of  Man,  did,  wlien  Uie  Court  refused  to  admit  of  the  de- 
Fl  ChrUiuin^s  pUa  of  the  Act  of  Indemniti/,  make  his  protestation 
heir  illeffol  proceedings,  and  did  withdraw  himself  and  come  to  Kng- 
vlieU  ?iis  Majesty  and  implore  his  justice,  it  is  ordered  that  the  Earl 
f  do  forthwith,  by  commission,  &c.,  restore  and  appoint  him  as 
r,  so  to  remain  and  continue,  &c.  [which  order  was  obeyed.]  And 
lat  Henry  IIowoll,  Deputy  Governor,  whose  fault  hath  been  the  not 
\g  with,  and  yiddiny  due  obedience  to,  tJie  order*  of  his  Majesty  and 
rd  sent  unto  the  Island,  [0  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion  Ij  )>o 
d  to  return  tu  the  Isle,  and  enforce  the  present  Order  of  the  King 
sil." 

»  Earl  of  Derby  no  farther  mention  occurs  in  this  document.  Tho 
I  made  by  this  noble  family  in  support  of  tho  royal  cause,  drew  a 
Are  of  indulgence  over  tho  exceptionable  parts  of  their  conduct ; 
mortification  necessarily  consequent  on  this  appeal,  tho  incessant 
ats  of  the  people,  and  the  difficulty  subsequently  experienced  by 
obtaining  access  to  a  superior  tribunal,  receive  a  curious  illustra- 
on  order  of  the  king  and  council,  dated  20th  August,  1670,  on  a 
of  the  Earl  of  Derby,  '*  that  the  clerk  of  the  council  in  waiting 
DO  petition,  appeal,  or  complaint,  against  the  lord  or  government  of 
if  man,  without  having  first  good  security  from  the  complainant  to 
308t8,  damages,  and  charges.'' 

listorical  notices  of  this  kingdomf  of  Lilliput  are  curious  and  in- 
)  with  reference  to  other  times  and  difieront  circumstances,  and  they 
^med  to  require  little  comment  or  antiquarian  remark ;  but  to  con- 
hat  may  be  collected  with  regard  to  Edward  Christian,  the  accom- 
Tillain  of  Peveril;  the  insinuations  of  his  accuser^  constitute  in 
res  an  abundant  defence.  When  so  little  can  be  imputed  by  such 
rsary,  the  character  must  indeed  be  invulnerable.  Tradition  ascribes 
lothmg  but  what  is  amiable,  patriotic,  honourable,  and  good,  in  all 
dons  of  public  and  private  life.  He  died,  after  an  imprisonment  of 
'  eight  years,  tho  victim  of  incorrigible  obstinacy,  according  to  one, 
ess  tyranny,  according  to  another  vocabulary ;  but  resembling  the 
tr  of  the  >iovel  in  nothing  but  unconquerable  courage, 
her^  and  ing^ratitude  have  been  heaped  on  tho  memory  of  William 
n  with  sufficient  profusion.  Kegarding  tho  first  of  these  crimes : 
It  has  been  affirmed  or  insinuated  in  the  mock  trial,  rested  on  a  less 
lable  basis,  posterity  would  scarcely  pronounce  an  unanimous  ver- 
noral  and  political  guilt,  against  an  association  to  subvert  such  a 
lent  as  is  described  by  its  own  author.  Tho  peculiar  favours  for 
le  or  his  family  were  ungrateful,  are  not  to  be  discovered  in  these 
ings ;  except,  indeed,  in  the  form  of  *'  chastisements  of  the  Almighty 
ings  in  disj^uise."  But  if  credit  bo  ^iven  to  tho  dying  words  of 
I  Christian,  his  efibrts  were  strictly  limited  to  a  redress  of  grievances, 
pose  always  criminal  in  the  eye  of  the  oppressor.  If  he  had  lived 
a  on  a  larger  scene,  his  memory  woula  probably  have  survived 
Uie  patriots  and  the  heroes.  In  some  of  tho  manuscript  narratives 
esignated  as  a  martyr  for  tlie  rights  and  liberties  of  his  country- 
ho  add,  in  their  homely  manner,  that  he  was  condemned  without ' 
4  murdered  without  remorse. 

Ave  purposely  abstained  from  all  attempt  to  enlist  the  passions  in 
>f  the  sufferings  of  a  people,  or  in  detestation  of  oppressions,  which 

m,  fai  aceonUnce  with  tha  dinre  of  William  Dhon«,  njrt,  that  the  ordar  to  atop  procaadiofa  and 
kaMtcnoa  arnred  cm  tli«  day  precatlioff  that  of  hii  axecaiion. 

■aa.  alihuorh  ctudinna  of  kiniccralt,  aniima  ro«xJ  reaaons  lor  havlnir  nerar  pratandeil  to  aianni% 
■i  Haoof  otbara.  **  Nor  dmh  it  please  a  kinff  that  any  of  hia  aubjecia  HhoaU  Uw  m\a«tk\wi«  VUiA 
I S  bat  to  act  io  a  play."— Peck,  43a 

2n 
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ought,  perhaps,  to  be  ascribed  as  much  to  the  character  of  the  times  u  to 
that  of  individuals.  The  naked  facts  of  the  case  (unaided  by  the  wild  find 
phiintivc  notes  in  which  the  maidens  of  the  isle  were  wont  to  bewail  "<A^ 
heart-rciuUuff  death  of  fair-haired  William")  are  sufficient  of  themselves  to 


his  immortal  pages,  than  to  load  their  memories  with  crimes,  such  as  m 
human  being  ever  committed. 


I  am  enabled  to  add  the  translation  of  the  lament  over  the  fair-hiirei 
William  Christian.  It  is  originally  composed  in  the  Manx  language,  and 
consists  of  a  series  of  imprecations  of  evil  upon  the  enemies  of  Chriitiii^ 
and  prophecies  to  the  same  purpose : — 


ON    THE    DEATH    AND   MURDER    OF    RECEIYER-GENERAL   WILLIAM  CHRISTIA5,  OT 
ROXALDSWAY,  WHO  WAS  SHOT  NEAR  UANGO  HILL,  JANUARY  2,  1662. 


I. 
In  KO  fthiflinff  a  scene,  who  would  confidence  pUco 
In  fnmily  pttwor,  youth,  or  in  perM>niiI  rnice  T 
No  charartcr'a  \tr\H.tf  asuinHt  enmity  foul ; 
And  Ihy  fate,  \\  illiam  Dhone,  sickens  our  soul. 

2. 

Yon  are  Derby's  rereirer  of  patriot  real, 
Replete  with  kood  nense,  aiiU  reputed  genteel, 
Your  justice  applauded  by  the  yuuii^  nnd  the  old : 

Aud  thy  fate,  4c. 

3. 
A  kind,  able  pntron  both  to  church  and  to  state — 
What  roused  their  reMntmeut  but  talents  sofreatT 
No  character's  proof  ajcamst  enmity  tbul ; 

And  thy  fate,  i&c. 


Thy  pardon,  'tis  mmour'd,  came  over  the  main, 
Nor  late,  but  nonceal'd  by  a  villam  f  in  grain ; 
nVas  fear  forced  the  jury  to  a  sentence  so  foul ; 

And  thy  fate,  ite. 


Ballaclnirh  and  the  Crintans  mark  stroorly  tber  M, 
Nut  a  soul  of  the  name's  there  to  wrlcnoss  yoa  ik 
iu  the  power  of  the  strangers  is  cealred  the  «%m  ; 

IL 
The  opulent  Scarlett  on  which  th«  sea  flows. 
Is  piecemeal  disposed  of  to  whom  the  Lord  ktamt; 
It  IS  here  without  bread  or  defence  from  the  rM; 

AB*lthybl«.*ft 

12. 

Tliey  assert  then  in  toid  that  the  law  kkkM  tky  hIo4 
For  all  aidiiu;  the  massacre  never  did  pnod ; 
Like  the  rooted-up  ^dinfr  depriTad  of  its  gold. 
They  lan^uiah'd,  were  busted,  grew  wtthsr^Mdc* 

13. 

When  the  shoots  of  a  tree  so  eormpted  rtnum, 

Like  the  briar  or  thistle  they  goed  oa  wrth  pais ; 

Deep,  dark,  nndermininR,  they  niinuc  the  mk ; 

And  th; Mete 

14. 


Triumphant  stood  Coloott.  he  wi&h'd  for  no  more.  Round  the  infamoos  wietrhes  who  spill  Cawr'i 

When  the  pride  of  the  Christians  lay  welt'ring  in  gore,  Dead  spectres  and  conscience  m  sad  array  stood. 
To  malice  a  victim,  thoujrh  steady  nnd  bold ;  Not  a  man  of  the  gang  reaeh'ii  Ufels  ntetoat  |aal ; 


And  thy  fate,  Jkc 


And  Uiyf au.lC' 


6. 


15i 


With  adultery  xtain'd,  and  polluted  with  gore, 
He  Konildswav  eyed,  as  I/t^huccolly  before, 
Twas  the  land  sought  the  culprit,  as  Ahnb  before ; 

And  thy  fate,  610, 

7. 
Proceed  to  the  once  famed  abode  of  the  Nans, 
Call  the  Colcotts  aloud,  till  vou  torture  your  luncs. 
Their  short  triumph's  ended,  extinct  is  the  whole ; 

And  thy  tate,  Stc 

& 
For  years  cjiuld  Roliert  lay  crippled  in  bed. 
Nor  knew  the  world  peace  while  he  held  up  his  bead, 
71m  Deighborhood's  scourge  in  iniquity  bold  ; 

And  thy  fate,  &c. 

9. 
Not  one's  heard  to  grieve,  seek  the  country  all  through, 
Nor  lament  fur  the  name  that  Bemacan  once  knew ; 
The  poor  rather  load  it  with  curses  untold  : 

And  thy  fate,  &e. 


Perdition,  too,  seised  them  who  caused  iter  toUssi 
1  o  decay  fell  their  how^s.  their  lands  and  their  Mi 
Disappear'd  like  the  vapour  when  morn's  tmesd  eijto 

And  thy  faie,  Ac.   (grifc 


1& 


I* 


From  grief  all  cormdinKp  to  hope  I'll  repair. 
That  a  branch  of  the  Cnnstiana  will  sodo 
With  royal  instructions  hu  foes  to  counlc : 

Andthyftte,*A 

17. 
With  a  book  for  my  (ullow,  I  dreamt  a*  1  lay.    ( 
That  n  branch  of  the  Chrisli:ins  would  hirid  R«i 
His  conquests  his  topie  with  friends  o'er  a  be«i. 

AudUtybta, 

la 

And  now  for  a  wish  in  concluding  my 

May  the  Almighty  withhold  me  mm 

Pnttect  everv  mortal  fimm  enmitv  foul. 

Fur  thy  fate.  WUliam  Dhone,  ttckenaoor  seel  *t 


*  The  literal  translation  given  to  me  by  a  young  lady. 

t  A  person  named  in  the  next  stanza  is  said  to  have  intercepted  a  panlon  sent  from  Eiutiaad  kr 
ChrisUan.  found,  it  is  alleged,  in  the  foot  of  an  old  woman's  stockimr.    I'he  tradition  u  highly  11 
If  Christian  had  been  executed  against  the  tenor  of  a  panlon  actually  granted,  it  would  not  liavt  ' 
charged  as  a  high  aggravation  in  the  subsequent  proceedings  of  the  Pnvy  Cauocil. 

^/(  may  he  reoulleofed.  that  these  verses  are  given  thmngh  the  medium  of  ameaxreimnalafiMkM^ 
depnved  of  the  aid  of  the  music, olherK\M  w«  wu>i\A  CAtuinW  think  the  meoMNyof  WiUiaa 
||dfM»nrtd  bf  his  oatiTe  bu4. 
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At  tht  Ckmrt  at  WhitehaO, 
the  6tA  Avgtut,  1608. 


nt  Christian,  son  and  heir  of  'William  Christian,  deceased,  having 
!d  bis  complaint  to  his  Majesty  in  Council,  that  his  father,  being  at 
of  bis  in  his  Majesty's  Isle  of  Man,  was  imprisoned  by  certain  per- 
that  island,  pretending  themselves  to  be  a  Court  of  Justice ;  that  he 
them  accused  of  high  treason,  pretended  to  be  committed  against 
Dtess  Dowager  of  Derby,  in  the  year  1G51 ;  and  that  thejr  thereupon 
ed  to  judgment,  and  caused  him  to  be  put  to  death,  notwithstandmg 
of  General  Pardon  and  Indemnity,  whereof  ho  claimed  the  benefit : 
appeal  to  his  Majesty,  and  humbly  imploring  his  Majesty's  princely 
iion  towards  the  distressed  widow  and  seven  fatherless  children  of 
eased :  His  Majesty  was  graciously  pleased,  with  tho  advico  of  his 
,  to  order  that  Thomas  Noris  and  Hugh  Cannoll,  the  two  judges, 
m  in  that  island  called  Deemsters,)  and  Richard  Stevenson,  Robert 
and  Richard  Tvldesley,  three  of  tho  members  of  tho  pretended  Court 
ee,  and  Henry  Howell,  deputy  of  tho  said  island,  should  be  forthwith 
,  and  brought  up  by  a  sergeant-atrarms  here,  before  his  Majesty  in 
,  to  appear  and  answer  to  such  accusations  as  should  be  exhibited 
them;  which  said  six  persons  beinc  accordingly  brought  hither  the 
I  day  of  July  last,  appointed  for  a  full  hearing  of  the  wnolo  business, 
I  of  Derby  then  also  summoned  to  appear,  and  the  Lord  Chief  Jus- 
he  King's  Bench,  and  tho  Lord  Chicf-JBaron  of  his  Majesty's  Exche* 
ith  the  King's  Council,  learned  in  the  laws,  required  to  be  present, 
the  parties  called  in  with  their  counsel  and  witnesses,  aner  full 
;  of  the  matter  on  both  sides,  and  the  parties  withdrawn,  the  said 
being  desired  to  deliver  their  opinion,  did,  in  presence  of  the  King's 
I,  learned  in  the  laws,  declare  that  the  Act  ot  General  Pardon  and 
ity  did,  and  ought  to  be  understood  to,  extend  to  the  Isle  of  ^lann, 
S8  into  any  other  of  his  Majesty's  dominions  and  plantations  beyond 
i;  and  that,  being  a  publique  General  Act  of  Parliament,  it  ought  to 
Ben  taken  notice  of  oy  the  judges  in  tho  Isle  of  Mann ;  although  it 
t  been  pleaded,  and  although  there  were  no  proclamations  made 
.  His  Majesty  being  therefore  deeply  sensible  of  this  violation  of 
i  of  General  Pardon,  whereof  his  Majesty  hath  always  been  verj  ten- 
d  doth  expect  and  require  that  all  his  subjects  in  all  his  dominions 
intations  shall  enjoy  the  full  benefit  and  advantage  of  the  same ;  and 
this  day  taken  the  business  into  further  consideration,  and  all  partiee 
a  and  heard,  did,  by  and  with  tho  advice  of  the  Council,  order,  and 
)reby  ordered,  that  all  persons  any  way  concerned  in  the  seizuro  of 
ite  of  the  said  William  Christian,  deceased,  or  instrumental  in  the 
1  of  the  widow  and  children  out  of  their  houses  and  fortune,  do  take 
It  entire  restitution  is  to  be  made  of  all  the  said  estate,  as  well  real 
Nmal,  as  also  all  damages  sustained,  with  full  satisfaction  for  all 
bj  them  received  since  the  said  estate  hath  been  in  their  hands;  and 
hereas  the  said  William  Christian,  deceased,  was  one  of  the  two  lives 
mg  in  an  estate  in  Lancashire,  that  the  detriment  accruing  by  the 
ly  death  of  the  said  William  Christian  therein,  or  in  like  cases,  shall 
Bated,  and  in  like  manner  fully  repaired.  That  in  regard  of  the  great 
>aiid  charges  the  complainants  have  been  at  in  pursuit  of  this  busi- 
idflved,  that  they  do  exhibit  to  this  Board  a  true  account,  upon  oath, 
ipenses  and  damages  by  them  sustained  in  the  joumies  of  themselves 
itneeses,  and  of  all  other  their  charges  in  &e  following  d  >\i\% 
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And  whereas  Ewan  Curghey,  Sammual  Radcliffc,  and  John  Casar,  wei 
by  tho  same  Court  of  Justice  imprisoned,  and  had  thoir  estates  seized  tn 
confiscated,  without  any  legal  trial,  it  is  ordered,  that  the  said.Ewan  Co 
ghcy,  Sammual  Radclifle,  and  John  Casar,  be  likewise  reinstated  to  all  the 
estates,  real  and  personal,  and  full^  repaired  in  all  the  charges  and  expcDSi 
which  thoy  have  been  at  since  their  first  imprisonment,  as  well  in  the  pros 
cution  of  this  business,  as  in  their  journey  thither,  or  any  other  way  wha 
Boovcr  thereunto  relating.  The  which  satisfaction,  expenses,  and  all  tl 
Bums  of  money  to  bo  raised  by  virtue  of  this  order,  are  to  be  furnished  1 
the  Deemsters,  Members,  and  Assistitnts  of  tho  said  Court  of  Justice,  w 
are  hereby  ordered  to  raise  all  such  the  said  sums,  and  thereof  to  makedj 
payment,  and  give  full  satisfaction  unto  the  parties  respectively  faeie' 
appointed  to  receive  it. 

And  to  the  end.  the  guilt  of  blood  which  hath  been  unjustly  spilt,  may: 
Bome  sort  bo  expiated,  and  his  Majesty  receive  some  kind  of  satisfaction  I! 
the  untimely  loss  of  a  subject,  it  is  ordered,  that  the  said  Thomas  Xod 
and  llugh  Cannell,  who  decreed  this  violent  death,  be  committed,  IM 
remain  prisoners  in  the  King's  Bench,  to  bo  proceeded  against  in  the  onfi 
nary  course  of  justice,  so  to  receive  condign  punishment  according  totiM 
merit  of  so  heinous  a  fact. 

That  Richard  Stevenson,  Robert  Calcott,  and  Richard  Tyldesley.  bedii- 
charged  from  farther  restraint,  giving  good  security  to  appear  at  this  BotA 
whensoever  summoned,  and  not  depart  this  city  until  full  satisfaction  be 
given,  and  all  orders  of  this  Board  whatsoever  relating  to  this  busioeii 
fully  executed  in  the  island.  And  in  regard,  that  upon  the  e'^amination  of 
this  business,  it  doth  appear  that  Edward  Christian,  ocing  one  of  the  Peas' 
Bters  or  Judges  in  the  Isle  of  Mann,  did,  when  the  Court  refused  to  admit 
of  the  deceased  William  Christian's  plea  of  the  Act  of  Indemnity,  makelui 
protestation  against  their  illegal  proceedings,  and  did  withdraw  himseK 
and  come  into  England  to  solicit  his  Majesty,  and  implore  his  justice,  it  ii 
ordered,  that  the  Earl  of  Derby  do  forthwith,  by  commission,  in  due  and 
accustomed  manner,  restore,  constitute,  and  appoint  the  said  Edward  Chrifr 
tian,  one  of  tho  Deemsters  or  Judges  of  tho  said  island,  so  to  romaia  ind 
continue  in  tho  due  execution  of  the  said  place. 

And  lastly,  it  is  ordered  that  the  said  Ilenry  Howell,  Deputy-Go\eracr, 
whose  charge  hath  been  the  not  complying  with,  and  yielding  due  obcdienci 
to,  the  orders  of  his  Majesty,  and  this  Board  sent  into  this  island,  giving  good 
Bccurity  to  appear  at  this  Board  whensoever  summoned,  be  forthwith  dii- 
charged  from  all  further  restraint,  and  permitted  to  return  into  the  island; 
and  he  is  hereby  strictly  commanded  to  employ  the  power  and  authoritjfc^ 
Lath,  which  by  virtue  of  his  commission  he  hath  in  that  island,  in  perfonf 
ance  of,  and  obedience  to,  all  commands  and  orders  of  his  Majesty  andtUi 
Board  in  this  whole  business,  or  any  way  relating  thereunto. 


(Signed  by) 

LORD  CHANCELLOR.  EARL  OF  ANGLESEY. 

LORD  TREASURER.  EARL  OF  SANDWICH. 

LORD  PRIVT  SEAL.  EARL  OF  BATH. 

DUKE  OF  ALBEXARLE.  EARL  OF  IIIDDLETON. 

LORD  CHAMBERLAIN.  EARL  OF  CARBERRV. 

EARL  OF  BERKSHIRE.  LORD  BISHOP  OF  LONDON. 

KARL  OF  ST.  ALBAN.  LORD  WENTWORTU. 


LORD  BERKELEY. 

iX)RD  ASHLEY. 

SIR  WILLIAM  CBOMrrOVi 

MR.  TREASURER. 

MR.  VICE  CHAMBKEWBU 

MR.  SECRETARV  MOW* 
MR.  SECRETARY  MSSttf' 


Richard  Brow.vi, 
CUrk  of  the  Cawd 
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Present 

TUE   kino's   most  EXCELLENT  MAJESTY. 


M  the  CouH  at  WhtUhOlf 
Auffud  lilh,  1M8. 


LORD   CHANCELLOR. 
LORD  TREASURER. 
LORD   FRIYT   SEAL. 
DUKE  OF   BUCKINGHAM. 
DUKE   or   ALBEMARLE. 
LORD  CHAMBERLAIN. 
EARL  OF   BERKSHIRE. 
EARL  OF  ST.   ALBAN. 
EARL  OF  SANDWICH. 
EARL  OF   ANQLBSET. 
EARL  OF  BATH. 


EARL  OF   MIDDLETON. 

EARL  OF  CARBERRT. 

LORD   BISHOP  OF  LONDON. 

LORD   WENTWORTH. 

LORD   BERKELEY. 

LORD  ASHLEY. 

SIR   WILLIAM   CROMFTON. 

MR.   TREASURER. 

MR.    7ICE  CHAMBERLAIN. 

MR.   SECRETARY  MORICS. 

MR.   SECRETARY  BENNETT. 


To  the  end  the  world  may  the  better  take  notice  of  his 
Majesty's  royal  intention,  to  observe  the  Act  of  Indem- 
nity and  General  Pardon  inviolably  for  the  publique  good 
ana  satisfaction  of  his  sabjects — it  was  this  day  ordered, 
that  a  copy  of  the  order  of  this  Board  of  the  5th  inst., 
touching  the  ille^l  proceedines  in  the  Isle  of  Mann 
against  William  Christian,  and  putting  him  to  death 
contrary  to  the  said  Act  of  General  Pardon,  be  sent 
unto  his  Majesty's  printer,  who  is  commanded  forthwith 
to  print  the  same  in  the  English  letters,  in  folio,  in  such 
manner  as  Acts  of  Parliament  are  usually  printed,  and 
his  Majesty's  Arms  prefixed. 

Richard  Browns. 


PREFATORY  LETTER 

•"OH  THE   REY.   DR.   DRYASDUST   OF  YORK,   TO  CAPTAIN   CLUTTERBUCK, 
BXSnXKO  AT  PAXBTLODOK,  NIAK  KHRTAQDOAIB,  If.  B. 


I 


ViRY   WORTHY   AND   DEAR   SiR ! 

"ojonr  last  letter  I  might  have  answered,  with  the  classic,  "Hand  egti*- 
•  •wpkfeo,  miror  magisJ*  For  though  my  converse,  from  infancy,  nas 
^  with  things  of  antiquity,  yet  I  love  not  ghosts  or  spectres  to  be  com 
J**tor8  thereon ;  and  truly  your  account  of  the  conversation  you  held 
<t  ODr  ^reat  parent,  in  the  crypt,  or  most  intimate  recess  of  the  publish- 
^£dmburgh,  had  upon  me  much  the  effect  of  the  apparition  of  Hector's 
'*^to  on  the  hero  of  the  iEneid— 

"Obstapni,  stelemntqne  conHB.** 

s  as  I  said  above,  I  repeat  that  I  wondered  at  the  Vision,  without  envy- 
yoQ  the  pleasure  of  seeing  our  great  pro^nitor.  But  it  seems  that  he 
Jw  permitted  to  show  himself  to  his  family  more  freely  than  formerly ; 
oat  the  old  gentlenan  is  turned  somewhat  garrulous  in  these  latter 
' ;  or,  in  short,  not  to  exhaust  your  patience  with  con^^tviT^^  o^  NXi^ 
%  I  also  have  Been  the  Vision  of  the  Author  of  'WaveiY^N.   \^QiiQ\ 

2b2 


818  WAVEIILET    NOVELS. 

m^an  to  tnke  any  undue  ptuto  on  myself,  when  I  observe,  that  thii  m\» 
viow  was  markoll  with  circumstances  in  some  degree  more  formally  com 
phii.sant  than  those  which  attended  your  meeting  with  him  in  our  wonby 
publisher's  :  for  yours  had  the  appearance  of  a  fortuitous  rencontre,  wher<» 
mine  was  preceded  by  the  communication  of  a  large  roll  of  papers,  contain- 
in;;  a  new  history,  called  Peveril  of  the  Peak. 

I  no  sooner  found  that  this  manuscript  consisted  of  a  narrative,  mnning 
to  the  lon^^th  of  perhaps  three  hundred  and  thirty  pages  in  each  volume,  or 
thereabouts,  than  it  instantly  occurred  to  me  from  whom  this  boon  came; 
and  having  set  myself  to  peruse  the  written  sheets,  I  began  to  entenaia 
strong  e.x))ectations  that  I  might,  peradventure.  next  sec  the  author  himselC 

Again,  it  seems  to  me  a  marked  cin.*umstance,  that,  whereas  an  inDtf 
apartment  of  Mr.  Constable's  shop  was  thought  a  place  of  sufficient  soles* 
nitv  for  your  audience,  our  venerable  senior  was  pleased  to  afford  mine  in 
the  recesses  of  my  own  hnlging,  intra  jtartdcSf  as  it  were,  and  withoat  the 
chance  of  interruption.  I  must  also  remark,  that  the  features,  form,  ind 
dress  of  the  Eidoloiu  as  you  well  term  the  apparition  of  our  parent,  seemed 
to  me  more  precisely  distinct  than  was  vouctisafe<l  io  you  on  the  former 
occasion.  Of  this  hereafter ;  but  Ileaven  forbid  I  should  glory  or  set  op 
any  claim  of  superiority  over  the  other  descendants  of  our  common  parent 
from  such  deciaed  marks  of  his  preference  —  Laus  propria  sordd.  I  tm 
well  satisfied  that  the  honour  was  i)e8towed  not  on  m}'  person,  but  my  cloth 
— that  the  preference  did  not  elevate  Jonas  Dryasdust  over  Ciutterbuck,  bot 
the  Doctor  of  Divinity  over  the  Captain.  Ccdant  arma  iog(^  —  a  mAxim 
never  to  be  forgotten  at  any  time,  but  especially  to  be  remembered  when 
the  soldier  is  upon  half-pay. 

But  I  bethink  me  that  I  am  keeping  you  all  this  while  in  the  porch,  and 
wearying  you  with  long  inductions,  when  you  would  have  mo  projKrart  t» 
mcdiiun  rem.  As  you  will,  it  shall  be  done ;  for  as  his  grace  is  wont  to  nj 
of  mo  wittily,  "  No  man  tells  a  story  so  well  as  Dr.  Dryasdust,  when  he  hi 
onco  got  up  to  the  starting-post." — Jitcose  hoc.     But  to  continue. 

I  had  skimmed  the  cream  of  the  narrative  which  I  had  received  about! 
week  before,  and  that  with  no  small  cost  and  pain ;  for  the  hand  of  our 
parent  is  become  so  small  and  so  crabbed,  that  I  was  obliged  to  use  strong 
magnifiers.  Feeling  my  eves  a  little  exhausted  towards  the  close  of  the 
second  volume,  I  leaned  back  in  my  easy-chair,  and  began  to  consider 
whether  several  of  the  objections  which  have  particularly  urged  against  our 
father  and  patron,  might  not  be  considered  as  applying,  in  au  especial  mU' 
ner,  to  the  j)aper8  I  had  just  perused.  *'  Here  aro  figments  enough,"  saiJl 
to  myself,  "  to  confuse  the  march  of  a  whole  history  —  anachronisms  enough 
to  overset  all  chronology  I  Tho  old  gentleman  hath  broken  all  bounds— 
abiit  —  cvaait  —  crupit." 

As  these  thoughts  passed  through  my  mind,  I  fell  into  a  fit  of  musin;?! 
which  is  not  uncommon  with  me  after  dinner,  when  I  am  altogether  alur, 
or  have  no  one  with  me  but  my  curate.  I  was  awake,  however ;  for  I  renionj- 
ber  seeing,  in  the  embers  of  the  fire,  a  representation  of  a  mitre,  with  the 
towers  of  a  cathedral  in  the  background;  moreover,  I  recollect  ga7.in;:fi.'r* 
certain  time  on  the  comely  countenance  of  Dr.  AVhiterose,  my  uncle  bTih* 
mother's  side  —  tho  same  who  is  mentioned  in  Tue  Heart  or*Mir>-Li)rH'AJ^ 
—  whose  portrait,  graceful  in  wig  and  canonicals,  hangs  al)ove  my  niait*'- 
piece.  Farther,  I  remember  marking  the  flowers  in  tho  frame  of  carvid la** 
and  casting  my  eye  on  the  pistols  which  hang  beneath,  being  the  firc-:"^'' 
with  which,  in  the  eventful  year  1740,  my  uncle  meant  to  hav«»  espoiiwii  the 
causoof  Prince  Charles  Edward ;  for,  indeed,  so  little  did  he  estet^n  penonu 
safety,  in  comparison  of  steady  high-chiirch  principle,  that  he  waited  liutths 
sews  of  the  Adventurer's  reaching  Limdon  to  hastemtojuin  his  staodird- 

Such  a  doso  as  I  then  enjoyed,  I  find  compatible  with  indulging  the^ 
tnd  deepest  cogitationa  w\i\cu  til  <xi\^  Wwv^  >w\^  va.  wv^  mind.    I  chew  th* 
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» 
yf  Bwcet  and  bitter  fancy,  in  a  state  botwixt  sleeping  and  waking,  which 

isider  ax  so  highly  favourable  to  philosophy,  that  I  have  no  doubt  some 

B  most  distinguished  .systems  have  been  composed  under  its  influence. 

lerxant  is,  therefore,  instructed  to  tread  as  if  upon  down  —  my  door- 

es  are  carefully  oiled  —  and  all  appliances  used  to  prevent  me  from 

g^  prematurely  and  harshly  called  hack  to  the  broad  vraking-day  of  a 

rious  world.    My  custom,  in  this  particular,  is  so  well  known,  that  the 

schoolboys  cross  the  alley  on  tiptoe,  betwixt  the  hours  of  four  and  five, 
sell  is  the  very  dwelling  of  Morpheus.    There  is  indeed  a  bawling  knave 

broom-man,  queni  ego — But  this  is  matter  for  the  Quarter-Sessions. 
I  my  head  sunk  back  upon  the  easy-chair  in  the  philosophical  mood 
:li  I  have  just  described,  and  the  eyes  of  my  body  began  to  close,  in 
r,  doubtless,  that  those  of  my  understanding  might  be  more  widely 
ied«  I  was  startled  by  a  knock  at  the  door,  of  a  kind  more  authorita- 
j  boisterous  than  is  ^iven  at  that  hour  by  any  visiter  acquainted  with 
habits.  I  started  up  in  my  seat,  apd  heard  the  step  of  my  servant  hur- 
ts along  the  passage,  followed  by  a  very  heavy  and  measured  pace,  which 
tk  the  long  oak-floored  gallery  m  such  a  manner,  as  forcibly  to  arrest 
attention.  ''A  stranger,  sir,  just  arrived  from  Edinburgh  by  the  North 
d,  desires  to  speak  with  your  Reverence."  Such  were  the  words  with 
idi  Jacob  threw  the  door  to  the  wall ;  and  the  startled  tone  in  which  he 
Qoanced  them,  although  there  was  nothine  particular  in  the  annunciation 
df,  prepared  me  for  the  approach  of  a  visiter  of  uncommon  dignity  and 
portance. 

The  Author  of  Waverley  entered,  a  bulky  and  tall  man,  in  a  travelling 
oatcoat,  which  covered  a  suit  of  snuff-brown,  cut  in  imitation  of  that  worn 
r  the  great  Rambler.  His  flapped  hat  —  for  he  disdained  the  modern 
ivolitica  of  a  travelling-cap  —  was  bound  over  his  head  with  a  large  silk 
uidkerchief,  so  as  to  protect  his  ears  from  cold  at  once,  and  from  the  babble 
'his  pleasant  companions  in  the  public  coach  from  which  he  had  just 
Sghted.  There  was  somewhat  of  a  sarcastic  shrewdness  and  sense,  which 
it  on  the  heavy  penthouse  of  his  shaggy  gray  eyebrow —  his  features  were 
mother  respects  largely  shaped,  and  rather  heavy,  than  promising  wit  or 
Bnini;  but  he  had  a  notable  projection  of  the  nose,  similar  te  that  lino  of 
!•  Latin  poet, — 

"  immodicain  lurgit  pro  ruspida  rovtram.'* 


lapped  down  to  ease  his  sturdy  calves,  did  not  conceal  his  comfortable  travel- 
Jig  stockings  of  lamb's  wool,  wrought,  not  on  the  loom,  but  on  wires,  and 
""  the  venerable  ancient  fashion,  known  in  Scotland  by  the  name  of  ridge- 
^fyrrow.  His  ago  seemed  to  be  considerably  above  fifty,  but  could  not 
■***»nt  to  three-score,  which  I  observed  with  pleasure,  trusting  there  may 
*^  ft  good  deal  of  work  had  out  of  him  yet ;  especially  as  a  general  haleness 
*  appearance  —  the  compass  and  strength  of  his  voice  —  the  steadiness  of 
n  ^p^  (},Q  rotundity  of  his  calf —  the  depth  of  his  hem,  and  the  sonorous 
"Aphasia  of  his  sneeze,  were  all  signs  of  a  constitution  built  for  perma- 
««oe. 

It  struck  me  forcibly,  as  I  gazed  on  this  portly  person,  that  he  realized, 
"^  *>J  imagination,  the  Stout  Gentleman  in  rio.  11.  who  afforded  such  sub- 
•rt  for  varying  speculation  to  our  most  amusing  and  elegant  Utopian 
***iler,  Master  Geoffroy  Crayon.  Indeed,  but  for  one  little  trait  in  the 
"•J^ct  of  the  said  Stout  Gentleman — I  mean  the  gallantry  towards  his 
*^^J,  a  thing  which  would  greatly  derogate  from  our  Senior's  character 
"l*>hould  be  disposed  to  conclude  that  Master  Crayon  had,  on  that  memo- 
s' occasion,  actually  passed  his  time  in  the  vicinity  of  lV\e  X\i\.Vvqt  ^1 
'•*eriey.    But  our  worthy  patriarch,  be  it  spoken  to  ma  pnusj©,  iw  iiouk. 


^vll••th<T  :in  :ii'|':iriti"n  it  a  l»--(lily  •jtrt>stiit;ili"ri,  my  \  i>itt'r  di>pl 
t'-ritv  as  a  trf-ifli'Tiiian.  ^^l^^•h  lu'iLiht  lia\<'  attr:ii't''l  tli*"'  cnvv  of 
hiiiit'T,  at't'-r  a  t'"X-clia>»'  '-f  I'-rty  iiiil>->.  N'.-itlirr  il'ul  lu-  fail  r;i  n 
deep  and  solemn  appeals,  not  only  to  the  tankard  aforesaid,  b 
decftoten  of  London  particular  Madeira  and  old  Port ;  the  first  o 
bad  extracted  from  its  ripening  place  of  depositation,  within  res 
gonial  warmth  of  the  oven ;  the  otner,  from  a  deep  crypt  in  mine  on 
oelUur,  which  whilom  may  have  held  the  vintnges  of  the  victors  oft 
the  arch  being  composed  of  Roman  brick.  I  could  not  help  adm 
congratulating  the  old  gentleman  upon  the  vigorous  appetite  whi 
played  for  the  genial  cheer  of  old  England.  **  Sir,"  was  his  reply, 
eat  OS  an  Englishman,  to  qualify  myself  for  taking  my  place  at  o 
most  select  companies  of  right  English  spirits,  which  ever  girdle 
hewed  asunder,  a  mountainous  sirloin,  and  a  generous  plum-puddi 

I  inquired,  but  with  all  deference  and  modesty,  whither  he  wi 
tnd  to  what  distinguished  Society  he  applied  a  description  so  g( 
vhall  proceed,  in  humble  imitation  of  vour  example,  to  give  the  si 
dialogue  in  a  dramatic  form,  unless  when  description  becomes  nee 

Auilior  of  Waverley,  To  whom  should  I  apply  such  a  descripl 
to  the  only  Society  to  whom  it  can  be  thoroughly  applicable  —  tm 
ing  judges  of  old  books  and  old  wine  —  the  Koxburghc  Club  of 
Have  you  not  heard  that  I  have  been  chosen  a  member  of  that  t 
select  bibliomaniacs  ?* 

Dryasdust  (Rvmmaffing  in  his  pocket.)  I  did  hear  something ' 
Captain  Clutterbuck,  who  wrote  to  mo  —  a^,  here  is  his  letter  —  tli 
report  was  current  among  the  Scottish  antiquaries,  who  were  mud 
lest  you  should  be  seduced  into  the  heresy  of  preferring  Englis 
seven-year-old  black-faced  mutton.  Maraschino  to  whisky,  and  tut 
cock-a-leekie ;  in  which  case,  the^  must  needs  renounce  you  as  a 
—  "  But,"  adds  our  friend,  {looking  at  the  letter)  —  his  hand  is  n 
military  description,  better  used  to  handle  the  sword  than  the  pel 
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ehimney-comer  of  life,  in  which,  unknowing  and  unknown-^savc  by  means 
of  the  hopeful  family  to  which  I  have  given  birth  —  I  proposed  to  wear  out 
the  end  of  life's  evening  grav. 

So  ming,  our  venerable  friend  took  another  emphatic  touch  of  the  tank- 
ard, as  if  the  very  expression  had  suggested  that  specific  remedy  against 
the  evils  of  life,  recommended  in  the  celebrated  response  of  Johnson's 
anchorite — 

"  Come,  my  lad,  and  drink  aome  beer." 

When  he  had  placed  on  the  table  the  silver  tankard,  and  fetched  a  deep 
righ  to  collect  the  respiration  which  the  lon^  draught  had  interrupted,  I 
coqM  not  help  echoing  it,  in  a  note  so  pathetically  compassionate,  tnat  he 
fixed  his  eyes  on  me  with  surprise.  **lIow  is  this?''  said  he,  somewhat 
angrily;  "do  you,  the  creature  of  my  will,  grudge  mo  my  preferment?" 
Haw  I  dedicated  to  you,  and  your  fellows,  the  best  hours  of  my  life  for 
these  seven  years  past ;  and  do  you  presume  to  grumble  or  repine,  because, 
in  those  which  are  to  come,  I  seek  for  some  enjoyments  of  life  in  society  so 
congenial  to  my  pursuits.  I  humbled  myself  before  the  offended  Senior, 
umI  professed  my  innocence  in  all  that  could  possibly  give  him  displeasure. 
He  seemed  partly  appeased,  but  still  bent  on  me  an  eye  of  suspicion,  while 
he  Qoestioned  me  in  the  words  of  old  Norton,  in  the  ballad  of  the  *'  Rising 
in  the  North  Country." 

Author.    What  woaldst  thou  hare.  Franda  NortoaT 

lliou  art  tnj  Toaruceat  aon  and  heir ; 
Something  lies  hroodinff  at  thy  heart— 

Whate'er  it  be,  to  me  declare. 

^  I^rmdtuL  Craving,  then,  your  paternal  forgiveness  for  my  presump- 
tion, I  only  sighed  at  the  possibility  of  your  venturing  amongst  a  body  of 
critics,  to  whom,  in  the  capacity  of  skilful  antiquaries,  the  investigation  of 
t™th  is  an  especial  duty,  and  who  may  therefore  visit  with  the  more  severe 
censure,  those  aberrations  which  it  is  so  oflen  your  pleasure  to  make  from 
th«  path  of  true  history. 

Author,  I  understand  you.  You  mean  to  say  these  learned  persons  will 
have  hat  little  toleration  for  a  romance,  or  a  fictitious  narrative,  founded 
ttjwn  history  ?" 

Dryasdust.    Why,  sir,  I  do  rather  apprehend,  that  their  respect  for  the 

foundation  will  be  such,  that  they  may  be  apt  to  quarrel  with  the  inconsist- 

jnt  nature  of  the  superstructure;  just  as  every  classical  traveller  pours 

*^^  expressions  of  sorrow  and  indignation,  when,  in  travelling  through 

^r^e,  he  chances  to  see  a  Turkish  kiosk  rising  on  the  ruins  of  an  ancient 
temple. 

^Auihiir,  But  since  we  cannot  rebuild  the  temple,  a  kiosk  may  be  a  })retty 
th|ng,may  it  not  ?  Not  quite  correct  in  architecture,  strictly  and  classically 
^^cised ;  but  presenting  something  uncommon  to  the  eye,  and  something 
^lintastic  to  the  imagination,  on  which  the  spectator  gazes  with  pleasure  of 
the  same  description  which  arises  from  the  perusal  of  an  Eastern  tale. 

^^yoidttsi.  I  am  unable  to  dispute  with  you  in  metaphor,  sir ;  but  I  must 
*^7*  in  discharge  of  my  conscience,  that  you  stand  much  censured  for  aJul- 
wting  the  pure  sources  of  historical  knowledge.  You  approach  them, 
"nen  say,  like  the  drunken  yeoman,  who,  once  upon  a  time,  polluted  the 
^tal  spring  which  supplied  the  thirst  of  his  family,  with  a  score  of  sugar 
waves  and  a  nogshcad  oi  rum ;  and  thereby  converted  a  simple  and  whole- 
?**•  beverage  into  a  stupifying,  brutifying,  and  intoxicating  fluid ;  sweeter, 
l^^t  to  the  taste  than  the  natural  lymph,  but,  for  that  very  reason,  more 
•wnctively  dangerous. 

'**^.    I  allow  your  metaphor.  Doctor;  but  yet,  though  good  punch 
22^^  f^Pply  the  want  of  spring  water,  it  is,  when  modestly  used,  no 
y**wte;  and  I  should  have  thought  it  a  shabby  thinj^  o£  iW  '^^t^oul 
*  the  parish,  hod  he  helped  to  drink  out  the  well  on  Saturd&N  lAiuiN.,  ^lA 
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preached  against  the  honest  hospitable  jeoman  on  Sunday  morning.  I 
should  have  answered  him,  that  the  very  flavour  of  the  liquor  should  hxn 
put  him  at  once  upon  his  guard ;  and  that,  if  be  had  taken  a  drop  ovff 
much,  he  ought  to  blame  his  own  imprudence  more  than  the  hospitalitj 
of  his  entertainer. 

Dryasdusl.     I  profess  I  do  not  exactly  see  how  this  applies. 

Author.  No ;  you  are  one  of  those  numerous  disputants,  who  will  never 
follow  their  metaphors  a  step  farther  than  it  goes  their  own  way.  I  will 
explain.  A  poor  fellow,  like  myself,  weary  with  ransacking  his  own  btmn 
and  bounded  imagination,  looks  out  for  some  general  subject  in  the  huge 
and  boundless  field  of  history,  which  holds  forth  examples  of  every  kind^ 
lights  on  some  personage,  or  some  combination  of  circumstances,  or  soni 
striking  trait  of  manners,  which  he  thinks  may  be  advantageously  used  n 
the  basis  of  a  fictitious  narrative  —  bedizens  it  with  such  colouring  as  bii 
skill  suggests  —  ornaments  it  with  such  romantic  circumstances  as  may 
heighten  the  general  cficct — invests  it  with  such  shades  of  character,  asiriu 
best  contrast  it  with  each  other — and  thinks,  perhaps,  he  has  done  sods 
service  to  the  public,  if  ho  can  present  to  them  a  lively  fictitious  pictuze, 
for  which  the  original  anecdote  or  circumstance  which  he  made  free  to  pres 
into  his  service,  only  furnished  a  slight  sketch.  Now  I  cannot  perceive  any 
harm  in  this.  The  stores  of  history  are  accessible  to  every  one ;  and  arenj 
more  exhausted  or  impoverished  by  the  hints  thus  borrowed  from  thwB, 
than  the  fountain  is  drained  by  the  water  which  we  subtract  for  domeAie 
purposes.  And  in  reply  to  the  sober  charge  of  falsehood,  against  a  nam- 
tive  announced  positively  to  be  fictitious,  one  can  only  answer,  by  Prior'i 
exclamation, 

**  Odzooks.  must  one  twear  to  the  truth  of  a  Km;  7^    ~ 

Dryasdust,  Nay ;  but  I  fear  me  that  you  are  hero  eluding  the  char^. 
Men  do  not  seriously  accuse  you  of  misrepresenting  history ;  although  I 
assure  you  I  have  seen  some  grave  treatises,  in  which  it  was  thought  nccei' 
sary  to  contradict  your  assertions. 

Author,  That  certainly  was  to  point  a  discharge  of  artillery  against  i 
wreath  of  morning  mist. 

Dryasdust,  But  besides,  and  especially,  it  is  said  that  tou  are  in  danger 
of  causing  history  to  be  neglected — readers  being  contented  with  such  fTi<hT 
and  superficial  knowledge  as  they  acquire  from  your  works,  to  the  effect  o 
inducing  them  to  neglect  the  severer  and  more  accurate  sources  of  infonoft* 
tion. 

Author,  I  deny  the  consequence.  On  the  contrary,  I  rather  hone  that! 
have  turned  the  attention  of  the  public  on  various  points,  which  nave  ^^ 
ceived  elucidation  from  writers  of  more  learning  and  research,  in  codi^ 


slight  valueless  twig 
its  motion,  where  veins  of  precious  metal  are  concealed  below  tlio  earth. 
which  afterwards  enrich  the  adventurers  by  whom  they  are  laboriousWaod 
carefully  wrought.  I  claim  no  more  merit  for  my  historical  hints ;  but  thii 
is  something. 

Dryasdust,  We  severer  antiquaries,  sir,  may  grant  that  this  is  true:  to 
wit,  that  your  works  may  occasionally  have  put  men  of  solid  judgmw* 
upon  researches  which  they  would  not  perhaps  have  otherwise  thnnght  rf 
undertakinfj.  But  this  will  leave  you  still  accountable  for  misleadin;;  th» 
young,  the  mdolent,  and  the  giddy,  by  thrusting  into  their  hands,  irurb. 
which,  while  they  have  so  much  the  appearance  of  conveying  informatioOf 
as  may  prove  perhaps  a  salve  to  their  consciences  for  employing  their  leiffi* 
in  tho  perusal,  yet  leave  their  giddy  brains  contented  with  tho  erode,  tf* 
eertaw,  and  often  false  statcmeiilft,  \cVi\c\i  -^^^xc  li^x^U  abound  with. 
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r.  It  woald  be  very  unbecoming  in  me,  rererend  sir,  to  occase  a 
va  of  your  cloth  of  cant ;  but  praji  is  there  not  something  like  it  in 
08  irith  which  you  enforce  these  aangers  7  I  aver,  on  the  contrary, 
introducing  the  busy  and  the  youthful  to  ''  truths  severe  in  fairy 
ressM/'*  Lam  doing  a  real  service  to  the  more  ingenious  and  the 
t  among  them ;  for  the  love  of  knowledge  wants  but  a  beginning — 
t  spark  will  give  fire  when  the  train  is  properly  prepared;  and 
been  interested  in  fictitious  adventures,  ascribed  to  a  historical 
nd  characters,  the  reader  begins  next  to  be  anxious  to  learn  what 
I  really  were,  and  how  far  the  novelist  has  justly  represented  them. 
Ten  where  the  mind  of  the  more  careless  reader  remains  satisfied 
!  light  perusal  he  has  afforded  to  a  tale  of  fiction,  he  will  still  lay 
e  book  with  a  degree  of  knowledge,  not  perhaps  of  the  most  accu- 
d,  but  such  as  he  might  not  otherwise  have  acquired.  Nor  is  this 
to  minds  of  a  low  and  incurious  description ;  but,  on  the  contrary, 
lends  many  persons  otherwise  of  high  talents,  who,  nerertheless, 
rom  lack  of  time,  or  of  perseverance,  are  willing  to  sit  down  con- 
rith  the  slight  information  which  is  acquired  in  such  a  manner, 
lat  Duke  of  Marlborough,  for  example,  having  quoted,  in  conversa- 
me  fact  of  English  hii^tory  rather  inaccurately,  was  rcoucsted  to 
is  authority.  ''  Shakspcarc's  Historical  Plays,"  answered  the  con- 
»f  Blenheim ;  "  the  only  English  history  I  ever  read  in  my  life." 
hasty  recollection  will  convince  any  of  us  how  much  better  we  are 
ted  with  those  parts  of  English  history  which  that  immortal  bard 
natized,  than  with  any  other  portion  of  British  story. 
wtu$L  And  you,  worthy  sir,  are  ambitious  to  render  a  similar  ser- 
posterity  ? 

*r.  May  the  saints  forefend  I  should  be  guilty  of  such  unfounded 
I  only  show  what  has  been  done  when  there  were  giants  in  the 
iVe  pities  of  the  present  day,  may  at  least,  however,  do  some- 
und  it  is  well  to  keep  a  pattern  before  our  eyes,  though  that  pattern 
itablo. 

fdust.  Well,  sir,  with  me  you  must  have  your  own  course ;  and  for 
well  known  to  you,  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  reply  to  you  in  argu- 
But  I  doubt  if  all  you  have  said  will  reconcile  the  public  to  the 
oisms  of  your  present  volumes.  Here  you  have  a  Countess  of 
etched  out  of  her  cold  grave,  and  saddled  with  a  set  of  adventures 
fonty  years  after  her  death,  besides  being  given  up  as  a  Catholic, 
le  was  in  fact  a  zealous  Huguenot. 

)r.  She  may  sue  me  for  damages,  as  in  the  case  Dido  verstis  Virgil. 
fdusi,  A  worse  fault  is,  that  your  manners  are  even  more  incorrect 
ioal.    Your  Puritan  is  faintly  traced,  in  comparison  to  your  Came- 

9r.    I  agree  to  the  charge ;  but  although  I  still  consider  hypocrisy 

thnsiasm  as  fit  food  fur  ridicule  and  satire,  yet  I  am  sensible  of  the 

7  of  holding  fanaticism  up  to  laughter  or  abhorrenoe,  without  using 

iff  which  may  give  offence  to  the  sincerely  worthy  and  religious. 

bings  are  lawful  which  we  are  taught  are  not  convenient ;  and  there 

ly  tones  of  feeling  which  are  too  respectable  to  be  insulted,  though 

lot  altogether  sympathize  with  them. 

tiust.    Not  to  mention,  my  worthy  sir,  that  perhaps  you  may  think 

jeet  exhausted. 

M*.    The  devil  take  the  men  of  this  generation  for  putting  the  worst 

etion  on  their  neighbour's  conduct  I 


kw  denied  the  authnr's  title  to  ihelter  himeeir  ander  this  qooUtinn:  trat  the  author  coo- 

ihk  hinweir  entitled  to  all  the  ihelter.  which,  threadbare  ai  it  ii,  it  may  yet  be  able  to  afford  him. 
Wv  ipphea  not  to  the  narratiTe  itaelf.  but  to  the  moral  It  ooareys,  in  whwhlte  imumit  u«a  viA 
tedtOciMtf.    Tto  "  fairy  fictioa'*  is  the  coodocto/UM  itorywhioh  lUiai««ia'««a\A4\at&!aKiki> 
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So  sayine,  and  flinging  a  test^  sort  of  adiea  towards  me  with  hb  hand 
he  opened  the  door,  and  ran  hastily  down  stairs.  I  started  on  mj  feet,  tad 
rang  for  my  servant,  who  instantly  came.  I  demanded  what  had  beconn 
of  the  stranger — he  denied  that  any  such  had  been  admitted — I  pointed  to 
the  empty  decanters,  and  he  —  he  —  he  had  the  assarance  to  intimate  that 
such  vacancies  wore  sometimes  made  when  I  had  no  better  company  thu 
my  own.  I  do  not  know  what  to  make  of  this  doubtful  matter,  but  will 
certainly  imitate  your  example,  in  placing  this  dialogue,  with  my  present 
letter,  at  the  head  of  Peveril  of  the  Peak.    I  am. 

Dear  Sir, 

Very  much  your  faithful  and 

obedient  servant, 

Jonas  Drtisdust. 

MichMMlmat'day,  1822,  ToBK. 


EYEEIL  OF  THE  PEAK. 


Cljaiitir  tliB  fnsi. 

When  ciTil  dodgeon  first  grew  high, 
Aod  men  fell  oat,  thej  knew  not  whjr; 
When  foul  words,  jealousies,  and  fears. 
Set  folk  tofether  bjr  the  ears— 

BUTtXB. 

lm,  tho  Conqueror  of  England,  was,  or  supposed  himself  to  be,  the 
a  certain  William  Peveril,  who  attended  him  to  tho  battle  of 
,  and  there  distinguished  himself.  Tho  liberal-minded  monarch, 
med  in  his  charters  the  veritable  title  of  Gulielmiii  Bastardus,  was 
'  to  let  his  son's  illegitimacy  be  any  bar  to  the  course  of  his  royal 
hen  the  laws  of  England  were  issued  from  the  mouth  of  the  iNor- 
>r,  and  the  lands  of  the  Saxons  were  at  his  unlimited  disposal. 
Peveril  obtained  a  liberal  grant  of  property  and  lordships  in  Derby- 
1  became  the  erector  of  that  Gothic  fortress,  which,  hanging  over 
1  of  the  Devirs  Cavern,  so  well  known  to  tourists,  gives  the  name 
ton  to  the  adjacent  village. 

his  feudal  Baron,  who^^nose  his  nest  upon  the  principles  on  which 
selects  her  eyry,  and  built  it  in  such  a  fashion  as  if  he  had  intended 
Irishman  said  of  the  Martello  towers,  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
posterity,  there  was,  or  conceived  themselves  to  be,  descended  (for 
igree  was  rather  hypothetical)  an  opulent  family  of  knightly  rank, 
ne  county  of  Derby.  The  great  fiei  of  Castleton,  with  its  adjacent 
d  forests,  and  all  the  wonders  which  they  contain,  had  been  for- 
King  John's  stormy  days,  by  one  William  Peveril,  and  had  been 
new  to  the  Lord  Ferrers  of  that  day.  Yet  this  William's  descend- 
igh  no  longer  possessed  of  what  they  alleged  to  have  been  their 
property,  were  long  distinguished  by  the  proud  title  of  Pevcrils  of 
wnich  served  to  mark  their  high  descent,  and  lofty  pretensions, 
rles  tho  Second's  time,  tho  representative  of  this  ancient  family 
leoffrey  Peveril,  a  man  who  had  many  of  the  ordinary  attributes 
-fashioned  country  gentleman,  and  very  few  individual  traits  to 
ih  him  from  the  general  portrait  of  that  worthy  class  of  mankind. 
road  of  small  advantages,  angry  at  small  disappointments,  inca- 
biming  any  resolution  or  opinion  abstracted  from  his  own  preju- 
was  proud  of  his  birth,  lavish  in  his  housekeeping,  convivial  with 
bed  and  acquaintances,  who  would  allow  his  superiority  in  rank — 
IS  and  quarrelsome  with  all  that  crossed  his  preteuaioiiB — Vvu^  \i^ 
•xoept  when  the/  plundered  hie  game  —  a  to jaliat  in  \i\a  iMA\>aaiX 
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opinions,  and  onn  \Yho  dotosted  alike  a  Roundhead,  a  poacher,  andaPni- 
bytorian.  In  n'ligiiiu  Sir  Geoffrey  was  a  hi{;h-churchman,  of  so  exalted  a 
Bfrain  that  many  thought  he  still  nourished  in  private  the  Roman  Catbolie 
tenets,  which  his  family  had  only  renounced  in  his  father's  time,  and  thii 
he  had  a  dispensation  for  conforming  in  outward  obserrances  to  the  Pro- 
testant faith.  There  was  at  least  such  a  scandal  amongst  the  Puritans,  and 
the  influence  which  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  certainly  appeared  to  pooesi 
amongst  the  Catholic  gentlemen  of  Derbyshire  and  Cheshire,  seemed  to 
give  countenance  to  the  rumour. 

Such  was  Sir  Geoffrey,  who  might  have  passed  to  his  grave  without  £u^ 
ther  distinction  than  a  brass-plate  in  the  chancel,  had  he  not  lived  in  timei 
which  forced  the  most  inactive  spirits  into  exertion,  as  a  tempest  influence! 
the  sluggish  waters  of  the  deadest  more.  When  the  Civil  Wars  broke  out, 
Peveril  of  the  Peak,  proud  from  pedigree,  and  brave  by  constitution,  raised 
a  regiment  for  the  King,  and  showed  upon  several  occasions  more  capftcitj 
for  command,  than  men  had  heretofore  given  him  credit  for. 

Kvcn  in  the  midst  of  the  civil  turmoil,  he  fell  in  love  with,  and  married, 
a  beautiful  and  amiable  young  lady  of  the  noble  house  of  Stanley;  and 
from  that  time  had  the  more  merit  in  his  loyalty,  as  it  divorced  him  (na 
her  society,  unless  at  very  brief  intervals,  when  his  duty  permitted  an  ccor 
sional  visit  to  his  home.  Scorning  to  be  allured  from  his  military  dutrbj 
domestic  inducements,  Peveril  of  the  Peak  fought  on  for  several  roueh  yeari 
of  civil  war,  and  performed  his  part  with  sufficient  gallantry,  until  h\»  regi- 
ment was  surprised  and  cut  to  pieces  by  Poyntz,  Cromwell's  enterprising 
and  successful  general  of  cavalry.  The  defeated  Cavalier  escaped  from  ihe 
field  of  battle,  and,  like  a  true  descendant  of  William  the  Conquerur,  dif- 
daining  submission,  threw  himself  into  his  own  castellated  mansion,  wfaick 
was  attacked  and  defended  in  a  siege  of  that  irre^lar  kind  which  caused 
the  destruction  of  so  many  baronial  residences  during  the  course  of  tlioM 
unhappy  wars.  Martindale  Castle,  after  having  suffered  severely  from  tbi 
cannon  which  Cromwell  himself  brought  against  it,  was  at  length  sunea 
dered  when  in  the  last  extremity.  Sir  Geoffrey  himself  became  a  prisoneTf 
and  while  his  liberty  was  only  restored  upon  a  promise  of  remaining  f 
peaceful  subject  to  the  Commonwealth  in  future,  his  former  delinaucneieai 
as  thoy  were  termed  by  the  ruling  party,  were  severely  punishea  by  fin* 
and  si^questration. 

But  neither  his  forced  promise,  nor  the  fear  of  farther  unpleasant  cowt 
^uoneos  to  his  person  or  property,  could  prevent  Peveril  of  the  Peak  fiwa 
joining  the  gallant  Earl  of  Der]>y  the  night  before  the  fatal  engagement  ia 
Wiggan-lane,  where  the  Earl's  forces  were  dispersed.  Sir  Geoffrey  hariag 
had  his  share  in  that  action,  escaped  with  the  relics  of  the  royalists  aftei 
the  defeat,  to  join  Charles  II.  lie  witnessed  also  the  final  defeat  of  W(4^ 
cester,  where  he  was  a  second  time  made  prisoner ;  and  as,  in  the  opioioa 
of  Cromwell  and  the  language  of  the  times,  he  was  regarded  as  an  obstinata 
malignant,  he  was  in  great  danger  of  having  shared  with  the  Earl  of  IXjrbj 
his  execution  at  Bolton-lc-Moor,  having  partaken  with  him  the  dangers  or 
two  actions.  But  Sir  Geoffrey's  life  was  preserved  by  the  interest  of  a  friend, 
who  possessed  influence  in  the  councils  of  Oliver. — This  was  a  Mr.  Bridie 
north,  a  gentleman  of  middling  quality,  whoso  father  had  been  succesnal 
in  some  commercial  adventure  during  the  peaceful  reign  of  James  I. :  and 
who  had  bequeathed  his  son  a  considerable  sum  of  money,  in  addition  W 
the  moderate  patrimony  which  he  inherited  from  his  father. 

The  substantial,  though  small-sized  brick  building  of  Moultraasie  HaA 
was  but  two  miles  distant  from  Martindale  Castle,  and  the  young  BriJg* 
north  attended  the  same  school  with  the  heir  of  tho  Peverits.  A  sort  «* 
companionship,  if  not  intimacy,  took  place  betwixt  them,  which  continiied 
during  their  youthful  sports  —  tho  rather  that  Brid^enorth,  though  b*  (^ 
not  at  heart  admit  Sir  OouSreyft  d«J\m%  ^^  %>x^tvoTitY  to  the  extent  whi^ 
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be  othcr^B  ranitj  would  have  exnctod,  paid  deference  in  a  reasonable  decree 
9  the  representative  of  a  family  so  much  more  ancient  and  important  tiian 
18  own,  without  conceiving  that  he  in  any  respect  degraded  himself  by  ' 
oiog  so. 

Mr.  Bridgenorth  did  not,  however,  carry  his  complaisance  bo  far  as  to 
m brace  Sir  Geoffrey's  side  during  the  Civil  War.  On  the  contrary,  as  an 
ctive  Justice  of  the  Peace,  ho  rendered  much  assistance  in  arrayini;  the 
lilitia  in  the  cause  of  the  Parliament,  and  for  some  time  held  a  military 
oniDiission  in  that  service.  This  was  partly  owing  to  his  religious  prin- 
inle9,  for  he  was  a  zealous  Presbyterian,  partly  to  his  political  ideas,  which, 
rithout  being  absolutely  democratical,  favoured  the  popular  side  of  the 
;reat  national  question.  Besides,  he  was  a  moneyed  man,  and  to  a  certain 
scent  had  a  shrewd  eye  to  his  worldly  interest.  He  understood  how  to 
nprovc  the  opportunities  which  civil  war  afforded,  of  advancing  his  fortune, 
y  a  de:cterous  use  of  his  capital ;  and  he  was  not  at  a  loss  to  perceive  that 
bese  were  likely  to  be  obtained  in  joining  the  Parliament:  while  the  King's 
auee,  as  it  was  managed,  held  out  nothing  to  the  wealthy  but  a  course  of 
izaetion  and  compulsory  loans.  For  these  reasons,  Bridgenorth  became  a 
lecided  Roundhead,  and  all  friendly  communication  betwixt  his  neighbour 
md  him  was  abruptly  broken  asunder.  This  was  done  with  the  less  acri- 
nony,  that  during  the  Civil  War,  Sir  Goeffrey  was  almost  constantly  in  the 
leld,  following  the  vacillating  and  unhappy  fortunes  of  his  master;  while 
llajvkr  Bridgenorth,  who  soon  renounced  active  military  service,  resided 
diiefly  in  London,  and  only  occasionally  visited  the  Hall. 

Upon  these  visits,  it  was  with  great  pleasure  he  received  the  intelligence, 

tbat  Lady  Pcveril  had  shown  much  kindness  to  Mrs.  Bridgenorth,  and  had 

ictnally  given  her  and  her  family  shelter  in  Martindalc  Castle,  when  Moul- 

tousic'Uall  was  tlireatcned  with  pillage  by  a  body  of  Prince  Rupert's  ill- 

diaciplined  Cavaliers.     This  acquaintance  had  been  matured  by  frequent 

valka  together,  which  the  vicinity  of  their  places  of  residence  suffered  the 

Lidy  Pcveril  to  have  with  Mrs.  Bridgenorth,  who  deemed  herself  much 

konourod  in  being  thus  admitted  into  the  society  of  so  distinguished  a  lady. 

Major  Bridgenorth  heard  of  this  growing  intimacy  with  great  pleasure,  and 

lie  determined  to  repay  the  obligation,  as  far  as  he  could  without  much  hurt 

to  himself,  by  interfering  with  all  his  influence,  in  behalf  of  her  unfortunate 

BuBbtnd.    It  was  chiefly  owing  to  Major  Brid^enorth's  mediation,  that  Sir 

Geoffrey's  life  was  saved  after  the  battle  of  Worcester,     lie  obtained  him 

Cission  to  compound  for  his  estate  on  easier  terms  than  many  who  had 
less  obstinate  in  malignancy ;  and,  Anally,  when,  in  order  to  raise  the 
money  to  the  composition,  the  fenight  was  obliged  to  sell  a  considerable 
portion  of  his  patrimony.  Major  Bridgenorth  became  the  purchaser,  and 
thit  at  a  larger  price  than  had  been  paid  to  any  Cavalier  under  such  cir- 
camitaDces,  by  a  member  of  the  Committee  for  Sequestrations.  It  is  true, 
P*  pnident  committeeman  did  not,  by  any  means,  lose  sight  of  his  own 
>J**re8t  in  the  transaction,  for  the  price  was,  after  all,  very  moderate,  and 
J"*  property  lay  adjacent  to  Moultrassic  Hall,  the  value  oV  which  was  at 
^t trebled  by  the  acquisition.  But  then  it  was  also  true,  that  the  unfor- 
***?>te  owner  must  have  submitted  to  much  worse  conditions,  had  the  com- 
Jl*tteenian  used,  as  others  did,  the  full  advantages  which  his  situation  gave 
™;  and  Bridgenorth  t4)ok  credit  to  himself,  and  received  it  from  others, 
"'Wing,  on  this  occasion,  fairly  sacrificed  liis  interest  to  his  liberality. 

Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  was  of  the  same  opinion,  and  the  rather  that  Mr. 
J'Wgenorlh  seemed  to  bear  his  exaltation  with  great  moderation,  and  was 
-•P^^mhI  to  show  him  personally  the  same  deference  in  his  present  sunshine 
!j  P«*pcrity,  which  ho  had  cxfiibited  formerly  in  their  early  acquaintance. 
«  tt  but  justice  to  Major  Bridgenorth  to  observe,  that  in  this  conduct  he 
(^nepect  as  much  to  the  misfortunes  as  to  the  pretensions  o^  Vvv«  t%x- 
^^^nded  neighbour,  BDd  that,  mtb  the  frank  gcncroBity  oi  a  \kVQS\ 
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Enj^lishinan,  ho  eonccdod  points  of  ceremony,  about  which  he  himself  mi 
indilFcreut,  merely  because  he  saw  that  his  doing  so  gave  pleasure  to  Sir 
Geoffrey. 

Pevt^ril  of  the  Peak  did  justice  to  his  neighbour's  delicacy,  in  considerv 
tion  of  which  he  forgot  many  things.  lie  forgot  that  Major  BridgeDoith 
was  already  in  possession  of  a  fair  third  of  his  estate,  and  had  Tariuos 

fecuniary  claims  affecting  the  remainder,  to  the  extent  of  one-third  more. 
le  endeavoured  even  to  forget,  what  it  was  still  more  difficult  not  to  remen- 
bor,  altered  situation  in  which  they  and  their  mansions  now  stood  to  eack 
other. 

Before  the  Civil  War,  the  superb  battlements  and  turrets  of  Martimlale 
Castle  looked  down  on  the  red  ])rick-built  Hall,  as  it  stole  out  from  tbe 
green  plantations,  just  as  an  oak  in  Martindale  Chase  would  have  Innked 
beside  one  of  the  stunted  and  formal  young  beech-trees  with  which  Bridge- 
north  hail  graced  his  avenue ;  but  after  the  siege  which  we  have  comoem- 
orated,  the  enlarged  and  augmented  Hall  was  as  much  predominant  in  tba 
landscape  over  the  sliattered  and  blackened  ruins  of  the  Castle,  of  whicli 
only  one  wing  was  left  habitable,  as  the  youthful  beech,  in  all  its  vigour  of 
shoot  and  bud,  would  appear  to  the  same  aged  oak  stripped  of  its  boagiMy 
and  rifted  by  lightning,  one-half  laid  in  shivers  on  the  ground,  and  tin 
other  remaining  a  blackened  and  ungraceful  trunk,  rent  and  splintered, luid 
without  either  life  or  leaves.  Sir  Geoffrey  could  not  but  feel,  that  the  situa- 
tion and  prospects  were  exchanged  a«  disadvantagcously  for  himself  as  the 
appearance  of  their  mansions  ;  and  that  though  the  authority  of  the  mtt 
in  office  under  the  Parliament,  the  sequestrator,  and  the  committeemio. 
had  been  onlv  exerted  for  the  protection  of  the  Cavalier  and  the  maligoMt, 
they  would  have  been  as  effectual  if  applied  to  procure  his  utter  ruin; 
and  that  he  was  become  a  client,  while  nis  neighbour  was  elevated  into* 
patron. 

There  were  two  considerations,  besides  the  necessity  of  the  case  and  tb* 
constant  advice  of  his  lady,  which  enabled  Peveril  of  the  Peak  to  endure, 
with  some  patience,  this  state  of  degradation.  The  first  was,  that  the  poli- 
tics of  Major  Bridgenorth  began,  on  many  points,  to  assimilate  themselwi 
to  his  own.  As  a  Presbyterian,  he  was  not  an  utter  enemy  to  monarcbj, 
and  had  been  considorjil)ly  shocked  at  the  unexpected  trial  and  exwutios 
of  the  King:  as  a  civilian  and  a  man  of  property,  he  feared  the  dominAtii*n 
of  the  military ;  and  though  he  wished  not  to  see  Charles  restored  by  foT^ 
of  arms,  yet  he  arrived  at  the  conclusion,  that  to  bring  back  the  heirof  tbe 
royal  family  on  such  terms  of  composition  as  might  ensure  the.  pnrtection 
of  those  popular  immunities  and  privileges  for  which  the  Long  Parliament 
had  at  first  contended,  would  be  the  surest  and  most  desirable  terminati^ 
to  the  mutations  in  state  affairs  which  had  agitated  Britain.  Indeed,  lb* 
Major's  ideas  on  this  point  approached  so  nearly  those  of  his  neighbour, 
that  he  had  well-nigh  suffered  Sir  Geoffrey,  who  had  a  finger  in  almost  all 
the  conspiracies  of  the  Royalists,  to  involve  him  in  the  unfortunate  ri5iii{ 
of  Penruddock  and  Groves,  in  the  west,  in  which  many  of  the  Presbyientt 
interest,  as  well  as  the  Cavalier  party,  were  engaged.  And  though  hii 
habitual  prudence  eventually  kept  him  out  of  this  and  other  dangers,  M^or 
Bridgenorth  was  considered  during  the  last  years  of  Cromwell's  dominatioB, 
and  the  interregnum  which  succeeded,  as  a  disaffected  person  to  tbe  Coii^ 
monwealth,  and  a  favourer  of  Charles  Stewart. 

But  besides  this  approximation  to  the  same  political  opinions,  anothtf' 
bond  of  intimacy  united  the  families  of  the  Castle  and  the  Hall.    M^ 
Bridgenorth,  fortunate,  and  eminently  so,  in  all  his  worldly  transactianv 
was  Visited  by  severe  and  reiterated  misfortunes  in  his  family,  and  Iw*"^ 
in  tliis  particular,  an  object  of  compassion  to  his  poorer  and  more  decaT«^ 
neighbour.    Betwixt  the  breaking  out  of  the  Civil  War  and  the  Restorattoa|* 
be  lost  successively  a  family  oi  no  \^«a  \^«a  va.^Vi\IdJNai,  apparently  tbi«4^ 
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delicacy  of  constitution,  which  cat  off  the  little  prattlers  at  the  early  ago 
'hen  thev  most  wind  themselves  around  the  heart  of  the  parents. 
In  the  Wginning  of  the  year  1058,  Major  Britlgenurth  was  childless ;  ero 
ended,  ho  had  a  daughter,  indeed,  but  her  birth  was  purchased  by  the 
Mth  of  an  affectionate  wife,  whose  constitution  had  l>cen  exhausted  by 
latemal  grief,  and  by  the  anxious  and  harrowing  reflection,  that  from  her 
le  children  they  had  lost  derived  that  delicacy  of  health,  which  proved 
sable  to  andcrgo  the  tear  and  wear  of  existence.  The  same  voice  which 
lid  Bridgenorth  that  he  was  father  of  a  living  child,  (it  was  the  friendly 
>ioe  of  Lady  Peveril,)  communicated  to  him  the  melancholy  intelligence 
lat  he  was  no  longer  a  husband.  The  feelings  of  Major  Bridgenorth  were 
rong  and  deep,  rather  than  hasty  and  vehement ;  and  his  grief  assumed 
le  form  of  a  sullen  stupor,  from  which  neither  the  friendly  remonstrances 
r  Sir  Geoffrey,  who  did  not  fail  to  be  with  his  neighbour  at  this  distrossing 
n^uncture,  even  though  he  knew  he  must  meet  the  Presbyterian  pastor, 
nr  the  ghostly  exhortations  of  this  latter  person,  were  ablo  to  rouse  the 
nibrtunato  widower. 

At  length  Ladj  Peveril,  with  the  ready  invention  of  a  female  sharpened 
f  the  sight  of  distress  and  the  feeling  of  sympathy,  tried  on  the  sufferer 
Be  of  those  experiments  by  which  grief  is  often  awakened  from  despon- 
ency  into  tears.  She  placed  in  Bridgenortli's  arms  the  infant  whose  birth 
■d  cost  him  so  dear,  and  conjured  him  to  remember  that  his  Alice  was  not 
et  dead,  since  she  survived  in  the  helpless  child  she  had  led  to  his  paternal 


••Take  her  away  —  take  her  away!"  said  the  unhappy  man,  and  they 
rere  the  first  words  he  had  spoken;  "let  mo  not  look  on  her  —  it  is  but 
aother  blossom  that  has  bloomed  to  fade,  and  the  tree  that  bore  it  will 
lerer  flourish  more  I'' 

lie  almost  threw  the  child  into  Lady  PeveriFs  arms,  placed  his  hands 
lefore  his  face,  and  wept  aloud.  Lady  Peveril  did  not  say  "be  comforted," 
mt  she  yentured  to  promise  that  the  blossom  should  ripen  to  fruit. 

•*  Never,  never  I"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  tako  the  unhappy  child  away,  and 
liet  mo  only  know  when  I  shall  wear  black  for  her — Wear  black!"  he  ex- 
claimed, interrupting  himself,  "  what  other  colour  shall  I  wear  during  the 
remainder  of  my  life  V 

"  I  will  take  the  child  for  a  season,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  since  the  sight 
«C  her  is  so  painful  to  you ;  and  the  little  Alice  shall  share  the  nursery  of 
Mr  Julian,  until  it  shall  be  pleasure  and  not  pain  for  you  to  look  on  her." 

"That  hour  will  never  come,"  said  the  unhappy  father;  "her  doom  is 
mtittcn — she  will  follow  the  rest — God's  will  be  done. — Lady,  I  thank  you 
""I  trust  her  to  your  care ;  and  I  thank  God  that  my  eye  shall  not  see  her 
dying  agonies." 

^  Without  detaining  the  reader's  attention  longer  on  this  painful  theme, 

it  is  enough  to  say  that  the  Lady  Peveril  did  undertake  the  duties  of  a 

BMthcr  to  the  little  orphan;  and  perhaps  it  was  owing,  in  a  great  measure, 

to  her  judicious  treatment  of  the  infant,  that  its  feeble  hold  of  life  was  pro- 

■•'▼ed,  since  the  glimmering  spark  might  probably  have  been  altogether 

■■wthcred,  had  it,  like  the  Major's  former  children,  undergone  the  ovor- 

^re  and  over-nursing  of  a  mother  rendered  nervously  cautious  and  anxious 

bj  BO  many  successive  losses.     The  lady  was  the  more  ready  to  undertake 

this  charge,  that  she  herself  had  lost  two  infant  children;  and  that  she 

■ttributed  the  preservation  of  the  third,  now  a  fine  healthy  child  of  throe 

y**'"  old,  to  Jalian's  being  subjected  to  rather  a  different  course  of  diet  and 

*'**^ent  than  was  then  generally  practised.     She  resolved  to  follow  the 

■*■«  regimen  with  the  little  orphan,  which  she  had  observed  in  the  case  of 

*^pwn  boy ;  and  it  was  equally  successful.     By  a  more  sparing  use  cf 

yj'^Jine,  by  a  bolder  admission  of  fresh  air,  by  a  firm,  yet  caulVoxx*  oJixftiy^ 

■0&  toenbonrage  rather  tbaa  to  aupenedo  the  cxertiona  of  nature,  \!dQ  "V^^^^ 

0m   Og.q 
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infant,  undor  the  care  of  an  excellent  nurse,  gradually  improTed  in  strength 
and  in  livolincss. 

Sir  (ie(){ri'(>y,  liko  ni(»st  men  of  his  frank  and  good-natured  disposition, 
was  naturally  fond  of  children,  and  80  much  compassionated  the  sorrows  of 
his  nci;!;hlM»ur,  that  ho  entirely  forgot  his  l>eing  a  Presbyterian,  until  it 
became  necossary  that  the  infant  should  be  christened  by  a  teacher  of  that 
persuasion. 

This  was  a  trying  case — the  father  seemed  incapable  of  giving  direction; 
and  that  the  threshold  of  ^lartindale  Castle  should  be  violated  by  the  berftU- 
cal  step  of  a  dissenting  clergyman,  was  matter  of  horror  to  its  orthodox 
owner.  He  had  seen  the  famous  Hugh  Peters,  with  a  Bible  in  one  bud 
and  a  pistcd  in  the  other,  ride  in  triumph  through  the  court-door  whenMl^ 
tindale  was  surrendered  ;  and  the  bitterness  of  that  hour  had  entered  like 
iron  into  his  soul.  Yet  such  was  Lady  Peverirs  influence  over  the  prejih 
dices  of  hor  husband,  that  he  was  induced  to  connive  at  the  ceremonj 
taking  place  in  a  remote  garden-house,  which  was.  not  properly  within  the 
precincts  of  the  Oastlc-wall.  The  lady  even  dared  to  be  present  while  the 
ceremony  was  performed  by  the  Reverend  Master  Solsgraco,  who  had  once 
preached  a  sermon  of  three  hours*  length  before  the  House  of  Common^.upon 
a  thanksgiving  occasion  after  the  relief  of  Exeter.  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  took 
caro  to  be  absent  the  whole  day  from  the  Castle,  and  it  was  only  from  the 
great  interest  which  he  took  in  the  washing,  perfuming,  and  as  it  were  pun- 
fication  of  the  summer-house,  that  it  could  have  been  guessed  he  knew  anj 
thing  of  what  had  taken  place  in  it. 

But,  whatever  prtyudices  the  good  Knight  might  entertain  against  hii 
neighbour's  form  of  religion,  they  did  not  in  any  wav  influence  his  fceliniji 
towards  him  as  a  snflerer,  under  severe  affliction,  iha  mode  in  which  he 
showed  his  sympathy  was  rather  singular,  but  exactly  suited  the  cbaracttf 
of  both,  and  the  terms  on  which  they  stood  with  each  other. 

]\L>rning  aft<»r  morning  the  good  Baronet  made  Moultrassio  Ilall  the  tf^ 
mi  nation  of  his  walk  or  ride,  and  said  a  single  word  of  kindness  ns  he 
passed.  Sometimes  he  entered  the  old  parlour  where  the  proprietor  sat  in 
solitary  wretchedness  and  despondency;  but  moro  freciuently,  (for  5ir 
Geoffrey  did  not  pretend  to  great  talents  of  conversation,)  he  paused  on  the 
terrace,  and  stopping  or  halting  his  horse  by  the  latticed  window,  said  aloud 
to  the  melancholy  inmate,  '•  llow  is  it  with  vou,  Master  Bridgenorth  ?"  (the 
Knight  would  never  acknowledge  his  neighl)our'8  military  rank  of  Mnior:) 
*•  I  just  looked  in  to  bid  you  keep  a  good  heart,  man.  and  to  tell  you  that 
Julian  is  Well,  and  little  Alice  is  well,  and  all  are  well  at  MarlinJii* 
Castlo." 

A  deep  sigh,  sometimes  coupled  with  "I  thank  you,  Sir  Geoffrey;  my 
grateful  duty  waits  on  Ladv  Peveril,"  was  genorallv  Bridge  north's  onl* 
answer.     But  tlie  news  was  riveived  on  the  one  part  with  the  kindn« 
which  was  designed  upon  the  ot-her ;  it  gradually  became  less  painful  an 
more  interesting;  the  lattice  window  was  never  closed,  nor  was  the  leather 
easy-chair  wliicn  stood  noxt  to  it,  ever  emptv,  whm  the  usual  hour  of  th^ 
Baronet's  niomentary  visit  approached.     At  length  the  expectation  of  th.*-* 
passing  minute  became  the  pivot  upon  which  the  thoughts  of  poor  Brid^:«y 
north  turned  during  all  the  rest  of  the  day.     Most  men  have  known  ih^ 
influence  of  such  brief  but  ruling  moments  at  some  period  of  their  live^^ 
The  moment  when  a  lover  posses  the  window  of  his  mistress — the  moini»i»* 
when  the  epicure  hears  the  dinner-bell,  —is  that  into  which  is  crowded  ih^ 
whole  interest  of  the  day ;  the  hours  which  precede  it  are  8(>ent  in  inwS^ 
nation;   the  hours  which  follow,  in  reflection  on  what  has   passed:  an^ 
fancy  dwelling  on  each  brief  circumstance,  gives  to  seconds  the  duration  o* 
minutes,  to  minutes  that  of  hours.     Thus  seated  in  his  lonely  chair,  Bridg*" 
Dorth  could  catch  at  a  distance  the  statel}'  step  of  Sir  Geoffrey,  or  the  faea^^ 
tramp  of  his  war-horse,  BVa^k.  \1t)a\aiv^,  ^\i\<:Vw  Vvoji  \mtqo  him  in  maBJ** 
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lion ;  he  could  hear  the  hum  of  "  The  King  shall  enjoy  his  own  again/' 
the  habitual  whistle  of  "  Cuckolds  and  Roundheads/'  die  into  reverential 
lence,  as  the  Knight  approached  the  mansion  of  affliction ;  and  then  camo 
«  strong  hale  voice  of  the  huntsman  soldier  with  its  usual  greeting. 
By  degrees  the  communication  became  something  more  protracted,  as 

S'or  Bridgcnorth's  grief,  like  all  human  feelings,  lost  its  overwhelming 
ence,  and  permitted  him  to  attend,  in  some  degree,  to  what  passed 
oond  him,  to  discharge  various  duties  which  pressed  upon  him,  and  to 
TO  a  share,  of  attention  to  the  situation  of  the  country,  distracted  as  it 
u  by  the  contending  factions,  whose  strife  only  terminated  in  the  Resto- 
iioD.  Still,  however,  though  slowly  recovering  from  the  effects  of  the 
tock  which  he  had  sustained.  Major  firidgonorth  felt  himself  as  yet  unable 
make  up  his  mind  to  the  effort  necessary  to  see  his  infant ;  and  though 
parated  by  so  short  a  distance  from  the  being  in  whose  existence  he  was 
on  interested  than  in  any  thing  the  world  afforded,  he  only  made  himself 

S sainted  with  the  windows  of  the  apartment  where  little  Alice  was  lodged, 
was  often  observed  to  watch  them  from  the  terrace,  as  they  brightened 
the  evening  under  the  influence  of  the  setting  sun.  In  truth,  though  a 
roDg-minded  man  in  most  respects,  he  was  unable  to  lay  aside  the  gloomy 
ipression  that  this  remaining  pledge  of  affection  was  soon  to  be  conveyed 
that  grave  which  hod  ajready  devoured  all  besides  that  was  dear  to  him ; 
id  he  awaited  in  miserable  suspense  the  moment  when  he  should  hear  tliat 
mptoms  of  the  fatal  malady  had  begun  to  show  themselves. 
The  voice  of  Peveril  continued  to  be  that  of  a  comforter,  until  the  month 
!  April,  1660,  when  it  suddenly  assumed  a  new  and  different  tone.  "  The 
.ing  shall  enjoy  his  own  again,"  far  from  ceasing,  as  the  hasty  tread  of 
ImSl  Hastings  came  up  the  avenue,  bore  burden  to  the  clatter  of  his  hoofs 
A  the  paved  court-yara,  as  Sir  (jleoffrey  sprang  from  his  -great  war-saddle, 
ow  once  more  garnished  with  pistols  of  two  feet  in  length,  and,  armed  with 
teel-cap,  back  and  breast,  and  a  truncheon  in  his  hand,  he  rushed  into  the 
ftrtment  of  the  astonished  Major,  with  his  eyes  sparkling,  and  his  cheek 
aflmmed,  while  he  called  out,  '*  Up !  up,  neighbour !  No  time  now  to  mope 
in  the  chimney-corner  I  Where  is  your  buff-coat  and  broadsword,  man  ? 
Tike  the  true  side  once  in  your  life,  and  mend  past  mistakes.  The  King 
»  all  lenity,  man  —  all  royal  nature  and  mercy.  I  will  get  your  full 
pwdon." 

**What  means  all  this?"  said  Bridgenorth  —  *'  Is  all  well  with  you  —  all 
^  at  Martindale  Castle,  Sir  Geoffrey  ?" 

**Well  as  you  could  wish  them,  Alice,  and  Julian,  and  all.  But  I  have 
>«W8  worth  twenty  of  that  —  Monk  has  declared  at  London  a<j;ain8t  those 
■tinking  scoundrels  the  Rump.  Fairfax  is  up  in  Yorkshire  —  for  the  King 
■^r  the  King,  man !  Churchmen,  Presbyterians,  and  all,  are  in  buff  and 
"Mdolecrfor  Kin«j  Charles.  I  have  a  letter  from  Fairfax  to  secure  Derby 
wd  Chesterfield  with  all  the  men  I  can  make.  1) — n  him,  fine  that  I  should 
™  orders  from  him  !  But  never  mind  that — all  are  friends  now,  and  yoa 
JJ^l.  good  Neighbour,  will  chargn  abreast,  as  good  neighbours  should  See 
■wel  read — read — read — and  then  boot  and  saddle  in  an  instant. 

**  Ufj  for  raviilif  ri  —  ho  fur  ran  lien, 
Prujr  for  cavulicnc 

l)ul>-aHlub.  dtib-k-iliib. 

Have  at  o\t\  Ikflzebii)). 
Oliver  Khakea  in  liii  iNer!"* 

Alter  thundering  forth  this  elegant  effusion  of  loyal  enthusiasm,  the  sturdy 
^•▼tlier^a  heart  became  too  full.  lie  threw  himself  on  a  seat,  and  exclaim- 
""fc  'I  Did  ever  I  think  to  live  to  see  this  happy  day !"  he  wept,  to  his  own 
*|p«e,  as  mnch  as  to  that  of  Bridgenorth. 

Ijpon  considering  the  crisis  in  which  the  country  was  placed,  it  appeared 
?*|jor Bridgenorth,  as  it  had  done  to  Fairfax,  and  otbet  XcwVex^  ol  \iv^ 
''^bjteriin  party,  that  their  frank  embracing  of  the  to^tA  mXKWaX. -^ Wk 
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the  ^iriscst  and  most  patriotic  measure  which  thej  could  adopt  in  the  m- 
cumstanoos,  when  nil  ranks  and  classcB  of  men  were  seeking  refuge  from 
the  uncertainty  and  Tariod  oppression  attending;  the  repeated  cootesti 
between  the  factions  of  Westminster  Hall  and  of  Wallingford  House.  Ac- 
cordingly he  joined  with  Sir  Geoffrey,  with  less  enthusiasm  indeed,  hat  with 
eaual  sincerity,  takin;;  such  measures  as  seemed  proper  to  secure  their  part 
ot  the  country  on  the  King's  behalf,  which  was  done  as  effectually  and  pnce- 
ably  as  in  other  parts  of  England.  The  neighbours  were  both  at  Chelte^ 
field,  when  news  arrived  that  the  King  had  landed  in  England ;  and  Sir 
Geoffrey  instantly  announced  his  purpose  of  waiting  upon  his  Majesty,  cm 
before  his  return  to  the  Castle  of  Martindale. 

**  "Who  knows,  neighbour,"  ho  said,  "  whether  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  will 
ever  return  to  Martindale  ?  Titles  must  be  going  amongst  them  yonder, 
and  I  have  de8cr\Td  something  among  the  rest. — Lord  Pevcril  would  sound 
well — or  stay,  Earl  of  Martindale — no,  not  of  Martindale — ^Earl  of  the  Ptak. 
— Meanwhile,  trust  your  affairs  to  me — I  will  see  you  secured — I  woold  yw 
had  been  no  Presbyterian,  neighbour  —  a  knighthood,  — I  mean  a  knigbl* 
bachelor,  not  a  knight-baronet,  —  would  have  served  your  turn  well." 

**  I  leave  these  things  to  my  betters.  Sir  Geoffrey,"  said  the  Major,  "and 
desire  nothing  so  earnestly  as  to  find  all  well  at  Martindale  when  I  retnm." 

"You  will  —  you  will  find  them  all  well,"  said  the  Baronet;  "Jnliaa, 
Alice,  Lady  Pcveril,  and  all  of  them  —  Bear  my  commendations  to  them, 
and  kiss  them  all,  neighbour.  Lady  Peveril  and  all — you  may  kiss  a  CountM 
wheil  I  come  back ;  all  will  go  well  with  you  now  you  are  turned  honeet 
man," 

**  I  always  meant  to  be  so,  Sir  Geoffrey,"  said  Brid^enorth,  calmly. 

"Well,  well,  well — no  offence  meant,"  said  the  Knight,  "all  is  well  now 
—  so  you  to  Moultrassie  Hall,  and  I  to  Whitehall.  Said  I  well,  aha!  So 
ho.  mine  host,  a  stoup  of  Canary  to  the  King's  health  ere  wc  get  to  hone- 
I  forgot,  neighbour  —  you  drink  no  healths." 

"  I  wish  the  King's  health,  as  sincerely  as  if  I  drank  a  gallon  to  V 
replied  the  Major ;  "  and  I  wish  you,  Sir  Geoffrey,  aU  suocess  on  jwr 
journey,  and  a  safe  return." 


Cjinptrr  tjit  Itroni* 


Why  thru,  we  will  have  Iteilowin;  of  heerea^ 

])roachinfr  of  banrrli.  bnindishiii|r  of  >pignt« ; 

Blood  shall  flow  freely,  but  it  shall  he  pore 

Of  herds  and  flocka,  and  vrmson  aitd  poultry. 

Join'd  to  the  brave  heart 'N-bloud  of  John-a-Darleycom  ! 

Old  Plat. 


Whatever  rewards  Charles  might  have  condescended  to  bestow  in  tcknoi^ 
Icdcmont  of  the  sufferings  and  loyalty  of  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  he  had  ne*^ 
in  his  disposal  e<jual  to  the  pleasure  which  Providence  had  reserved  f"^ 
Bridgcnorth  on  his  return  to  Derbyshire.  The  exertion  to  which  he  h^^ 
been  sunimoncd,  had  had  the  usual  effect  of  restoring  to  a  certain  Mtc^ 
the  activity  and  energy  of  his  character,  and  he  felt  it  would  l»e  unbecomifl« 
to  relapse  into  the  state  of  lethargic  melancholy  from  which  it  had  roas^ 
him.  Time  also  had  its  usual  effect  in  mitigating  the  subjects  of  his  repre^J 
and  when  he  had  passed  one  day  at  the  Hall  in  regretting  that  h«  could  n^ 
expect  the  indirect  news  of  his  daughter's  health,  which  Sir  Geoffrey  usH* 
to  Communicate  in  his  almost  daily  call,  he  reflected  that  it  would* be  '^ 
every  respect  bccuming  IhaX  V\q  c\\o\x\^  ^^^  ^  \«racyQa.V  xUit  at  MartindaH 
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}a8tle,  carry  thither  the  remombranccs  of  the  knight  to  his  Ind y,  nn^urc  her 
»f  his  health,  and  satisfy  himself  respecting  that  of  his  daughter.  He  atmed 
limself  fur  the  worst — he  called  to  recollection  the  thin  cheeks,  faded  eve, 
rasted  hand,  pallid  lip,  which  had  marked  the  decaying  health  of  all  his 
ormer  infants. 

**  I  shall  see,''  he  said,  "these  signs  of  mortality  once  more — I  shall  once 
Dorc  sec  a  beloved  being  to  whom  I  have  given  birth,  gliding  to  the  grave 
rhich  ought  to  enclose  me  long  before  her.  No  matter  —  it  is  unmanly  so 
one  to  shrink  from  that  which  must  be  —  God's  will  be  done !" 

Uc  went  accordingly,  on  the  subsequent  morning,  to  Martindale  Castle, 
md  gave  the  lady  the  welcome  assurances  of  her  husband's  safety,  and  of 
111  hopes  of  preferment. 

"  For  the  hrst,  may  Almighty  God  be  praised  !"  said  the  Lady  Peveril ; 
'aod  bo  the  other  as  our  gracious  and  restored  Sovereign  may  will  it.  Wo 
ire  great  enough  for  our  means,  and  have  means  sufficient  for  contentment, 
liough  not  for  splendour.  And  now  I  see,  good  Master  Bridgenorth.  the 
blly  of  putting  faith  in  idle  presentiments  of  evil.  So  often  had  Sir  Geof- 
Grey's  repeated  attempts,  in  favour  of  the  Stewarts  led  him  into  new  misfor- 
kanea,  that  when,  the  other  morning,  I  saw  him  once  more  dressed  in  his 
htal  armour,  and  heard  the  sound  of  his  trumpet,  which  had  been  so  long 
nlent,  it  seemed  to  me  as  if  I  saw  his  shroud,  and  heard  his  death-knell. 
I  say  this  to  you,  good  neighbour,  the  rather  because  I  fear  your  own  mind 
has  been  hai*assed  with  anticipations  of  impending  calamity,  which  it  may 
please  God  to  avert  in  your  case  as  it  has  done  in  mine ;  and  here  comes  a 
fieht  which  bears  good  assurance  of  it." 

The  door  of  the  apartment  opened  as  she  spoke,  and  two  lovely  children 

eDtere<l.   The  eldest,  Julian  Peveril,  a  fine  boy  betwixt  four  and  five  years  old, 

led  in  his  hand,  with  an  air  of  dignified  support  and  attention,  a  little  girl  of 

ttgbtecn  months,  who  rolled  and  tottered  along,  keeping  herself  with  difficulty 

vpriglit  by  the  assistance  of  her  elder,  stronger,  and  masculine  companion. 

Bridgenorth  cast  a  hasty  and  fearful  glance  upon  the  countenance  of  his 

dw^hter,  and,  even  in  that  glimpse,  jMjrceived,  with  exquisite  delight,  tliat 

Vi8  tears  were  unfounded.     lie  caught  her  in  hie  arms,  pressed  her  to  his 

iMiart,  and  the  child,  though  at  first  alarmed  At  the  vehemence  of  his 

^R^ses,  presently,  as  if  prompted  by  Nature    smiled  in  reply  to  them. 

<^g'<iin  ho.  held  her  at  some  distance  from  him,  and  examined  her  more 

Jttentively  ;  he  satisfied  himself  that  the  complexion  of  the  young  cherub  he 

J^d  in  his  iimis  was  not  the  hectic  tinge  of  disease,  but  the  clear  hue  of  ruddy 

•^alth:  and  that  though  her  little  frame  was  slight,  it  was  firm  and  springy. 

"1  did  not  think  that  it  could  have  been  thus,"  he  said,  looking  to  Lady 

*^^eril.  who  had  sat  observing  the  scene  with  great  pleasure ;  "  but  praise 

^  to  (iod  in  the  first  instance,  and  next,  thanks  to  you,  madam,  who  have 

•^cn  his  instrument." 

"Julian  must  lose  his  playfellow  now,  I  suppose?"  said  the  lady;  "but 
^  liall  is  not  distant,  and  I  will  see  my  little  ciiarge  often.  Dame  Martha, 
^^  liousckeeper  at  Moultrassie,  has  sense,  and  is  careful.    I  will  tell  her  the 

'ujes  I  have  observed  with  little  Alice,  and " 

"^od  furbid  my  girl  should  ever  come  to  Moultrassie,"  said  Major  Bridgo- 
'^orth,  hastily ;  "  it  has  been  the  grave  of  her  race.  The  air  of  the  low 
Sounds  suited  them  not  —  or  there  is  perhaps  a  fate  connected  with  the 
"^^ion.    I  will  seek  for  her  some  other  place  of  abode." 

"That  you  shall  not,  under  your  favour  1)0  it  spoken.  Major  Bridgo- 
"orth,"  answered  the*lady.  **If  you  do  so,  wo  must  suppose  that  you  are 
*jjdcrvaluing  my  qualities  as  a  nurse.  If  she  goes  not  to  her  father's  houMc, 
■^^•hall  not  quit  mine.  I  will  keep  the  little  lady  ns  a  ])ledge  of  her 
"^^y  and  my  own  skill ;  and  since  you  are  afraid  of  the  damp  of  the  low 
^'yids,  I  hope  you  will  come  here  frequently  to  visit  her." 
^m  iru  a  proposal  which  went  to  the  heart  of  Major  Btvd^oiiOxWi*   'Vt 
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was  precisely  the  point  YrhicU  ho  would  have  given  worlds  to  arrive  at,  but 
whicD  lie  saw  no  chance  of  attaininji;. 

It  18  too  well  known,  that  thoKC  whoso  families  are  long  pursued  by  tacfa 
a  fatal  disease  as  existed  in  his,  become,  it  may  be  said,  superstitious  respect- 
ing its  fatal  effects,  and  ascribe  to  place,  circumstance,  and  individual  care, 
much  more  ]>erhaps  than  these  can  in  any  case  contribute  to  avert  the 
fatality  of  constitutional  distemper.  Lady  Peveril  was  aware  that  this  wm 
peculiarly  the  impression  of  her  neighbour ;  that  the  depression  of  hii 
spirits,  the  excess  of  his  care,  the  fevcrishness  of  his  apprehensions,  the 
restraint  and  gloom  of  the  solitude  in  which  he  dwelt,  were  really  calculated 
to  produce  the  evil  which  most  of  all  he  dreaded.  She  pitied  him,  she  felt 
for  him,  she  was  grateful  for  former  protection  received  at  his  hands  ^she 
had  become  interested  in  the  child  itself.  What  female  fails  to  feel  raeh 
interest  in  the  helpless  creature  she  has  tended?  And  to  sum  the  whole  aj». 
the  dame  had  a  share  of  human  vanity ;  and  being  a  sort  of  Lady  BouDtifol 
in  her  way,  (for  the  character  was  not  then  confined  to  the  old  and  theftul* 
ish,)  she  was  ])roud  of  the  skill  by  which  she  had  averted  the  probiWe 
attacks  of  hereditary  malady,  so  inveterate  in  the  family  of  Bridgenorth. 
It  needed  not,  perhaps,  in  other  cases,  that  so  many  reasons  should  be 
assigned  for  an  act  of  neighbourly  humanity :  but  civil  war  had  so  latelr 
torn  the  country  asunder,  and  broken  all  the  usual  ties  of  vicinage  and  good 
neighbourhood,  that  it  was  unusual  to  see  them  preserved  among  persons  of 
diflerent  political  opinions. 

Major  Bridgenorth  himself  felt  this ;  and  while  the  tear  of  joy  in  his  era 
showed  how  gladly  he  would  accept  Lady  PeveriPs  proposal,  lie  could  ddI 
help  stating  the  ol)vious  inconveniences  attendant  upon  her  scheme,  though 
it  was  in  the  tone  of  one  who  would  gladly  hear  them  overruled.  "  Madam." 
he  said,  *'  your  kindness  makes  me  the  happiest  and  most  thankful  of  men; 
but  can  it  bo  consistent  with  your  own  convenience?  Sir  Geoffrey  hs» 
his  opinions  on  many  points,  which  have  differed,  and  probably  dl>  still 
differ,  from  mine.  Ho  is  high-bom,  and  I  of  middling  p.irent'age  only* 
He  uses  the  Church  Service,  and  I  the  Catechism  of  the  Assembly  of  W- 
vines  at  Westminster " 

"  I  hojie  you  will  find  prescribed  in  neither  of  them,"  said  the  Lady 
Peveril,  *'  that  I  may  not  be  a  mother  to  your  motherless  child.  I  tnirt. 
Master  Bridgenorth,  the  jovful  Restoration  of  his  Majestv,  a  work  wrought 
by  the  direct  hand  of  Providence,  may  bo  the  means  of  closing  and  healing 
all  civil  and  religious  dissensions  among  us,  and  that,  instead  of  showing 
the  superior  purity  of  our  faith,  by  persecuting  those  who  think  othcnrije 
from  ourselves  on  doctrinal  points,  wo  shall  endeavour  to  show  its  real 
Christian  tendency,  by  emulatmg  each  other  in  actions  of  good-will  toward* 
man,  as  the  best  way  of  showing  our  love  to  God." 

*•  Your  ladyship  speaks  what  your  own  kind  heart  dictates,"  answered 
Bridgenorth,  who  had  his  own  share  of  the  narrow-mindedness  of  the  liui**; 
"and  sure  am  I,  that  if  all  who  call  themselves  loyalists  and  cavaliers, 
thought  like  you  —  and  like  my  friend  Sir  Geoffrey," — (this  he  added  aft^r 
a  moment's  pause,  being  perhaps  rather  complimentary  than  sincere)— "w.^. 
who  thought  it  our  duty  in  time  past  to  take  arms  for  freedom  uf  e-n- 
science,  and  against  arbitrary  power,  might  now  sit  down  in  ppaoc  and  !•«••»- 
tentment.  But  I  wot  not  how  it  may  fall.  You  have  sharp  and  hot  i»iMriw 
amongst  you ;  I  will  not  say  our  power  was  always  moderately  used,  ^ 
revenge  is  sweet  to  the  race  of  fallen  Adam." 

*'Come,  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  gaily,  **thoso  ^t|^ 
omenings  do  but  point  out  conclusions,  which,  unless  they  were  so  antifi- 
patod,  are  most  unlikely  to  come  to  pass.  You  know  what  Shakspcai* 
Bays : — 

*  To  fly  tU«  hoar  before  the  bonr  pnmic«. 
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iTe  joar  pardon — it  is  so  long  since  we  haye  met,  that  I  forgot  you 
»]ay-books." 

I  reverence  to  your  ladyship,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "  I  were  much  to 
d  I  need  the  idle  words  of  a  Warwickshire  stroller,  to  teach  me  my 
doty  to  your  ladyship  on  this  occasion,  which  appoints  me  to  be 
by  you  in  all  things  which  my  conscience  will  permit." 
e  you  permit  me  such  influence,  then,"  replied  the  Lady  PcTeril, 
be  moderate  in  exercising  it,  in  order  that  I  may,  in  my  domina- 
MBt,  jrive  you  a  favourable  impression  of  the  new  order  of  things. 
a  will  be  a  subject  of  mine  for  one  day,  neighbour,  I  am  going,  at 
and  husband's  command,  to  issue  out  my  warrants  to  invite  the 
igbbourhood  to  a  solemn  feast  at  the  Castle,  on  Thursday  next ; 
t  only  pray  you  to  be  personally  present  yourself,  but  to  prevail  on 
rthy  pastor,  and  such  neighbours  and  friends,  high  and  low,  as 
ik  m  your  own  way,  to  meet  with  the  rest  of  the  neighbourhood, 
e  on  this  joyful  occasion  of  the  King's  Restoration,  and  thereby  to 
it  we  are  to  be  henceforward  a  united  people." 
arliamentarian  Major  was  considerably  embarrassed  by  this  pro- 
le looked  upward,  and  downward,  and  around,  cast  his  eye  first  to 
earved  ceiling,  and  anon  fixed  it  upon  the  floor;  thcn'tlirow  it 
\he  room  till  it  lighted  on  his  child,  the  sight  of  whom  suggested 
and  a  better  train  of  reflections  than  ceiling  and  floor  had  been 
upply. 

am,"  ho  said,  "  I  have  long  been  a  stranger  to  festivity,  perhaps 
DStitutional  melancholy,  perhaps  from  the  depression  which  is 
to  a  desolate  and  deprived  man,  in  whose  ear  mirth  is  marred,  like 
at  air  when  performed  on  a  mistuncd  instrument.  But  though  nei- 
thoughts  nor  temperament  are  Jovial  or  Mercurial,  it  becomes  me 
iteful  to  Heaven  for  the  good  he  has  sent  me  by  the  means  of  your 
I.  David,  the  man  after  God's  own  heart,  did  wash  and  eat  bread 
I  beloved  child  was  removed  —  mine  is  restored  to  me,  and  shall  I 
w  gratitude  under  a  blessing,  when  he  showed  resignation  under 
tion  ?  Madam,  I  will  wait  on  your  gracious  invitation  with  accept- 
nd  such  of  my  friends  with  whom  I  may  possess  influence,  and 
presence  your  ladyship  may  desire,  shall  accompany  me  to  the  fee* 
ist  our  Israel  may  bo  as  one  people." 

ig  spoken  these  words  with  an  aspect  which  belonged  more  to  a 
nan  to  a  guest  bidden  to  a  festival,  and  having  kissed,  and  solemnly 
his  little  girl.  Major  Bridgonorth  took  his  departure  for  Moultrasaie 


Here'a  neither  want  of  appetite  nor  months; 
Prty  HeaTen  we  be  not  acant  of  meat  or  mirth ! 

Old  Piat. 

Upon  ordinary  occasions,  and  where  means  were  ample,  a  j^reat 
unent  in  those  days  was  not  such  a  sinecure  as  in  moacrn  times, 
e  lady  who  presi(K!S  has  but  to  intimate  to  her  menials  the  day  and 
en  she  wills  it  to  take  place.  At  that  simple  period,  the  lady  was 
.  to  enter  deeply  into  the  arrangement  and  provision  of  the  whole 
nd  from  a  little  gallery,  which  communicated  with  her  own  private 
it,  and  looked  down  upon  the  kitchen,  her  shrill  voice  was  tp  be 
em  time  to  time,  like  that  of  the  warning  spirit  in  a  lQmpe«l^T\«vti^ 
ft  ekah  of  pots  and  ^tow-pans— the  oreiuing  of  tpita — \2bAcAftXX«t* 
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ing  of  marrow-bones  and  clcavcps^the  scolding  of  cooks— and  sll  thi 
other  various  kinds  of  din  which  form  an  accompaniment  to  dressing  a  Urge 
dinner. 

But  all  this  toil  nnd  anxiety  was  more  than  doubled  in  the  case  of  th« 
approaching  feast  at  Martindalc  Castle,  where  the  presiding  Genius  of  the 
festivity  was  nearce  provided  with  adequate  means  to  carry  her  hospitable 
purpose  into  etfeot.  The  tyrannical  conduct  of  husbands,  m  such  esses,  is 
universal ;  and  I  scarce  know  one  householder  of  my  acquaintance  who  has 
not.  on  some  ill-omened  and  most  inconvenient  season,  announced  saddenlj 
to  his  innocent  helpmate,  that  ho  had  invited 

''Some  odious  Mnjor  Ronk. 
To  drop  ID  at  six  o'clock ," 

to  the  great  discomposure  of  the  lady,  and  the  discredit,  perhaps,  of  her 
domestic  arrangements. 

Peveril  of  the  Peak  was  still  more  thoughtless ;  for  he  had  directed  hii 
lady  to  invite  the  whole  honest  men  of  the  neighbourhood  to  make  good 
cheer  at  Martindalc  Castle,  in  honour  of  the  blessed  Restoration  of  his  most 
sacred  Majestv,  without  precisely  explaining  where  the  provisions  were  to 
come  from,  'the  deer-park  had  lain  waste  ever  since  tlie  siege ;  the  doTe» 
cote  could  do  little  to  furnish  forth  such  an  entertainment;  the  fish-ponda, 
it  is  true,  were  well  provided,  (which  the  neighbouring  Presbyterians  noted 
as  a  suspicious  ^circumstance:)  and  game  was  to  be  had  for  the  shootio^ 
upon  the  extensive  heaths  and  hills  of  Derbyshire.  But  these  were  but  the 
secondary  parts  of  a  banquet:  and  the  house-steward  and  bailiff,  Ladj 
Peveril's  only  coadjutors  and  counsellors,  could  not  agree  how  the  butohe^ 
meat  —  the  most  substantial  part,  or,  as  it  wore,  the  main  body  of  the  enle^ 
tainment — was  to  be  supplied.  The  houso-steward  threatened  to  sacrifices 
fine  yoke  of  young  bullocks,  which  the  bailiff,  who  pleaded  the  necessitjof 
their  agricultural  services,  tenaciously  resisted ;  and  Lady  Peveril's  good 
and  dutiful  nature  did  not  prevent  her  from  making  some  impatient  re&e^ 
tions  on  the  want  of  consideration  of  her  absent  Knight,  who  had  thai 
thoughtlessly  placed  her  in  so  embarrassing  a  situation. 

These  reflections  were  scarcely  just,  if  a  man  is  only  responsible  for  nwh 
resolutions  as  he  adopts  when  he  is  fully  master  of  himselt.  Sir  Geoffrey's 
loyalty,  like  that  of  many  persons  in  his  situation,  had,  by  dint  of  hopes 
and  fears,  victories  and  defeats,  struggles  and  sufferings,  all  arising  out  of 
the  same  moving  cause,  and  turning,  as  it  were,  on  the  same  pivot,  acquired 
the  character  of  an  intense  and  enthusiastic  passion  ;  and  the  singular  and 
surprising  change  of  fortune,  by  which  his  highest  wishes  were  not  only 
gratified,  but  far  exceeded,  occasioned  for  some  time  a  kind  of  intoxication 
of  loyal  rapture  which  seemed  to  pervade  the  whole  kingdom.  SirGei»ffrey 
had  seen  Charles  and  his  brothers,  and  had  been  received  by  the  niorrr 
monarch  with  that  graceful,  and  at  the  same  time  frank  urbanity,  bv^hicii 
lie  conciliated  all  who  approached  him;  the  Knight's  services "anJ  raeriis 
had  been  fully  acknowledged,  and  recompense  had  been  hinted  at  if  ni»t 
oxprcHsly  promised.  W/is  it  for  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  in  the  jubilee  of  hi» 
spirits,  to  consider  how  his  wife  was  to  find  beef  and  mutton  to  fea«t  hi» 
neighbours? 

Luckily,  however,  for  the  embarrassed  lady,  there  existed  some  one  wh» 
had  composure  of  mind  to  foresee  this  difficulty.  Just  as  she  had  made  Bf» 
her  mind,  very  reluctantly,  to  ])ecome  debtor  to  Mtyor  Bridgenorth  for  th» 
sum  necessary  to  carry  her  husband's  commands  into  effect,  and  whilst  she 
was  bitterly  regretting  this  departure  from  the  strictness  of  her  usniJ 
ocortomy,  the  steward,  who,  by  the  by,  had  not  been  absolutely  sober  since 
the  news  of  the  King's  landing  at  Dover,  burst  into  the  apartment,  snapping 
his  fingers,  and  showing  more  marks  of  delight  than  was  quite  consistoi^ 
with  the  dignity  of  my  lady's  large  parlour, 

"  What  means  thi8/^V\uV\\^*itr*  aa^Oi  \5^^  \^l,«Ame\7hat  pMTishly; 
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interrapted  in  the  commcncenicnt  of  a  letter  to  her  neighbour  on 
tuant  business  of  the  proposed  loan,  —  '*  Is  it  to  be  always  thus 
?  —  Arc  you  dreaming  ?" 

ion  of  good  omen,  I  trust,''  said  the  steward,  with  a  triumphant 
f  the  hand ;  ''  far  better  than  Pharaoh's,  though,  like  his,  it  be  of 

liec,  be  plain,  man,''  said  the  lady,  *'  or  fetch  some  one  who  can 
purpose." 

,  odds-my-lifc,  madam,"  said  the  steward,  ^*  mine  errand  can  ppcak 
Do  you  not  hear  them  low  ?  Do  you  not  hear  them  bleat  ?  A 
at  oxen,  and  half  a  score  prime  wethers.  The  Castle  is  victualled 
out,  let  them  storm  when  they  will ;  and  Gathcrill  may  have  W\n 
ins  ploughed  to  the  lx)ot." 

ly,  without  farther  questioning  her  elated  domestic,  rose  and  went 
ndow,  where  she  certainly  beheld  the  oxen  and  sheep  which  had 
e  to  Whitakor's  exultation.  "Whence  come  they?"  said  she,  in 
prise. 

hem  construe  that  who  can,"  answered  Whitaker;  "the  fellow  who 
^m  was  a  west-country  man,  and  only  said  they  came  from  a  friend 
:o  furnish  out  your  ladyship's  entertainment ;  the  man  would  not 
rink — I  am  sorry  he  would  not  stay  to  drink — I  crave  your  lady- 
krdon  for  not  keeping  him  by  the  ears  to  drink — it  was  not  my 

.  I'll  be  sworn  it  was  not,"  said  the  lady. 

,  madam,  by  G — ,  I  assure  you  it  was  not,"  said  the  zealous  steward : 
her  than  the  Castle  should  lose  credit,  I  drank  his  health  myself  in 
le,  though  I  had  had  my  morning  draught  already.  1  tell  you  the 
uth,  my  lady,  by  G—  l" 

u  no  great  compulsion,  I  suppose,"  said  the  lady ;  "  but,  Whitaker, 
you  should  show  your  joy  on  such  occasions,  by  drinking  and 
;  a  little  less,  rather  than  a  little  more,  would  it  not  be  as  well, 
u?" 

kve  your  ladyship's  pardon,"  said  Whitaker,  with  much  reverence ; 
I  know  my  place.  I  am  your  ladyship's  poor  servant ;  and  I  know 
ot  become  mo  to  drink  and  swear  like  your  ladyship — that  is,  like 
ur,  Sir  Geoffrey,  I  would  say.  But  I  pray  you,  if  I  am  not  to  drink 
ar  after  my  degree,  how  are  men  to  know  Peveril  of  the  Peak's 
— and  I  may  say  butler  too,  since  I  have  had  the  keys  of  the  cellar 
ce  old  Spigots  was  shot  dead  on  the  north-west  turret,  with  a  black 
his  hand, — I  say,  how  is  an  old  Cavalier  like  me  to  be  known  from 
skoldy  Koundhcads  that  do  nothing  but  fast  and  pray,  if  wo  are  not 
and  swear  according  to  our  degree  ?" 

idy  was  silent,  for  she  well  knew  speech  availed  nothing ;  and,  after 
It  s  pause,  proceeded  to  intimate  to  the  steward  that  she  would  have 
wns,  whose  names  were  marked  in  a  written  paper,  which  she 
i  to  him,  invited  to  the  approaching  banquet, 
iker,  instead  of  receiving  the  list  with  the  mute  acquiescence  of  a 
Major  Domo,  carried  it  into  the  recess  of  one  of  the  windows,  and, 
g  his  spectacles,  began  to  read  it  to  himself.  The  iirst  names,  being 
distinguished  Cavalier  families  in  the  neighbourhood,  ho  muttered 
a  tone  of  approbation  —  paused  and  pshawed  at  that  of  Bridge- 
yet  acquiesced,  with  the  observation,  "  But  he  is  a  good  neighbour, 
IT  pass  for  once."  But  when  ho  read  the  name  and  surname  of 
m  Solsgrace,  the  Presbyterian  parKon,  Whitaker's  patience  alto- 
bnook  him  ;  and  ho  declared  he  would  as  soon  throw  himself  into 
)le,*  as  consent  that  the  intrusive  old  puritan  howlet,  who  had 

■  A  chasm  iu  the  eafth  suppotsM]  to  bf  uofathomnble,  one  of  the  wonden  o(  th«t  Pmk. 
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usurped  tho  pulpit  of  a  Bound  orthodox  divine,  should  ever  darken  the  gatei 
of  Martindale  Castle  by  any  message  or  mediation  of  his.  **The  false  crcp* 
cared  hvpucrites/'  cried  he,  with  a  hearty  oath,  *'  have  had  their  tan  of 
the  good  weather.  The  sun  is  on  our  side  of  the  hedge  now,  and  we  will 
pay  off  old  scores,  as  sure  as  my  name  is  Richard  Whitaker." 

*'  You  jjrcsUuie  on  your  long  serTices,  Whitaker,  and  on  your  master'! 
absrnce,  or  you  had  not  dared  to  use  me  thus,"  said  the  lady. 

The  unwonted  agitation  of  her  voice  attracted  the  attention  of  the  nfno- 
tory  steward,  notwithstanding  his  present  state  of  eleyation ;  bat  be  no 
sooner  saw  that  her  eye  glistened,  and  her  cheek  reddened,  than  hia  obstimcy 
was  at  once  subdued. 

**  A  murrain  on  me,"  he  said,  "  but  I  have  made  my  lady  angry  in  g;ood 
earnest !  and  that  is  an  unwonted  sight  for  to  see.  1  crave  your  peraoo, 
my  lady !  It  was  not  poor  Dick  Whitaker  disputed  your  honourable  com- 
mands,* but  only  that  second  draught  of  double  ale.  We  have  put  a  double 
stroke  of  malt  to  it,  as  your  ladyship  well  knows,  ever  since  the  happy 
llcstoration.  To  be  sure  I  hate  a  fanatic  as  I  do  the  cloven  foot  of  Sttaa; 
but  then  your  honourable  ladyship  hath  a  right  to  invite  Satan  bimselt 
cloven  foot  and  all,  to  Martindale  Castle ;  and  to  send  me  to  hell's  giti 
with  a  billet  of  invitation  —  and  so  your  will  shall  be  done." 

The  invitations  were  sent  round  accordingly,  in  all  due  form ;  and  one 
of  the  bullocks  was  sent  down  to  be  roasted  whole  at  the  market-place  of  ft 
little  village  called  Martindale-Moultrassie,  which  stood  considerably  totbt 
eastward  both  of  the  Castle  and  Hall,  from  which  it  took  ita  double  ntme^ 
at  about  an  equal  distance  from  both ;  so  that,  suppose  a  line  drawn  froa 
the  one  manor-house  to  the  other,  to  be  the  base  ot  a  triangle,  the  villagi 
would  have  occupied  the  salient  angle.  As  the  said  village,  since  tbe  Uti 
transference  of  a  part  of  Peveril's  property,  belonged  to  Sir  Geoffrey  ftnd  to 
Bridgcnorth,  in  nearly  equal  portions,  the  lady  judged  it  not  proper  to 
dispute  the  right  of  the  latter  to  add  some  hogsheads  of  beer  to  the  popoltf 
festivity. 

In  the  meanwhile,  she  could  not  but  suspect  the  Major  of  bebg  tb« 
unknown  friend  who  had  relieved  her  from  tne  dilemma  arising  from  tbe 
want  of  provisions ;  and  she  esteemed  herself  happy  when  a  visit  from  bioi 
on  the  day  preceding  the  proposed  entertainment,  gave  her,  as  she  thougiii^ 
an  opportunity  of  expressing  her  gratitude. 


CJinjittr  tljt  /nnrtlr. 

No,  »ir— I  will  not  plcdpe— I'm  one  of  tKoao 
Who  think  i;ood  wine  neetlti  neither  bosh  nor  prefiK* 
I'o  make  it  welcome.    l(  you  doubt  my  word. 
Fill  the  qaart-cup,  and  see  if  I  will  choke  ont 

Old  Plat. 

There  was  a  serious  gravity  of  expression  in  the  disclamation  witb  wbif* 
Major  Bridgenorth  replied  to  the  thanks  tendered  to  him  by  Lady  Ve^^ 
for  the  supply  of  provisions  which  had  reached  her  Castle  so  opportooely' 
lie  seemed  hrst  not  to  be  aware  what  she  alluded  to;  and,  wnen sbe f^' 
plained  the  circumstance,  ho  protested  so  seriously  that  he  had  nosbare'" 
tho  benefit  conferred,  that  Lady  Peveril  was  compelled  to  Ix^Iicve  bim.  ^ 
rather  that,  being  a  man  of  plain  downright  character,  affecting  no  iffi*'^ 
delicacy  of  sentiment,  and  practising  almost  a  quaker-like  sincerity  of '^ 
prcssion,  it  would  have  been  much  contrary  to  his  general  character  w  l*** 
mf^de  fuoh  a  disavowal,  uiAe&a  \l  \s«TCk  tQ\xtv^^4\Tv  truth. 
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present  visit  to  you,  madam,"  said  ho,  "  had  indood  some  reference 
Mtivitj  of  to-morrow."  Lady  Peveril  listened,  but  as  her  visiter 
to  find  some  difSculty  in  expressing  himself,  she  was  compelled  to 
explanation.  "  Madam,"  said  the  Major,  "  you  are  not  perhaps  en- 
;norant  that  the  more  tender-con scienced  among  us  have  scruples  at 
practices,  so  j^neral  amongst  your  people  at  times  of  rejoicing,  that 
f  be  said  to  insist  upon  them  as  articles  of  faith,  or  at  least  greatly 
t  their  omission." 

ust,  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  not  fully  compre- 
l  the  drift  of  his  discourse,  *'  that  we  shall,  as  your  entertainers, 
y  avoid  all  allusions  or  reproaches  founded  on  past  misunder- 
g." 

would  expect  no  less,  madam,  from  your  candour  and  courtesy," 
idgenorth ;  "  but  I  perceive  you  do  not  fully  understand  me.  To  be 
hen,  I  allude  to  the  fashion  of  drinking  healths,  and  pledging  each 
1-  draughts  of  strong  liquor,  which  most  among  us  consider  as  a 
.cos  and  sinful  provoking  of  each  other  to  debauchery,  and  the  ex- 
use  of  strong  drink;  and  which,  besides,  if  derived,  as  learned 
have  supposed,  from  the  custom  of  the  blinded  Pagans,  who  made 
8  and  invoked  idols  when  they  drank,  may  bo  jusUy  said  to  have 
ne  in  it  heathenish,  and  allied  to  demon-worship." 
aoy  had  already  hastily  considered  all  the  topics  which  were  likely 
dace  discord  into  the  proposed  festivity ;  but  this  very  ridiculous, 
1  discrepancy,  betwixt  the  manners  of  the  parties  on  convivial  occa- 
ftd  entirely  escaped  her.  She  endeavourea  to  soothe  the  objecting 
rhose  brows  were  knit  like  one  who  had  fixed  an  opinion  by  which 
determined  to  abide. 

"ant,"  she  said,  **  mv  good  neighbour,  that  this  custom  is  at  least 
d  may  be  prejudicial  if  it  leads  to  excess  in  the  use  of  liquor,  which 
aoogh  to  take  place  without  such  conversation.  But  I  think,  when 
not  this  consequence,  it  is  a  thing  indifferent,  affords  a  unanimous 
f  expressing  our  good  wishes  to  our  friends,  and  our  loyal  duty  to 
ireign ;  and,  without  meaning  to  put  any  force  upon  the  inclination 
)  who  believe  otherwise,  I  cannot  see  how  I  can  deny  my  guests  and 
the  privilege  of  drinking  a  health  to  the  King,  or  to  my  husband, 
B  ola  English  fashion." 

lady,"  said  the  Major,  "  if  the  age  of  fashion  were  to  command  it, 
is  one  of  the  oldest  English  fashions  that  I  have  heard  of;  but  it  is 
piness  that  we  are  not  benighted  like  our  fathers,  and  therefore  we 
It  according  to  the  light  that  is  in  us,  and  not  after  their  darkness, 
lyself  the  honour  to  attend  the  Lord-Keeper  Whitelocke,  when,  at 
e  of  the  Chamberlain  of  the  kingdom  of  Sweden,  he  did  positively 

0  pledge  the  health  of  his  Queen,  Christina,  thereby  giving  great 
and  putting  in  peril  the  whole  purpose  of  that  voyage ;  which  it  is 
be  thought  so  wise  a  man  would  have  done,  but  that  he  held  such 
nee  a  tiling  not  merely  indifferent,  but  rather  sinful  and  damnable." 
li  all  respect  to  Whitelockc,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  "  I  continue  of 
.  opinion,  though,  Ueaven  knows,  I  am  no  friend  to  riot  or  wassail. 

fain  accommodate  myself  to  your  scruples,  and  will  discourage  all 
ledges ;  but  surely  those  of  the  King  and  of  Peveril  of  the  Peak 
permitted  ?" 

m  not,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  "  lay  even  the  ninety-ninth  part  of 
of  incense  upon  an  altar  erected  to  Satan." 

r,  sir  1"  said  the  lady ;  "  do  you  bring  Satan  into  comparison  with 
ter  King  Charles,  and  with  my  noble  lord  and  husband  7" 
ion  me,  madam,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  **  I  have  no  such  thouehto 

1  they  would  ill  become  me.  I  do  wish  the  King* a  YietsAtYv  osvS^vt 
*M  devout]/,  and  I  will  pray  for  both.    But  I  Boe  not  nvVioX  ^:»dL  \\ 
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shoiiM  do  thoir  health  if  I  should  prejudice  my  own  bj  quaffing  picd^ 
out  of  quart  fia<;ons.'* 

**  Since  wo  cannot  agree  upon  this  matter,**  said  Lady  Peveril,  •'we  musk 
find  some  resource  hy  >\hicli  to  ofFend  those  of  neither  party.  Suppt»scyoa 
winked  nt  our  friends  drinkiug  these  pledges,  and  we  should  connive  at 
your  ^ittin;];  still?" 

But  neither  would  this  composition  satisfy  Bridgenorth,  who  was  of 
opinion,  as  he  expressed  himself,  that  it  would  be  holding  a  candle  to 
Beelzel'ul).  In  fact,  his  temper,  naturally  stubborn,  was  at  present  rendtwl 
much  more  so  by  a  previous  c<mference  with  his  preacher,  who.  thouijh  a 
Terv  jroixl  man  in  the  main,  was  particularly  and  illibcrallv  tonacious  of 
the  ]>rtty  distinctions  which  his  sect  adopted ;  and,  while  he  thou;!ht  with 
considerable  apprehension  on  the  accession  of  power  which  Popery,  Prelacy, 
and  IVvoril  of  tiio  Peak,  were  like  to  acquire  by  the  late  Kcvolution,  became 
naturally  anxious  to  yjut  his  flock  on  their  guard,  and  prevent  their  being 
kidnapped  ])y  the  wolf.  He  disliked  extremely  that  Major  Bridgenorth, 
indisputably  the  head  of  the  Presbyterian  interest  in  that  neighliourhood, 
should  have  given  his  only  daughter  to  be,  as  he  termed  it,  nursed  bra 
Canaanitish  woman  ;  and  ho  told  him  plainly  that  ho  liked  not  this  froing 
to  feast  in  the  high  places  with  the  uncircumciscd  in  heart,  and  looked  un 
the  whole  conviviality  only  as  a  making-merry  in  the  house  of  Tirzah. 

Upon  receiving  this  rebuke  from  his  ]iastor,  Bridgenorth  beg:in  to  suspect 
he  might  have  been  partly  wrong  in  the  readiness  which,  in  his  first  ardour 
of  gratitude,  he  had  shown  to  enter  into  intimato  intercourse  with  the  Castle 
of  Martindale ;  but  he  was  too  proud  to  avow  this  to  the  ])reacher,  and  it 
was  not  till  after  a  considerable  debate  betwixt  them,  that  it  was  mutually 
agreed  their  presence  at  the  entertainment  should  depend  upon  the  condi- 
tion, that  no  healths  or  pledges  should  bo  given  in  their  presence.    Brid^^ 
north,  therefore,  as  the  delegate  and  representative  of  his  party,  was  b*»und 
to  stand  lirm  against  all  entreaty,  and  tne  lady  became  greatly  embarrass^. 
She  now  regretted  sincerely  that  her  well-intended  invitation  had  ever  hi*en 
given,  for  she  foresaw  that  its  rejection  was  to  awaken  all  former  subjects  • 
of  quarrel,  and  perhaps  to  lead  to  new  violences  amongst  people  ttIio  had 
not  many  years  since  been  engaged  in  civil  war.     To  yield  up  the  disjiuted 
point  to  the  Presbyterians,  would  have  Ik^ou  to  offend  the  Cavalier  |««rt5» 
and  Sir  Geoffrey  in  yiarticular,  in  tlu^  most  mortal  degree  ;  for  they  made  it 
as  firm  a  point  of  houour  to  give  healths,  and  compel  others  to  ]dedirc  them, 
as  the  Puritans  made  it  a  deep  article  of  religion  to  refuse  both.    At  Icn^li- 
the  lady  changed  the  discourse,  introduced  that  of  Major  Bridgenorlli'» 
child,  caused  it  to  be  sent  for,  and  put  into  his  arms.     The  mother's  stnt-^ 
ngem  took  etfoct ;  for,  though  the  parliamenUiry  major  stood  firm,  the  father^ 
as  in  the  case  of  the  Governor  of  Tilbury,  was  softened,  and  he  agrcoti  iba* 
his  friends  should  accept  a  compromise.     This  was,  that  the  major  hiiiiseir«r 
the  reverend  divine,  and  such  of  their  friends  as  held  strict  Puritan  tenet?- ^ 
fihouhl  form  a  separate  party  in  the  Largo  Parlour,  while  the  Hall  shuul 
be  occupied  by  the  jovial  Cavaliers ;  and  that  each  narty  should  rcgulat" 
their  ]>otations  after  their  own  conscience,  or  after  their  own  fashion. 

Major  Bridgenorth  himself  seemed  greatly  relieved  alter  this  inipnrtaa 
matter  had  been  settled.    He  had  held  it  matter  of  conscience  to  be  stubbo 
in  maintaining  his  own  opinion,  but  was  heartily  glad  when  he  esoafn.' 
from  the  apparently  inevitable  necessity  of  alfronting  Lady  Poveril  by  tl»^ 
refusal  of  ner  invitation.     He  remained  longer  than  usual,  and  »i>oko  an  ** 
smiled  more  than  was  his  custom.     His  first  care  on  his  return,  wrts  toatx"" 
nounco  to  the  clergyman  and  his  congregatiim  the  compromise  which  t*** 
hail  ina<le,  and  this  not  as  a  matter  ibr  (lelibenition,  but  one  upon  which  k** 
had  already  resolved;  and  such  was  his  authority  ainon<;  them,  that  thoiiiT" 
the  preacher  Innged  to  ptowowwoe,  a  s>G\)a.ratlon  of  the  parties,  and  to  exoh"  ^ 
—      To  your  touts,  O  IftTacW*  \\^i  ^v\i  xvv>\,Vi\ift  >^<i  <;Xi'QAi^<^  ^C  being  gfconi.*^ 
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my,  as  would  make  it  wor;!i  while  to  disturb  the  unanimous  acqoi- 
in  their  delegate's  jiroposal. 

theless,  each  party  being  ]Mit  upon  the  alert  by  the  consequences  of 
ridgenurth's  embassy,  so  man}'  points  of  doubt  and  delicate  discus- 
«  started  in  succession,  that  the  Lady  Peveril,  the  only  person,  por- 
ho  was  desirous  of  achieving  an  eifectual  reconciliation  between 
carred,  in  reward  for  her  good  intentions,  the  censure  of  both  fao- 
id  had  much  reason  to  regret  her  well-meant  project  of  bringing  tlio 
I  and  Montagues  of  Derbyshire  together  on  the  same  occasion  of 
'estiTity. 

was  now  settled  that  the  guests  were  to  form  two  different  parties, 
le  not  only  a  subject  of  dispute  betwixt  themselves,  which  should 

admitted  within  the  Castle  of  Martindale,  but  matter  of  serious 
Dsion  to  Lady  Peveril  and  Alajor  Bridgenorth,  lest,  if  they  were  to 
li  by  the  same  avenue  and  entrance,  a  quarrel  might  take  place  be- 
em,  and  proceed  to  extremities,  even  before  they  reached  the  place 
tainment.  The  lady  believed  she  had  discovered  an  admirable  ex- 
for  preventing  the  possibility  of  such  interference,  by  directing  that 
diers  should  be  admitted  by  the  principal  entrance,  while  the  Round- 
lould  enter  the  Castle  through  a  great  breach  which  had  been  made 
nurse  of  the  siege,  and  across  which  there  had  been  since  made  a 
)y-path  to  drive  the  cattle  down  to  their  pasture  in  the  wood.  By 
trivance  the  Lady  Peveril  imagined  she  had  altogether  avoided  the 
risks  which  might  occur  from  two  such  parties  encountering  each 
ad  disputing  for  precedence.  Several  other  circumstances  of  less 
Dce  were  adjusted  at  the  same  time,  and  apparently  so  much  to  the 
;ion  of  the  Presbyterian  teacher,  that,  in  a  long  lecture  on  the  su)>- 
he  Marriage  Garment,  he  was  at  the  pains  to  explain  to  his  hearers, 
tward  apparel  was  not  alone  meant  by  that  scriptural  expression, 

a  suitable  frame  of  mind  for  enjoyment  of  peaceful  festivity ;  and 
e  he  exhorted  the  brethren,  that  whatever  might  be  the  errors  of 
'  blinded  malignants,  with  whom  they  were  in  some  sort  to  cat  and 
pon  the  morrow,  they  ought  not  on  this  occasion  to  show  any  evil 
unst  them,  lest  they  should  therein  become  troublers  of  the  peace 
1. 

It  Doctor  Dummerar,  the  ejected  episcopal  Vicar  of  Martindale  cum 
Mie,  preached  to  the  Cavaliers  on  the  same  subject,  lie  had  served 
I  before  the  breaking  out  of  the  Rebellion,  and  was  in  high  favour 
r  Geoffrey,  not  merelv  on  account  of  his  sound  orthodoxy  and  deep 
I,  but  his  exquisite  skill  in  playing  at  bowls,  and  his  facetious  con- 
D  over  a  pipe  and  tankard  of  October.  For  these  Matter  accomplish- 
the  Doctor  had  the  honour  to  be  recorded  by  old  Century  White 
t  the  roll  of  lewd,  incompetent,  profligate  clergymen  of  the  Church 
and,  whom  ho  denouncea  to  Grod  and  man,  on  account  chiefly  of  the 

sin  of  placing  at  ^mes  of  skill  and  chance,  and  of  occasionally 

in  the  social  mcotmgs  of  their  parishioners.  When  the  King's 
e^n  to  lose  ground.  Doctor  Dummerar  left  his  vicarage,  and,  be- 
buDScIf  to  the  camp,  showed  upon  several  occasions,  when  acting  as 
n  to  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril's  regiment,  tliat  his  portly  bodily  presence 
d  a  stout  and  masculine  heart.  When  all  was  lost,  and  he  himself, 
OBt  other  loyal  divines,  was  deprived  of  his  living,  he  made  such  shift 
Hild;  now  lurking  in  the  garrets  of  old  friends  in  the  University, 
Aved  with  him,  and  such  as  him,  the  slender  means  of  livelihood 
•be  evil  times  had  left  them ;  and  now  lying  hid  in  the  houses  of  the 
•d  and  sequestrated  gentry,  who  respected  at  once  his  character  and 
igB.  When  the  Restoration  took  place,  Doctor  Dummerar  emerged 
>n>6one  of  his  hiding  places,  and  hied  him  to  MaTt\ndaXQC^«A^i^&t^ft 
Im  triompb  Inseparable  from  thiB  happy  change. 

2d2 
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Ilis  apponrancc-at  the  Castlo  in  his  full  clerical  dress,  and  the 
ccption  which  ho  received  fn)m  the  noi^jhbouring  gentry,  added  n 
to  the  alarm  which  was  gradually  extending  itself  through  tlio  pa 
were  so  lately  the  uppermost.  It  is  true,  Dr.  Dummerar  franv 
wortliy  man)  no  extravagant  views  of  elevation  or  prefcnnent 
probability  of  hid  being  replaced  in  the  living,  from  which  he  hft 
pelled  under  very  flimsy  pretences,  inferred  a  severe  blow  to  tl 
terian  divine,  who  could  not  be  considered  otherwise  than  ns  an 
The  interest  of  the  two  preachers,  therefore,  as  well  as  the  sent 
their  flocks,  were  at  direct  variance ;  and  here  was  another  fata! 
in  the  way  of  Lady  Pevcrirs  scheme  of  a  general  and  compreha 
ing  ordinance. 

Nevertheless,  as  wo  have  already  hinted.  Doctor  Duniinerar  1) 
handsomely  upon  the  occasion  as  the  Presbyterian  incumbent 
It  is  true,  that  in  a  sermon  which  ho  preached  in  the  Castle  hall 
of  the  most  distinguished  Cavalier  families,  besides  a  world  of 
the  village,  who  went  to  see  the  novel  circumstance  of  a  parson  in 
and  surplice,  he  went  at  great  length  into  the  foulness  or  the  Torii 
committed  by  the  rebellious  party  during  the  late  evil  times,  ai 
magnified  the  merciful  and  peaceful  nature  of  the  honourable  Li 
Manor,  who  condescended  to  look  upon,  or  receive  into  her  hot) 
way  of  friendship  and  hospitality,  men  holding  the  principles  y 
led  to  the  murder  of  the  King  —  the  slaying  and  despoiling  hia  '. 
jects — and  the  plundering  and  breaking  down  of  the  Church  of  < 
then  he  wiped  all  this  handsomely  up  again,  with  the  obsem 
since  it  was  the  will  of  their  gracious  and  newly  restored  SoTe 
the  pleasure  of  the  worshipful  Lfady  Peveril,  that  this  contuma 
rebellious  race  should  be,  for  a  time,  forborne  by  their  faithful  a 
would  be  highly  proper  that  all  the  loyal  liegemen  should,  for  tli 
eschew  subjects  of  dissension  or  quarrel  with  these  sons  of  Shin 
lesson  of  patience  he  enforced  by  the  comfortable  assurance,  that ' 
not  long  abstain  from  their  old  rebellious  practices ;  in  which  caa 
alists  would  stand  exculpated  before  God  and  man,  in  extirpal 
from  the  face  of  the  earth. 

The  close  observers  of  the  remarkable  passages  of  the  times  fi 
we  draw  the  events  of  our  history,  have  lefl  it  upon  record,  that 
several  sermons,  much  contrary,  doubtless,  to  the  intention  of  t 
divines  by  whom  they  were  delivered,  had  a  greater  effect  in  cza 
than  in  composing,  the  disputes  betwixt  the  two  factions.  Undei 
auspices,  and  with  corresponding  forebodings  on  the  mind  of  Lad 
the  day  of  festivity  at  length  arrived. 

By  different  routes,  and  forming  each  a  sort  of  procession,  as  if 
rents  of  each  party  were  desirous  of  exhibiting  its  strength  and 
the  two  several  factions  approached  Martindale  Castle ;  and  so  d 
they  appear  in  dress,  aspect,  and  manners,  that  it  seemed  as  if  th« 
of  a  bridal  party,  and  the  sad  attendants  upon  a  funeral  solemi 
moving  towjirds  the  same  point  from  different  quarters. 

The  puritanical  party  was  by  far  the  fewer  in  numbers,  for  i 
excellent  reasons  might  be  given.  In  the  first  place,  they  had  cnjo^ 
for  several  years,  and,  of  course,  became  unpopular  among  th! 
people,  never  at  any  time  attached  to  those,  who,  being  in  the  i 

Eossession  of  authority,  are  often  obliged  to  employ  it  in  control 
umours.  Besides,  the  country  people  of  England*  had,  and  stil! 
animated  attachment  to  field  sports,  and  a  natural  unrestrained  j 
disposition,  which  rendered  them  impatient  under  the  severe  dia 
the  fanatical  preachers ;  while  they  were  not  h^ss  naturally  dia 
frith  the  military  despotism  oi  Giom^oWa  Major-llenerals.  Sec( 
^oplo  were  ficklo  as  usual,  qa^  lVi«  tcXmitv  qI  \X\%  >iAw^\A&.^^u» 
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id  was  therefore  ]M>pular.  The  side  of  the  Puritans  was  alflo  deserted  at 
lis  periud  by  a  numerous  class  of  mnrc  tiiinking  and  prudential  persons, 
ho  never  forsiiok  them  till  thoy  became  unfortunate.  These  sagacious 
ersonagcs  were  called  in  that  age  the  Waiters  upon  Providence,  and  deemed 
»a  hi};h  delinquency  towards  Lieaven  if  they  afforded  countenance  to  any 
ause  lunger  than  it  was  favoured  by  fortune. 

But,  though  thus  forsaken  by  the  fickle  and  the  selfish,  a  solemn  enthusi- 
jsm,  a  stem  and  determined  depth  of  principle,  a  confidence  in  the  sincerity 
>f  their  own  motives,  and  the  manly  English  pride  which  inclined  them  to 
^ng  to  their  former  opinions,  like  the  traveller  in  the  fable  to  his  cloak,  the 
more  strongly  that  the  tempest  blew  around  them,  detained  in  the  ranks  of 
the  Puritins  many,  who,  if  no  longer  formidable  from  numbers,  were  still 
»  from  their  character.     They  consisted  chiefly  of  the  middling  gentry, 
inth  others  whom  industry  or  successful  speculations  in  commerce  or  in 
mining  had  raised  into  eminence — the  persons  who  feel  most  umbrage  from 
the  overshadowing  aristocracy,  and  are  usually  the  most  vehement  in  defence 
(^¥hat  they  hold  to  be  their  rights.     Their  dress  was  in  general  studiously 
■mple  and  unostentatious,  or  only  remarkable  by  the  contradictory  affecta- 
tion of  extreme  simplicity  or  carelessness.     The  dark  colour  of  their  cloaks, 
nrying  from  absolute  black  to  what  was  called  sad-coloured — their  steeple- 
ewwned  hats,  with  their  broad  shadowy  brims  —  their  long  swords,  sus- 
pended by  a  simple  strap  around  the  loins,  without  shoulder-belt,  sword- 
knot,  plate,  buckles,  or  any  of  the  other  decorations  with  which  the  Cava- 
liers loved  to  adorn  their  trusty  rapiers, — the  shortness  of  their  hair,  which 
made  their  ears  appoar  of  disproportioned  size,  —  above  all,  the  stern  and 
filoumy  gnivity  of  tneir  looks,  announced  their  belonging  to  that  class  of 
Mthui^iasts,  who,  resolute  and  undismayed,  had  cast  down  the  former  fabrio 
of  gOTemment,  and  who  now  regarded  with  somewhat  more  than  suspicion, 
tittt  which  had  been  so  unexpectedly  substituted  in  its  stead.     There  was 
00010  in  their  countenances ;  but  it  was  not  that  of  dejection,  far  less  of 
jwpair.    They  looked  like  veterans  after  a  defeat,  which  may  have  checked 
peir  career  and  wounded  their  pride,  but  has  left  their  courage  undimin- 
iihed. 

The  melancholy,  now  become  ha})itual,  which  overcast  Major  Bridge- 

"wrth's  countenance,  well  qualified  him  to  act  as  the  chief  of  the  group 

*l»o  now  advanced  from  the  village.     When  they  reached  the   point  by 

which  they  were  first  to  turn  aside  into  the  wood  which  surrounded  the 

^tlj»,  they  felt  a  momentary  impression  of  degradation,  as  if  they  were 

JjeWinj:  the  high  road  to  their  old  and  oft-defeated  enemies  the  Cavaliers. 

''hen  they  began  to  ascend  the  winding  path,  which  had  been  the  daily 

P^'^^ige  of  the  cattle,  the  opening  of  the  wooded  glade  gave  them  a  view 

^  the  castle-ditch,  half  choked  with  the  rubbish  of  the  breach,  and  of  the 

I'^ach  itself,  which  was  made  at  the  angle  of  a  large  square  flan  king-tower, 

®ie-half  of  which  had  been  battered  into  ruins,  while  the  other  fragment 

J^^ained  in  a  state  strangely  shattered  and  precarious,  and  seemed  to  be 

**'teriii;r  above  the  huge  aperture  in  the  wall.     A  stern  still  smile  was 

**^*ianged  among  the  Puritans,  as  the  sight  reminded  them  of  the  victories 

Jf  former  days.     Holdfast  Clegg,  a  millwright  of  Derby,  who  had  been 

""pself  active  at  the  siege,  pointed  to  the  ]>reach,  and  said,  witii  a  grim 

J^j'e  to  Mr.  Solsgrace,  "  I  little  thought,  that  when  my  own  hand  helped 

p  level  the  cannon  which  Oliver  pointed  against  yon  tower,  we  should  have 

^J^  obliged  to  climb  like  foxes  up  the  very  walls  which  we  won  by  our  bow 

J^^  br  our  spear.    Methought  these  malignants  had  then  enough  of  shutting 

^J^Jr  gates  and  making  high  their  horn  against  us.'* 

-^  *  Be  patient,  my  brother,"  suid  S<.dagrace  ;  "be  patient,  and  let  not  thy 
2*1  be  disauieted.  We  enter  not  this  high  place  dishonourably,  seeing  we 
^^ad  by  tne  gate  which  the  Lord  opened  to  the  godly." 
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« 

'I'ho  words  of  tho  pastor  were  liko  a  spark  to  gunpowder.  The  oounte- 
nnnccs  of  tho  mournful  retinue  suddonly  expanded,  and,  accepting  what 
had  falhMi  from  him  as  an  omen  and  a  li;j:ht  from  heaven  how  they  were  to 
intorprrt  thoir  present  situation,  they  uplifted,  with  one  consent,  one  of  tho 
tfiunipliaiit  s(m^s  in  which  tho  Israelites  celebrated  the  victories  which  had 
hcvu  vuiulisjifod  to  them  over  tho  heathen  inhabitants  of  tho  Promised 
Land : 

••  Ut  G.mI  nri»e.  and  then  hi*  f«)^ii  " GoJ'i  army  twenty  thoonml  is, 

S!i:ill  turn  tlicnuielTeii  to  flight.  Of  aocQls  bneht  and  ■trooy. 

His  ('ii«niii>ii  fur  Tear  Khali  run.  The  Uinl  also  in  Sinai 

Ami  scat  tor  ont  (if  UEht;  U  ]>res«ut  thrm  among. 

"And  ns  wax  nicltn  liefore  (he  fire,  "Tlioii  didst.  ()  Fxinl,  a^cnid  on  high, 

Ami  wind  tilows  sninke  awar.  And  cnpiive  le<IM  them  all. 

So  III  tlio  nresenre  o(  the  Loru,  \S')io.  in  tim«»  pajtt.  ihy  rhufecn  flock 

Th<!  wickiid  shall  decay.  In  boudaj^  dul  entlinl.** 

Thoso  sounds  of  devotional  triumph  reached  the  jo^-ous  band  of  the  Cava- 
liers, who,  docked  in  whatever  pomp  their  repeated  misfortunes  and  impover- 
isliment  had  left  them,  were  movinfl;  towaras  the  same  point,  thouch  hj  a 
difiVront  road,  and  were  filling  the  principal  avenue  to  tho  Castle,  with 
tiptoe  mirth  and  revelry.  The  two  parties  were  strongly  contrasted  ;  for, 
during  that  period  of  civil  dissension,  the  manners  of  the  different  factions 
distin^uislied  them  as  completely  as  separate  uniforms  might  have  done. 
If  tlic  Puritan  was  affectedly  plain  in  his  dress,  and  ridiculously  precise 
in  his  munners,  tho  Cavalier  often  carried  his  love  of  ornament  into  tawdry 
finery,  and  liis  contempt  of  hypocrisy  into  licentious  profligacy.  Gay  gallant 
felUtwfj,  young  and  old,  thronged  together  towards  the  ancient  Castle,  with 
general  and  jovous  manifestation  of  those  spirits,  which,  as  they  had  l>ccn 
buoyant  onouj^h  to  support  their  owners  during  the  worst  of  times,  as  tliey 
tenued  Oliver's  usurpation,  were  now  so  inflated  as  to  transport  them  nearly 
beyond  the  reach  or  sober  reason.  Feathers  waved,  lace  glittered,  spears 
jingl(?d,  steeds  caracoled ;  and  here  and  there  a  pctronel,  or  pistol,  was 
fire<l  off  l)y  some  one,  who  found  his  own  natural  talents  for  making  a 
noise  inadequate  to  tho  dignity  of  the  occasion.  Boys — for,  as  we  said 
before,  the  rabble  were  with  tho  uppermost  party,  as  usual — halloo'd  and 
whot>ped,  **  l>own  with  the  Kump,'*  and  "  Fie  upon  Oliver !"  Musical  instru- 
ments, of  as  many  different  fashions  as  were  then  in  use,  played  all  at  onc«, 
and  without  any  regard  to  each  other's  tune ;  and  the  glee  of  the  occasicm, 
while  it  reconciled  the  pride  of  tho  high-born  of  the  party  to  fraternize 
with  tho  general  rout,  derived  an  additional  zest  from  tho  conscious  triumph, 
that  their  exultation  was  hoard  by  their  neighbours,  tho  crest-fallen  Round- 
heads. 

"When  tlie  loud  and  sonorous  swell  of  the  psalm-tune,  multiplied  by  all 
the  echoes  of  the  cliffs  and  ruinous  halls,  came  full  upon  their  ear,  as  if  to 
warn  them  how  little  they  were  to  reckon  upon  the  depression  of  their 
adversaries,  at  first  it  was  answered  with  a  scornful  laugh,  raised  to  as 
much  height  as  the  scoffers*  lungs  would  permit,  in  order  that  it  might 
carry  to  the  psalmodists  the  contempt  of  their  auditors ;  but  this  was  a 
forced  exertion  of  party  spleen.  There  is  something  in  melancholy  feelings 
more  natural  to  an  imperfect  and  suffering  state  than  in  those  of  gaiety, 
and  when  they  are  brought  into  collision,  the  former  seldom  fail  to  triiimpn. 
If  a  funeral-train  and  wedding-procession  were  to  meet  unexpectedly,  it 
will  readily  be  allowed  that  the  mirth  of  the  last  would  be  speedily  merged 
in  the  gloom  of  the  others.  But  the  Cavaliers,  moreover,  had  sympathies 
of  a  different  kind.  The  psalm-tune,  which  now  came  rolling  on' their  car, 
had  been  heard  tt>o  often,  and  upon  too  many  occasions  had  preceded  victory 
gained  over  the  malignants,  to  permit  them,  even  in  their  triumph,  to  hear 
It  without  emotion.  There  was  a  sort  of  pause,  of  which  the  party  them- 
selves  seemed  rather  ashamed,  until  the  silence  was  broken  by  tlie  stout  old 
kniglit.  Sir  Jasper  Cranboume,  whose  gallantry  was  so  universally  acknow- 
ledged, that  ho  could  afford,  IF  we  may  use  such  an  expression,  to  confoM 
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notions,  xrhich  men  whose  coiirago  was  in  any  rospect  liable  to  suspicion, 
ouM  have  thoujj;ht  it  imprudent  to  acknowledge. 

•*  Ada«l,"  said  the  old  knij^ht,  *'  may  1  never  taste  claret  again,  if  that  ia 
r>t  the  very  tune  with  wliich  tho  prick-eared  villains  began  their  onset  at 
'5;Cj;an-lane,  where  thoy  trowled  us  down  like  so  many  ninepins!  Faith, 
ci^h hours,  to  say  truth,  and  fhamo  the  devil,  I  did  not  like  tho  sound  of 
:  aht»vp  half." 

'•  If  I  tiiought  the  round-headed  rogues  did  it  in  scorn  of  us,"  said  Dick 
if  UdblotMl  of  the  Dale,  **  I  would  cudgel  their  psalmody  out  of  their  pea- 
Ktntlv  tliroats  with  this  very  truncheon  ;"  a  motion  which,  being  seconded 
by  old  Kogt'r  Raine,  the  drunken  tapster  of  tho  Peveril  Arms  in  the  village, 
might  have  brought  on  a  general  battle,  but  that  >Sir  Jasper  forbade  the  feud. 
"We'll  have  no  ranting,  Dick,"  said  the  old  Knight  to  the  young  Frank- 
lin; '*adad,  man,  we'll  have  none,  for  three  reasons;  first,  it  would  be 
ungentle  to  Lady  Peveril ;  then,  because  it  is  against  the  King's  peace ;  and, 
lastly,  Dick,  because  if  we  did   set  on   the  psalm-singing  knaves,  thou 
aightost  come  by  the  worst,  my  boy,  as  has  chanced  to  thee  befure." 

"Who,  I !  Sir  Jasper?"  answered  Dick — *'  I  come  by  the  worst  I — I'll  be 
d— d  if  it  ever  happened  but  in  that  accursed  lane,  where  we  had  no  more 
ilank,  front,  or  rear,  than  if  we  had  been  so  many  herrings  in  a  barrel." 

**That  was  tho  reason,  I  fancy,"  answered  Sir  Jasper,  **  that  you,  to  mend 
ike  matter,  scrambled  into  the  hedge,'  and  stuck  there,  horse  and  man,  till 
Ibefttthee  through  it  with  my  leading-staff:  and  then,  instead  of  charging 
to  the  front,  you  went  right-about,  and  away  as  fast  as  your  feet  would 
ttrryyou." 

This  reminiscence  produced  a  laugh  at  Dick's  expense,  who  was  known, 
or  at  least  suspected,  to  have  more  tongue  in  his  head  than  mettle  in  his 
bosom.  And  this  sort  of  rallying  on  the  part  of  the  Knight  having  fortu- 
Wlcly  abated  the  resentment  which  had  begun  to  awaken  in  the  })roast8  of 
the  royalist  cavalcade,  farther  cause  for  offence  was  removed,  by  the  sudden 
tttsing  of  the  sounds  which  they  had  been  disposed  to  interpret  into  those 
<rf  premeditated  insult. 

This  was  owing  to  the  arrival  of  the  Puritans  at  tho  bottom  of  the  large 
•nd  wide  breach,  which  had  been  formerly  made  in  the  wall  of  the  Castle 
by  their  victorious  cannon.  The  sight  of  its  gaping  heaps  of  rubbish,  and 
OHgointed  masses  of  building,  up  which  slowly  winded  a  narrow  and  steep 
path,  such  as  is  made  amongst  ancient  ruins  by  the  rare  passage  of  those 
who  occasionally  visit  them,  was  calculated,  when  contrasted  with  the  gray 
»nd  solid  niassiveness  of  the  towers  and  curtains  which  yet  stood  uninjured, 
j<>  remind  them  of  their  victory  over  the  stronghold  of  their  enemies,  and 
*ww  they  had  Ixiund  nobles  and  princes  with  fetters  of  iron. 

But  feelings  more  suitable  to  the  purpose  of  their  visit  to  Martindale 
y^^tlp.  were  awakened  in  the  Ixjsom  even  of  these  stern  sectaries,  when  tho 
^y  of  the  Castle,  still  in  the  very  prime  of  beauty  and  of  womanhood, 
'Ppcared  at  the  top  of  the  breach  with  her  principal  female  attendants,  to 
l^ive  her  guests  with  the  honour  and  courtesy  becoming  her  invitation. 
°be  had  laid  aside  the  black  dress  which  had  been  her  sole  attire  for  several 
J*^.  and  was  arrayed  with  a  splendour  not  unbecoming  her  high  descent 
™  ^'lality.  Jewels,  indeed,  she  had  none ;  but  her  long  and  dark  hair 
J|*s  Burinounted  with  a  chaplet  made  of  oak-leaves,  interspersed  with  lilies; 
^  "inner  l)eing  the  emblem  of  the  King's  preservation  in  the  Royal  Oak, 
**dthc  latter,  of  his  happy  Restc>ration.  Wnat  rendered  her  presence  still 
Oiore  interesting  to  those  who  lw>ked  on  her,  was  the  presence  of  tlie  two 
wudren  whom  she  held  in  either  hand ;  one  of  whom  was  well  known  to 
^^  all  to  be  the  child  of  their  leader.  Major  Bridgenorth,  who  had  been 
•••fored  to  life  and  health  by  the  almost  maternal  care  of  the  I^<ly  Peveril. 
^  even  the  inferior  persons  of  the  party  felt  tho  hcaVing  iufiucwcci  o^  \vsst 
r^&ce,  thus  wicompaniod,  poor  iJridgenorth  was  olmo&t  o\'QiY!\\<i^xck^ 


AVdinaii,"  tli'l  Hot  i-M-api'  the  s\  mpatli'tir  inrt-i'ti'Mi  ;  l.x'inir  ^<>  in'i' 
\\\\\\  til''  inark*^  i-t"  i-m-'i-  aid  iro^'i.l-NviH  vxliil'U'.tl  l»v  J^iidv  l'«'\<.ri 
iiiHiiC'iiatrlv  rai-  *!  lI;.'  )>-a!iii, 

**0  what  a  happy  thiiir  it  ts 
AihI  joyful,  lor  to  vre 
Bretbrrn  tu  dwell  toRfther  in 
FrienilMliip  and  anity !" 

Accepting  this  salatation  as  a  mark  of  courtesy  repaid,  the  Lad 
marshalled  lu  person  this  party  of  her  guests  to  the  apartment,  whi 
good  cheer  \ras  provided  for  them ;  and  had  even  the  patience  I 
while  Master  Nehemiah  Solsgrace  pronounced  a  benediction  of  p 
length,  as  an  introduction  to  the  banquet.  Her  presence  was 
measure  a  restraint  on  the  worthy  divine,  wliose  prolusion  histcd  tl 
and  was  the  more  intricate  and  embarrassed,  that  he  felt  himself 
from  rounding  it  off  by  his  usual  alliterative  petition  for  deliven 
Popery,  Prelacy,  and  Pevcril  of  the  Peak,  whicli  had  become  so  hi 
him,  that,  after  various  attempts  to  conclude  with  some  other  form 
he  found  himself  at  last  obliged  to  pronounce  the  first  words  of 
formula  aloud,  and  mutter  the  rest  in  such  a  manner  as  not  to  be  ii 
even  by  those  who  stood  nearest  to  him. 

The  minister's  silence  was  followed  by  all  the  various  soun 
announce  the  onset  of  a  hungry  company  on  a  well-furnished  tahl 
the  same  time  gave  the  lady  an  opportunity  to  leave  the  apart 
look  to  the  accommodation  of  her  other  company.  She  felt>  indei 
was  high  time  to  do  so;  and  that  the  royalist  guests  might  be  d 
misapprehend,  or  even  to  resent,  the  prior  attentions  which  she  hai 
it  prudent  to  offer  to  the  Puritans. 

These  apprehensions  were  not  altogether  ill  founded.  It  was  in 
the  steward  had  displayed  the  royal  standard,  with  its  proud 
Tandem  Triumphans,  on  one  of  the  great  towers  which  flanked 
entrance  to  the  Castle ;  while,  from  the  other,  floated  the  banner  i 
of  the  Peak,  under  which  many  of  those  who  now  approached  lu 
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rhich  was  not  the  less  esteemed  by  the  hearers  that  none  of  them  ander- 
Dod  it,)  Sir  Jasper  exhorted  the  company  to  wet  their  appetites  to  the 
nner  by  a  brimming  cup  to  his  Majesty's  health,  filkHl  as  high  and  as 
Sep  as  their  goblets  Trould  permit.     In  a  moment  all  was  bustle,  with  the 
ang  of  wine-cups  and  of  flagons.     In  another  moment  the  guests  were  on 
tMir  feet  like  so  many  statues,  all  hushed  as  death,  but  with  eyes  glnncing 
rith  expectation,  and  hands  outstretched,  which  displayed  their  loyal  brim- 
ners.    The  voice  of  Sir  Jasper,  clear,  sonorous,  and  emphatic,  as  the  sound 
aC bis  war-trumpet,  announced  the  health  of  the  restored  Monarch,  hastily 
Mboed  back  by  the  assemblage,  impatient  to  render  it  due  homage.    Another 
Vtief  pause  was  filled  by  the  draining  of  their  cups,  and  the  mustering 
Imth  to  join  in  a  shout  so  loud,  that  not  only  the  rafters  of  the  old  hall 
tonbled  while  they  echoed  it  back,  but  the  garlands  of  oaken  boughs  and 
fiowera  with  which  they  were  decorated,  waved  wildly,  and  rustled  as  if 
•gitated  by  a  sudden  whirlwind.     This  rite   observed,  the  company  pro- 
CMded  to  assail  the  good  cheer  with  which  the  table  groaned,  annnatocl  aA 
they  were  to  the  attack  both  by  mirth  and  melody,  for  they  were  attended 
by  all  the  minstrels  of  the  district,  who,  like  the  Episcopal  clergy,  had  been 
p«t  t«i  sil..'nce  during  the  reign  of  the  self-entitled  saints  of  the  Common- 
wealth.   The  social  occupation  of  good  eating  and  drinking,  the  exchange 
«f  pledges  betwixt  old   neighbours  who   had  been  fellow-soldiers  in  the 
aoment  of  resistance — fellow-sufferers  in  the  time  of  deprcHsion  and  subju- 
ption,  and  were  now  partners  in  the  same  general  subject  of  congratulation, 
■wn  wiped  from  their  memory  the  triiling  cause  of  complaint,  which  in  the 
Buds  of  some  had  darkeneil  the  festivity  of  the  day ;  so  that  when  the 
I*dy  Peveril  walked  into  the  hall,  accompanied  as  before  with  the  children 
ud  her  female  attendants,  she  was  welcomed  with  the  acclamations  due  tq 
the  mistress  of  the  banquet  and  of  the  Castle — the  dame  of  the  noble  Knight, 
who  had  led  most  of  them  to  battle  with  an  undaunted  and  persevering 
'•low,  which  was  worthy  of  better  success. 

Her  address  to  them  was  brief  and  matronly,  yet  spoken  with  so  much 
neling  as  found  its  way  to  every  bosom.  She  apologized  for  the  lateness  of 
J*'  personal  welcome,  by  reminding  them  that  there  were  then  present  in 
wtindale  Castle  that  day,  persons  whom  recent  happy  events  had  con- 
^*rted  from  enemies  into  friends,  but  on  whom  the  latter  character  was  so 
wcently  imposed,  that  she  dared  not  neglect  with  them  any  point  of  cere- 
iMnial.  But  those  whom  she  now  addressed,  were  the  best,  the  dearest, 
JjJ^t  faithful  friends  of  her  husband's  house,  to  whom  and  to  their  valour 
^^reril  had  not  only  owed  those  successes,  which  had  given  them  and  him 
™« during  the  late  unhappy  times,  but  to  whose  courage  she  in  particular 
™  owed  the  preservation  ot  their  leader's  life,  even  when  it  coula  not  avert 
^*t.  A  word  or  two  of  heartfelt  congratulation  on  the  happy  restoration 
«  the  royal  line  and  authority,  completed  all  which  she  had  boldness  to 
•™»  and,  bowing  gracefully  round  her,  she  lifted  a  cup  to  her  lips  as  if  to 
^womc  her  guests. 

There  still  remained,  and  especially  amongst  the  old  Cavaliers  of  the  period, 
*■*•  glimmering  of  that  spirit  which  inspired  Froissart,  when  he  declares 
utt  a  knight  hath  double  courage  at  need,  when  animated  by  the  looks  and 
^^  of  a  beautiful  and  virtuous  woman.  It  was  not  until  the  reign  which 
^commencing  at  the  moment  we  are  treating  of,  that  the  unbounded 
jj^^'seof  the  age,  introducing  a  general  course  of  profligacv,  degraded  the 
■*»ale  sex  into  mere  servants  of  pleasure,  and,  in  so  doin^,  Seprived  society 
y  that  noble  tone  of  feeling  towards  the  sex,  which,  considered  as  a  spur  to 
j*iw  the  clear  spirit,"  is  superior  to  every  other  impulse,  save  those  of. 
Won  and  of  patriotism.  The  beams  of  the  ancient  hall  of  Martindalo 
rjj^e  instantly  rang  with  a  shout  louder  and  shriller  than  that  at  which 
"vy  bad  10  lately  trembled,  and  the  names  of  the  Knight  of  the  V^ak  ^n^ 
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his  lady  wore  proclaimed  amid  waving  of  caps  and  hats,  and  universal 

wishes  for  ilioir  health  and  happiness. 

Tiidor  thcsf  nu8[)iccs  the  Lady  Pcvcril  glided  from  the  ball,  and  Icfk  free 
Fpiu^e  for  ilwj  revelry  of  the  evening. 

'J'hat  of  the  Cavaliers  may  ])e  eatsily  conceived,  since  it  hod  the  usual 
accr)iii{)aiiiin('nts  of  singing,  jesting,  quafHng  of  healths,  and  playing  of 
tiiiK'^,  wliich  have  in  almost  every  age  and  quarter  of  the  world  been  the 
aeconi]>aniiiionts  of  festive  cheer.  The  enjuynients  of  the  Puritans  were  of 
a  dillVrent  and  less  noisy  character.  Thciv  neither  sung,  jested,  heard  music, 
nor  drank  liealths;  and  yet  they  seemed  not  the  less,  in  their  own  phrase, 
to  enjcy  tlio  creature-comforts,  which  the  frailty  of  humanity  rendered 
grnt<i'ui  to  their  outward  man.  Old  Whitaker  even  protested,  that,  though 
nnuh  tlie  smaller  party  in  point  of  numbers,  they  discussed  nearly  as  much 
saek  an<l  elarot  as  his  own  more  jovial  associates.  But  those  who  con- 
sidtTrd  ilie  steward's  prejudices,  wore  inclined  to  think,  that,  in  order  to 
j»r(tdii('«*  such  a  result,  he  must  have  thrown  in  his  own  by-drinkings  —  no 
ineonsiderable  item  —  to  the  sum  total  of  the  Presbyterian  potations. 

Without  adopting  such  a  partial  and  scandalous  report,  we  shall  only  say 
that  (in  tliis  occasion,  as  on  most  others,  the  rareness  of  indulgence  promoted 
tlu?  >enhe  of  enjoyment,  and  that  those  who  made  abstinence,  or  at  least 
in()deration.  a  point  of  religious  i)rinci])le,  enjoyed  their  social  meeting  the 
blotter  tliat  such  opportunities  rarely  presented  themselves.  If  they  did  not 
actually  drink  each  other's  healths,  they  at  least  showed,  by  looking  and 
nodiling  to  each  other  as  they  raised  their  glasses,  that  they  all  were  sharing 
tile  same  festive  gratiiication  of  the  appetite,  and  felt  it  enhanced,  because 
it  was  at  the  same  time  enjoyed  by  their  friends  and  neighbours.  Religion, 
as  it  wa«^  th<«  ])rincipal  topic  of  their  thoughts,  became  also  the  chief  subject 
of  tln'ir  conversation,  anu  as  they  sat  together  in  small  separate  knots,  they 
discussicd  (K)ctrinal  and  metaphysical  points  of  belief,  balanced  the  merits 
of  various  ]ireachers,  compared  the  creeds  of  contending  sects,  and  fortified 
by  scri[>tural  quotations  those  which  they  favoured.  Some  contests  arose 
iu  the  course  of  these  debates,  whic|;  might  have  proceeded  farther  than  was 
scen)ly,  but  f<»r  the  cautious  interference  of  Major  Bridgenorth.  He  buj>- 
nres.scil  also,  in  the  very  bud,  a  dispute  betwixt  GafTor  Ilodgeson  of  Chamc- 
lyci.it  and  tlie  Keverend  Mr.  Solsgracc,  upon  the  tender  subject  of  lay- 
proaching  and  lay-ministering ;  nor  did  he  think  it  altogether  prudent  or 
decent  to  indulge  the  wishes  of  some  of  the  warmer  enthusiasts  of  the  party, 
who  felt  disposed  to  make  the  rest  partakers  of  their  giAs  in  extemporaneous 
prayer  and  exposition.  These  w<;ro  absurdities  that  belonged  to  the  time, 
which,  however,  the  Major  had  sense  enough  to  perceive  were  unfitted, 
whether  the  ofi'spring  of  hypocrisy  or  enthusiasm,  for  the  present  time  and 
place. 

The  iSlajor  was  also  instrumental  in  breaking;  up  the  party  at  an  early 
and  d(!CorouH  hour,  so  that  they  left  the  Castle  long  before  their  rivals,  the 
Cavaliers,  had  reached  the  spring-tide  of  their  merriment;  an  arrangement 
which  afforded  the  greatest  satisfaction  to  the  lady,  who  dreaded  the  conse- 
qu<Mices  which  might  not  improbably  have  taken  place,  had  both  parties 
met  at  the  same  period  and  pouit  of  retreat. 

Jt  was  near  midnight  ere  the  greater  part  of  the  Cavaliers,  meaning  such 
as  were  able  to  efiect  their  de])arturo  without  assistance,  witlidrcw  to  the 
village  of  Martindale-Moultrassie,  with  the  benefit  of  the  broad  moon  to 
prevent  the  chance  of  accideuts.  Their  shouts,  and  the  burden  of  their 
roaring  chorus  of, — 

"The  Kiuphliall  enJoy  hii  own  n^in!" 


finding  some  of  the  villagers  still  ou  foot  around  a  bonfire  on  the  street^ 
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tfcmck  memlj  in  with  them  —  sent  to  Roger  Raine  of  the  Pcvcril  Arms, 

tlie  loyal  publican  whom  we  hare  already  mentioned,  for  two  tubs  of  merry 

Btin^,  (as  it  was  termed,)  and  lent  their  own  powerful  assistance  at  the 

dusting  it  off  to  the  health  of  the  King  and  the  loyal  General  Monk.     Their 

•hoots  for  a  long  time  disturbed,  and  even  alarmed  the  little  village ;  but 

no  enthusiasm  is  able  to  withstand  for  ever  the  natural  consequences  of 

late  hours,  and  potations  pottle-deep.    The  tumult  of  the  exulting  royalists 

at  last  sunk  into  silence,  and  the  moon  and  the  owl  wore  Icfl;  in  undisturbed 

•overeignty  over  the  old  tower  of  the  village  church,  which,  rising  white 

above  a  circle  of  knotty  oaks,  was  tenanted  by  the  bird,  and  silvered  by 

th«  planet* 
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(Cljaptfr  till  /iftji. 

TwM  when  they  raiMd,  'mid  sap  and  siege. 
The  banuera  of  their  rightful  liege. 

At  their  she-captain's  call, 
Who,  miracle  of  womankind ! 
Lent  m^tle  to  the  meanest  hind 

That  nuuui'd  her  castle  wiUl. 

WlLLIAJC  S.  R06E. 

Ox  the  morning  succeeding  the  feast,  the  Lady  Pcveril,  fatigued  with  the 
exertions  and  the  apprehensions  of  the  former  day,  kept  her  apartment  for 
^  or  three  hours  later  than  her  own  active  habits,  and  the  matutinal  cus- 
to  of  the  time,  rendered  usual.  Meanwhile,  Mistress  Eilesmcre,  a  person 
^  great  trust  in  the  family,  and  who  assumed  much  authority  in  her  mis- 
Atom's  absence,  laid  her  orders  upon  Deborah,  the  governante,  immediately 
to  carry  the  children  to  their  airing  in  the  park,  and  not  to  let  any  one  enter 
^  gilded  chamber,  which  was  usually  their  sporting-place.    Deborah,  who 

*  Tht  attwnpC  to  contrast  the  manners  of  tlie  iorial  cavaliers,  and  enthaviastic,  vet  firm  and  cooraireoua, 
2|^l»*.  was  partly  taken  from  a  hint  of  Shad  well,  who  sketch(*<]  several  KC«nes  ut  humour  with  great  force, 

i'j  ^^  ii'ifue  heavy  on  hia  pencil  when  he  attempted  to  finish  them  for  the  Rtofo*. 

11 1  doll  |4ay  n.-imed  tlie  Volunteers,  or  the  Stock-jobt)«rs.  lh«  dramalts  prrsona  present  **  ^fajor•General 
^■BC,  an  «^  cavalier  officer,  Komewhat  rooerh  in  speech,  but  very  bnivu  and  honest,  and  of  ^nod  uudertitand- 
2l|**>>|apiod  patmit  **  A  contmst  to  the  Gtfnerul  is  "  (Colonel  Hackwell,  senior,  an  old  Anabaptist  Colonel 
■ijj*«'»ir»,  v«'ry  Htnot  and  rodlv,  but  somewhat  immtinil." 

I***  »ufthies.  SCI  charncierized.  hold  a  dialoi^iie  tmj^Hther,  which  will  form  a  rood  example  of  Shadwell'a 
r**f  tf  tlrsmatixing .  The  stace  is  filled  by  Major-Generul  Blunt,  and  some  of  his  old  acquaintance  cava- 
"^•iid  Hackwell,  the  ancient  parliiunentnrian. 

AfJ^^'Gateral  Blwtt.  Pear  not.  my  old  cavaliers.  Accordm^:  to  your  laudable  customs,  you  shall  b« 
^{'■•■^iCfrr.  and  ficht  over  all  your  ba'.tles,  from  Edeehiil  to  Brentfunl.  You  have  not  forgotten  how  tba 
*7*"<no  ipcmts  lo  Coionet  HarJnoeU)  and  lira  demure  psalm-eiuguig  fellows  used  to  drub  us  T 

,  jit  CtnUier.    No.  'gad !  I  felt  'em  once  to  niirpo»e. 
^."■-O.  Blunt.    Ah  I  a-(Iod,  m  hii^crowned  hats,  collared  bands,  great  loose  coats,  long  tucks  under  'em, 
^ff^leather  hoots,  they  U9ed  to  sing  a  pttalin,  fall  on.  and  beat  us  Ut  the  devil ! 

>^™^Wf/.  Kuwr.    in  that  day  we  stood  up  to  the  cau«e ;  and  the  cause,  the  spiritual  cause,  did  not  sufler 
^f*^' oar  carnal  weapnns.  but  the  enemy  was  dtccrtmfiled.  and  lo !  they  used  to  flee  before  us. 
Ajj'^CsMttrr.    Who  would  think  such  a  snivelling,  psalm-aingiug  puppy,  woohl  fight  T    But  these  godly 
^f^vouhl  lay  about  them  as  if  the  devil  were  in  'em. 
Jlg^^  "icMu.    What  a  filthy  slovenly  army  was  this !    I  warrant  you  not  a  well-dressed  man  among  the 

•^^•-(r-  Blunt.    Bat  theae  plain  fellows  would  so  thrash  your  swearinr.  drinking,  fine  fellows  in  Lnced  coata, 
qZ^^iorh  as  yoa  of  the  dniwing-riNim  and  Locket's  fellows  are  now— and  no  .Uriu  them,  by  the  Lord  Harry, 

«^  *fter  a  battle  those  saints  IcKiked  like  the  Israelites  loadcn  with  the  Kcyptiun  liaggage. 
^^■thsett.    Venly,  we  did  take  the  spoil ;  and  it  served  ua  to  turn  the  i»enny,  and  advanced  the  cauae 

C'Wf;  we  fought  upon  a  principle  that  earned  uk  throuish. 
(^Z^f-w.  Bhait.    Prithee,  Colonel,  we  know  thy  principlo— twas  not  right :  thou  fuuchtcst  asnin^t children"* 
£^■81, and  not  fur  liberty,  bat  who  sliould  he  your  tyrant;  none  so  zealous  fur  Cromwell  as  thou  weft 
^7^^nor  sorh  a  funoas  agitator  and  leiit-man  as  thou  hiut  beun  lately. 
^  <cfacbarZ/,  jeator.    I^ook  yoa,  Qilonel,  wo  but  proccodiid  in  the  way  of  liberty  of  worship. 
M.-G.  JEtfMs/.    A-dod, there  in  Komethiiuf  more  in  it.    This  was  Ihv  principle. Colonel— /Jomriuon  isfaundtd 
^      mni  tkt rightetms  fhaU  inherit  the earPi.    And,  by  the  Ixird  llurrv,  thou  didst  so:  thou  gutreat  thre« 
1  poand  a-year  by  ftghtinjr  agniu^t  the  (?ourt,and  I  lost  a  Ihousoiul  by  fiRliting  for  it."— See  The  Vottat- 
j'^^ar  Steck-Jokbers,  Hhavwklva  Worhg,  vol,  iv^.  437. 

^  •  fomer  sosm.  Hackwell,  the  old  fanatic  officer,  conceiving  himself  offended  by  one  of  the  dromatiM 
with  graat  nomfe— **  I  prithee,  friend,  put  me  nut  to  use  the  cnmal  weapon  in  my  owu  d«<«\>oa** 
Inula  of  phraaeuloKy  with  which  Shadwell  painted  the  old  Puritan  oflk«n, rawai  ot  H(>DtfMEk  ^ 
of  baown  natoiv — /nost  iwr«  irnoirn  Amiliarly. 

2e 
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often  rebelled,  and  sometimes  successfully,  against  the  deputed  aatboritj 
of  Ellcsmcrc,  privately  resolved  that  it  was  about  to  rain,  and  that  im 
gilded  chamber  vros  a  more  suitable  place  for  the  children's  exercise  thsa 
the  wet  grass  of  the  park  on  a  raw  morning. 

But  a  woman's  brain  is  sometimes  as  inconstant  as  a  popular  assembly; 
and  presently  after  she  had  voted  the  morning  was  like  to  be  rainjr,  and 
that  the  gilded  chamber  was  the  fittest  play-room  for  the  children,  Mii^resi 
Deborah  came  to  the  somewhat  inconsistent  resolution,  that  the  park  mi 
the  fittest  place  for  her  own  morning  walk.  It  is  certain,  that  during  the 
unrestrained  joviality  of  the  preceding  evening,  she  had  danced  till  mid- 
night with  Lnncc  Outram,  the  park-keeper:  but  how  far  the  seeing  bim jast 
pass  the  window  in  his  woodland  trim,  with  a  feather  in  his  hat,  and  across- 
buw  under  his  arm,  intluenced  the  discrepancy  of  the  opinions  Mrs.  Dcbonh 
formed  concerning  the  weather,  wo  are  far  from  presuming  to  guess.  It  ii 
enough  for  ur,  that,  so  soon  as  Mistress  EUesmere's  back  was  turned,  Mis- 
tress i>eboruh  carried  the  children  into  the  gilded  chamber,  not  without  i 
strict  charge  (for  we  must  do  her  justice)  to  Master  Julian  to  take  can  of 
his  little  wife,  Mistress  Alice;  and  then,  having  taken  so  satisfactorv  a  pre- 
caution, she  herself  glided  into  tlie  park  by  the  glass-door  of  the  still-room, 
which  was  nearly  opposite  to  the  great  breach. 

The  gilded  chamber  in  which  the  children  were,  by  this  arrangement, 
left  to  amuse  themselves,  witliout  better  guardianship  than  what  Julian'» 
manhood  afforded,  was  a  large  apartment,  hung  with  stamped  Si^ianikh 
leather,  curiously  gilded,  representing,  in  a  manner  now  obsolete,  but  fur 
from  unpleasing,  a  series  of  tilts  and  combats  betwixt  the  Saracens  cf 
Grenada,  and  the  Spaniards  under  tho  command  of  King  Ferdinand  and 
Queen  Isabella,  during  that  memorable  siege,  which  was  terminated  bj  tba 
overthrow  of  the  last  fragments  of  the  Moorish  empire  in  Spain. 

Tho  little  Julian  was  careering  about  the  room  for  the  amusement  of  hi* 
infant  friend,  as  well  as  his  own,  mimicking  with  a  reed  the  menacing  atd- 
tude  of  the  Abencerrages  and  Zegris  engaged  in  the  Eastern  sport  of  hurling 
the  JERID,  or  javelin ;  and  at  times  sitting  down  beside  her,  and  caressing 
her  into  silence  and  good-humour,  when  the  petulant  or  timid  child  cboie 
to  become  tired  of  remaining  an  inactive  spectator  of  his  boisterous  sport; 
when,  on  a  sudden,  he  observed  one  of  the  paneled  compartments  of  tbe 
leather  hangings  slide  apart,  so  as  to  show  a  fair  hand,  with  its  finj^ 
resting  upon  its  edge,  jjrepared,  it  would  seem,  to  push  it  still  farther  bock. 
Julian  was  much  surprised,  and  somewhat  fVightened,  at  what  he  witneHed^ 
for  the  tales  of  the  nursery  had  strongly  impressed  on  his  mind  the  terrors 
of  the  invisible  world.  Yet,  naturally  bold  and  high-spirited,  the  little 
champion  placed  himself  beside  his  defenceless  sister,  continuing  to  brandifh. 
his  weapon  in  her  defence,  as  boldly  as  he  had  himself  been  an  Abencerrag9 
of  Clrona<la. 

The  panel,  on  which  his  eye  was  fixed,  gradually  continued  to  slide  hackw 
and  display  more  and  more  the  form  to  which  tho  hand  appertained,  until* 
in  the  dark  aperture  which  was  disclosed,  the  children  saw  the  figure  of  • 
lady  in  a  mourning  dress,  past  the  meridian  of  life,  but  whi>se  conntenaoo^ 
still  retained  traces  of  great  beauty,  although  the  predominant  cbanetef 
both  of  her  features  and  person  was  an  air  of  almost  royal  dignity.    Afte*' 
pausing  a  moment  on  the  threshold  of  the  portal  which  she  had  tbus  aoes* 
pectedlv  disclosed,  and  looking  with  some  surprise  at  the  children,  whoi* 
she  had  not  probably  observed  while  engaged  with  the  management  of  tb« 
pan(jl,  the  stranger  stepped  into  the  apartment,  and  Uie  panel,  uponatwirfc 
of  a  spring,  closed  behind  her  so  suddenly,  that  Julian  almost  doubted  ft 
had  ever  been  o])en,  and  began  to  apprehend  that  the  whole  apparition  had 
been  a  delusion.* 


*  The  ronftralment  iii\d  diwovery  of  ihe  rduaiHss  nf  IVrbv,  in  taken  fntm  •  pidaniqiM  MODOBt  dft  Mgy 
•fvot,  UeMcnlwd  lo  in«  hy  tho  peruw  \>y  vi\\om  \V  vim  ^NvviMnMA  v&  cluldhood.    Tiiii  ladf *  ^V  bW  Mi^  *^ 
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mtelj  lady,  howcTer,  advanced  to  him,  and  said,  "  Arc  not  you  the 

reril?" 

"  said  the  boy,  reddening,  not  altogether  without  a  juvenile  feeling 

•ule  of  chivalry  which  forbade  any  one  to  disown  his  name,  what- 

.ger  micht  1)C  annexed  to  the  avowal  of  it. 

j"  said  the  stately  stranger,  *'go  to  your  mother's  room,  and  tell 

)me  instantly  to  Rpcak  with  mo." 

I'not,"  said  the  little  Julian. 

rV  said  the  lady, — '*  so  young  and  so  disobedient? — ^but  you  do  but 

le  fashion  of  the  time.    %Vhy  will  you  not  go,  my  pretty  boy,  when 

of  you  as  a  favour  V* 

mid  go,  madam,"  said  the  boy,  "  but"  —  and  he  stopped  short,  still 

;  back  us  the  lady  advanced  on  him,  but  still  holding  by  the  hand 

ridgenorth,  who,  too  young  to  understand  the  nature  of  the  dialogue, 

rambling,  to  her  companion. 

trangcr  saw  his  embarrassment,  smiled,  and  remainefl  standing  fast, 

ie  asked  the  child  once  more,  '*  What  are  you  afraid  of,  my  brave 

id  why  should  you  not  go  to  your  mother  on  my  errand  ?" 

ause,"  answered  Julian,  firmly,  *'  if  I  go,  little  Alice  must  stay  alone 

a." 

I  are  a  gallant  fellow,"  said  the  lady,  **  and  will  not  disgrace  your 

rhich  never  left  the  weak  without  protection." 

)oy  understood  her  not,  and  still  gazed  with  anxious  apprehension, 

her  who  addressed  him,  and  then  upon  his  little  companion,  whose 

ith  the  vacant  glance  of  infancy,  wandered  from  the  figure  of  the 

Im.  and  m.  dsinxhter  of  that  anriitnt  houM,  wan  a  lister  of  mjrmatenial  grandmother,  and  ofooam 
mt  Ohm  wait,  as  often  hapuens  on  such  occaaictns.  our  otiustant  resource  in  sicknesa,  or  when  we 
iV  plajr.  and  cluw^  aroand  her  to  listen  to  her  taiea.  As  she  nuffht  be  sanpoaed  to  look  back  to 
lH<uf  tha  last  century,  the  fund  which  supplied  us  with  amusement  often  related  to  eventa  of  that 
■ajr  here  mitire  that  she  told  me  the  unhappy  stiiry  of  the  Bride  of  Lammerraoor,  beinf  nearly  ro- 
ilflid  President,  whose  daughter  was  the  neniine  of  that  molanrholy  tracmly. 
nttale,  thuoxh  of  adiffprent  character,  wasalsnsnfiicioiitly  slrikine.  when  told  by  an eye-witneaa. 
aict  was.  I  ^uppo•e.  aeven  or  eicht  years  old,  when  resiilinK  in  tlie  old  niansioii-liouse  uf  Swinton, 
rinplayed  the  firmnen  and  sajtacily  which  disliiicuished  her  thrnuith  life.  Ueitifc  one  of  a  larxe 
Was,  owiiir  to  slight  indispoaition.  left  at  home  one  day  when  the  rest  uf  the  family  went  to  church, 
iwaad  Lady  Swintun.  their  uirenta.  Before  leavimr  the  little  invalid,  she  was  strictly  enjoined 
totbe  parloar  where  tlie  elder  (larty  hud  breakfasted.  But  when  she  found  herself  alone  in  the 
of  the  house,  the  spirit  of  her  ^reat  ancestress  Eve  tof>k  positessiun  of  mv  Aunt  Marxaret,  and  forth 
scnnine  the  parlour  in  question.  She  was  struck  with  adminition  and  fear  nt  what  she  saw  there, 
notifol  exoeedinffly,"  was  seati'd  by  the  breakfiut  table,  and  emphijred  in  wnshinc  the  dislies  which 
Md.  Little  Mantaret  would  have  had  no  doubt  in  accounting  this  singular  vision  an  emanation 
~  world,  but  for  her  employment,  which  ahe  could  nut  so  easily  rect^iale  tfi  her  ideaa  of 


f  wllh  great  presence  of  mind,  called  the  astonished  child  to  her,  fondled  her  with  mnch  tender- 
idieioasly  avoidiuff  to  render  the  neoessttv  of  secrecy  too  severe,  she  UiUl  the  rirl  she  must  not  let 
npl  her  mother  know  that  she  had  seen 'her.  Havinc  allowed  Ihia  escape-valve  for  the  benefit  of 
^.  Um  myttenous  atramter  desirnl  the  little  prl  to  look  from  the  window  of  the  parlour  to  see  if 
rwreturmnf  from  church.  When  she  turned  her  bead  ajrain,  the  fair  vision  had  vanished,  but 
•an  Miss  Mantaret  was  unable  to  form  a  conjecture. 

iBhad.  and  eaxerly  waited  for.  the  Lady  Swinton  at  last  returned  from  chnmh.  and  her  danithter 
W  ia  tellinic  lier  extraordinary  tale.  **  Yon  are  a  very  sensible  Kirl.  reftey.'*  answereil  her  mother. 
I  kad  spoken  of  that  poor  lady  to  any  one  but  me,  it  mi^ht  have  coat  her  her  life.  But  now!  wiU 
Mof  trostinit  vou  with  any  secret,  and  I  will  show  you  where  the  poor  lady  lives."  In  fact,  she 
her  to  a  conrealed  apartment  opeuini;  by  a  sliding  panel  from  the  parlour,  and  showed  her  tlia 
halinir-plam.  which  she  inliabiieu.  It  may  be  said,  in  passinir.  that  there  were  few  Scottish  hooaes 
toiuniUe*  of  rank  which  had  not  auch  coulrivancea,  the  political  incuieuta  of  the  limes  often  call- 
Ma  orcnpatiou. 

■ry  of  the  lady  of  the  cl(»et  was  both  melancholy  and  bloody,  and  though  1  have  aecn  varions  ao> 
WMorv,  I  do  not  pretend  to  distinguish  the  rii^nt  edition.  She  wa«i  a  yonni;  woman  of  eitrcme 
0  had  been  married  to  an  old  niun,  a  writer,  named  MacFarlane.  Her  situalHin,  and  perhaps  her 
■it  ooaraxe  to  some  who  desired  to  he  accounted  her  suitors.  Amouft  them  was  a  younit  Kiiflish- 
dCayley.  who  was  a  coinnii»iouer  of  Government  upon  the  estatea  forfeited  in  the  Rebellion  of 

allr.  Cayley  visited  this  lady  in  her  IfMlgin^.  when  they  quarrelled,  either  on  account  of  hit 
her  some  violence,  or,  as  another  account  said,  because  alia  renruacheil  hini  with  hnvimt 
finber  favours.  It  ended  on  her  seizinx  u|>on  a  pair  of  pistols,  which  lay  loaded  in  a  closet,  her 
laading  to  lake  them  with  him  on  a  journey.  The  icallaiit  commissioner  ariprneche<l  with  an  air 
iiwmir,  *•  What,  inailuin,  do  you  intend  to  perform  u  comedy  7"  — "  You  stiall  find  it  a  tragedy,** 
habMiy :  and  fired  both  pistols,  by  which  Commissioner  Cayley  fell  dead. 

■ad  nunaineil  nmcealed  for  a  certain  time.  Her  claim  of  refuKH  in  Swinton  House  I  do  nol 
iMt  (iri»balily  from  Muue  of  the  iiideKrnbnble  (tnnealofnciil  filaments  which  connect  Scottish  fami- 
ly iaiail  caus«  would  even  at  any  time  have  been  a  reason  for  inierferinic  between  an  individual 
r. 

r  ware  the  circumstances  of  Mrs.  M:icFarlane*4  case,  it  is  certain  that  rhe  n-iurned,  and  lived  ami 
Mbarf h,  withiwt  lieinr  l»rouRht  to  trial.    Indeed.  cxinMderinsr  th^  iinifs.  Unre  was  no  great  wotwler; 
Aranc  l"uty,  the  death  of  an  English  coinmissioner  was  not  a  circunisluiM^  \n  tv^u\v«  w»»k 
!•  Swjuooa,  bowerer,  could  not  he  of  that  opioioo,  the  (iiuily  Iwiuc  o£  X^rvtXi^UxvMX  «BA.^>aJ% 
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lady  to  that  of  licr  companion  nnd  protector,  and  at  length,  infected  bj  a 
p(»rti(>n  of  tho  fear  which  tho  lattcr's  magnaniinouB  efforts  could  not  entirely 
conceal,  sho  ilow  into  Julian's  arms,  and,  clinj^ing  to  him,  greatly  augineDted 
his  alarm,  and  by  Hcroaminn;  aloud,  rendered  it  very  difficult  for  him  to 
avoid  th(>  sympathetic  fear  which  impelled  him  to  do  the  same. 

There  was  something  in  the  manner  nnd  bearing  of  this  unexpected  in- 
mate which  might  justify  awe  at  least,  if  not  fear,  when  joined  to  the  «n- 
gular  and  niystorious  mode  in  which  sho  had  made  her  appearance.  Ber 
dress  was  not  remarkable,  being  the  hood  and  female  riding  attire  of  the 
time,  such  as  was  worn  by  tho  inferior  class  of  gentlewomen  ;  but  her  black 
hair  was  vory  long,  and,  several  locks  having  escaped  from  under  her  hood, 
hung  down  dishevelled  on  her  neck  and  shoulders.  Her  eyes  were  deep 
black,  keen,  and  piercing,  and  her  features  had  something  of  a  foreipiex- 
pre8J?ion.  When  sho  spoke,  her  language  was  marked  by  a  slight  foreigi 
accent,  althou<!;h,  in  construction,  it  was  pure  English.  Her  slightest  tooe 
and  gfisturc  had  the  air  of  one  accustomed  to  command  and  to  be  olx'jed; 
the  recollection  of  which  probably  suggested  to  Julian  the  apology  he  ww^ 
wards  made  for  being  frightened,  that  he  took  tho  stranger  for  an**»- 
chanted  cjueen." 

While  the  stranger  lady  and  the  children  thus  confronted  each  other, two 

Eersons  entered  almost  at  the  same  instant,  but  from  different  doors,  whose 
asto  showed  that  they  had  been  alarmed  by  the  screams  of  the  latter. 

The  first  was  Major  Bridgenorth,  whose  ears  had  been  alarmed  with  the 
cries  of  his  child  as  he  entered  the  Hall,  which  corresponded  withvbat 
was  called  the  giMed  cham])er.  His  intention  had  been  to  remain  in  titf 
more  public  apartment,  until  the  Lady  Peveril  should  make  her  appearance, 
with  the  good-natured  puq^oso  of  assuring  her  that  the  preceding  dnyof 
tumult  had  passed  in  every  respect  agreeably  to  his  friends,  and  withiirt 
any  of  those  alarming  consequences  which  might  have  been  apprch«<W 
from  a  collision  betwixt  tho  parties.  But  when  it  was  considered  how 
severely  he  had  been  agitated  by  apprehensions  for  his  child's  safetr  ft*i 
health,  too  well  justified  by  the  fate  of  those  who  had  preceded  her,  it  fill 
not  be  thought  surprising  that  the  infantine  screams  of  Alice  induced  bin 
to  break  through  the  ]>arriers  of  form,  and  intrude  farther  into  the  ioterior 
of  tho  house  than  a  sense  of  strict  propriety  might  have  warranted. 

He  burst  into  the  gilded  chamber,  therefore,  by  a  sido-cloor  and  narpiw 
passage,  which  communicated  betwixt  that  apartment  and  the  hall,  and, 
snatching  the  child  up  in  his  arms,  endeavoured,  by  a  thousand  caresses, to 
stifle  the  screams  which  burst  yet  more  violently  from  the  little  girl,** 
beholding  herself  in  the  arms  of  one  to  whose  voice  and  manner  she  tns, 
but  for  one  brief  interview,  an  entire  stranger. 

Of  course,  Alice's  shrieks  were  redoubled,  and  seconded  by  those  of  Jalitf 
Peveril,  who,  on  the  appearance  of  this  second  intruder,  was  frightened iiito 
resignation  of  every  more  manly  idea  of  rescue  than  that  which  consiited 
in  invoking  assistance  at  the  very  top  of  his  lungs. 

Alarmed  by  this  noise,  which  in  half  a  minute  became  very  clamoroo* 
Lady  Peveril,  with  whose  apartment'the  gilded  chamber  was  connected  by 
A  private  door  of  communication  opening  into  her  wardrobe,  entered  on  the 
scene.  The  instant  sho  appeared,  the  little  Alice,  extricating  herself  fw« 
the  grasp  of  her  father,  ran  towards  her  protectress,  and  when  she  bad  oo* 
taken  hold  of  her  skirts,  not  only  becamo  silent,  but  turned  her  large  Wo* 
eyes,  in  which  tho  tears  were  still  glistening,  with  a  look  of  wonder  rtther 
tfian  alarm,  towards  the  strange  lady.  Julian  manfully  brandished  hi* 
reed,  a  weapon  which  he  had  never  ])arted  with  during  tho  whole  alarm,  «o^ 
stood  prepared  to  assist  his  mother  if  there  should  bo  danger  in  theencounttf 
betwixt  her  and  the  stranux»r. 

In  fact,  it  might  have  puzzled  an  older  person  to  account  for  the  saoot^ 
and  confused  pause  7^111011  lYve  IiOl^^  \^^\^t\\  m-oA^^  «a  she  gaicd  00  her  i*^ 
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pected  J^est,  as  if  dubious  whether  she  did  or  did  not  recognize,  in  her 
ill  beautiful  though  wasted  and  emaciated  features,  a  countenance  which 
e  had  known  well  under  far  different  circumstances. 
The  stranger  seemed  to  understand  her  cause  of  hesitation,  for  she  said 
that  heart-thrilling  voice  which  was  peculiarly  her  own — 
"Time  and  misfortune  have  changed  me  much,  Margaret — that  every 
irror  tells  me  —  yet  methinks,  Margaret  Stanley  might  still  have  known 
barlotte  de  la  Tremouille." 

The  Lady  Povcril  was  little  in  the  custom  of  giving  way  to  sudden 
notion,  but  in  the  present  case  she  threw  herself  on  her  knees  in  a  rapture 
P  mingled  joy  and  grief,  and,  half  embracing  those  of  the  stranger,  ex- 
laimed,  in  broken  language — 

"  My  kind,  my  noble  benefactress — the  princely  Countess  of  Derby — the 
oyal  Queen  in  ilan — could  I  doubt  your  voice,  your  features,  for  a  moment 
—Oh,  forgive,  forgive  me !" 

The  Countess  raised  the  suppliant  kinswoman  of  her  husband's  house, 
with  all  the  grace  of  one  accustomed  from  early  birth  to  receive  homage 
iimI  to  grant  protection.  She  kissed  the  Lady  Peveril's  forehead,  and  passed 
her  hand  in  a  caressing  manner  over  her  face  as  she  said — 

"You  too  are  changed,  my  fair  cousin,  but  it  is  a  change  becomes  you, 
from  a  pretty  and  timid  nuiiJen  to  a  sago  and  comely  matron.  But  my  own 
isemory,  which  I  once  held  a  good  one,  has  failed  me  strangely,  if  this  gen- 
Heman  be  Sir  Geoffrey  Pevoril." 

"A  kind  and  good  neighbour  only,  madam,''  said  Lady  Peveril;  "Sir 
Q«oflrey  is  at  Court" 

"  I  understood  so  much,"  said  tho  Countess  of  Derby,  "  when  I  arrived 
kew  last  night." 

"How,  madam!"  said  Lady  Peveril  —  "Did  you  arrive  at  Martindalo 
Cirtle — at  the  house  of  Margaret  Stanley,  where  you  have  such  right  to 
command,  and  did  not  announce  3'our  presence  to  her  ?" 

"Oh,  I  know  you  are  a  dutiful  subject,  Margaret,"  answered  the  Countess, 
"though  it  be  in  these  days  a  rare  character — but  it  was  our  pleasure,"  she 
•dded  with  a  smile,  "to  travel  incognito^— and  finding  you  cngagi.«d  in  ecne- 
'•l  hospitality,  we  desired  not  to  disturb  you  with  our  royal  prcrtenco." 

"But  how  and  where  were  you  lodged,  madam?"  said  Lady  Peveril; 
"or  why  should  you  have  kept  secret  a  visit  which  would,  if  made,  have 
Mgmented  tenfold  the  happiness  of  every  true  heart  that  rejoiced  here  yes- 
terday?" Fl  J 

"jij  lodging  was  well  cared  for  by  EUesmere  —  your  Ellesmero  now,  as 
WW  Wag  tbrmeny  mine — she  has  acted  as  quarter-master  ere  now,  you  know, 
•nd  on  a  broader  scale;  you  must  excuse  her  —  she  had  my  positive  order 
•  ^^p  me  in  tho  most  secret  nart  of  your  Castle"  —  (hero  she  pointed  to 
»*diding  panel) — "she  obeyea  orders  in  that,  and  I  suppose  also  in  send- 
"Kvou  now  hither." 

** Indeed  I  have  not  yet  seen  her,"  said  tho  lady,  "and  therefore  was 
^'^y  ignorant  of  a  visit  so  joyful,  so  surprising." 

"And  I,"  said  the  Countess,  "was  equally  surprised  to  find  none  but 
ftfie  beautiful  children  in  tho  apartment  where  I  thought  I  heard  you 
J*^ng.  Our  Ellesmero  has  become  silly  —  your  good-nature  has  spoiled 
•w^^she  has  forgotten  the  discipline  she  learned  under  me." 

"I  saw  lier  run  through  the  wood,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  after  a 
JJ'^^ent'g  recollection,  "  undoubtedly  to  seek  the  person  who  has  charge  of 
™  children,  in  order  to  remove  them." 

''Tour  own  darlings,  I  doubt  not,"  said  tho  Countess,  looking  at  the 
•■"ihiai.    "  Margaret^  Providence  has  blessed  you." 

J*' That  is  my  son,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  pointing  to  Julian,  who  stood 
■**Ottring  their  discourse  with  greedy  ear;  "tho  little  gitV — 1  TCi«3  ^i3\ 
^petoo/'    yimoT  BridgeDortb,  who  had  in  the  meantime  awim  \s&ekTi  ^"^ 
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his  infant,  and  was  entered  iu  caressing  it,  set  it  down  as  the  CouDten  of 
Derby  spoko,  sighed  deeply,  and  walked  towards  the  oriel  window.  Ha 
was  well  aware  that  the  ordinary  rules  of  courtesy  would  have  rendered  H 
proper  that  he  should  withdraw  entirely,  or  at  least  offer  to  do  so :  bnt  he 
was  not  a  man  of  corcnionious  politeness,  and  he  had  a  particular  iDtcreit 
in  the  subjects  on  which  the  Countess's  discourse  was  likely  to  turn,  which 
induced  him  to  dis|>ense  with  ceremony.  The  ladies  seemed  indeed  scam 
to  notice  his  presence.  The  Countess  had  now  assumed  a  cbur,  ud 
motioned  to  the  Lady  Peveril  to  sit  upon  a  stool  whicli  was  placed  bj  her 
side.  "  AVe  will  have  old  times  once  more,  though  there  are  here  no  ro4U^ 
ing  of  rebel  guns  to  drive  you  to  take  refuge  at  my  side,  and  almost  in  mj 
pocket." 

"I  have  a  gun,  madam,"  said  little  Julian,  "and  the  park-keeper ii  li 
teach  me  how  to  fire  it  next  year." 

"  I  will  list  vou  for  mv  soldier,  then,"  said  the  Countess. 

"  Ladies  have  no  soldiers,"  said  the  boy,  looking  wistfully  at  her. 

"He  has  the  true  masculine  contempt  of  our  frail  sex,*!  see,"  said  (W 
Countess ;  "  it  is  born  with  the  insolent  varlets  of  mankind,  and  shows  itnif 
so  soon  as  they  are  out  of  their  long  clothes. — Did  Ellcsmerc  never  tell  jw 
of  Latham-House  and  Charlotte  of  Derby,  my  little  master." 

"A  thousand  thousand  times,"  said  the  boy,  colouring;  "and  how  till 
Queen  of  Man  defended  it  six  weeks  against  three  thousand  Kouodhesdi^ 
under  Rogue  Harrison  the  butcher." 

"  It  was  your  mother  defended  Latham-House,"  said  the  Countess,  "ooi 
T,  mv  little  soldier — Hadst  thou  been  there,  thou  hadst  been  the  bestciiptiii 
of  tJio  three." 

"  Do  not  sav  so,  madam,"  said  the  bov,  *'  for  mamma  would  not  toochi 
gun  for  all  the  universe." 

**  Not  I,  indeed,  Julian,"  said  his  mother;  "tliore  I  was  for  certain,  W 
as  useless  a  part  of  the  garrison " 

•*You  forget,"  said  the  Countess,  '*you  nursed  our  hospital,  and  mtdi 
Yx\t  for  the  soldiers*  wounds." 

**  But  did  not  papa  come  to  help  you  ?"  said  Julian. 

•'  Papa  came  at  last,"  said  the  Countess,  "  and  so  did  Prince  Rupert— tui 
not,  I  think,  till  they  were  both  heartily  wished  for.  —  Do  you  remembtf 
that  morning,  Margaret,  when  the  round-headed  knaves,  that  kept  us  yiA 


three  months  before  at  the  Queen's  mask  ?  Nay,  never  blusli  for  the  thoogU 
of  it — it  was  an  honest  affection — and  though  it  was  the  music  of  trum(iM 
that  accompanied  you  both  to  the  old  chapel,  which  was  almost  entiitlf 
ruined  by  the  enemy's  bullets ;  and  though  Prince  Rupert,  when  he  pw 
vou  away  at  the  altar,  was  cla<l  in  buff  and  bandoleer,  with  pistols  in  fcii 
Lelt,  yet  I  trust  these  warlike  signs  were  no  type  of  future  discard  ?" 

*'  lieaven  has  been  kind  to  me,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  in  blessing  mewitk 
an  affectionate  husband." 

**  And  in  preserving  him  to  you,"  said  the  Countess,  with  a  deep  fi^* 
"  while  mine,  ahvs!  sealed  with  his  blood  his  devotion  to  his  kin'*^-^Ohi 
had  ho  lived  to  see  this  day !" 

"  Alas !  alas !  that  he  was  not  permitted  !"  answered  Lady  Peveril ;  "!*• 
had  that  bravo  and  noble  Earl  rejoiced  in  the  unhoped-for  redemption  ofotf 
captivitv  I" 

The  Oountcss  looked  on  Lady  Peveril  with  an  air  of  surprise. 

"  Thou  hast  not  then  heard,  cousin,  how  it  stands  witli  our  hoa8e?-'B0V 


*  Tbe  Earl  of  Derby  •w)  King  \n  M«i\  "wvi  YmNmmMl  %t  BolUm-oo-tbe-Uoon,  iftcr  htoflH 
yimmBT  JB  ■  previous  ikinnnh  ia  >N'  in^^^^^Q** 
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indeed  had  dit  noble  lord  wondered,  had  he  been  told  that  the  very  monarch 
fbr  whom  he  had  laid  down  his  noble  life  on  the  scaffold  at  Bolton-lc-Moor, 
■bould  make  it  his  first  act  of  restored  monarchy  to  complete  the  destruc- 
tion of  our  property,  already  well-nigh  ruined  in  the  royal  cause,  and  to 
persecute  me  his  widow !" 

**  You  astonish  mc,  madam  !"  said  the  Lady  Pcveril.  "  It  cannot  be,  that 
jou  —  that  you,  the  wife  of  the  gallant,  the  faithful,  the  murdered  Earl  — 
yoa.  Countess  of  Derby,  and  Queen  in  Man — you,  who  took  on  you  even  the 
character  of  a  soldier,  and  seemed  a  man  when  so  many  men  proved  women 
—that  Tou  should  sustain  evil  from  tho  event  which  has  fulfilled — exceeded 
— tiie  hopes  of  every  faithful  subject — it  cannot  be !" 

"  Thou  art  as  simple,  I  sec,  in  this  world's  knowledge  as  ever,  my  fair 
eousin,"  answered  the  Countess.  "  This  restoration,  which  has  given  others 
■eciirity,  has  placed  me  in  danger  —  this  change,  which  relieved  other  roy- 
tlists,  scarce  less  zealous,  I  presume  to  think,  than  I  —  has  sent  me  here  a 
fugitive,  and  in  concealment,  to  beg  shelter  and  assistance  from  you,  fair 
cousin." 

"From  me,"  answered  the  Lady  Poveril  —  "  from  me,  whose  youth  your 
kindness  sheltered  —  from  the  wife  of  Peveril,  your  gallant  Lord's  com- 
pioion  in  arms — you  have  a  right  to  command  every  thing ;  but,  alas !  that 
70U  should  need  such  assistance  as  I  can  render  —  forgive  me,  but  it  seems 
*ike  some  ill-omened  vision  of  the  night  —  I  listen  to  your  words  as  if  I 
^»d  to  be  relieved  from  their  painful  import  bv  awaking." 

"It  is  indeed  a  dream  —  a  vision,"  said  the  Cfountess  of  Derby ;  **  but  it 
'^ttds  no  seer  to  road  it — the  explanation  hath  been  long  since  given — Put 
*ot  your  faith  in  princes.  I  can  soon  remove  your  surprise.  —  This  gentle- 
>»M,  your  friend,  is  doubtless  honest?'^ 

The  Lady  Peveril  well  knew  that  the  Cavaliers,  like  other  factions, 
burped  to  themselves  the  exclusive  denomination  of  the  honest  party,  and 
*i>e  lelt  some  difficulty  in  explaining  that  her  visiter  was  not  honest  in  that 
■«we  of  the  word. 

,  "lla*i  we  not  better  retire,  madam,"  she  said  to  the  Countess,  rising,  as 
^  in  order  to  attend  her.     But  the  Countess*  retained  her  seat. 

"It  was  but  a  question  of  habit,"  she  said :  *'  the  gentleman's  principles 
•W  nothing  to  me,  for  what  I  have  to  tell  you  is  widely  blazed,  and  I  care 
J<>kwho  hears  my  share  of  it.  You  remember  —  you  must  have  hoard,  for 
*  thbk  Margaret  Stanley  would  not  be  indifferent  to  my  fate  —  that  after 
jyy  husband's  murder  at  Bolton,  I  t<iok  up  the  standard  which  he  never 
^ped  until  his  death,  and  displayed  it  with  my  own  hand  in  our  Sove- 
*^ty  of  Man." 

"I did  indeed  hear  so,  madam,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril;  "and  that  you 
h«d  bidden  a  bold  defiance  to  the  rebel  government,  even  after  all  other 
l*rts  of  Britain  had  submitted  to  them.  My  husband.  Sir  Geoffrey,  dc- 
•jpwjd  at  one  time  to  have  gone  to  your  ansistance  with  some  few  followers; 
™*t  we  learned  that  the  island  was  rendered  to  the  Parliament  party,  and 
^'•t  TOU,  dearest  lady,  were  thrown  into  prison." 

"Bat  you  heard  not,"  said  the  Countess,  **  how  that  disaster  bofel  me. — 
^^^fgaret,  I  would  have  held  out  tliat  island  against  the  knaves  as  lon<^  as 
*^  sea  continued  to  How  around  it.  Till  the  shoals  which  surround  it  bad 
^^me  safe  anchorage — till  itt*  precipices  had  melted  beneath  the  sunshine 
■*^11  of  all  its  strong  al>odes  and  castles,  not  one  stone  remained  upon  an- 
'^^r,  —  would  I  have  defended  a^^ainst  these  villanous  hypocritical  rebels, 
?*y  dear  husband's  hereditary  dominion.  The  little  kingdom  of  Man  should 
^ve  been  yielded  only  when  not  an  arm  was  left  to  wield  a  sword,  not  a 
^88r  to  draw  a  trig;;or  in  it^s  defence.  But  treachery  did  what  force  could 
***Ter  have  done. '  When  we  had  foiled  various  attempts  upon  the  \«\\\iv<i  \>^ 
!*l*n  force — treason  accomplished  what  Biake  and  Lawson,  w\0\  \\wi\T  ^o^V 
"'^castles,  hod  found  too  naxtrdous  an  enterprise — a  base  Te\>e\,  N^ViQixi >k^ 
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had  nurH0<l  in  our  own  bosoms,  betrayed  us  to  the  CDemy.    This  wretck 
•was  naniocl  Christian " 

Major  Bridponortli  started  and  turned  towards  the  speaker,  but  instantly 
seeiuod  to  rccolleot  himself,  and  again  averted  his  face.  The  Counten  pn>- 
ceeded,  without  noticing  the  interruption  which,  however,  rather  surprised 
liiidy  Peveril,  who  was  acquainted  with  her  neighbour's  general  habits  of 
indifference  and  apathy,  and  therefore  the  more  surprised  at  his  testihiog 
such  sudden  symptoms  of  interest  She  would  once  again  have  moved  the 
Countess  to  retire  to  another  apartment,  but  Lady  Derby  proceeded  with  too 
much  vehemence  to  endure  interruption. 

*'  This  Christian,''  she  said,  **  had  eat  of  my  lord  his  sovereign's  bread, 
and  drunk  of  his  cup,  even  from  childhood — ^for  his  fathers  had  been  faithful 
servants  to  the  House  of  Man  and  Derby.  He  himself  had  fought  bravely 
by  my  husband's  side,  and  enjoyed  all  his  confidence ;  and  when  my  priDceljr 
iJiirl  was  martyred  by  the  rebels,he  recommended  to  me,  amount  other  io- 
Btructions  communicated  in  the  last  message  I  received  from  him,  to  con- 
tinue my  confidence  in  Christian's  fidelity.  I  obeyed,  although  I  nerer 
loved  the  man.  He  was  cold  and  phlegmatic,  and  utterly  devoid  of  tbtt 
sacred  fire  which  is  the  incentive  to  noble  deeds,  suspected,  too,  of  leaning 
to  the  cold  metaphysics  of  Calvin istic  subtlety.  But  he  was  brave,  wiw, 
and  incxpericncea,  and,  as  the  event  proved,  possessed  but  too  much  intemt 
with  the  islanders.  AVhen  these  rude  people  saw  themselves  without  hope 
of  relief,  and  pressed  by  a  blockade,  which  brought  want  and  disease  iato 
their  island,  they  began  to  fall  off  firom  the  faith  which  they  had  hitherto 
shown.'' 

"  AVhat !"  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  "  could  they  forget  what  was  doe  to  the 
widow  of  their  benefactor  —  she  who  had  shared  with  the  generous  Derbj 
the  task  of  bctterin«;  their  condition  ?" 

•*  Do  not  blame  them,"  said  the  Countess ;  "  th(*  rude  herd  acted  but  «^ 
cordin«;  to  their  kind  —  in  present  distress  they  forgot  former  l:ienotit!«,  aiii 
nursed  in  their  earfhen  hovels,  with  spirits  suited  to  their  dwellings,  ihcT 
were  incapable  of  fecliu';  the  glory  which  is  attached  to  constancv  in  sof 
fering.  But  that  Christian  should  have  headed  their  revolt — that  he,  bi'W 
a  gentleman,  and  bred  under  my  murdered  Derby's  own  care  in  all  thatwtf 
chivalrous  and  noble — that  Jie  should  have  forgot  a  hundred  benefits— why 
do  I  talk  of  benefits? — that  he  should  have  forgotten  that  kindly  iDtercooi* 
which  binds  man  to  man  far  more  than  the  reciprocity  of  obligation — tW 
he  should  have  headed  the  ruffians  who  broke  suddenly  into  my  apartoftf 
—  immured  me  with  my  infants  in  one  of  mv  own  castles,  and  assumed  or 
usurped  the  tyranny  of  the  island  —  that  this  should  have  been  done  ^y 
AVilham  Christian,  my  vassal,  my  servant,  my  friend,  was  a  deed  of  n^ 
grateful  treachery,  which  even  this  age  of  treason  will  scarcely  parallcll" 

"  And  you  were  then  imprisoned,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril,  '*  and  injotf 
own  sovereignty  ?" 

**  For  more  than  seven  years  I  have  endured  strict  captivity,"  said  tbt 
Countess.  **  I  was  indeed  offered  my  libertv,  and  even  some  means  of  FOp" 
port,  if  I  would  have  consented  to  leave  the  island,  and  pledge  my  ^''^ 
that  I  would  not  endeavour  to  repossess  my  son  in  his  father's  rights.  B«rt 
they  little  knew  the  princely  house  from  which  I  spring — and  as  liiii*^ 
royal  house  of  Stanley  which  I  uphold,  who  hoped  to  humble  Charlotte  ^J^ 
Tremouille  into  so  base  a  composition.  I  would  rather  have  starved  in  tkt 
darkest  and  lowest  vault  of  Kushin  Castle,  than  have  consented  to  tnf^^ 
which  might  diminish  in  one  hair's  breadth  the  right  of  my  son  over  ^ 
father's  sovereignty !" 

'*  And  could  not  your  firmness,  in  a  case  where  hope  seemed  lost  inil*'* 
them  to  be  generous  and  dismiss  you  without  conditions  V 

"  They  knew  nio  Victtct  Ihai^  thou  dost,  wench.'^i  answered  the  Coiib»** 
"  onoe  at  liberty,  1  bad  not  ^)<^Ti  \oti^ VyNXms^V  >Xi^  v&kma  <&C  disturbing  ^ 
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nRnrptitioii,  Mid  Chriatinn  would  have  us  soon  uncaged  a  liont^Hs  to  combnl 
with,  OS  hnvc  giTen  me  the  sligbCeHt  power  of  Tclurning;  to  the  struggle  with 
him.  But  timo  hod  liberty  and  revenge  in  store  —  I  tad  still  friends  and 
pMrlisniu  in  the  island,  though  thej  were  compelled  to  give  way  to  ti^ 
■lonn.  Even  nmone  the  islanders  at  lar;;e,  most  had  been  disappointed  in 
the  effects  which  they  expected  from  the  change  of  power.  They  were 
loaded  with  exactions  Dj  their  new  masters,  their  privilogea  were  abridged, 
and  their  iaimanities  abolished,  under  the  pretext  of  reducing  them  to  tba 
nine  condition  with  the  other  suhjecta  of  the  prctcndeil  republic.  When 
the  news  arriTcd  of  the  changes  which  were  uurrent  in  Britain,  these  scnti- 
mentfi  were  privately  communicated  to  mo.  Calcott  and  others  acted  with 
great  xeol  and  fidelity  ;  and  a  rising,  effected  as  suddenly  and  effectually  aa 
tbU  which  had  mode  me  a  captive,  placed  me  at  liberty  and  in  possession 
of  the  BOTereignty  of  Man,  ns  Regent  for  my  son,  the  youthful  Earl  of 
Derby.  Do  you  think  I  enjoyed  thot  sovereignty  long  without  doing  justice 
oa  that  trwtor  Christian  V 

"  How,  nodani,"  said  Lady  Percril,  who,  though  she  knew  the  high  and 
•nbitious  Bpirit  of  the  Countess,  scarce  anticipated  the  extremities  to  which 
it  wna  capable  of  hurrying  her — "  Ilnvo  you  imprisoned  Christian  ?" 

''  \j,  wench  —  in  that  sure  prison  which  felon  never  breaks  from,"  oit- 
tvi-red  tho  Countess. 

Bridgenorth,  who  had  insensibly  approached  them,  and  was  listening 
with  an  a^ony  of  interest  which  ho  waa  unable  any  longer  to  suppress. 
Inks  iu  with  the  stern  oiclamatiun — 

"  Lady,  I  trust  you  have  not  dared " 

The  Countess  interrupted  him  in  her  turn. 

"  I  knew  not  who  you  are  who  question — and  you  know  not  mo  whan  you 
^k  to  me  of  that  which  I  dare,  or  dare  not,  do.  But  you  seem  interested 
u  the  fate  of  this  Christian,  and  you  shall  hear  it. — I  was  no  sooner  placed 
ni  possession  of  my  rightful  power,  than  I  ordered  the  Dempster  of  the 
miai  to  hold  upon  tho  traitor  a  Iligli  Court  of  Justice,  with  all  the  formal- 
nioof  the  isle,  as  prescribed  in  its  oldest  records.  Tho  Court  was  held  in 
fnepcn  air,  before  the  Dempster  and  tho  Keys  of  tho  island,  assembled 
.  ■njn  the  vaulted  cope  of  he.ivon,  and  seated  on  the  terrace  of  the  Zudwald 
ujll.  where  of  old  Druid  and  Scald  held  their  courts  of  judgment.  Tho 
°uiiia«|  Tns  heard  at  length  in  his  own  defence,  which  amounted  to  little 
"■lire  than  those  specious  allegations  of  public  consideration,  which  are  ever 
"Kd  to  colour  the  ugly  front  of  treason,  lie  was  fully  convicted  of  his 
"^  snd  he  reoaivcd  the  doom  of  a  traitor." 

"Bui  which,  I  trust,  is  not  yet  executed  V  said  Irfidy  Peveril,  not  without 
*"  iBToluntary  shudder. 

"l^Du  ore  a  fool,  Margaret,"  said  the  Countess,  sharply ;  "  think  you  I  de- 
*J»i  mrh  an  act  of  justice,  until  some  wretched  intrigues  of  the  new 
sogliih Court  might  have  prompted  their  interference!  No,  wench  —  ho 
V^"'^  From  the  judgment-scat  to  the  place  nf  execution,  with  no  farther 
^^!  than  might  be  necessary  for  his  soul's  sake.  He  was  shot  to  death 
t7i*iS''  "^  musketeers  in  tho  common  place  of  execution,  called  llango- 


iiU.". 


!^  I'll)  MtraLud  ■*  1«  n^iMd  M  |4rail  u  ih«  hir,  ilui  ■>■  WW  •TDinJjiw  u  tba  Uw>  M  tlu.  u« 
W  r""™"  li>3»«li.  II  «■  ■!"•  ■U'nI.  Ilwi  nill  tHH  WW  leA  far  a|i|«il  In  lindniil.  M  h»  wu.  nh**- 
™»*jK  th*  t^  rf6<^tBitar.«iul  Hit  FuniMI  iinlll  Iht  11  JamiuT.  lOB.    'Hkm  d^rtrn  wrn 
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Bridgcnorth  clasped  bis  hands  together,  wrung  them,  and  groaned  bitterly. 

**  Ah  you  seem  interested  for  this  criminal,"  added  the  Countess,  addre»»- 
ing  Bridgenorth,  '*  I  do  him  but  justice  in  repeating  to  you,  that  his  death 
was  firm  and  manly,  becoming  the  general  tenor  of  his  life,  which,  but  for 
that  gross  act  of  traitorous  ingratitude,  had  been  fair  and  honourable.  Bot 
what  of  that  ?  The  hypocrite  is  a  saint,  and  the  false  traitor  a  man  of 
honour,  till  opportunity,  that  faithful  touchstone,  proves  their  metal  to  be 
base." 

"  It  is  false,  woman — it  is  false  I"  said  Bridgenorth,  no  longer  suppressing 
his  indignation. 

"What  means  this  bearing,  Master  Bridgenorth?"  said  Lady  PeTeril, 
much  surprised.  "  Wliat  is  this  Christian  to  you,  that  you  should  insult^ 
Countess  of  Derby  under  my  roof?" 

"  Speak  not  to  mc  of  Countesses  and  of  ceremonies,"  said  Bridgenorth; 
"  grief  and  anger  leave  mo  no  leisure  for  idle  observances,  to  honour  the 
vanity  of  overgrown  children.     0  Christian — ^worthy,  well  worthy,  of  the 
name  thou  didst  bear  I     My  friend — my  brother — tiro  brother  of  my  blcweJ 
Alice  —  the  only  friend  of  my  desolate  estate!  art  thou  then  cruelly ^Ja^ 
dercd  by  a  female  fury,  who,  but  for  thee,  had  deservedly  paid  with  her  own 
blood  that  of  God's  saints,  which  she,  as  well  as  her  tyrant  husband,  hid 
spilled  like  water ! — Yes,  cruel  murderess  I"  he  continued,  addressing  the 
Countess,  "  ho  whom  thou  hast  butchered  in  thy  insane  vengeance,  sacri- 
ficed for  many  a  year,  the  dictates  of  his  own  conscience  to  the  interest  of 
thy  family,  and  did  not  desert  it  till  thy  frantic  zeal  for  royalty  had  well- 
nigh  brought  to  utter  perdition  the  little  community  in  which  he  wasbonL 
Even  in  confining  thee,  he  acted  but  as  the  friends  of  the  madman,  who 
bind  him  with  iron  for  his  own  preservation;  and  for  thee,  as  I  can  bear 
witness,  he  was  the  only  barrier  between  thee  and  the  wrath  of  the  Con- 
mons  of  England :  and  but  for  his  earnest  remonstrances,  thou  badst 
suficred  the  penalty  of  thy  malignancy,  even  like  the  wicked  wife  of  Ahah." 

**  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Lady  Feveril,  **  I  will  allow  for  your  impa- 
tience upon  hearing  these  unpleasing  tidings ;  but  there  is  neither  u«  d« 
propriety  in  farther  urging  this  question.  If  in  your  grief  you  forget  other 
restraints,  I  pray  you  to  remember  that  the  Countess  is  my  guest  and  kins- 
woman, and  IS  under  such  protection  as  I  can  afford  her.  I  beseech  jovi 
in  simple  courtct^y,  to  withdraw,  as  what  must  needs  be  the  best  and  mort 
becoming  course  in  these  trying  circumstances." 

"  Nay,  let  him  remain,"  said  the  Countess,  regarding  him  with  compo- 
sure, not  unminglcd  with  triumph ;  "  I  would  not  have  it  otherwise ;  I 
would  not  that  my  revenge  should  be  summed  up  in  the  stinted  cratificatiot 
which  Christian's  death  hath  afforded.  This  man's  rude  ana  clamoroos 
grief  only  proves  that  the  retribution  I  have  dealt  has  been  more  widelj 
felt  than  by  the  wretched  sufferer  himself.  I  would  I  knew  that  it  had  hot 
made  sore  as  many  rebel  hearts,  as  there  were  loyal  breasts  afflicted  bv  the 
death  of  my  princely  Derby  !" 

"  So  please  you,  madam,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  since  Master  Bridgenorth 
hath  not  the  manners  to  leave  us  upon  my  request,  wo  will,  if  your  ladvsbfy 
lists,  leave  him,  and  retire  to  my  apartment—Farewell,  Master  Bridgenorth; 
we  will  meet  hereafter  on  better  terms." 


Hull,  the  3a  January.    He  died  nu»t  penitently  and  coumleeoaiilf,  mnd«  a  i^nnd  end,  prared  earue^lTi 
an  excvlienl  BpeRcli,  and  Itie  nnxt  day  wftM  hurifnl  in  the  rhauctfll  of  Kirk  Malew." 

It  IS  rertain  lliat  the  dfath  of  Wiilinm  (.'hriMiun  niadft  a  Tury  deep  imprewion  ufvin  the  mmh '^ 'f 
iitliindorii,  iiiid  a  Mr.  (.'alcell  ur  Colqnit  wua  iniirh  blamed  on  tlie  octonhhi.    Two  lesvr  inndciil' ^^  **' 
pri-.s«rv»tiiiii  as  ud^urnns'  at  hi^  KXfrutifin.     The  plane  nn  which  he  *to>id  wm  nnrervd  wiUi  y^hUr  hSjP*-* 
that  U\%  biiNid  micht  nut  full  on  the  irrouitd  ;  and.  aecciMlly.  the  wremutiun  proved  uuuereaMir>-,  ^ir.ibrih*^ 
W(Minil«i  lileviliug  luteniull)',  IhcTR  wiu*  no  Dutwun)  efTuMoii  of  bloud. 

Many  on  ihu  itiland  deny  Chrislimi's  Ruilt  ulii»f:cth**r.  like  hii»  respectable dcsvcndaiit. the  nmmt  IViC*"*!; 
but  thcit>  an*  othe.rv.  and  thostt  men  of  jiid);nienl  and  respectability,  who  are  ko  far  of  a  diiTereut  oNaiiB^'** 
they  only  allow  the  exi'CtUion  to  h.-ive  tN>en  wronir  in  bo  far  as  the  ciilpnt  died  by  ■  nnlitary  raihrr  i^" ' 

CfTii  death.    I  willingly  diuv>  l\iu  \'vv\  uv^ft  a  VTttnMticX\w..'K\\ick  took  flvuce  Jl^gnutt»ktu  ft/iu  at  tbt  cuociv' 

«f  ■  civjj  war,  vrheu  Kcvbuge  &l  VomI  >N«a  vN«k«  \l  )vaxvr«i\.«^ 
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"  Pardon  me,  madam/'  said  the  Major,  who  had  been  striding  hastily 
through  the  room,  but  now  stood  fast,  and  drew  himself  up,  as  one  who  has 
taken  a  resolution  ; — "  to  yourself  I  have  nothing  to  say  but  what  is  respect- 
ful ;  but  to  this  woman  I  must  speak  as  a  magistrate.  She  has  confessed  a 
murder  in  my  presence — the  murder  too  of  my  brother-in-law — as  a  man,  and 
as  a  magistrate,  I  cannot  permit  her  to  pass  from  hence,  excepting  under 
such  custody  as  may  prevent  her  farther  iiight.  She  has  alreacly  confessed 
that  nhe  is  a  fugitive,  and  in  search  of  a  place  of  concealment,  until  she 
should  be  able  to  escape  into  foreign  parts. — Charlotte,  Countess  of  Derby, 
I  attach  thee  of  the  crime  of  which  thou  hast  but  now  made  thy  boast.'' 

"  I  shall  not  obey  your  arrest,"  said  the  Countess,  composedly,  "  I  was 
born  to  give,  but  not  to  receive  such  orders.  What  have  your  English  laws 
to  do  with  my  acts  of  justice  and  of  government,  within  my  son's  hereditary 
kingdom  ?  Am  I  not  Queen  in  Man,  as  well  as  Countess  of  Derby  ?  A 
feudatory  Sovereign  indeed ;  but  yet  independent  so  long  as  my  dues  of 
homage  are  duly  discharged.    What  right  can  you  assert  over  me?" 

**  That  given  by  the  precepts  of  Scripture,"  answered  Bridgenorth  — 
"  *  Whoso  spilleth  man's  blood,  by  man  shall  his  blood  bo  spilled.'  Think 
not  the  barbarous  privileges  of  ancient  feudal  customs  will  avail  to  »v.  >n 
jovL  from  the  punishment  due  for  an  Englishman  murdered  upon  pretexts 
inconsistent  with  tlie  act  of  indemnity." 

**  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  if  by  fair  terms  you  desist 
not  from  your  present  purpose,  I  tell  you  tliat  I  neither  dare,  nor  will, 

Eermit  any  violence  against  this  honourable  lady,  within  the  walls  of  my 
usband's  castle." 

"  You  will  find  yourself  unable  to  prevent  me  from  executing  my  duty, 
madam,"  said  Bridgenorth,  whose  native  obstinacy  now  came  in  aid  of  his 
grief  and  desire  of  revenge ;  "  I  am  a  magistrate,  and  act  by  authority." 

*'  I  know  not  that,"  said  Lady  Peveril.  **  That  you  were  a  magistrate, 
Master  Bridgenorth,  under  the  late  usurping  powers,  I  know  well ;  but  till 
I  hear  of  your  having  a  commission  in  the  name  of  the  King,  I  now  hesitate 
to  obey  you  as  such." 

**I  shall  stand  on  small  ceremony,"  said 'Bridgenorth.  "Were  I  no 
magistrate,  every  man  has  title  to  arrest  for  murder  against  the  terms  of  the 
indemnities  held  out  by  the  King's  proclamation,  and  I  will  make  my  point 
good." 

"  What  indemnities  ?  What  proclamations?"  said  the  Countess  of  Derby, 
indignantly.  *'  Charles  Stuart  may,  if  he  pleases,  (and  it  doth  seem  to 
please  him,)  consort  with  those  whose  hands  have  been  red  with  the  blood, 
and  blackened  with  the  plunder,  of  his  father  and  of  his  royal  subjects. 
He  may  forgive  them  if  he  will,  and  count  their  deeds  good  service.  What 
has  that  to  do  with  this  Christian's  offence  against  me  and  mine?  Bom  a 
Mankesman — bred  and  nursed  in  the  island  —  be  broke  the  laws  under 
which  he  lived,  and  died  for  the  breach  of  them,  after  the  fair  trial  which 
they  allowed.  Methinks,  Margaret,  we  have  enough  of  this  peevish  and 
foolish  magistrate — I  attend  you  to  your  apartment." 

Major  Bridgenorth  placed  himself  betwixt  them  and  the  door,  in  a  manner 
which  showed  him  determined  to  interrupt  their  passage ;  when  the  Lad^ 
Peveril,  who  thought  she  had  already  showed  more  deference  to  him  in  this 
matter  than  her  husband  was  likely  to  approve  of,  raised  her  voice,  and 
called  loudly  on  her  steward,  AVhitaker.  That  alert  person,  who  had  heard 
high  talking,  and  a  female  voice  with  which  be  was  unacquainted,  had 
remained  for  several  minutes  stationed  in  the  anteroom,  much  afflicted  with 
the  anxiety  of  his  own  curiosity.    Of  coarse  he  entered  in  an  instant 

"  Let  three  of  the  men  instantly  take  arms,"  said  his  lady ;  "  bring  them 
into  the  anteroom,  and  wait  my  uirther  orders/'  i- 


j1.  j.i'.iiiiL!  ir.'iii  t!i'>  natural  i-:iliniit'^<  of  li.-r  v.'Ij.m'  ami  niann«T: 
i>  a  ]■■'•>{'  \-,  liiili  iiiu^t  i;i  I  If  \ !«  lat'"!  1-y  tli<'  cuirairc  «-f  liiv^  I'ri'.  i.' 
an.  i:!iii'."' 

"  It  is  wt'll,  madam,"  said  Bridgcnortli,  turning  to  the  door  df  tl 
mcnt  *'  The  wortliv  Master  Sdlsgrace  has  already  foretold,  that 
was  returned  yrhen  liigh  houses  and  proud  names  should  be  once 
excuse  for  the  crimes  of  those  who  innabit  the  one  and  bear  the  < 
believed  him  not,  but  now  see  he  is  wiser  than  I.  Yet  think  m 
endure  this  tamely.  The  blood  of  my  brother — of  the  friend  of  in 
—  shall  not  long  call  from  the  altar,  *  IIow  long,  0  Lord,  how  lo 
tliore  is  one  spark  of  justice  loft  in  this  unhappy  England,  th; 
woman  and  I  shall  meet  where  she  can  have  no  partial  friend  t 
her." 

So  saying,  he  was  alx)ut  to  leave  the  apartment,  when  Lady  Pev 
"  You  depart  not  from  this  place,  Master  Bridgenorth,  unless  voa 
your  word  to  renounce  all  purpose  against  the  noble  Countess*s  libc 
the  present  occasion." 

*'  I  would  sooner,"  answered  he,  "  subscribe  to  my  own  dishonour, 
written  down  in  express  words,  than  to  any  such  composition.  If 
oilers  to  interrupt  me,  his  blood  be  on  his  own  head !"  As  Majoi 
north  spoke,  Whitaker  threw  open  the  door,  and  showed  that, 
alertness  of  an  old  soldier,  who  was  not  displeased  to  see  things  i 
more  towards  a  state  of  warfare,  he  had  got  with  him  four  stout  i 
the  Knight  of  the  Peak's  liverv,  well  armed  with  swords  and  e 
buff-coata,  and  pistols  at  their  girdles. 

*'  I  will  see,*'  said  Major  Bridgenorth,  "  if  any  of  these  men  be 
rate  as  to  stop  me,  a  freeborn  Englishman  and  a  magistrate,  in  the  < 
of  my  duty." 

So  saying,  he  advanced  upon  Whitaker  and  his  armed  assists 
his  hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword. 

**  Do  not  bo  so  desperate.  Master  Bridgenorth,"  exclaimed  Lady 
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rinkiDg  the  King's  health.  Master  Bridgenorth,  and  never  cared 

boot  the  laws  of  £n<];land." 

Dor  saucy  tongue,  AVhitaker,"  said  the  Lady  Pcvcril ;  **  and  do 

Bridgcnorth,  not  take  it  to  heart  that  you  are  detained  pricjoner 
mrs,  until  the  Countess  of  Derby  can  have  nothing  to  fear  from 
t  I  could  easily  send  an  escort  with  her  that  might  bid  dciianco 
e  you  could  muster;  but  I  wish,  Ileayen  knows,  to  bury  tho 
ce  of  old  ciyil  dissensions,  not  to  awaken  new.  Once  more,  will 
letter  on  it  —  assume  your  sword  again,  and  forget  whom  you 
sen  at  Martindale  Castle  ?'' 

*  said  Bridgenorth.  **  The  crime  of  this  cruel  woman  will  be 
boman  injuries  which  I  can  forget.     The  last  thought  of  earthly 

will  leave  me,  will  be  the  desire  that  justice  shall  be  done  on 

bo  your  sentiments,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "  though  they  are  moro 
vengc  than  to  justice,  I  must  provide  for  my  friend's  safety,  by 
^nt  upon  your  person.  In  this  room  you  will  be  supplied  with 
Bary  of  life,  and  every  convenience ;  and  a  message  shall  relievo 
sties  of  the  anxiety  which  your  absence  from  the  Hall  is  not 
occasion.  AVhcn  a  few  hours,  at  most  two  days  are  over,  I  will 
)Ye  you  from  confinement,  and  demand  your  pardon  for  now  act- 
obstinacy  compels  mo  to  do." 

)r  made  no  answer,  but  that  he  was  in  her  hands,  and  must  sub- 
pleasure  ;  and  then  turned  sullenly  to  the  window,  as  if  desirous 
'  their  presence. 

iitess  and  the  Lady  Peveril  left  tho  apartment  arm  in  arm ;  and 
sued  forth  her  directions  to  Whitaker  concerning  the  mode  in 
was  desirous  that  Bridgenorth  should  be  guarded  and  treated 
temporary  confinement;  at  the  same  time  explaining  to  him, 
Tety  of  the  Countess  of  Derby  required  that  iio  should  be  closely 

oposals  for  the  prisoner's  security,  such  as  the  regular  relief  of 
d  the  like,  Whitaker  joyfully  acquiesced,  and  undertook,  body 
liat  he  should  be  detained  in  captivity  for  the  necessary  period. 
1  steward  was  not  half  so  docile  when  it  came  to  be  considered 
iptive's  bedding  and  table  should  be  supplied ;  and  he  thought 
nl  displayed  a  very  undue  degree  of  attention  to  her  prisoner's 
"I  warrant,"  he  said,  "that  the  cuckoldy  Roundhead  ate  enough 
leef  yesterday  to  serve  him  for  a  month ;  and  a  little  fasting  will 
Ith  good.  Marry,  for  drink,  he  shall  have  plenty  of  cold  water 
hot  liver,  which  I  will  be  bound  is  still  hissing  with  tho  strong 
festerday.  And  as  for  bedding,  there  are  the  fine  dry  boards  — 
»somo  than  tho  wet  straw  I  lay  upon  when  I  was  in  the  stocks, 

cer,"  said  the  lady,  peremptorily,  "  I  desire  you  to  provide  Master 
h's  bedding  and  food  in  the  way  I  have  signified  to  you ;  and  to 
jrself  towards  him  in  all  civility." 

■day  I  yes,  my  lady,"  said  Whitaker ;  "  you  shall  have  all  your 
[>QDctually  obeyed ;  but  as  an  old  servant,  I  cannot  but  speak  my 

BS  retired  after  this  conference  with  the  steward  in  tho  antecham- 
ere  soon  seated  in  another  apartment,  which  was  peculiarly  dedi- 
B  use  of  tho  mistress  of  the  mansion  —  having,  on  the  one  side, 
he  family  bedroom ;  and,  on  tho  other,  to  tho  still-room  which 
ited  with  the  garden.  There  was  also  a  small  door  which,  as- 
few  steps,  led  to  that  balcony,  already  mentioned,  that  overhiir.{^ 
1 ;  and  the  same  passage,  by  a  sepuato  door,  admiVX.^^  Ui  \>da 
■Oevy  10  t^e  chapel;  $o  that  the  ipiiiliial  and  iemponX  %SSai^ 


_ ..  ....'iv  M.)  ovc^rawnl  thiit  1  thou^ 

p;iri.-li-lto:i'll<s  on  my  shoulder,  to  dra^x  nic  to  pri, 

"^\'^'  <iw(«  Master  UridLronorth  sonio  dfforcncc.  n 
the  Lady  Peveril ;  "  he  has  served  us  often,  and  li 
but  neither  he,  nor  any  one  else,  shall  insult  the 
house  of  Margaret  Stanley." 

"  Thou  art  become  a  perfect  heroine,  Margaret, 

"  Two  sieges,  and  alarms  innumerable,"  said 
taught  me  presence  of  mind.    My  courage  is,  I  be 

"  Presence  of  mind  is  courage,"  answered  the 
consists  not  in  being  insensible  to  danger,  but  in 
and  disarm  it; — and  we  may  have  present  occasion 
she  added,  with  some  slight  emotion,  *'  for  I  hear 
steps  on  the  pavement  of  the  court." 

In  one  moment,  the  boy  Julian,  breathless  with ; 
room,  to  say  that  papa  was  returned,  with  Lamin 
and  that  he  was  nimself  to  ride  Black  Hastings 
second,  the  tramp  of  the  honest  Knight's  heavy  jacl 
his  haste  to  see  his  lady,  he  ascended  the  staircase 
He  burst  into  the  room  ;  his  manly  countenance  and 
ing  marks  that  he  had  been  riding  fast ;  and  with* 
else,  caught  his  good  lady  in  his  arms,  and  kissed  1 
Blushing,  and  with  some  difficulty.  Lady  Peveril  ext 
Geoffrey  s  arms ;  and  in  a  voice  of  bashful  and  gen 
shame,  observe  who  was  in  the  room. 

"One,"  said  the  Countess,  advancing  to  him,  "  w 
that  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,  though  turned  courtier  ar 
the  treasure  which  she  had  some  share  in  bestowing 
have  forgot  the  raising  of  the  leaguer  of  Latham-II( 

"The  noble  Countess  of  Derby!"  said  Sir  Geoff 
hat  with  an  air  of  deep  deference,  and  kissing  with  m 
which  she  held  out  to  him  ;  "  I  am  as  glnd  to  see  yo 
house,  as  I  would  be  to  hear  that  they  had  found  a  ve 
Tor.  I  rode  hard,  in  the  hope  of  being  your  esnnr 
I  feared  you  mieht  hftv«  a»ii— 
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re  furious  at  wbat  they  call  a  breach  of  the  Ring's  proclamation.     Hang 
hem,. say  I! — They  left  us  to  bear  nil  the  boating;  and  now  they  arc  in- 
wnsed  that  we  should  wish  to  clear  scores  with  those  who  rodc  us  like 
Bigbtmares  V 
•*  What  did  they  talk  of  for  my  chastisement?"  said  the  Countess. 
*'I  wot  not/'  said  Sir  Geoffrey ;  *'  some  friends,  as  I  said,  from  our  kind 
Cheshire,  and  others,  tried  to  bring  it  to  a  fine ;  but  some,  again,  spoke  of 
Mthing  but  the  Tower,  and  a  long  imprisonment." 

**I  have  sufiercd  imprisonment  long  enough  for  Kin^  Charles's  sake," 
Mid  the  Countcf^s ;  **  and  have  no  mind  to  undergo  it  at  his  hand.  Besides, 
if  I  am  removed  from  the  personal  superintendence  of  my  son's  dominions 
k  Man,  I  know  not  what  new  usurpation  mny  be  attempted  there.  I  must 
be  obliged  to  you,  cousin,  to  contrive  that  I  may  get  in  security  to  Vale- 
Bojal,  and  from  thence  I  know  I  shall  bo  guarded  safely  to  Liverpool." 

"You  may  rely  on  my  guidance  and  protection,  noble  lady,"  answered 
her  host,  *'  though  you  had  come  here  at  midnight,  and  with  the  rogue's 
bead  in  your  apron,  like  Judith  in  the  Holy  Apocrypha,  which  I  juy  to  hear 
once  more  read  in  churches." 
"Do  the  gentry  resort  much  to  the  Court?"  said  the  lady. 
'Ay,  madam,"  said  SiF  Geoffrey;  "and  according  to  our  saying,  when 
minen  do  begin  to  bore  in  tlieso  parts,  it  is  for  the  Grace  of  God,  and  what 
fl<y  thtrt  may  find  J' 
"Meet  the  old  Cavaliers  with  much  countenance?"  continued  the  Countess. 
"Faith,  madam,  to  speak  truth,"  replied  the  Knight;  "  the  King  hath  so 
pAcioua  a  manner,  that  it  makes  every  man's  hopes  blossom,  though  wo 
have  seen  but  few  that  have  ripened  into  fruit." 

"YoQ  have  not,  yourself,  my  cousin,"  answered  the  Countess,  "had  room 
to  complain  of  ingratitude,  I  trust  ?  Few  have  less  deserved  it  at  the  King's 
band." 

Sir  Geoffrey  was  unwilling,  like  most  prudent  persons,  to  own  the  exist- 
Mce  of  expectations  which  had  proved  fallacious,  yet  had  too  little  art  in 
hit  character  to  conceal  his  disappointment  entirely.  "  AVho,  I,  madam?" 
l>«iaid;  "  Alasl  what  should  a  poor  country  knight  expect  from  the  King, 
^*«ide8  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him  in  AV'hitehall  oneo  more,  and  enjoying 
hi«  own  again  ?  And  his  Majesty  was  very  gracious  when  I  was  presented, 
■Jwi  Bpoke  to  mo  of  "Worcester,  and  of  my  horse.  Black  Hastings  —  he  had 
wigot  his  name,  though  —  faith,  and  mine  too,  I  believe,  had  not  Prince 
^'•pwt  whispered  it  to  him.  And  I  saw  some  old  friends,  such  as  his  Grace 
of  Onnond,  Sir  Marmaduke  Langdale,  Sir  Philip  Musgrave,  and  so  forth; 
^^  had  a  jolly  rouse  or  two,  to  the  tunc  of  old  tunes." 
.  "1  should  have  thought  so  many  wounds  received  —  so  many  dangers 
nsked  —  suoh  considerable  losses  —  merited  something  more  than  a  few 
■"jwth  words,"  said  the  Countess. 

"^ay,  my  lady,  there  were  other  friends  of  mine  who  had  the  same 
thought,"  answered  Peveril.  *'  Some  were  of  opinion  that  the  loss  of  so 
^^J  hundred  acres  of  fair  land  was  worth  some  reward  of  honour  at 
^';  and  there  were  who  thought  my  descent  from  AVilliam  the  Conqueror 
caying  your  ladyship's  pardon  for  boasting  it  in  your  presence  —  would 
"Ot  have  become  a  higher  rank  or  title  worse  than  the  pedigree  of  somo 
who  have  been  promoted.  But  what  said  the  witty  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
•orsooth?  (whose  grandsire  was  a  Lei'stershirc  Knight — rather  poorer,  and 
•^J'wly  so  well-born  as  myself)  —  Why,  he  said,  tliat  if  all  of  my  degree 
Jho  deserved  well  of  the  King  in  the  late  times  were  to  be  made  peers,  the 
"®'we  of  Lords  must  meet  upon  Salisburv  Plain  !" 

^^    And  that  bad  jest  passed  for  a  goocl  argument !"  said  thn  Countess ; 
•^well  it  might,  where  good  arguments  pass  for  bad  jests.  —  But  here 


•Otties 


JWono  I  must  be  acquainted  with." 
Tills  was  little  Julian,  who  now  re 


ro-ontered  the  hall,  loadvuf^  Va«  \\\.VX^ 
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Piptor,  as  if  lio  ba«l  liroiij^ht  her  to  bear  witnops  to  the  boastful  talc  irhich 
bo  told  bi^  fatluT,  of  liis  having  manfully  ridden  Black  Hastings  to  the 
8tal.l«-vanl,  alone  in  the  saddle;  and  that  Saunders,  though  he  walked  by 
tbo  boVso's  bead,  did  not  once  put  his  band  upon  tlio  rein,  and  Brever, 
tboui:b  be*  st(K)<l  beside  him,  scarce  held  him  by  the  knee.  The  father kij«5fd 
the  boy  Iwarlily  :  and  the  Countess,  calling  him  to  her  so  soon  as  Sir  Gc-iffrpy 
had  sJt  bim  down,  kissed  his  forehead  also,  and  then  surveyed  all  hisfea 
turcs  with  a  keen  an<l  penetrating  eye. 

*'  He  is  a  true  Peveril,"  said  she,  **  mixed  as  he  should  be  with  some  touch 
of  the  Stanley.  Cousin,  you  must  grant  me  my  boon,  and  when  I  amsafel; 
established,  and  have  my  present  affair  arranged,  you  must  let  me  have  this 
little  Julian  of  yours  some  time  bonce,  to  be  nurtured  in  my  house,  held  as 
my  page,  and  tbo  play-fellow  of  the  little  Derby.  I  trust  in  Heaven,  they 
will  bu  such  friends  as  their  fathers  have  been,  and  may  God  send  thm 
more  fortunate  times  !"* 

*'  Marr^',  and  I  thank  you  for  the  proposal  with  all  my  heart,  madam," 

said  the  Knight.     '*  There  are  so  many  noble  houses  dec^iyed,  and  so  in.iny 

more  in  which  tbo  exercise  and  discipline  for  the  training  of  noMe  yootla 

is  given  up  and -neglected,  that  I  have  often  feared  I  must  have  kept  Gil  to 

be  young  master  at  home  ;  and  I  have  had  too  little  nurture  mvself  to  teach 

him  much,  and  so  he  would  have  been  a  mere  hunting  hawking  knight  c/ 

Derbyshire.     But  in  your  ladyship's  household,  and  with  the  noble  yonng 

Earl.'be  will  have  all,  and  more  than  uU,  the  education  which  I  could  d^ 
•     If 
Bire. 

"  There  shall  be  no  distinction  betwixt  them,  cousin,"  said  the  Countes; 
••Margaret  Stanley's  son  shall  be  as  much  the  object  of  care  to  mcisniT 
own,  since  you  are  kindly  disposed  to  intrust  him  to  my  charge. — Youlofi 
pale,  Margaret,"  she  continued,  *'  and  the  tear  stands  in  your  eye?  Poiwt 
te  80  foolish,  my  love  —  what  I  ask  is  better  than  you  can  desire  fiiryoor 
})oy ;  for  the  house  of  my  father,  tbo  Duke  de  la  Tremouille,  wjis  theimirt 
famous  school  of  chivalry  in  France;  nor  have  I  degcnerateti  from  hia>.rf 
pufforcd  any  relaxation  in  that  noble  discipline  which  trained  young  gectle- 
nion  to  do  honour  to  their  race.  You  can  promise  your  Julian  no  such 
advantages,  if  you  train  bim  up  a  mere  home-bred  youth." 

*'  I  acknowledge  the  importance  of  the  favour,  madam,"  said  Lady  Pcveril, 
**and  must  acquiesce  in  what  your  ladyship  honours  us  by  proposing,  an*! 
Sir  Clooffroy  approves  of;  but  Julian  is  an  only  child,  and " 

"  An  only  son,"  said  the  Countess,  "  but  surely  not  an  onlv  child.  Yoa 
pay  too  high  deference  to  our  masters,  the  male  sex,  if  you  allow  Julian  to 
engross  all  your  affection,  and  spare  none  for  this  beautiful  girl." 

So  saying,  she  set  down  Julian,  and,  taking  Alice  Bridgenorth  on  h^ 
lap,  began  to  caress  her;  and  there  was,  notwithstanding  her  masculii* 
character,  something  so  sweet  in  the  tone  of  her  voice  and  in  the  (atft  of 
her  features,  that  the  child  immediately  smiled,  and  replied  to  her  mark* 
of  fondness.  This  mistake  embarrassed  Lady  Peveril  exceedingly.  Know- 
ing the  blunt  impetuosity  of  her  husband's  character,  his  devotion  to  tbe 
memory  of  the  deceased  tarl  of  Derby,  and  his  corresponding  vcnftraii'^ 
for  his  widow,  she  was  alarmed  for  the  consequences  of  his  hearing  tie 
conduct  of  Bridgenorth  that  morning,  and  was  particularly  desirous  that 
he  should  not  learn  it  save  from  herself  in  private,  and  after  due  prepar** 
tion.     But  the  Countess's  error  led  to  a  more  precipitate  disclosure. 

**  That  pretty  girl,  madam,"  answered  Sir  Geoffrey,  **  is  none  of  ours-* 
wish  she  were.     She  belongs  to  a  neighbour  hard  by — a  good  man,  and-*' 

*  Kvpii  down  to  a  iJitrr  peirunl  than  thnt  in  which  the  tale  is  liiid.the  ladir*  «f  difc:i»r:s«fc«'^*f 
pni'CH  y(iiiii;Kt>ntl(>nicnnrih<<linsiii»heiJ  rank,  whiMcet]i]r.ili(Miprnrt>C4lcd  within  rht*  familTf-ifihrtr  p*""*^ 
/lint!.  J)iirlir>s  of  liucrli'iiih  and  Monmouth,  who  in  wreral  n*5|ierl«  luiU  claim  lothr  Huauord*'*^ 
MinmJ,  wnti,  I  iN'lii'Vf.  tlin  \\\rX  per^t^n  »(  ntnk  hcUo  k«pt  up  Huh  old  custom.     A  general  dlkvr  (lotinC*^!! 

liie  Amenaxn  wiir  wm  hrr.ii  nv  as  a  \ia«v  m  \ivv  tuLnw\>|.    Kvv^«MEDX\)M^qMLhswbofli  wvMWPUai''' 

:Jl«  ciiparily  of  pages  uf  greal  \adiea,  arc,  1  \m\wi«,  tuAta  \i«7v>mi«. 
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rnth,  a  ^ood  neighbour — thouji  he  was  carried  off  from  his  allegiance 

e  late  times  W  a  d — d  PreH!>ytcrinn  scoundrel,  who  calls  himself  a 

n,  and  whom  I  hope  to  fcti'li  down  from  his  perch  presently,  with  a 

ion  to  him  !     He  has  been  cock  of  the  roost  long  enough. — There  are 

in  pickle  to  switch  the  Geneva  cloak  with,  I  can  tell  the  sour-faced 

m  that  much.    But  this  child  is  the  daughter  of  Bridgenorth  —  neigh- 

Bridgcnorth,  of  Moultrassie-IIall." 

Iridji^north ?''  said  the  Countess;  "I  thought  I  had  known  all  the 

iixuble  names  in  Derbyshire  —  I  remember  nothing  of  Bridgenorth.— 

itaj  —  was  there  not  a  sequestrator  and  committeeman  of  that  name  ? 

,  it  cannot  be  he  ?" 

Tcril  took  some  shame  to  himself  as  he  replied,  **  It  is  the  very  man 

a  your  ladyship  means,  and  you  may  conceive  the  reluctance  with 

h  I  submitted  to  receive  good  offices  from  one  of  his  kidney ;  but  had  I 

lone  so,  I  should  have  scarce  known  how  to  find  a  roof  to  cover  Dame 

caret's  head.'' 

le  Countess,  as  ho  spoke,  raised  the  child  gently  from  her  lap,  and 

)d  it  upon  the  carpet,  though  little  Alice  showed  a  disinclination  to  the 

M  of  >place,  whicn  the  Lady  of  Derby  and  Man  would  certainly  have 

&ed  in  a  child  of  patrician  descent  and  loyal  parentage. 

[  olame  you  not,"  she  said ;  **  no  one  knows  what  temptation  will  bring 

own  to.    Yet  I  did  think  Peveril  of  the  Peak  would  have  resided  in  its 

W8t  cavern,  sooner  than  owed  an  obligation  to  a  regicide.'' 

Nty,  madam,"  answered  the  knight,  **  my  neighbour  is  bad  enough,  but 

10  bad  as  you  would  make  him  ;  he  is  but  a  Presbyterian — that  I  must 

Gb» — but  not  an  Independent." 

A  variety  of  the  same  monster,"  said  the  Countess,  "  who  hallooed 

h  the  others  hunted,  and  bound  tho  yictim  whom  the  Independents 

Mcred.    Betwixt  such  sects  I  prefer  the  Independents.    They  are  at 

li  bold,  bare-faced,  merciless  villains,  have  more  of  the  tiger  in  them, 

1  less  of  the  crocodile.  I  have  no  doubt  it  was  that  worthy  gentleman 
otook  it  upon  him  this  morning " 

ie  stopped  short,  for  she  saw  Lady  Peveril  was  vexed  and  embarrassed. 
'I  am,*  she  said,  *'the  most  luckless  of  beings.     I  have  said  something, 
>»w  not  what,  to  distress  you,  Margaret  —  Mystery  is  a  bad  thing,  and 
•ill  us  there  should  be  none." 

|Tiiere  is  none,  madam,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  something  impatiently ;  **  I 
W  but  an  opportunity  to  tell  my  husband  what  had  happened  —  Sir 
jfey,  Master  Bridgenorth  was  unfortunately  here  when  tho  Lady  Derby 

j  I  met ;  and  he  thought  it  part  of  his  duty  to  speak  of " 

*To speak  of  what?"  said  the  Knight,  bending  his  brows.  "You  were 
f  something  too  fond,  dame,  of  giving  way  to  the  usurpation  of  such 

2  only  mean,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "that  as  the  person  —  he  to  whom 
*ylferby*s  story  related, — was  the  brother  of  his  late  lady,  he  threatened 
"rt  I  cannot  think  that  he  was  serious." 

'Threaten  ? — threaten  the  Lady  of  Derby  and  Man  in  my  house ! — the 
WW  of  my  friend — the  noble  Charlotte  of  Latham-IIouse  I — by  Heaven, 
prick-eared  slave  shall  answer  it !  How  comes  it  that  my  knaves  threw 
I  Hot  out  of  the  window  ?" 

I  Alas!  Sir  Geoffrey,  you  forget  how  much  we  owe  him,"  said  the  lady. 
Owe  him !"  said  tho  Knight,  still  more  indignant ;  for  in  his  singleness 
prehension  he  conceived  that  his  wife  alluded  to  pecuniary  obligations, 
V  I  do  owe  him  some  money,  hath  he  not  security  for  it?  and  must  ho 
•^the  right,  over  and  above,  to  domineer  and  play  the  magistrate  in 
ftindole  Castle  ? — Where  is  he  ? — what  have  you  made  of  him  ?  I  will 
ttnst  speak  with  him." 

Bt  patient,  Sir  Geoffre7,"Mid  the  Countess,  who  no\T  OoBQ^xii^i^^  >^% 

2f2 
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cause  of  lior  kinswoman's  apprehension ;  "  and  bo  assured  I  did  not  ne«J 
your  chivalry  to  dofcnd  mc  against  this  discourteous  faitour,  as  Morw 
d' Arthur  wouhl  have  cailed  him.  I  promise  you  my  kinswoman  hatb  fullj 
ri^^htf'd  my  wrong;  and  I  am  so  pleased  to  owe  my  deliverance  entirely  to 
her  gallantry,  that  1  charge  and  command  you,  as  a  true  knight,  nut  to 
mingle  in  the  adventure  of  another." 

Laily  P«.'v<'ril,  who  knew  hor  husband's  blunt  and  impatient  temper,  and 
piMveivod  that  lie  w\as  becoming  angry,  now  took  up  the  story,  and  plain)/ 
and  sinifjly  pointed  out  the  cause  of  Sliister  Bridgenorth's  iuterfercnce. 

*•  I  am  sorry  for  it,"  said  the  Knight;  "I  thought  he  had  more  sense; 
and  that  this  hap]\v  change  might  have  done  bomc  good  upon  him.  But 
you  should  have  told  me  this  instantly — It  consists  not  with  myhoDoortbat 
he  should  be  kej>t  prisoner  in  this  house,  as  if  I  feared  any  thing  he  could 
do  to  annoy  the  noble  Countess,  while  she  is  under  my  roof,  or  within  twenty 
miles  of  this  Castle." 

So  saying,  and  bowing  to  the  Countess,  he  went  straight  to  the  gilded 
chamber,  leaving  Lady  Peveril  in  great  anxiety  for  the  event  of  an  an^ 
meeting  between  a  temper  hasty  as  that  of  her  "husband,  and  stubborn  lib 
that  of  Bridgenorth.  ller  apprehensions  were,  however,  unnecessary;  for 
the  meeting  was  not  fated  to  take  place. 

When  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,  having  dismissed  TV'hitaker  and  his  sentinels, 
entered  the  gilded  chamber,  in  which  he  expected  to  find  his  captive,  tbe 
])risoner  had  escaped,  and  it  was  easy  to  see  in  what  manner.  The  sliding 
panel  had,  in  the  hurry  of  the  moment,  escaped  the  memory  of  Lidr 
Peveril,  and  of  "Whitaker,  the  only  persons  who  knew  any  thing  of  it  ft 
was  probable  that  a  chink  had  remained  open,  sufficient  to  indicate  its 
existence  to  Bridgenorth ;  who,  withdrawing  it  altogether,  had  found  his 
way  into  the  secret  apartment  with  which  it  communicated,  and  from  thfuw 
to  the  postern  of  the  Castle  by  another  secret  passage,  which  had  bew 
ft)rnied  m  the  thickness  of  the  wall,  as  is  not  uncommon  in  ancient  mansioiu: 
the  lords  of  which  were  liable  to  so  many  mutations  of  fortune,  that  they 
usually  contrived  to  secure  some  lurking  place  and  secret  mode  of  r*»tittl 
from  their  fortresses.  That  Bridgenorth  had  discovered  and  availed  him- 
self of  this  secret  mode  of  retreat  was  evident ;  because  the  ptfrate  doon 
communicating  with  the  postern  and  the  sliding  panel  in  the  gilded  chamber, 
were  both  left  open. 

Sir  Geoffrey  returned  to  the  ladies  with  looks  of  perplexity.  While  he 
deemed  Bridgenorth  within  his  reach,  he  was  apprehensive  of  nothing  he 
could  do ;  for  he  felt  himself  his  superior  in  personal  strength,  and  intbit 
8j)ecics  of  courage  which  induces  a  man  to  rush,  without  hesitation,  npjn 
personal  danger.  But  when  at  a  distance,  he  had  been  for  many  TC*w 
accustomed  to  consider  Bridgenorth's  power  and  influence  as  somethiog 
formidable ;  and  notwithstanding  the  late  change  of  affairs,  his  ideas  w 
natumlly  reverted  to  his  neighbour  as  a  powerful  friend  or  dan^rooi 
enemy,  that  he  felt  more  apprehension  on  the  Countess's  score,  than  he.vtf 
willing  to  acknowledge  even  to  himself.  The  Countess  observed  his  dowa- 
cast  and  anxious  brow,  and  requested  to  know  if  her  stay  there  was  likt'l^ 
to  involve  him  in  any  trouble,  or  in  any  danger. 

*'  The  trouble  should  be  welcome,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  "  and  more  woKi^JS^ 
the  danger,  which  should  come  on  such  an  account.  My  plan  was,  tU 
your  ladyship  should  have  honoured  Martindale  with  a  few  days'  re^idf"^'-- 
which  might  have  been  kept  private  until  the  search  after  you  was  iD'Iw- 
Had  I  seen  this  fellow  Briagenorth,  I  have  no  doubt  I  could 'have  cumpfl'^ 
him  to  act  discreetly ;  but  he  is  now  at  liberty,  and  will  keop  out  i|f  ^J 
reach  ;  and,  what  is  worse,  he  has  the  secret  of  the  priest's  chamber." 

Here  the  Knight  paused,  and  seemed  much  embarrassed. 

"  You  can,  then,  noilhot  coivceal  uor  protect  me  ?"  said  the  Countess. 

"  Pardon,  my  honoured  AvjAj"  wi*\5^i^^X\i<iYwTi\^\/*  ^xid  let  mc  9Aj^^ 
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'  saj.  The  pliun  tmth  is,  that  this  man  bath  many  friends  among  the 
Mbjterians  ncrc,  who  are  more  numerous  than  I  would  wish  them ;  and 
be  falls  in  with  the  pursuivant  fellow  who  carries  the  warrant  of  the 
irj  Council,  it  is  likely  he  will  back  him  with  force  sufficient  to  try  to 
scQte  it.  And  I  doubt  whether  any  of  our  friends  can  be  summoned 
lether  in  haste,  sufficient  to  resist  such  a  power  as  they  are  like  to  bring 
;ethcr." 

*  Nor  would  I  wish  any  friends  to  take  arms,  in  my  name,  against  the 
Dz's  warrant,  Sir  Gcofi^cy,"  said  the  Countess. 

•*  Kay,  for  that  matter,"  replied  the  Knight,  **an  his  Majesty  will  grant 
jrants  against  his  best  friends,  he  must  look  to  have  them  resisted.  But 
I  best  I  can  think  of  in  this  emergence  is — though  the  proposal  be  some- 
ing  inhospitable — that  your  ladyship  should  take  presently  to  horse,  if 
Qr  fatigue  will  permit.  I  will  mount  also,  with  some  brisk  fellows,  who 
ill  lodge  you  safe  at  Vale-Royal,  though  the  Sheriff  stopped  the  way  with 
whole  posse  comitalus," 

The  Countess  of  Derby  willingly  acquiesced  in  this  proposal.  She  had 
igoyed  a  night's  sound  repose  in  the  private  chamber,  to,  which  Ellesmere 
m  guided  her  on  the  preceding  evening,  and  was  quite  ready  to  resume 
wr  route,  or  flight — "she  scarce  knew,"  she  said,  "which  of  the  two  she 
lanld  term  it.'^ 

Lftdy  Peveril  wept  at  the  necessity  which  seemed  to  hurry  her  earliest 
Uand  and  protectress  from  under  her  roof,  at  the  instant  when  the  clouds 
of idversity  were  gathering  around  her;  but  she  saw  no  alternative  equally 
■fe.  Nay,  however  strong  her  attachment  to  Lady  Derby,  she  could  not 
bit  be  more  readily  reconciled  to  her  hasty  departure,  when  she  considered 
Um  inconvenience,  and  even  danger,  in  which  her  presence,  at  such  a  time, 
>Bd  in  Bach  circumstances,  was  likely  to  involve  a  man  so  bold  and  hot- 
•wjpered  as  her  husband  Sir  Geoffrey. 

While  Lady  Peveril,  therefore,  made  every  arrangement  which  time  pcr- 
™ted  and  circumstances  required,  for  the  Countess  prosecuting  her  journey, 
her  husband,  whose  spirits  always  rose  with  the  prospect  of  action,  issued 
h»  orders  to  Whitaker  to  get  together  a  few  stout  fellows,  with  back  and 
fcrattt-pie<^8,  and  steel-caps.  "  There  are  the  two  lackeys,  and  Outram  and 
wiBders,  besides  the  other  groom  fellow,  and  Roger  Rainc,  and  his  son ; 
bnt  bid  Roger  not  come  drunk  again ;  —  thyself,  young  Dick  of  the  Dale 
•■d  bis  servant,  and  a  file  or  two  of  the  tenants, — we  shall  be  enough  for 
force  they  can  make.  All  these  are  fellows  that  will  strike  hard,  and 
^  no  question  why — their  hands  are  ever  readier  than  their  tongues,  and 
'^  mouths  are  more  made  for  drinking  than  speaking." 
Whitaker,  apprized  of  the  necessity  of  the  case,  asked  if  he  should  not 
•■'»  Sir  Jasper  Cranbourne. 

''Not  a  word  to  him,  as  you  live,"  said  the  Knight;  '*this  may  be  an 
JJi^^wry,  as  they  call  it,  for  what  I  know ;  and  therefore  I  will  bring  no 
"^  or  tenements  into  peril,  saving  mine  own.  Sir  Jasper  hath  had  a 
Jwblesome  time  of  it  for  many  a  year.  By  my  will,  he  shall  sit  quiet  for 
*•  lest  of  's  days." 


S 


..  ...    .iv.iiiiLi  ui   iiR*  yiurc  With  the  neighbour 

Tlic  cavalcade  moved  with  considerable  ])recautioi 
taught  by  the  disci]»line  of  the  Civil  Wars.     One  ^ 
trooper  rode  about  two  hundred  yards  in  advance ; 
that  distance,  by  two  more,  with  their  carabines  ac 
aotipn.    About  one  hundred  yards  behind  the  advan* 
where  the  Countess  of  Derby,  mounted  on  Lady  Pe 
(for  her  own  had  been  exhausted  by  the  journey  fron 
Clastle,)  accompanied  by  one  groom,  of  approved  fi( 
maid,  was  attended  and  guarded  by  the  Knight  of  ti 
of  good  and  practised  horsemen.     In  the  rear  came 
Outram,  as  men  of  especial  trust,  to  whom  the  coveri 
fided.    They  rode,  as  the  Spanish  proverb  expresses 
the  shoulder,"  looking  around,  that  is,  from  time  to 
precaution  to  have  the  speediest  knowledge  of  any  pu 
place. 

But  however  wise  in  discipline,  Peveril  and  his  fol 
remiss  in  civil  policy.  The  Knight  had  communicat( 
without  any  ap|)arcnt  necessity,  the  precise  nature 
dition ;  and  Whitaker  was  equally  communicative  t 
the  keeper.  "It  is  strange  enough,  Master  White 
when  he  had  heard  the  case,  **  and  I  wish  ^ou,  beii 
expound  it ; — why,  when  we  have  been  wishing  for  tl 
for  the  King — and  fighting  for  the  King — and  dying  : 
twenty  years,  the  first  thine  we  find  to  do  on  his  retu 
ness  to  resist  his  warrant?" 

"  Pooh !  you  silly  fellow,"  said  Whitaker,  "  that  i 
true  bottom  of  our  quarrel  I  Why,  man,  wo  fought  1 
against  his  warrant,  all  along  from  the  very  beginnin| 
rogues'  proclamations,  and  so  forth,  always  ran  in  t 
and  Parliament" 

"  Ay  I  was  it  even  so  ?"  replied  Lance.  "  Nay,  tl 
old  same  so  soon  again,  and  send  out  warrants  in  the 
his  loyal  subjects,  well  fare  our  stout  Knight,  say  I, 
them  down  in  fKA;»  -*«-i-: —      ' 
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?en  melancholy  mad  with  moping  for  the  death  of  his  wife.  Thou  knowcst 
ir  lady  took  the  child,  for  fear  ho  should  8tran<;le  it  for  putting  him  in 
lind  of  its  mother,  in  Pome  of  his  tantrums.  Under  her  favour,  and  among 
lends,  tliore  are  many  poor  Cavaliers'  children,  that  care  would  be  better 
wtttwcd  upon  —  But  to  thy  tale." 

•*  Why,  thus  it  runs,"  said  Lance.     "I  think  you  may  have  noticed,  Mas- 
er  'Whitakor,  that  a  certain  Mistress  Deborah  hath  manifested  a  certain 
ftvour  for  a  ctTtain  person  in  a  certain  household." 
•'For  thyself,  to  wit,"  answered  "NVhitaker ;  "Lance  Outram,  thou  art  the 

nincst  coxojniji " 

"Coxcomb?"*  said  Lance;  "why,  'twas  but  last  night  the  whole  family 
WW  her,  as  one  would  say,  fling  herself  at  my  head." 

"I  would  she  had  been  a  brick-bat,  then,  to  have  broken  it,  for  thy  im- 
]>ertincncc  and  conceit,"  said  the  steward. 

"Well,  but  do  but  hearken.  The  next  morning — ^that  is,  this  very  blessed 
morning — I  thought  of  going  to  lodge  a  buck  m  the  park,  judgmg  a  bit 
of  Tenitfon  might  be  wanted  in  the  larder,  after  yesterday's  wassail;  and, 
ta  I  passed  under  the  nursery  window,  I  did  but  just  look  up  to  see  what 
■•dun  governanto  was  about ;  and  so  I  saw  her,  through  the  casement, 
whip  on  her  hood  and  scarf  as  soon  as  she  had  a  glimpse  of  me.  Immc- 
4utelj  after  I  saw  the  still-room  door  open,  and  made  sure  she  was  cOming 
toD;rh  the  garden,  and  so  over  the  breach  and  down  to  the  park ;  and  so, 
ftooght  I,  *  Aha,  Mistress  Deb,  if  you  are  so  ready  to  dance  after  my  pipo 
■nd  tabor,  I  will  give  you  a  couranto  before  you  shall  come  up  with  me.' 
And  80  I  went  down  Ivy-tod  Dingle,  where  the  copse  is  tangled,  and  the 
pound  swampy,  and  round  by  Ilaxley-bottom,  thinking  all  the  while  she 
WM  following,  and  laughing  in  my  sleeve  at  the  round  I  was  giving  her." 

"You  deserved  to  be  ducked  for  it,"  said  "Whitaker,  "for  a  weathor- 
'^•dfd  puppy ;  but  what  is  all  this  Jack-a-lantem  story  to  Bridgenorth  ?" 
"Why,  It  was  all  along  of  he,  man,"  continued  Lance,  "that^s,  of 
Bridgenorth,  that  she  did  not  follow  me—Gad,  I  first  walked  slow,  and  then 
J^pcd,  and  then  turned  back  a  little,  and  then  began  to  wonder  what  she 
ud  made  of  herself,  and  to  think  I  had  borne  myself  something  like  a 
Jackass  in  the  matter." 

**Tliat  1  deny,"  said  Whitaker,  "never  jackass  but  would  have  borne  him 
■*tter— but  go  on." 

"Why,  turning  my  face  towards  the  Castle,  I  went  back  as  if  I  had  my 
jyw  bleeding,  when  just  by  the  Copely  thorn,  which  stands,  you  know,  a 
■Jgbt-shot  from  the  post«rn-gate,  I  saw  Madam  Deb  in  close  conference  with 
"•  enemy." 
"What  enemy?"  said  the  steward. 

"What  enemy!  why,  who  but  Bridgenorth?  They  kept  out  of  sight, 
^  among  the  copse ;  but,  thought  I,  it  is  hard  if  I  cannot  stalk  you,  that 
we  stalked  so  many  bucks.  If  so,  I  had  better  give  my  shafts  to  be  pud- 
"^g  pins.  So  I  cast  round  the  thicket,  to  watch  their  waters ;  and  may  I 
*^  bead  crossbow  again,  if  I  did  not  see  him  give  her  gold,  and  squeeze 
"^  by  the  hand  I" 

I* And  was  that  all  you  saw  pass  between  them?"  said  the  steward. 
^  'f'aith,  and  it  was  enough  to  dismount  me  from  my  hobby,"  said  Lance. 
What!  when  I  thought  1  had  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  Castle  dancing  after 
'^J  whistle,  to  find  that  she  gave  mo  the  bag  to  hold,  and  was  smuggling  in 
•^rner  with  a  rich  old  Puritan  !"  , 

'Credit  me.  Lance,  it  is  not  as  thou  thinkest,"  said  Whitaker.  "  Bridgo- 
?*^h  cares  not  for  these  amorous  toys,  and  thou  thinkest  of  nothing  else. 
i^it  is  fitting  our  Knight  should  know  that  he  has  met  with  Deborah  in 
J*^t,  and  given  her  gold ;  for  never  Puritan  gave  gold  yet,  but  it  was 
^J^est  for  some  devil's  work  done,  or  to  bo  done." 
^Nay,  but,"  said  Lance,  **I  would  not  be  such  a  dogrboU  ^  lo  \g:^  ^xA 


lii.>  n^vn  ,-u<}Mi-ii.iis,  tlKit  Nl;i-tor  l>ri'l_;i('iiiirtli  nl  Mi«uitra>>i'.'-li:i 
r','U>  to  ki-<-j>  up  ■^"luf  -N.-tt-rii  "t"  »'^)iial  in  \\\o  r;i>tl<'  vt'  Manii 
in  i'r>l«  r  t"  .-'  .in-''  lii>  n;  ■n;i>'i'  1  \ri)u  Min-f  "U  {]\o  (.'.iiiiitv'->  oi"  l». 
tliurcbs  ol'  iiKs  brullicr-in-la\v\s  dcaih,  or  lur  tome  unknuwii,  In 
•inister  purpose. 

The  Knight  of  tho  Peak  was  filled  with  high  resentment  at 
communication.  According  to  his  prejadiccs,  those  of  tho  oppi 
were  supnooed  to  make  up  by  \rit  and  intrigue  what  thcj  want 
force ;  and  ho  now  hastily  conceived  that  his  neighbour,  whose  ] 
always  respected,  and  sometimes  even  dreaded,  was  maintain 
private  purposes,  a  clandestine  corrcspondcnco  with  a  member  of 
If  this  was  for  the  betrayal  of  his  noble  guest,  it  argued  at  om 
and  presumption ;  or,  viewing  the  whole  as  Lance  had  done,  a  < 
triguo  with  a  woman  so  near  the  person  of  Lady  Peveril,  was  : 
deemed,  a  piece  of  sovereign  impertinence  and  disrespect  on  1 
such  a  person  as  Bridgeuortli,  against  whom  Sir  Geoffrey's  ang 
died  accordingly. 

AVhitakcr  had  scarce  regained  his  post  in  the  rear,  when  he  a| 
it,  and  galloped  to  the  main  body  with  more  speed  than  befoi 
unpleosing  tidings  that  they  were  pursued  by  half  a  score  of  hoi 
better. 

"Hide  on  briskly  to  Ilartley-nick,"  said  the  Knight>  "and 
God  to  help,  wo  will  bide  the  knaves. — Countess  of  Derby — one 
short  one — Farewell !  — you  must  ride  forward  with  AVhitaker  i 
careful  fellow,  and  let  mo  alone  to  see  that  no  one  treads  on  jou: 

"  I  will  abido  with  you  and  stand  them,"  said  the  Countess ; ' 
of  old,  I  fear  not  to  look  on  man's  work." 

"  You  must  ride  on,  madaiu,''  said  the  Knight,  "for  the  sakeo 
Earl,  and  tho  rest  of  my  noble  friend's  famii^'.  Tliero  is  no  i 
which  can  bo  worth  your  looking  upon  it ;  it  is  but  child's  plaj 
fellows  bring  with  them." 

As  she  yielded  a  relnetant  eonsent  to  nnntiniiA  hnr  flirrhf.  iJ 
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Brid|eDorth.  At  his  side  was  a  person  in  black,  with  a  silver  greyhound 
on  hi8  arm  ;  and  ho  was  followed  by  about  eight  or  ten  inhabitants  of  the 
Ullage  of  Martindale-Moultrassie,  two  or  three  of  whom  were  officers  of 
the  peace,  and  others  were  personally  known  to  Sir  Geoffrey  as  favourers 
of  the  subverted  government. 

As  the  party  rode  briskly  up,  Sir  Gcoflfrey  called  to  them  to  halt ;  and  as 
thev  continued  advancing,  he  ordered  his  own  people  to  present  their  pistols 
and  carabines ;  and  after  assuming  that  menacing  attitude,  he  repeatea,  with 
•  •Toice  of  thunder,  "  Halt,  or  wo  tire !" 

The  other  party  halted  accordingly,  and  Major  Bridgonorth  advanced,  as 
if  to  parley. 

"Why,  how  now,  neighbour,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  as  if  ho  had  at  that  mo- 
ment recognized  him  for  the  first  time,  —  *' what  makes  you  ride  so  sharp 
this  mommg?  Are  you  not  afraid  to  harm  your  horse,  or  spoil  your 
ipan  ?" 

"Sir  Geoffrey,"  said  the  Major,  **I  have  no  time  for  jesting  —  I  am  on 
the  King's  affairs." 

"Are you  sure  it  is  not  upon  Old  Noll's,  neighbour?  You  used  to  hold 
bis  the  better  errand,"  said  the  Knight,  with  a  smile  which  gave  occasion 
to  a  horae-laugh  among  his  fullowcrH. 

"Show  him  your  warrant,"  said  Bridgonorth  to  the  man  in  black  formerly 
mentioned,  who  was  a  pursuivant.  Then  taking  the  warrant  from  the 
officer,  he  gave  it  to  Sir  Geoffrey — **  To  this,  at  least,  you  will  pay  regard." 

"The  same  regard  which  you  would  have  paid  to  it  a  month  back  or  so," 
«id  the  Knight,  tearing  the  warrant  to  shreds.  —  "  What  a  plague  do  you 
•tare  at?  Do  you  think  you  have  a  monopoly  of  rebellion,  and  that  we 
Itt^e  not  a  right  to  show  a  trick  of  disobedience  in  our  turn  ?" 

"Make  way.  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "  or  you  will  compel 
Be  to  do  that  I  may  be  sorry  for.  I  am  in  this  matter  the  avenger  of  tho 
blood  of  one  of  the  Lord's  saints,  and  I  will  follow  tho  chase  while  Heaven 
gnnts  mo  an  arm  to  make  my  way." 

"You  shall  make  no  way  here,  but  at  your  peril,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey ; 
"this  is  my  ground  —  I  have  been  harassed  enough  for  these  twenty  years 
by  sainte,  as  you  call  yourselves.  I  tell  you,  master,  you  shall  neitner  vio- 
late tho  security  of  my  house,  nor  pursue  my  friends  over  the  grounds,  nor 
^per,  as  you  have  done,  amongst  my  servants,  with  impunity.  I  havo 
bad  you  in  respect  for  certain  kind  doings,  which  I  will  not  either  forget  or 
^07,  and  you  will  find  it  difficult  to  make  me  draw  a  sword  or  bend  a  pistol 
•gainst  jrou ;  but  offer  any  hostile  movement,  or  presumo  to  advance  a  foot, 
'?d  I  will  make  sure  of  you  presently.  And  for  these  rascals,  who  come 
bither  to  annoy  a  noble  lady  on  my 'bounds,  unless  you  draw  them  off,  I 
^'jl  presently  send  some  of  them  to  \he  devil  before  their  time." 

"Make  room  at  your  proper  peril,"  said  Major  Bridgenorth ;  and  ho  put 
*"?  right  hand  on  his  holstor-pistol.  Sir  Geoffrey  closed  with  him  instantly, 
■*«<Hlhim  by  the  collar,  and  spurred  Black  Hastings,  checking  him  at  tho 
■J^e  lime,  so  that  the  horse  made  a  courbctte,  and  brought  the  full  weight 
of  his  chest  against  tJjo  counter  of  the  other.  A  ready  soldier  might,  in 
Bndgenorth's  situation,  have  rid  himself  of  his  adversary  with  a  bullet, 
•opt  firi(]nrenorth's  courage,  notwithstanding  his  having  served  some  timo 
^th  the  Parliament  army,  was  rather  of  a  civil  than  a  military  character ; 
J*fl  he  was  inferior  to  his  adversary,  not  only  in  strength  and  horsemanship, 
but  also  and  especially  in  the  daring  and  decisive  resolution  which  made 
Dir  Geoffrey  thrust  himself  readily  into  personal  contest.  "While,  therefore, 
•b*y  tugged  and  grappled  together  upon  terms  which  bore  such  little 
•^"ordaoce  with  their  long  acquaintance  and  close  neighbourhood,  it  was  no 
Jonder  that  Bridgenorth  should  be  unhorsed  with  much  violence.  Whilo 
?f  Geoffrey  sprung  from  the  saddle,  the  party  of  BridecnotWi  ut^iN wv<i^^  Xa 
^"^  their  leader,  and  that  of  the  Knight  to  oppose  uiem.    ^^qt<U  'si«t% 
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iiiishoutliod,  and  pistols  presented ;  but  Sir  Geoffrey,  with  the  voice  of  % 
hLM-ald,  cuinmanded  both  parties  to  stand  back,  and  to  keep  the  peace. 

'riii>  pursuivant  took  the  hint,  and  easily  found  a  reason  for  not  prose- 
riitiii;:  ;i  <luiij;crous  duty.  "  The  warrant,"  he  said,  "was  destroyed.  They 
that  <li(l  it  inuHt  be  answera]>lo  to  the  Council ;  for  his  part,  he  could  proceed 
no  TartluT  without  his  commission." 

"  AV(11  said,  and  like  a  i>eaceablo  fellow  I"  said  Sir  Geoffrey.  "  Let  him 
liavo  n'trc'shment  at  the  Castle  —  his  nag  is  sorely  out  of  condition. — Come, 
iiri;:hb')ur  Bridgenorth,  f^et  up,  man — I  trust  you  have  had  no  hurt  in  this 
mad  atlVay  ?  1  was  loath  to  lay  hand  on  you,  man,  till  you  plucked  out 
your  ]w;tri)n<!l." 

As  ho  spoke  thus,  he  aided  the  Major  to  rise.  The  pursuivant,  mean- 
wliilo,  drew  aside ;  and  with  him  the  constable  and  head-borough,  who  were 
imt  witlioiit  some  tacit  suspicion,  that  thou^li  Pevcril  was  interrupting  the 
direct  omirso  of  law  in  this  matter,  vet  ho  was  likely  to  have  his  offenco 
cousidon'd  by  favourablo  judo;o8 ;  and  therefore  it  might  be  as  much  for 
tht'ir  int«;ro!jt  and  safety  to  •^ivo  way  as  to  oppose  him.  But  the  rest  of  the 
party,  friends  of  Bridgcnorth,  and  of  his  principles,  kept  their  ground 
in)t\vithstan(ling  this  defection,  and  seemed,  Irom  their  looks,  sternly  deter- 
uiiiud  to  rule  their  conduct  bv  that  of  their  leader,  whatever  it  mi<;ht  be. 

But  it  was  evident  that  Bridgcnorth  did  not  intend  to  renew  the  struggle. 
ll«i  sliook  himself  rather  roughly  free  from  the  hands  of  Sir  Geoffrey 
Pov<rii ;  but  it  was  not  to  draw  his  sword.  On  the  contrary,  he  mounted 
his  horsi;  with  a  sullen  and  dejected  air ;  and,  making  a  sign  to  his  followers, 
turned  liack  the  same  road  which  he  had  come.  Sir  Geoffrey  looked  after 
him  fur  some  minutes.  **  Now,  there  goes  a  man,"  said  he,  **  who  would 
have  been  a  right  honest  fellow  had  he  not  been  a  Presbyterian.  But  there 
is  no  heartiness  about  them — they  ran  never  forgive  a  fair  fall  upon  the 
sod  —  they  bear  malice,  and  that  1  hate  as  I  do  a  black  cloak,  or  a  Geneva 
skull-cap,  and  a  pair  of  long  ears  rising  on  each  side  on't,  like  two  chimneys 
at  the  gable  eucfs  of  a  thatched  cottage.  They  are  as  sly  as  the  devil  to 
boot;  and,  therefore.  Lance  Outram,  take  two  with  you,  and  keep  after 
them,  that  thev  may  not  turn  our  Hank,  and  get  on  the  track  of  the  Countess 
again  after  all." 

"I  liad  as  soon  they  should  course  my  lady*8  white  tame  doe,"  answered 
Lance,  iu  the  spirit  of  his  calling.  He  ]iroceeded  to  execute  his  master's 
orders  by  dogging  Major  Bridgcnorth  at  a  distance,  and  observing  his 
course  from  such  heights  as  commanded  the  country.  But  it  was  soon 
evident  that  no  manoeuvre  was  intended,  and  that  the  Major  was  takine  the 
dirc<^t  ruad  homeward.  "When  this  was  ascertained.  Sir  Geoffi-ey  dismissed 
nujst  (^f  his  followers ;  and  retaining  only  his  own  domestics,  rode  hastily 
forward  to  overtake  the  Countess. 

It  is  only  necessary  to  say  farther,  that  he  completed  his  purpose  of 
escorting  the  Countess  of  Derby  to  Vale-Koyal,  without  meeting  any  farther 
hinderance  by  the  way.  Tiie  lord  of  the  mansion  readily  undertook  to  con- 
duct the  high-minded  lady  to  Liverpool,  and  the  task  of  seeing  her  safely 
embarked  for  her  son's  hereditary  dominions,  where  there  was  no  doubt  of 
her  remaining  in  personal  safety  until  the  accusation  against  her  for  breach 
of  the  Twoyal  Indemnity,  by  the  execution  of  Christian,  could  be  brought  to 
some  C'mipromisc. 

For  a  length  of  time  this  was  no  easy  matter.  Clarendon,  then  nt  the 
head  of  Charles's  administration,  considered  her  rash  action,  though  dio- 
tat'.'d  by  motives  which  the  human  breast  must,  in  some  respects,  sympathise 
with,  as  calculated  to  shake  the  restored  tranquillity  of  England,  by  exciting 
the  dou))ts  and  jealousies  of  those  who  had  to  apprehend  the  consequences 
of  what  is  called,  in  our  own  time,  a  reaction.  At  the  same  time,  the  high 
nerviccs  of  this  distinguished  family  — the  merits  of  the  Countess  herself — 
ike  memory  of  her  gallant  husband  —  and  the  yery  peciiliftr  circiunitanow 
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I  which  took  the  cose  out  of  all  common  rules,  pleaded  Btronslj 
';  and  the  death  of  Christian  was  at  length  only  punished  dv- 
a  of  a  heavy  fine,  amounting,  we  hclicTe,  to  many  thousand 
;h  was  levied,  with  great  difficulty,  out  of  the  shattered  estates 
Carl  of  Derby. 


^^^^^^^^t0^^^0^0*^^^^^»^*^^^*i0^^^0^f^0^^^0^0^^^0^^0^0^^^f^^^^^^^ 


Cj[a{tttt  t|t  <£ig||tli. 

Ky  natiTe  land,  good  night  1 

Bnox. 

AIL  remained  in  no  small  anxiety  for  several  hours  after  her 
the  Countess  had  departed  from  Martindale  Castle ;  more  espc 
he  learned  that  Major  Bridgcnorth,  concerning  whoso  motions 
ivate  inquiry,  had  taken  horse  with  a  party,  and  was  gone  to 
I  in  the  same  direction  with  Sir  Geoffrey. 
ber  immediate  uneasiness  in  regard  to  the  safety  of  her  hu»- 
I  Countess  was  removed,  by  the  arrival  of  Whitaker,  with  her 
•mmendations,  and  an  account  of  the  scuffle  betwixt  himself 
ridgenorth. 

ril  shuddered  to  see  how  nearly  they  had  approached  to  re- 
scenes  of  civil  discord ;  and  while  she  was  thankful  to  Heaven 
uid's  immediate  preservation,  she  could  not  help  feeling  both 
pprehension  for  the  conscauenccs  of  his  quarrel  with  Major 
They  had  now  lost  an  old  friend,  who  had  showed  himself 
those  circumstances  of  adversity  by  which  friendship  is  most 
1 ;  and  she  could  not  disguise  from  herself,  that  Bndgenorth, 
i,  might  be  a  troublesome,  if  not  a  dangerous  enemy.  His 
reditor,  he  had  hitherto  used  with  gentleness ;  but  if  he  should 
or,  Lady  Peveril,  whoso  attention  to  domestic  economy  had 
loh  better  acquainted  with  her  husband's  affairs  than  he  was 
saw  considerable  inconvenience  from  the  measures  which  the 
lis  power.  She  comforted  herself  with  the  recollection,  how- 
,e  had  still  a  strong  hold  on  Bridgcnorth,  through  his  paternal 
1  from  the  fixed  opinion  which  she  bad  hitherto  manifested, 
rhter's  health  could  only  flourish  while  under  her  charge.  But 
ions  of  reconciliation  which  Lady  Peveril  might  probsibly  have 
this  circumstance,  were  frustrated  by  an  incident  which  took 
oourso  of  the  following  morning. 

nante.  Mistress  Deborah,  who  has  been  already  mentioned, 
a  usual,  with  the  children,  to  take  their  morning  exercise  in 
mided  by  Rachnel,  a  girl  who  acted  occasionally  as  her  assist- 
ling  upon  them.  But  not  as  usual  did  she  return.  It  was  near 
)reaktast,  when  Ellesmerc,  with  an  unwonted  degree  of  prim- 
mouth  and  manner,  came  to  acquaint  her  lady  that  Mistress 

not  thought  proper  to  como  back  from  the  Park,  though  the 
or  approached  so  near. 

eome  then,  presently,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  with  indifference, 
save  a  short  and  doubtful  cough,  and  then  proceeded  to  saj, 
I  nad  been  sent  home  with  little  Master  Julian,  and  that  Mis- 
ih  had  been  pleased  to  say,  she  would  walk  on  with  Miss 

M  far  as  Moultrassio  Holt;  which  was  a  point  at  which  the 
the  Major,  as  matters  now  stood,  bounded  that  of  &vc  Qi^'^Sx^s 

2a 
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Is  tho  \rcnch  turned  Billy/'  exclaimed  the  lady,  sometliing  angrilr, 
that  8h«  doo8  not  oboy  my  orilcra.  and  return  at  regular  hour»T" 

•*Slio  may  bo  turninj;  silly,"  said  KUesmere,  mysteriously;  "orjhemay 
be  turnint;  tuo  sly :  and  I  think  it  were  as  well  your  ladvship  looked  to 
it.*' 

*' LookiMl  to  what,  Ellesmcro?"  said  the  lady,  impatiently.  "You  ire 
strangely  oracular  tliis  morning;.  If  you  know  any  thing  to  the  prcjudiei 
ol*  this  youn^  woman,  1  pray  you  speak  it  out." 

"1  Y»'n'ju(li«^e  I"' said  hllesmcre ;  "I  scorn  to  prejudice  man,  wnman, or 
child,  in  the  way  of  a  fellow-servant;  only  I  wish  your  ladyship  to  look 
about  yon.  and  use  your  own  eyes  —  that  is  all." 

"  Y  Ju  bid  me  use  my  own  eyes,  Ellesmere ;  but  I  suspect,"  answered  the 
lady,  **you  would  be  better  pleased  were  I  contented  to  see  thron^hyoi! 
spectacles.  I  oharpje  you  —  and  you  know  I  will  be  oljeyed  —  I  charjre  jw 
to  tell  me  what  you  know  or  suspect  about  this  ^irl,  Deborah  Pehbitoh." 

**I  sec  throuj^h  spectacles!"  exclaimed  the  indignant  Abigail;  "joir 
ladyship  will  pardon  mo  in  that,  for  I  never  use  them,  unlej^s  a  pair  tlul 
belonged  to  my  poor  mother,  which  I  put  on  when  your  ladyship  waBB 
your  pinners  curiously  wrought.  No  woman  above  sixteen  ever  did  ▼hii^ 
scam  without  barnacles.  And  then  as  to  suspecting,  I  suspect  nothing; 
for  as  your  ladyship  hath  taken  Mistress  Deborah  Debbitch  from  oDderif 
hand,  to  be  sure  it  is  neither  bread  nor  butter  of  mine.  Only,"  (here  ilii 
begftn  to  speak  with  her  lips  shut,  so  as  scarce  to  permit  a  sound  to  isM 
and  mincing  her  words  as  if  she  pinched  off  tho  ends  of  them  before  ^ 
suffcroil  them  to  escape,) — "  only,  madam,  if  Mistress  Deborah  goes  »oofl« 
of  a  morning  to  Moultrassio  Ilolt,  why,  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  iki 
should  never  find  tho  way  back  again." 

**Once  more,  what  do  you  mean,  Ellesmere?  You  were  wont  to  hi4 
some  sense  —  let  me  know  distinctly  what  the  matter  is." 

•'  Only,  madam,"  pursued  the  Abigail,  "  that  since  Bridgenorth  a* 
back  from  Chesterfield,  and  saw  ^ou  at  the  Castle  Hall,  Mistress  Debonk 
has  been  pleased  to  carry  the  children  every  morning  to  that  place:  Vii'^ 
has  so  happened  that  she  has  often  met  the  Major,  as  they  call  him,  thtfi 
in  his  walks ;  for  he  can  walk  about  now  like  other  folks ;  and  I  wirxt^ 
you  she  hath  not  been  the  worse  of  the  meeting  —  one  way  at  least,  f«  i^' 
hath  bought  a  new  hood  might  serve  yourself,  madam ;  "but  whether  A* 
hath  hud  any  thing  in  hand  besides  a  piece  of  money,  no  doubt  your  liidf 
ship  is  best  judge." 

Ljuly  Toveril,  who  readily  adopted  the  more  good-natured  constrocti* 
of  the  governantc's  motives,  could  not  help  laughing  at  the  idea  of  a  bM 
of  Bri<lgenorth\s  ])recise  ap])earance,  strict  principles,  and  reserved  h«biA 
being  suspected  of  a  design  of  gallantry  ;  and  readily  concluded,  that  Mir 
tress  i>eborah  had  found  her  advantage  in  gratify ing*  his  parental  affertk^ 
by  a  iVcqueiit  sight  of  his  daughter  during  the  Yew  days  which  intervene^ 
betwixt  his  lirst  seeing  little  Alice  at  the  Castle,  and  the  events  which  hrf 
followiMl.     But  she  was  somewhat  surprised,  when,  an  hour  after  the  u*J 
breakfast  hour,  during  which   neither   the   child   nor   Mistress  Debon^ 
appeared.  Major  Bridgenorth's  only  man-servant  arrived  at  the  Castle  ^ 
horseback,  dressed  as  for  a  journey ;  and  having  delivered  a  letter  addrwit^ 
to  herself,  and  another  to  Mistress  Ellesmere,  rode  uway  without  wairiaf 
anv  answer. 

There  would  have  been  nothing  remarkable  in  this,  had  any  other  peno* 
been  concerned;  but  Major  Bridgenorth  was  so  very  quiet  and  orderiji* 
all  his  pn)ceeding8  —  so  little  liable  to  act  hastily  or  by  impul^,  that  ^ 
least  appearance  of  bustle  where  he  was  concerned,  exciteu  surprise  tf" 
curiosity. 

Lady  Pcveril  broke  her  letter  hastily  open,  and  fouod  that  it  conUii 
tho  following  linea ; — 
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'•  For  tJte  Hands  of  the  Honourable  and  Honoured  Ladi/  Pcveril — These : 

'*  Madam — Plodsc  it  your  Ladyship, 
"  I  vrite  more  to  excuse  myself  to  your  ladyship,  than  to  accuse  either 
3U  or  others,  in  rc:>i»cct  that  I  am  sensible  it  becomes  our  iVail  nature 
etter  to  confess  our  own  imperfections,  than  to  complain  of  tho^c  of  others. 
(either  do  I  mean  to  speak  of  past  times,  particularly  in  ro.speot  of  your 
rorthy  ladvship,  being  sensible  that  if  1  have  served  you  in  that  period 
rhen  our  Ismel  mi^ht  bo  caHed  triumphant,  you  have  more  than  requited 
se,  iu  giving  to  my  arms  a  child,  redeemed,  as  it  were,  from  the  vale  of  the 
ihadow  of  death.     And  therefore,  as  I  heartily  forgive  to  your  ladyship  the 
nnkind  and  violent  measure  which  you  dealt  to  me  at  our  last  meeting, 
(fleeing  that  the  woman  who  was  the  cause  of  strife  is  accounted  one  of 
yoar  kindred  people,)  1  do  entreat  you,  in  like  manner,  to  pardon  my  en- 
ticing away  frum  your  service  the  young  woman  called  Deborah  Debbitch, 
vbo«c  nurture,  instructed  as  she  hath  been  under  your  ladyship's  direction, 
ii,it  may  be,  indiispensable  to  the  health  of  my  dearest  child.     I  had  ]uir- 
pQied,  matlam,  with  your  gracious  permission,  that  Alice  should  havo  re- 
auined  at  Martindale  Castle,  under  your  kind  charge,  until  she  could  so  ftir 
diicern  betwixt  good  and  evil,  that  it  should  be  matter  of  conscience  to 
teichhcr  the  way  in  which  she  should  go.     Ifor  it  is  not  unknown  to  your 
Iftdyship,  and  in  no  way  do  I  speak  it  reproachfully,  but  rather  sorrowfully, 
thit  a  person  so  excellently  gifted  as  yourself —  1  mean  touching  natural 
Qulities — has  not  yet  received  that  true  light,  which  is  a  lamp  to  the  paths, 
Mit  arc  contented  lo  stumble  in  darkness,  and  among  the  graves  of  dead 
■w.    It  has  been  my  prayer  in  the  watches  of  the  night,  that  your  lady- 
ship should  cease  from  the  doctrine  which  causeth  to  err ;  but  1  grieve  to 
■ty.  that  our  candlestick  being  about  to  be  removed,  the  land  will  most 
luelvbe  involved  in  deeper  darkness  than  ever :  and  the  return  of  the  King, 
towLich  I  and  many  looked  forward  as  a  manifestation  of  divine  favour, 
■Hma  lo  prove  little  else  than  a  permitted  triumph  of  the  Prince  of  tlio 
Air,  who  setteth  about  to  restore  his  Vanity-fair  of  bishops,  deans,  and  such 
ve,  extruding  the  peaceful  ministers  of  the  word,  wliose  labours  have 
F>oved  faithful  to  many  hungry  souls.     So,  hearing  from  a  sure  hand,  thab 
^unmission  has  gone  forth  to  restore  these  dumb  dogs,  th(^  followers  of 
**od  and  of  Williams,  who  were  cast  forth  by  the  late  Parliament,  and 
^kflt  an  Act  of  Conformity,  or  rather  of  deformity,  of  worship,  was  to  bo 
•^pected,  it  is  my  purpose  to  flee  from  the  wrath  U)  come,  and  to  teek  some 
•Wner  where  I  may  dwell  in  peace,  and  enjoy  liberty  of  conscience.     For 
*ko  would  abide  in  the  Sanctuary,  after  the  carved  work  thereof  is  broken 
^n,  uQd  when  it  hath  been  made  a  nlace  for  owls,  and  satyrs  of  the  wil- 
wnjMs?  —  And  herein  I  blame  myself,  madam,  that  I  went  in  the  single- 
••Mof  my  heart  too  readily  into  that  carousing  in  the  houe<e  of  feasting, 
wherein  my  love  of  union,  and  my  desire  to  show  respect  to  your  ladyship, 
W^made  a  snare  to  me.     But  1  trust  it  will  be  an  atonement,  that  I  am 
"WW  about  to  absent  myself  from  the  place  of  my  birth,  and  the  house  of 
*7  Others,  as  well  as  from  the  place  which  holdeth  the  dust  of  those 

eScs  of  my  affection.     I  have  also  to  remember,  that  in  this  land  my 
)ar  (after* tho  worldly  estimation)  hath  been  abated,  and  my  utility  cir- 
*B«cribed,  by  your  husband,  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril ;  and  that  without  any 
2***<^eof  my  obtaining  reparation  at  his  hand,  whereby  I  may  say  the  hand 
^  a  kinsman  was  lifted  up  against  my  credit  and  my  life.     These  things 
•ft  bitter  to  the  taste  of  the  old  Adam  ;  wheri'foro,  to  prevent  larther  bict- 
•*ogj,  and,  it  may  be,  bloodshed,  it  is  bettor  tliat  I  leave  this  land  for  a 
■•■e.    The  affairs  which  remain  to  be  settled  between  Sir  Geoffrey  and  my- 
^^  I  shall  place  in  t lie  hand  of  the  righteous  Master  Joachim  Win-the-Fight, 
^  attorney  in  Chester,  who  will  arrange  them  with  such  aUvii\l\o\\  \ft  ^vt 
^■•offrey's  convenience,  a*j  justice,  and  the  duo  exorcise  oC  XVi^i  Xfti'v^V'CiX. 


.-..ulJ  bu  be  tier 
1  eliiirKO  you  — 
c  what  you  know  or 
"  1  Hcc  tliruu};h   Bpcclac' 
liulyi^bip  will  pardon  me 
bi'loiiKi"!  tu  my  poor  ir 
j'uur  piimcra  curionslf 
Ki'^m  without  barniir 
fur  DH  yaur  ladyihip 


lii'^aii  to  Bpeak  w' 
.ivlimncinEhe' 
mtferpd  lliem  t 


,,.c.s  tu  ;■    ft  '    f, 

.f.L'J  if  LanL'O  *-'^    €■'  ^ 
,!il  Is  all  ill  llio  W"?  ,»-^', 


*JUj 


aii.nf..tyourj<piIc»ti'.     Z'^', 
'a  nutliiiis  of  niarrini;''  '    1;/'     i 
'  ti>  kavu  this  couiLtn'-    -/»'o' 
.nildj  una  1  aiu  Buro  I  am  lif»"'  ' 
Bhuuld  nore  ,    ''* 

"Onoe  ■  ^clndofitfiTinyuwii/'jiaidEUcsnicrW'  ^fit 
•omewD    ^^^JLoEchuiii'c.  — AiidvourWlvsbiptliiukJ"     M 

"Ool  jj^hinif  Tr..lii  1  c^iiM'ii.-vir  Bcc  huw  lie  I'l""'  pi 
b»ck  fyi-s  ilif  i"  r""K  '"  'l"  «""=■  f'"  "Ij*  •l'"''*  '"■',  n 
bu  ';5C(  aud  that  sfarec  i-i.iur-n  l.y  honest  BtrvitinK'  ' 
hu  j^fM  nic  illjnut  H'n.lIiiK  licr  things,  us  if  1  WPtc  lUlS"^ 
in  ^phcr  l.'uijshiii— ay,  ikrid  ri.'eiiiiin)ciids  Master  Jalinn  *' 
'     i^ffi  pX|n;rii'iii;f,  runutulh,  an  if 

^  li)  lUL' ;  mid  tbuii,  t"  i-pi'ak  o 

/TwHii!  Hull,  with  awitiiPTOl" 

•Tlh)  it  with  all  civility,"  tai>l  the  kdy,  "nnd  K-t  >VhitM 
^fgst  furwhiL'li  I'hu  Laa  acrvud,  mid  »  bruad-jiioi'ti  uvir 
l^gli  11  li^^hl-hiiidi^d  voiiriR  wniiiaii,  rIic  wnx  kind  to  iha  i 

>■!  know  whii  \a  kiiiil  tu  thoir  acrvant8,  madam,  uiid  woi 
(TBI  pinnvil  a  ;;ii|im.'' 

"  I  iipiiili'd  n.  piud  nnc,  Ellesmtri',  when  I  spuitpil  thee 
"  but  tL'll  MrH.  IlulHirah  K»  \i.\M  the  litlU  Alku  fui  inL>.  and 
KiBhua  tu  Miijur  lJriil;^'north,  fur  Inn  lumpiiral  nnd  future  1 

(jlic  [K'rinitt<.'d  no  obiwrraiiun  or  reply,  but  di:iuiiasvil  bei 
out  i-ntorinj;  into  furlhnr  particulaw. 

Wbun  KlIci^niCTP  had  withdrawn.  Lady  Pereril  l«'pin  to  i 
fcclingof  (!t>mpns:*ion,  on  the  k'ttorof  Siiijor  Bridgi'iionh ;  i 
there  wprc  L'Ortninly  many  exi-idlunt  (tualilics,  but  whom  a.  i 
mislurtunus,  nnd  tlm  ini-ri'Uhin;;  );Iuom  uf  a  t^inecro,  yet  Htcr 
tiun,  rundcrL'd  louidv  oiul  uiilin]i[iv:  and  vhc  hnd  mrirr  t 
thondit  for  the  hap]nnc«!.  of  tliu  WV:  Alioo,  l>n.'ii^lit  ,ip,  : 
to  br,  under  Puth  iv  liillur.  firlll  llio  r,'m..val  i.f  ISrid^-ou 
whole,  a  di-'airable  ev.'ut ;  f.^r  mImI.'  li--  r.>iii;iiiii>il  iit  lli.i  Un 
likolythat  bmuio  aeoiiii-ntal  .-..lli:^...!!  willi  Sir  liniffrcy  mij 
renconlru  betwiit  thcui,  nion-  liilat  Ihaii  the  last  bad  In-en, 

In  ilieiucauwhile,»lwciiuWiiMlW\'(niV"*»i.*twDoeti 


Il  A>--  U:<-\  a..i< 


[.-.i.t. 


Fiidiii;:  tUctiunH,  had  beca  f 

■f!  of  what  Kile  liatl  (limed  at. 

on,"  bLp  anid,  "  Brid^nnrth  would  not  h»f  8 

^^K  which  succeeded  the  feast,  would  not 

^  not  hare  incurred  the  resentment  and 

*-fi)r  the  King's  return,  an  event  which 

'nutiun  uf  nil  our  calamities,  ncilbcr 

-■^ud  ill  this  nciT  pnlh  of  difficulty 

^  'r,  "yiciis  the  affuira  of  this 

'  .^or  wfrc  they  nniformly  to 

jii  furesi<;ht,  eventa  would  no 

.1!  and  ciifincp,  which  happen  unto 

.i»c,  vrurk  out  our  own  purpofes  to  » 

.iR  othiT,  re;;ulato  our  conduct  according 

jX.     UuC  limn  ia,  vshWo  in  this  Talc  of  t^ars, 

■  to  speak,  who  thinks  to  attain  tbe.jaclc,  by 

rward  upon  it,  being  ij-noraut  that  there  is  • 

iroid,  which  will  make  it,  in  all  probability, 

•enlcntiouR  air.  tlic  Doctor  took  his  shovel- 
D  tho  Cosdc  green,  tu  concludo  a  match  of 
ad  probably  nuggcatcd  this  notable  illustro- 
human  events. 

sffrev  arrived.  lie  hod  waitod  at  Yale-Royal 
I  being  tiafcly  embarked  for  Man,  and  then 
fastlo  and  Damo  Margaret.  On  his  way,  hu 
adanls,  tho  mode  in  which  his  lady  had  con- 
b  the  hod  given  to  the  neiehbourhood  at  his 
e  great  dofereni'U  ho  usually  showed  in  coses 
TDcd,  ho  heard  of  her  liberality  towards  the 
indignation. 

IjHenorth,"  ho  said,  "for  he  always  Ixirc  him 
on  till  this  hiHt  cnrcor — 1  could  have  endured 
tbe  King's  hetilLli,  like  a  true  man  —  but  tu 
Soltgrocc,  with  nil  his  bcgi^rly,  long-cared 
tiele  in  my  father's  house — to  1i?t  them  domi- 
would  not  have  permitted  them  such  liberty, 
bigfaesti  They  never,  in  the  worst  of  times, 
le  Castle  but  what  Xull's  cannon  made  for 
>me  and  cunt  there,  when  good  King  Charles 
me  Margaret  ^hiitl  hear  of  it!'' 
refill  resolutions,  resentment  altogether  snb- 
bipast,  when  he  saw  the  fair  features  of  bis 
I  joy  at  his  return  in  safely.  As  be  took  her 
forgave  her  ere  ho  mentioned  her  offence. 
•  with  mo,  Meg,"  he  said,  shaking  his  bead, 
"  and  thou  knowest  in  what  manner :  but  I 
in,  anil  didst  only  act  from  some  silly  womoik- 
these  roguish  Ituundheads.  But  let  mo  have 
'  Martindalo  Custlc  were  again  root  by  their 
I  knaves  in  tha  way  of  friendship  —  I  always 
the   Hall,  if  he  should  come  to  his  senses 

>t  the  necessity  of  explaining  what  she  had 
-the  disappcarancQ  of  tho  eovcrnanta  witli' 
Igenorlh't  letter  in  his  hanA.    Svt  ^iceSEM!^ 


•a'-.]-  .:;■  r  ;i;.iiii>r.  >-  -iii'-  1  i.>  >i  n;  'i\-'  [■••j:<'\\\i:\\  —  \vli..>,  tir<",l  \\  i  th  \\ . 
r\;Mi---.  II  -t  \\\  "  i.i.-T.-  ->  «-ii;iil>!i;niv''.',  aj'ilii'd  t'ui*  V' ■iiliriii.. 
Ml-  !::•  :  '!i  ^  ill  pi;'  '.i:  t'TM-, 

*•  1  supjM^so,  iiuuiimi,''  sjiid  the  wuitin^-woman,  "  ibe  fanaiic  f 
to  marry  tho  wench  ?     They  say  ho  goes  to  shift  the  country, 
time,  indeed ;  for,  besides  that  tho  whole  neighbourhood  would 
to  scorn,  I  should  not  bo  surprised  if  Lance  Outram,  tho  keepei 
a  back's  head  to  boar ;  for  that  is  all  in  the  way  of  his  ofiSce. 

**  There  is  no  great  occasion  for  your  spite  at  present,  Kllcsmei 
her  lady.  "  My  letter  says  nothing  of  marriage  ;  but  it  would  i 
Master'Bridgcnorth,  being  to  leave  this  country,  has  engaged  J 
take  caro  of  his  child ;  and  I  am  sure  I  am  heartily  glad  of  it| 
fant's  sake." 

•*  And  I  am  glad  of  it  for  my  own,"  said  Ellesmere ;  **  and,  ind 
sake  of  the  whole  house.  —  And  3"our  ladyship  thinks  she  is  no 
married  to  him  ?  Troth  I  could  never  see  how  he  should  be  sue 
but  perhaps  she  ia  going  to  do  worse,  for  she  speaks  here  of  com 
prefLTmcnt,  and  that  scarce  comes  by  honest  servitude  now-an 
she  writes  me  about  sending  her  things,  as  if  1  were  mistress  oj 
robe  to  her  ladyship — ay,  and  recommends  Master  Julian  to  tho 
ago  and  experience,  fursooth,  as  if  she  needed  U)  recommend  th< 
jewel  to  me  :  and  then,  to  speak  of  my  age  —  But  I  will  bundle 
rags  to  the  Hall,  with  a  witness !" 

'*  Do  it  with  all  civility,"  said  tho  lady,  "  and  let  Whitakcr  m 
wagus  for  which  she  has  served,  and  a  broad-pieco  over  and 
though  a  light-headed  young  woman,  she  was  kind  to  tho  childr 

'*  1  know  who  is  kind  to  their  servants,  madam,  and  would  sp 
ever  pinned  a  gown." 

"  I  spoiled  a  good  one,  Ellesmere,  when  I  spoiled  thoo,"  sail 
"  but  tell  Mrs.  Deborah  to  kiss  the  little  Alice  for  me,  and  to  ofli 
wishes  to  Major  Bridgenorth,  for  his  temporal  and  future  happii 
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•ad  sorrow,  that  all  which  she  hnd  done  and  attempted,  to  estahlish 
id  unanimity  hetwixt  the  contending  factions,  had  been  perversely 
tarn  oat  the  very  reverse  of  what  she  had  aimed  at. 
for  my  unhappy  invitation/'  she  said,  **  Bridgenorth  would  not  have 
the  Castle  on  the  morning  which  succeeded  the  feast,  would  not 
m  the  Countess,  and  would  not  have  incurred  the  resentment  and 
on  of  my  husband.  And  but  for  the  King's  return,  an  event  which 
anxiously  expected  as  the  termination  of  all  our  calamities,  neither 
le  lady  nor  ourselves  had  been  engaged  in  this  new  path  of  difficulty 

loured  madam,"  said  Doctor  Dummerar,  "  were  the  affairs  of  this 
)  be  guided  implicitly  by  human  wisdom,  or  were  they  uniformly  to 
according  to  tue  conjectures  of  human  foresight^  events  would  no 
M  under  the  domination  of  that  time  and  chance,  which  happen  unto 
I,  since  we  should,  in  the  one  case,  work  out  our  own  purposes  to  a 
•J,  by  our  own  skill,  and  in  the  other,  rej|:ulate  our  conduct  according 
lews  of  unerring  prescience.  But  man  is,  while  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
unmstructed  bowler,  so  to  speak,  who  thinks  to  attain  thojack,  by 
IDS  his  bowl  straight  forward  upon  it,  being  ignorant  that  there  is  a 
M  bias  within  the  spheroid,  which  will  make  it,  in  all  probability, 
away,  and  lose  the  cast.'' 

ng  spoken  this  with  a  sententious  air,  the  Doctor  took  his  shovel- 
Sit,  and  went  down  to  the  Castle  green,  to  conclude  a  match  of 
with  Whitaker,  which  had  probably  suggested  this  notable  illustra- 
the  uncertain  course  of  human  events. 

days  afterwards,  Sir  Geoffrey  arrived.  He  had  waited  at  Vale-Royal 
heard  of  the  Countess's  being  safely  embarked  for  Man,  and  then 
isted  homeward  to  his  Castle  and  Dame  Marsarct.  On  his  way,  ho 
I  from  some  of  his  attendants,  the  mode  in  which  his  lady  had  cqn- 
the  entertainment  which  she  bad  given  to  the  neighbourhood  at  his 
tnd  notwithstanding  the  great  deference  he  usually  showed  in  cases 
Lady  Peveril  was  concerned,  he  heard  of  her  liberality  towards  the 
terion  party  with  great  indignation. 

oold  have  admitted  Bridgenorth,"  he  said,  *'  for  he  always  1x)rc  him 
hboarly  and  kindly  fashion  till  this  last  career — I  could  have  endured 
)  he  would  have  drunk  the  King's  health,  like  a  true  man  —  but  to 
hat  snufflins  scoundrel  Solsgrace,  with  all  his  beggarly,  long-eared 
gation,  to  hold  a  conventicle  in  my  father's  house — to  let  them  domi- 
as  they  listed  —  why,  I  would  not  have  permitted  them  such  liberty, 
hey  held  their  head  the  highest  I  They  never,  in  the  worst  of  times, 
BDy  way  into  Martindale  Castle  but  what  Noll's  cannon  made  for 
and,  that  they  should  come  and  cant  there,  when  good  King  Charles 
med  —  By  my  hand,  Dame  Margaret  shall  hear  of  it !" 
notwithstanding  these  ireful  resolutions,  resentment  altogether  sub- 
Q  the  honest  Knight's  breast,  when  he  saw  the  fair  features  of  his 
^tened  with  affectionate  joy  at  his  return  in  safety.  As  he  took  her 
drms  and  kissed  her,  he  forgave  her  ere  he  mentioned  her  offence. 
Ml  hast  played  the  knave  with  me,  Meg,"  he  said,  shaking  his  head, 
iling  at  the  same  time,  "  and  thou  knowest  in  what  manner :  but  I 
lou  art  true  churchwoman,  and  didst  only  act  from  some  silly  woman- 
ij  of  keeping  fair  with  these  roguish  Roundheads.  But  let  mo  have 
B  of  this.  1  had  rather  Martindale  Castle  were  again  rent  by  their 
than  receive  any  of  the  knaves  in  the  way  of  friendship  —  I  always 
Ralph  Bridgenorth  of  the  Hall,  if  ho  should  come  to  his  senses 

Peyeril  was  here  under  the  necessity  of  explaining  what  she  had  ^ 

if  Master  Bridgenorth  —  the  disappearance  of  the  govornantA  mU\' 

ghter,  and  placed  Bridgenorth 's  letter  in  his  hand.    Sfvi  Qi^1Sx«^ 

0.3O 

mt  %i  ^ 


much  emburrassoil  tij  lliu  iibuuliar  Iniigmigo  in  which  it  wus 
"What  he  raeans  hj  moving  of  candlcaticks,  and  bronking  down 
work  in  the  church,  I  connot  gucis ;  unless  ho  means  to  bring 
larce  silver  cnndlostickB  wliich  my  fn^ndxire  gave  to  be  placed  on 
at  Marti ndalc-Moultmssie :  and  whiuli  his  crop-eared  friends,  lik 
giouH  villains  ns  they  nre.  stole  nnd  niched  dnwn.  And  in  Ufa 
tlie  only  brenkinn;  I  know  of,  was  when  thcj  pulled  down  the  n 
eulumunicm  l.ibli",  (for  which  some  of  their  rmi,"errt  are  hot  enonj 
time,)  nnd  when  the  brass  ornaments  were  t()rn  down  from  the  Pen 
nii'nts ;  nnd  that  wii»  breaking  and  removing  wilh  a  vengeance, 
dnnie,  the  ujishot  is,  that  poor  Itridgenorth  is  g<iing  to  leave  the  i 
hu»d.  I  am  truly  iiorry  for  it,  though  I  never  saw  him  olVnn  I 
a-day,  and  never  spoke  to  him  above  two  word«.  But  I  sec  how  ! 
lilllu  shake  by  the  shoulder  sticks  in  his  GtumaL-h :  and  yet.  Mez, 
lift  hiiu  out  u'f  the  saddle  ns  t  nii<:ht  have  Iift<-<1  tlipc  into  it.  tui 
was  eiireful  not  tn  hurt  him ;  an<l  1  did  not  tliink  him  so  tcadiT  ii 
honaur  ns  to  mind  suuh  a  thing  much ;  but  I  see  plainly  n-bcrn  his 
and  I  warrant  you  I  will  manage  that  he  stays  at  the  Hall,  and 
get  back  Julian's  little  com pauiun.  Faith,  I  am  surrv  myself  nt  tt 
of  losing  the  baby,  and  of  having  to  choose  auother  rido  when  it  ii 
ing  weather,  than  round  bv  the  Ilnll,  with  a  word  at  the  window. 

"I  should  be  very  glad,  Sir  Geoffrey,"  said  Lady  I'cveril,  "that 
Rome  to  a  reconciliation  witli  this  worthy  man,  for  such  1  must  be 
Itridzenorth  Ui  be," 

"  lint  for  his  dissenting  principles,  as  good  a  neighbour  oa  n 
said  Sir  Geoffrey. 

"But  1  scarce  see,"  continued  tliolady,  "any  possibility  of  briD| 
»  conclusion  so  desirable." 
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ongh  colonol  of  a  regiment  abroad,  to  value  himself  on  the  riglit  of  ahso- 
be  oomuiand  at  home;  and  to  all  the  hints  which  his  lady's  ingenuity 
uM  «h'\i5i»»  and  ihruw  out,  he  only  answered,  "Patience,  Damo  Margaret, 
.ti'utce.     This  is  no  ease  fur  thy  handling.     Thou  shalt  know  enough  on.'t 


and  by,  dame. — G»»,  look  to  i^ulian.     Will  the  boy  never  have  done  erv- 

gfor  lack  of  that  little  sprout  of  a  Roundhead?     But  we  will  have  littlo 
ce  back  with  us  in  two  or  three  days,  and  all  will  bo  well  again." 


As  the  good  Knight  spoke  these  words,  a  post  winded  his  horn  in  the 
nirt)  and  a  largo  packet  was  brought  in,  addressed  to  the  worshipful  Sir 
eoffrey  Pcveril,  Justice  of  the  Peace,  and  so  forth  ;  for  ho  had  been  placed 
I  authority  as  soon  as  the  King's  Restoration  was  put  upon  a  settled  basis. 
(pon  opening  the  packet,  which  he  did  with  no  small  feeling  of  importance, 
«  found  that  it  contained  the  warrant  which  he  had  solicited  for  replacing 
)octor  Dummcrar  in  the  parish,  from  which  he  had  been  forcibly  ejected 
brnng  the  usurpation.'"' 

Few  incidents  could  have  given  more  delight  to  Sir  Geoffrey.     He  could 

fargive  a  stout  able-bodied  sectary  or  non-conformist,  who  enforced  his  doc- 

tnnes  in  the  field  by  downright  blows  on  the  casques  and  cuirasses  of 

Umaelf  and  other  Cavaliers.     But  he  remembered,  with  most  vindictive 

Meanu^y,  the  triumphant  entrance  of  Hugh  Peters  through  the  breach  of 

kii  Castle ;  and  for  nis  sake,  without  nicely  distinguishing  betwixt  sects  or 

their  teachers,  he  held  all  who  mounted  a  pulpit  without  warrant  from  the 

Charch  of  England  —  perhaps  he   might  also  in  private   except  that  of 

Kone — to  be  disturbers  of  the  public  tranquility  —  seducers  of  the  congre- 

g^on  from  their  lawful  preachers  —  instigators  of  the  late  Civil  War — and 

>M&  well  disposed  to  risk  the  fate  of  a  new  one. 

Then,  on  the  other  hand,,  besides  gratifying  his  dislike  to  Solsgrace,  he 
Mw  much  satisfaction  in  the  task  of  rephu;ing  his  old  friend  and  associate 
^  <port  and  in  danger,  the  worthy  Doctor  Dummerar,  in  his  legitimate 
l^ts,  and  in  the  ease  and  comforts  of  his  vicarage.  lie  communicated  the 
•jotents  of  the  packet,  with  great  triumph,  to  the  lady,  who  now  perceived 
we  sense  of  the  mysterious  paragraph  m  Major  Bridgenorth's  letter,  con- 
ning the  removal  of  the  candlestick,  and  the  extinction  of  light  and 
«ctrine  in  the  land.  She  pointed  this  out  to  Sir  Geoffrey,  and  endeavoured 
*•  .persuade  him  that  a  door  was  now  opened  to  reconciliation  with  his 
Wighbour,  by  executing  the  commission  which  he  had  received  in  an  easy 
Jjjd  uudcrate  manner,  after  due  delay,  and  with  all  respect  to  the  feelings 
Dj^th  of  Sulsgraco  and  his  congregation,  which  circumstances  admitted  of. 
•""•i  the  lady  argued,  would  be  doing  no  injury  whatever  to  Doctor  Dum- 
"*?W;— nay,  might  be  the  means  of  reconciling  many  to  his  ministry,  who 
JJ'Rht  otherwise  be  disgusted  with  it  for  ever,  uy  the  premature  expulsion 
J  ^^ourite  preacher. 

There  was  much  wisdom,  as  well  as  moderation,  in  this  advice ;  and,  at 
'Jj'ther  time.  Sir  Geoffrey  would  have  had  sense  enough  to  have  adopted  it. 
*?*t  who  can  act  composedly  or  prudently  in  the  hour  of  triumpji  f  The 
9*cUon  of  Mr.  Solsgrace  was  so  hastily  executed,  as  to  give  it  some  appear- 
**P  of  persecution  ;  though,  more  justly  considered,  it  was  the  restoring 
w  his  predecessor  to  his  legal  rights.  Solsgrace  himself  seemed  to  be  desi- 
r^  to  make  his  sufferings  as  manifest  as  possible,  lie  held  out  to  the 
^:  aad  on  the  Sabbath  after  he  had  received  intimation  of  his  ejection, 
l^^pted  to  make  his  way  to  the  pulpit,  as  usual,  supported  by  Master 
*Wgenorth'8  attorney,  Win-the-Fight,  and  a  few  zealous  followers. 

"Q«t  as  their  party  came  into  the  churchyard  on  the  one  side,  Dr.  Dum- 
"^    1  ^___^^^__^_   — _^^_^__^ 

^^  «itrtmi  of  the  Pre<»1>yterfan  elnntf  tiMik  place  on  S^iiit  BarthoUimew'ii  day,  tlifinee  called  Blach 

gffyaew.    Two  ilii^uwnd  Pnwbytenan  paatori  were  on  that  day  dikplaceil  and  silenced  thruuclmut 

mgSSr'    '^  preariirn  indeed  bad  only  thr  allerualive  to  renounce  Uieir  prjiiaplei.  or  autwcnbe  Qattaatk 

SS'*^  uuAirniiiy.    And  to  their  great  honoar.  Calainy,  Baxter,  and  Key  nolda  refuMA  bviUnyi^ctf  ««&  mami 

^f^Pnibjteniui  miiuaiera  declined  deaneries  and  oUier  prefemieula,  aod  aubmiUAd  \o  ^«vtvia3L'WMk\B 
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mcrar,  dressed  in  full  pontificals,  in  a  sort  of  triumphal  procession,  accom* 
panicd  by  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  Sir  Jasper  CranlM>umc,  and  other  Cavalien 
of  distinction,  entered  at  the  other. 

To  prevent  an  actual  struggle  in  the  church,  the  parish  officers  were  sent 
to  prevent  the  farther  approach  of  the  Presbyterian  minister ;  which  wai 
effected  without  farther  damage  than  a  broken  head,  inflicted  by  Roger 
llaine,  the  drunken  innkeeper  of  the  Peveril  Arms,  upon  the  Presbyterian 
attorney  of  Chesterfield. 

Unsubdued  in  spirit,  though  compelled  to  retreat  by  superior  force,  the 
undaunted  Mr.  Solsgrace  retired  to  the  vicarage  ;  where,  under  some  legal 
pretext  which  had  been  started  by  Mr.  Win-the-Fight,  (in  that  day  unaptly 
named,)  he  attempted  to  maintain  himself — bolted  ^ates — barred  windowi-- 
and,  as  report  said,  (though  falsely,)  made  provision  of  fire-arms  to  reart 
the  officers.  A  scene  of  clamour  and  scandal  accordingly  took  place,  whid 
being  reported  to  Sir  (ieoffrey,  he  came  in  person,  with  some  ot  his  aiteod- 
ants  carrying  arms — forced  the  outer-gate  and  inner-doors  of  the  hoiue; 
and  proceeding  to  the  study,  found  no  other  garrison  save  the  Presbyterian 
parson,  with  the  attorney,  who  gave  up  possession  of  the  premises,  afier 
making  protestation  against  the  violence  that  had  been  used. 

The  rabble  of  the  village  being  by  this  time  all  in  motion.  Sir  Gcoifrej'* 
both  in   prudence  and   good-nature,  saw  the  propriety  of  escorting  hi» 
prisoners,  fur  so  they  might  be  termed,  safely  through  the  tumalt;  and. 
accordingly  conveyed  them  in  person,  through  much  noise  and  clamoar,  a^ 
far  as  the  avenue  of  Moultrassie-IIall,  which  they  chose  for  the  place  oC 
their  retreat. 

But  the  absence  of  Sir  Geoffrey  gave  the  rein  to  some  disorders,  whicb* 
if  present,  he  would  assuredly  have  restrained.  Some  of  the  minister'^ 
books  were  torn  and  flung  about  as  treasonable  and  seditious  trash,  by  th0 
Kealous  parish-officers  or  their  assistants.  A  quantity  of  his  ale  wxs  dronl^ 
up  in  healths  to  the  King,  and  Peveril  of  the  Peak.  And,  finally,  theboy»* 
wno  bore  the  ex-parson  no  good  will  for  his  tyrannical  interference  mtfc 
their  games  at  skittles,  foot-ball,  and  so  forth,  and,  moreover,  rememberer 
the  unmerciful  length  of  his  sermons,  dressed  up  an  effigy  with  his  Geoer 
gown  and  band,  and  his  steeple-crowned  hat,  which  they  paraded  tbroor 
the  village,  and  burnt  on  the  spot  whilom  occupied  by  a  stately  Maypole 
which  Solsgrace  had  formerly  hewed  down  with  his  own  reverend  hanoa. 

Sir  Geoflroy  was  vexed  at  all  this,  and  sent  to  Mr.  Solsgrace,  offerin 
satisfaction  for  the  goods  which  ho  had  lost;  but  the  Calvinistical  dini>' 
replied,  ''From  a  thread  to  a  shoe-latchet,  I  will  not  take  any  thing  that  i 
thine.     Let  the  shame  of  the  work  of  thy  hands  abide  with  thee.*' 

Considerable  scandal,  indeed,  arose  against  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  as  havia 
proceeded  with  indecent  severity  and  haste  upon  this  occasion ;  and  rumc 
took  care  to  make  the  usual  additions  to  the  realitv.  It  waa  curreotl^ 
reported,  that  the  desperate  Cavalier,  Peveril  of  the  teak,  bad  fallen  on  ^ 
Presbyterian  congregation,  while  engaged  in  the  peaceable  exercise  of  wl'T 
gion,  with  a  band  of  armed  men— -Iiad  slain  some,  desperately  woond*^ 


many  more,  and  finally  pursued  the  preacher  to  his  vicarage,  which 
burnt  to  the  ground.     Some   alleged  the  clergyman  had  perished  in 


tli« 


ing 


.W 


bv  flumes,  while  he  himself  fled  by  the   back  part  of  the   house.    A* 
although  few  people  believed  in  the  extent  of  the  atrocities  thus  impute/'*' 
our  honest  Cavalier,  yet  still  enough  of  obloquy  attached  to  him  to  io^ 
very  serious  consequences,  as  the  reader  will  learn  at  a  future  period  (dti" 
history. 
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Be$n$.    Tis  a  challen^p,  sir.  is  it  not? 
Gca/toNom.    Tis  an  invitiiM?  to  thu  field. 

Kixo  AXD  No  Kuro. 

For  a  day  or  two  after  this  forcible  expulsion  from  the  yicarage,  Mr. 
Solsgrace  continued  bis  residence  at  Moultrassic-IIall,  where  the  natural 
nelancboly  attendant  on  his  situation  added  to  the  gloom  of  the  owner  of 
the  mansion.  In  the  morning,  the  ejected  divine  made  excursions  to  dif- 
ferent families  in  the  neighbourhood,  to  whom  his  ministry  had  been  accept- 
iWe  in  the  days  of  his  prosperity,  and  from  whose  grateful  recollections  of 
that  period  be  now  found  sympathy  and  consolation.  lie  did  not  require  to 
be  condoled  with,  because  ne  was  depriycd  of  an  easy  and  competent  main- 
tenance, and  thrust  out  upon  the  common  of  life,  after  he  had  reason  to 
•uppoge  he  would  be  no  longer  liable  to  such  mutations  of  fortune.  The 
petj  of  Mr.  Solsgrace  was  sincere ;  and  if  he  had  many  of  the  uncharitable 
prejudices  a^nst  other  sects,  which  polemical  controversy  had  generated, 
•ndthe  Civil  War  brought  to  a  head,  he  had  also  that  deep  sense  of  duty, 
bjvhich  enthusiasm  is  so  often  dignified,  and  held  his  very  life  little,  if 
called  upon  to  lay  it  down  in  attestation  of  the  doctrines  in  which  he  be- 
^ed.  But  he  was  soon  to  prepare  for  leaying  the  district  which  Ileaven, 
be  conceived,  had  assigned  to  him  as  his  corner  of  the  yineyard ;  he  was  to 
>bandon  his  flock  to  the  wolf — ^was  to  forsake  those  witli  whom  he  had  held 
*weet  couDsel  in  religious  communion — was  to  Icaye  the  recently  converted 
te  relapse  into  false  doctrines,  and  forsake  the  wayering,  whom  his  continued 
eves  might  have  directed  into  the  right  path,  —  these  were  of  themselves 
^p  causes  of  sorrow,  and  were  ageravated,  doubtless,  by  those  natural 
neluga  with  which  all  men,  especially  those  whose  duties  or  habits  have 
confined  them  to  a  limited  circle,  regard  the  separation  from  wonted  scenes, 
*od  their  accustomed  haunts  of  solitary  musing,  or  social  intercourse. 

^here  was,  indeed,  a  plan  of  placing  Mr.  Solsgrace  at  the  head  of  a  non- 
jonforming  congregation  in  his  present  parish,  which  his  followers  would 
bare  readily  consented  to  endow  with  a  sufficient  revenue.  But  although 
^  Kt  for  universal  conformity  was  not  yet  passed,  such  a  measure  was 
•jderstood  to  bo  impending,  and  there  existed  a  general  opinion  among  the 
™hyterian8,  that  in  no  hands  was  it  likely  to  be  more  strictljr  enforced, 
™i  in  those  of  Pevcril  of  the  Peak.  Solsgrace  himself  considered  not 
^7  his  personal  danger  as  beins  considerable,  —  for,  assuming  perhaps 
■**•  consequence  than  was  actually  attached  to  liim  or  his  productions,  he 
JJ^ived  the  honest  Knight  to  be  his  mortal  and  determined  enemy, — but 
bf  tlso  conceived  that  he  should  serve  the  cause  of  his  church  by  absenting 
™«elf  from  Derbyshire. 

"^<88  known  pastors,"  he  said,  "though  perhaps  more  worthy  of  tho 

^^tj  may  be  permitted  to  assemble  tlie  scattered  flocks  in  caverns  or  in 

Jll^  wilds,  and  to  them  shall  the  gleaning  of  tho  grapes  of  Ephraim  be 

Jj^  than  the  vintage  of  Abiezer.     But  I,  that  haye  so  often  carried  tho 

••Jner  forth  against  tho  mighty  —  I,  whoso  tongue  hath  testified,  morning 

^  evening,  like  the  watchman  upon  the  tower,  against  Popery,  Prelacy, 

^^  the  tyrant  of  the  Peak  —  for  mo  to  abide  here,  were  but  to  brin^  the 

•^ord  of  bloody  vengeance  amongst  you,  that  the  shepherd  might  bo  smitten, 

^^  the  sheep  scattcrecf.    The  sheddors  of  blood  have  already  assailed  me, 

fjjjn  within  that  ground  which  they. themselves  call  consecrated;  and  your- 

'••▼w  have  seen  the  scalp  of  tlie  righteous  broken,  as  he  deC^iid^a  tk^ 

^^.    Therefore,  I  will  put  on  my  sandals,  and  gird  my  \o\ii«,  «ai^  ^<^\tta\ 


wli"  liki-tl,  IK)  lii-tt<T  lli;in  aii_\  «'t}i<'r  iii;in,  !«•  li'ur  (>l  his  (n\ii  iir.> 
III  tli<'  >;uii''  t'liii-  t"  l-:i\''  t!;<'in  ini]'U!<'.l  t"  i:i^  <'\vii  inir-i'i'iiilui.-t.  t 
tliviii''  M-'M-  (  'I'll  to  t.iK'-  >li:iin'^  t-i  liiiu-<  It'  f  >r  lii^  (i\\  a  ^i!.fll!  c  m 
tiiat  mutter;  lor  to  the  veiigi.'anco  ju^tly  duo  fur  that  unha|>|iy 
Martindale  Castle,  (which  was,  he  said,  a  crying  of  peace  when 
DO  peace,  and  a  dwelling  in  the  tents  of  sin,)  he  imputed  his  cje4 
his  living,  with  the  destruction  of  some  of  bis  most  pithy  and  higi 
Tolomea  of  divinity,  with  the  loss  of  his  cap,  gown,  and  band,  mm 
hogshead  of  choice  Derby  ale. 

The  mind  of  Major  Bridgenorth  was  strongly  tinged  with  < 
feeling,  which  his  late  misfortunes  had  rendered  more  deep  an 
and  it  is  therefore  no  wonder,  that,  when  he  heard  these  argumi 
again  and  again,  bv  a  pastor  whom  he  so  much  respected,  aa^ 
now  a  confessor  in  the  cause  of  their  joint  faith,  he  began  to  look 
disapproval  on  his  own  conduct,  and  to  suspect  that  he  had  perm 
self  to  be  seduced  by  gratitude  towards  Lady  Peveril,  and  by  I 
arguments  in  favour  of  a  mutual  and  tolerating  liberality  of  w 
into  an  action  which  had  a  tendency  to  compromise  his  religious  i 
cal  principles. 

One  morning,  as  Major  Bridgenorth  had  wearied  himself  iri 
details  respectmg  the  arrangement  of  his  affairs,  he  was  repoai 
leathern  easy  chair,  beside  the  latticed  window,  a  posture  which,  1 
association,  recalled  to  him  the  memory  of  former  times,  and  tfa 
with  which  he  was  wont  to  expect  the  recurring  visit  of  Sir  Geo 
brought  him  news  of  his  child's  welfare,  —  "  Surely,"  he  said,  th 
it  were,  aloud,  "  there  was  no  sin  in  the  kindness  with  which  I  thei 
that  man." 

Solsgrace,  who  was  in  the  apartment,  and  guessed  what  passe 
his  friend's  mind,  acquainted  as  he  was  with  every  point  of  hi 
replied  —  "When  God  caused  Elijah  to  bo  fed  by  ravens,  while 
the  brook  Cherith,  we  hear  not  of  his  fondling  the  unclean  bis 

nnntmrv  tn  fhr>ir  rnvi^ninop  nnfiim    a  Tninu«1o  nnntrtollAH  ^n  n»i*i«a*>jK 
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log  feather,  announced  him  as  a  Cavalier.    He  bowed  formally,  but  cour 

teously.  to  both  gentlemen,  and  said,  that  he  was  **  Sir  Jasper  OrnnbonrnOf 

diarged  with  an  especial  message  to  Master  Ralph  Bridgenorth  of  Moiiltras- 

lie-ilall,  by  his  honourable  friend  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  and  that 

be  requested  to  know  whether  Master  Bridgenorth  would  be  pleased  to 

T«:ei\e  his  acquittal  of  commission  here  or  elsewhere/' 

**  Any  thing  which  Sir  Geoiffrey  Peveril  can  have  to  say  to  me,"  said 

Major  Bridgenorth,  ''may  be  told  instantly,  and  before  my  friend,  from 

irhom  I  have  no  secrets/' 

"  The  presence  of  any  other  friend  were,  instead  of  being  objectionable, 

the  thing  in  the  world  most  to  be  desired,''  said  Sir  Jasper,  after  a  moment's 

besitation,  and  looking  at  Mr.  Solsgracc ;  "  but  this  gentleman  seems  to  bo 

i  lort  of  clergyman." 

"I  tm  not  conscious  of  any  secrets,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  "nor  do  I 

desire  to  have  any,  in  which  a  clergyman  is  an  unfitting  confidant." 

"At  your  pleasure,"  replied  Sir  Jasper.     **  The  confidence,  for  aught  I 

know,  may  be  well  enough  chosen,  for  your  divines  (always  under  your 

fitvour)  have  proved  no  enemies  to  such  matters  ns  I  am  to  treat  with  you 

ipon." 

"Proceed,  sir,"  answered  Mr.  Bridgenorth,  gravely;  "and  I  pray  you  to 

iMKated,  unless  it  is  rather  your  pleasure  to  stand." 

"I  must,  in  the  first  place,  deliver  myself  of  my  small  commission," 

uswercd  Sir  Jasper,  drawing  himself  up ;  "  and  it  will  be  after  I  have  seen 

the  reception  thereof,  that  1  shall  know  whether  I  am,  or  am  not,  to  sit 

down  at  Moultrassie-IIall.     Sir  GeoiTrey  Peveril,  Master  Bridgenorth,  hath 

Cttefully  considered  with  himself  the  unhappy  circumstances  which  at 

p^Dt  separate  you  as  neighbours.     And  he  remembers  many  passages  in 

former  times  —  I  speak  his  very  words  —  which  incline  him  to  do  all  that 

cui  possibly  consist  with  his  honour,  to  wipe  out  unkindness  between  you  ; 

^d  for  this  desirable  object,  he  is  willing  to  condescend  in  a  degree,  which, 

^  you  could  have  expected,  it  will  no  doubt  give  you  great  pleasure  to 
learn." 

"Allow  me  to  say,  Sir  Jasper,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "  that  this  is  unneces- 
••fj;  I  have  made  no  complaints  of  Sir  Geoffrey — I  have  required  no  sub- 
mission from  hira  —  I  am  about  to  leave  this  country  ;  and  wliat  affairs  we 
""*y  have  together,  can  be  as  well  settled  by  others  as  by  ourselves." 

"In  a  word,"  said  the  divine,  "the  worthy  Major  Bridgpnoi*th  hath  had 
enough  of  trafficking  with  the  ungodly,  and  will  no  longer,  on  any  terms, 
consort  with  them." 

.  "Gentlemen  both,"  said  Sir  Jasper,  with  imperturbable  politeness,  bow- 
*°g»  "  vou  greatly  mistake  the  tenor  of  mv  commission,  which  you  will  do 
•*  well  to  hear  out,  before  making  any  reply  to  it. — I  think.  Master  Bridge- 
yorth,  you  cannot  but  remember  your  letter  to  the  Lady  Peveril,  of  which 
*  have  here  a  rough  copy,  in  which  you  complain  of  the  hard  measure 
which  you  have  received  at  Sir  Geoffrey's  hand,  and  in  particular,  when  ho 
pulled  you  from  your  horse  at  or  near  Hartley-nick.  Now,  Sir  Geoffrey 
~"^kg  60  well  of  you,  as  to  believe,  that,  were  it  not  for  the  wide  difference 
|*?wixt  his  descent  and  rank  and  your  own,  you  would  have  sought  to  bring 
this  matter  to  a  gentleman-like  arbitrement,  as  the  only  mode  whereby  your 
8tam  may  bo  honourably  wiped  away.  Wherefore,  in  this  slight  note,  ho 
pvft«  y^y^  jjj  |jjg  generosity,  the  offer  of  what  you,  in  your  modesty,  (for  to 
**?^Jj"g  else  does  he  impute  your  acquiescence,)  have  declined  to  demand 
^  hinj.  ^jj(j  withal,  I  bring  you  the  measure  of  his  weapon ;  and  when 
you  have  accepted  the  cartel  which  I  now  offer  you,  I  shall  bo  ready  to 
••|Uo  the  time,  place,  and  other  circumstances  of  your  meeting." 
J  .  -^nd  I,"  said  Solsgrace,  with  a  solemn  voice,  "should  the  Author  of 
f'jj  tempt  my  friend  to  accept  of  so  bloodthirsty  a  proposal,  would  b<4 1\\^ 
^  to  pronounoo  against  him  sentence  of  the  greater  excommuii\Q^\A»vi,*' 
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"  It  is  not  you  whom  I  address,  reverend  sir,"  replied  the  enroj :  "  y<mf 
interest,  not  unnaturally,  may  determine  you  to  be  more  anxious  about  too? 

J  matron's  liio  than  about  his  honour.     I  must  kuow,  from  himself,  to  wliich 
kc  is  disi|»osod  to  pive  the  preference." 

So  savin;:,  and  with  a  graceful  bow,  he  again  tendered  the  challenjso  to 
Major  liriii;;onorth.  There  was  obviously  a  stru/a^le  in  that  gentlettiao'i 
bosom,  between  the  sugf^e^tions  of  human  honour  and  those  of  religions 
principle  ;  but  the  latter  prevailed.  He  calmly  waved  receiving  the  paper 
which  8ir  Jasper  offered  to  him,  and  spoke  to  the  following  purpose:— "It 
may  not  be  known  to  you.  Sir  Jasper,  that  since  the  general  pouring  oat  of 
Christian  light  upon  this  kingdom,  many  solid  men  have  been  led  to  doaU 
whether  the  shedding  human  blood  by  the  hand  of  a  fellow-creature  be  ii 
any  respect  justifiable.  And  although  this  rule  appears  to  me  to  be  scaroelj 
applicable  to  our  state  in  this  stage  of  trial,  seeing  that  such  non-resiiitioce, 
it  general,  would  surrender  our  civil  and  religious  rights  into  the  bands  of 
whatsoever  daring  t^Tants  might  usurp  the  same ;  yet  I  am,  and  hare  be«n, 
inclined  to  limit  the  use  of  carnal  arms  to  the  case  of  necessary  self-dcfeDoe, 
whether  such  regards  our  own  person,  or  the  protection  of  our  countiy 
against  invasion ;  or  of  our  riglits  of  property,  and  the  freedom  of  our  law 
and  of  our  conscience,  against  usurping  power.  And  as  I  have  never  frhown 
myself  unwilling  to  dra\y  my  sword  in  any  of  the  latter  causes,  so  you  sbaO 
excuse  my  suffering  it  now^  to  remain  in  the  scabbard,  when,  having  siu- 
taincd  a  grievous  injury,  the  man  who  inflicted  it  summons  me  to  combat 
either  upon  an  idle  punctilio,  or,  as  is  more  likely,  in  mere  bravado.'' 

"1  have  heard  you  with  patience,"  said  Sir  Jasper;  "and  now.  Master 
Bridgenorth,  take  it  not  amiss,  if  I  beseech  you  to  bethink  yourself  better 
on  this  matter.  I  vow  to  Heaven,  sir,  that  your  honour  lies  a-bleediog; 
and  that  in  condescending  to  afford  you  this  fair  meeting,  and  thereby  giving 
^ou  some  chance  to  stop  its  wounds.  Sir  Geoffrey  has  been  moved  bv  a 
tender  sense  of  your  condition,  and  an  earnest  wish  to  redeem  your  di^ 
honour.  And  it  will  be  but  the  crossitig  of  your  blade  with  his  bonoored 
sword  for  the  space  of  some  few  minutes,  and  you  will  either  live  or  die  a 
noble  and  honoured  gentleman.  Besides,  that  the  Knight's  exquisite  skill 
of  fence  may  enable  him,  as  his  good  nature  will  incline  him,  to  disarm  TOt 
with  some  flesh  wound,  little  to  the  damage  of  your  person,  and  greatly  t0 
the  benefit  of  your  reputation." 

"  The  tender  mercies  of  the  wicked,"  said  Master  Solsgrace,  emphaticalljf 
by  way  of  commenting  on  this  speech,  which  Sir  Jasper  had  uttered  verf 
pathetically,  "  are  cruel." 

"  1  pray  to  have  no  farther  interruption  from  your  reverence,"  said  Sir 
Jasper;  **  especially  as  I  think  this  affair  very  little  concerns  you;  and  I 
entreat  that  you  permit  mo  to  discharge  myself  regularly  of  my  comnu^ 
sion  from  my  worthy  friend." 

So  saying,  he  took  his  sheathed  rapier  from  his  belt,  and  passing  the  point 
through  the  silk  thread  which  secured  the  letter,  ho  once  more,  and  literally 
at  sword  point,  gracefully  tendered  it  to  Major  Bridgenorth,  who  again 
waved  it  aside,  though  colouring  deeply  at  the  same  time,  as  if  he  wa.**  put* 
ting  a  marked  constraint  upon  himself — drew  back,  and  made  Sir  Jasper 
Cran!M)urnc  a  deep  bow. 

*•  Since  it  is  to  bo  thus,"  said  Sir  Jasper,  "  I  must  myself  do  violence  to 
the  seal  of  Sir  Geoffrey's  letter,  and  read  it  to  you,  that  I  may  fully  acquil 
mvself  of  the  charge  intrusted  to  me,  and  make  you,  Master  Bridgenorth, 
equally  aware  of  the  generous  intentions  of  Sir  Geoffrey  on  your  behalf." 

•*  If,"  said  Major  Bridgenorth,  "  the  contents  of  the  letter' be  to  no  other 
purpose  thnn  you  have  intimated,  methiiiks  farther  ceremony  is  unoece^ 
Hary  on  this  occasion,  as  1  hav«>  already  taken  my  course." 

"Nevertheless,"  said  Sir  Jasper,  breaking  open  the  letter,  "it  if  fittivg 
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i  to  Ton  the  letter  of  m  j  worshipful  friend."    And  he  read  ac- 
18  follows : — 

9or(hy  hands  of  Ralph  Bridgenorth,  Esquire,  of  MouUrassie-HoU 

—These: 

lOnoored  conyeyance  of  the  Worshipful  Sir  Jasper  Cranboume, 
Knight,  of  Long-Malliugton. 

ASTER  BrIDGEXORTH, 

LTe  been  given  to  understand  by  your  letter  to  our  loving  wife, 
garet  Peveril,  that  you  hold  hard  construction  of  certain  passages 
a  and  I,  of  a  late  date,  as  if  your  honour  shouM  have  boon,  in 
prejudiced  by  what  then  took  place.  And  aIthou;;h  you  havo 
it  it  fit  to  have  direct  recourse  to  mo,  to  request  such  satisfaction 
rom  one  gentleman  of  condition  to  another,  yet  I  am  fully  minded 
)roceeds  only  from  modesty,  arising  out  of  the  distinction  of  our 
d  from  no  lack  of  that  courage  \n)ich  you  have  heretofore  dls- 
rould  I  could  say  in  a  good  cause.  Wherefore  I  am  purposed  to 
ly  my  friend  Sir  Jasper  Cranboume,  a  meeting,  for  the  sake  of 
i  which  doubtless  you  entirely  long  for.  Sir  Jasper  will  deliver 
iDgth  of  my  weapon,  and  appoint  circumstances  and  an  hour  for 
;g;  which,  whether  early  or  late  —  on  foot  or  horseback  —  with 
»acksword — I  refer  to  yourself,  with  all  the  other  privileges  of  a 
i  person ;  only  desiring,  that  if  you  decline  to  match  my  weapon, 
»nd  mo  forthwith  the  length  ancl  breadth  of  your  own.  And  no- 
iting  that  the  issue  of  this  meeting  must  needs  bo  to  end,  in  one 
ler,  all  unkindness  betwixt  two  near  neighbours, 

"I  remain, 
**  Your  humble  servant  to  command, 

"  Geoffrey  Peveril  of  the  Peak. 

from  my  poor  house  of  Martindale  Castle,  this  same of , 

odred  and  sixty." 

»ack  my  respects  to  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,"  said  Major  Bridgenorth. 
ig  to  his  lignt,  his  meaning  may  be  fair  towards  me ;  but  tell  him 
aarrel  had  its  rise  in  his  own  wilful  aggression  towards  me ;  and 
h  I  wish  to  bo  in  charity  with  all  mankind,  I  am  not  so  wedded 
idship  as  to  break  the  laws  of  God,  and  run  the  risk  of  suffering 
ting  murder,  in  order  to  regain  it.  And  for  you,  sir,  methinks 
Qcea  years  and  past  misfortunes  might  teach  you  the  folly  of 
such  idle  errands." 

I  do  your  message.  Master  Ralph  Bridgenorth,"  said  Sir  Jasper ; 
I  then  endeavour  to  forget  your  name,  as  a  sound  unfit  to  be  pro- 
KT  even  remembered,  by  a  man  of  honour.  In  the  meanwhile,  in 
your  uncivil  advice,  be  pleased  to  accept  of  mine ;  namely,  that 
Ugion  prevents  your  ^ivm^  a  gentleman  satisfaction,  it  ought  to 
▼ery  cautious  of  offering  him  provocation." 
ig,  and  with  ^  look  of  haughty  scorn,  first  at  the  Major  and  then 
Qe,  the  envoy  of  Sir  Geoffrey  put  his  hat  on  his  head,  replaced 
in  its  belt,  and  left  the  apartment.  In  a  few  minutes  afterwards, 
if  his  horse  died  away  at  a  considerable  distance. 
orth  had  held  his  hand  upon  his  brow  ever  since  his  departure, 
r  of  anger  and  shame  was  on  his  face  as  ho  raised  it  wnen  the 
heard  no  more.  "  He  carries  this  answer  to  ]!4artindale  Castle," 
"  Men  will  hereafter  think  of  mo  as  a  whipped,  beaten,  dishon- 
low,  whom  every  one  may  baffle  and  insult  at  their  pleasure.  \\ 
m  leaving  the  house  of  my  father." 
I.— 25  2u 
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Master  So1s;;race  approached  his  friend  with  much  fljmpa^Vj,  and  grtRpefl 
him  by  the  liiind.  **  Noble  brother,"  he  said,  with  unwonted  kindness  of 
manner,  **  though  a  man  of  peace,  I  can  judge  what  this  sacrifice  hath  coil 
to  thy  manly  bnirit.  But  God  will  not  have  from  ub  an  imperfect  obedicDce. 
"We  must  not,  like  Ananias  and  Sapphira,  reserve  behind  some  darling  last, 
some  favourite  sin,  while  we  pretend  to  make  sacrifice  of  our  worldly  affec- 
tions. What  avails  it  to  say  that  we  have  but  secreted  a  little  matter,  if 
the  slightest  remnant  of  the  accursed  thin^  remain  hidden  in  our  tent! 
Would  it  be  a  defence  in  thy  prayers  to  say,  1  have  not  murdered  this  mia 
for  the  lucre  of  gain,  like  a  robber  —  nor  for  the  acquisition  of  power,  like 
a  tyrant, — nor  for  the  gratification  of  revenge,  like  a  darkened  savage ;  bal 
because  the  imperious  voice  of  worldly  honour  said,  'Go  forth  —  l^orbl 
killed  —  is  it  not  1  that  have  sent  thee  ?'  Bethink  thee,  my  worthy  fiiend, 
how  thou  couldst  frame  such  a  vindication  in  thy  prayers ;  and  if  thou  irt 
forced  to  tremble  at  the  blasphemy  of  such  an  excuse,  remember  in  tbj 
prayers  the  thanks  due  to  Heaven,  which  enabled  thee  to  resist  the  itttng 
temptation." 

"  Reverend  and  dear  friend,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  "  I  feel  tb»t  yot 
■peak  the  truth.  Bitterer,  indeed,  and  harder,  to  the  old  Adam,  is  the  teil 
which  ordains  him  to  suffer  shame,  than  that  which  bids  him  to  do  valiaDtl|f 
for  the  truth.  But  happy  am  I  that  my  path  through  the  wilderness  of  tbi 
world  will,  fur  some  space  at  least,  be  along  with  one,  whose  zeal  and  fikn^ 
ship  are  so  active  to  support  me  when  I  am  fainting  in  the  way." 

While  the  inhabitants  of  MouItras^ie-IIall  thus  communicated  toceto 
upon  the  purport  of  Sir  Jasper  Cranbourne's  visit,  that  worthy  knigtt 
greatljr  excited  the  surprise  of  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,  by  reporting  the  maoiMr 
in  which  his  embassy  liad  been  received. 

"I  took  him  for  a  man  of  other  metal,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey;  —  "ntyil 
would  have  sworn  it,  had  any  one  asked  my  testimony.  But  there  ii  M 
making  a  silken  purse  out  of  a  sow's  ear.  I  have  done  a  folly  for  him  tbik 
I  will  never  do  for  another:  and  that  is,  to  think  a  Presbyterian  would  figU 
without  his  preacher's  permission.  Give  them  a  two  hours'  sermon,  and  Kt 
them  howl  a  psalm  to  a  tune  that  is  worse  than  the  cries  of  a  flogged  booni 
and  the  villains  will  lay  on  like  threshers ;  but  for  a  calm,  cool,  genUeDift- 
like  turn  upon  the  sod,  hand  to  hand,  in  a  peigh hourly  way,  they  have  nol 
honour  enough  to  undertake  it.  But  enough  of  our  crop-eared  cor  of  i 
neighbour.  —  Sir  Jasper,  you  will  tarry  with  us  to  dine,  and  see  how  Dub* 
Margaret's  kitchen  smokes ;  and  after  dinner  I  will  show  you  a  long>wiii^ 
falcon  fly.  She  is  not  mine,  but  the  Countess's,  who  brought  her  mtt 
London  on  her  fist  almost  the  whole  way,  for  all  the  haste  she  was  is,  nd 
lefl  her  with  me  to  keep  the  perch  for  a  season." 

This  match  was  soon  arranged,  and  Dame  Margaret  overheard  the  good 
Knight's  resentment  mutter  itself  off,  with  those  feelings  with  whieh  v* 
listen  to  the  last  growling  of  the  thunder-storm  ;  which,  as  the  black  ctoad 
sinks  beneath  the  hill,  at  once  assures  us  that  there  has  been  danger,  asd 
that  the  peril  is  over.  She  could  not,  indeed,  but  marvel  in  her  own  mild 
at  the  singular  path  of  reconciliation  with  his  neighbour  which  herhosbasd 
had,  with  so  much  confidence,  and  in  the  actual  sincerity  of  his  good-wil 
to  Mr.  Bridgenorth,  attempted  to  open ;  and  she  blessed  God  internally  tkil 
it  had  not  terminated  in  bloodshed.  But  these  reflections  she  lockea  csr^ 
ifully  within  her  own  bosom,  well  knowing  that  they  referred  to  sulgeeii* 
which  the  Knight  of  the  Peak  would  neither  permit  his  sagacity  to  be  eM 
in  question,  nor  his  will  to  be  controlled. 

The  progress  of  the  history  hath  hitherto  been  slow;  bat  after  thisp^n^ 
so  little  matter  worthy  of  mark  occurred  at  Martindale,  that  we  mait  wny 
oyer  hastily  the  transactions  of  several  years. 
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Qetpatra.    Gire  me  to  drink  numdnfotB, 
That  I  nuy  sleep  awajr  this  gsp  of  time. 
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passed,  as  we  hinted  at  the  conclusion  of  the  last  chapter,  four  or 
femrs  after  the  period  we  have  dilated  upon ;  the  events  of  which 
ely  require  to  he  discussed,  so  far  as  our  present  purpose  is  concerned, 
I  many  lines.  The  Knight  and  his  lady  continued  to  reside  at  their 
e—- she,  with  prudence  and  with  patience,  endeavouring  to  repair  the 
iges  which  the  Civil  Wars  had  innicted  upon  their  fortune ;  and  mur- 
Dg  a  little  when  her  plans  of  economy  were  interrupted  by  the  liberal 
itality,  which  was  her  husband's  principal  expense,  and  to  which  he 
Kitached,  not  onl^  from  his  own  English  hoartmess  of  disposition,  but 
ideas  of  maintaining  the  dimity  of  his  ancestry — no  less  remarkable, 
■dine  to  the  tradition  of  their  buttery,  kitchen,  and  cellar,  for  the  fat 
»  wnich  they  roasted,  and  the  mighty  ale  which  they  brewed,  than  for 
extensive  estates,  and  the  number  of  their  retainers. 
16  world,  however,  upon  the  whole,  wont  happily  and  easily  with  the 
by  couple.  Sir  Geoffrey's  debt  to  his  neighbour  firidgenorth  continued, 
arae,  unabated ;  but  he  was  the  only  creditor  upon  the  Martindale  estate 
1  others  being  paid  off*.  It  would  have  been  most  desirable  that  this 
nbrance  also  should  be  cleared,  and  it  was  the  great  object  of  Dame 
guet's  economy  to  effect  the  discharge ;  for  although  interest  was  rega- 
•ettled  with  Master  Win-the-Fight,  the  Chesterfield  attorney,  yet  the 
apal  sum,  which  was  a  large  one,  might  be  called  for  at  an  inconvenient 
The  man,  too,  was  gloomy,  important,  and  mysterious,  and  always 
ed  OS  if  he  was  thinking  upon  his  broken  head  in  the  churchyard  of 
indale  cum  Moultrassie. 

jne  Margaret  sometimes  transacted  the  necessary  business  vrith  him  in 
n;  and  when  he  came  to  the  Castle  on  these  occasions,  she  thought 
•.W  a  malicious  and  disobliging  expression  in  his  manner  and  counte- 
e.    Yet  his  actual  conduct  was  not  only  fair,  but  liberal;  for  indulgence 

FVen,  in  the  way  of  delay  of  payment,  whenever  circumstances  ron- 
it  necessary  to  the  debtor  to  require  it.  It  seemed  to  I^ady  Peveril, 
the  agent,  in  such  cases,  was  acting  under  the  strict  orders  of  his  absent 
oyer,  concerning  whose  welfare  she  could  not  help  feeling  a  certain 
sty* 

tmj  after  the  failure  of  the  singular  negotiation  for  attaining  peace  by 
iftt,  which  Peveril  had  attempted  to  open  with  Major  Bridgcnorth,  that 
Icman  left  his  seat  of  Moultrassie-IIall  in  the  care  of  his  old  house- 
nr,  and  departed,  no  one  knew  whither,  having  in  company  with  him 
fwghter  Alice  and  Mrs.  Deborah  Debbitch,  now  formally  installed  in 
be  duties  of  a  govemante ;  to  these  was  added  the  Reverend  Master 
(race.  For  some  time  public  rumour  persisted  in  asserting,  that  Major 
Kenorth  had  only  retreated  to  a  distant  part  of  the  country  for  a  season, 
hieve  his  supposed  purpose  of  marrying  Mrs.  Deborah,  and  of  letting 
lews  be  cold,  ahd  the  laush  of  the  neighbourhood  be  ended,  ere  he 
efat  her  down  as  mistress  of  Moultrassie-Ilall.  This  rumour  died  away ; 
it  was  then  affirmed,  that  he  had  removed  to  foreign  parts,  to  ensure 
ODtinaance  of  health  in  so  delicate  a  constitution  as  that  of  little  Alice. 
Rrhen  the  Major's  dread  of  Popery  was  remembered,  together  with  the 
deeper  antipathies  of  worthy  Master  Nehemiah  SolHgrace,  it  was 
red  unanimously,  that  nothing  less  than  what  they  m\g\\l  do,<^p^  tSb^tCvt 
oe  of  eoaverting  the  Pope  would  have  induoed  the  partiea  to  tn&ftVi  \k«i&r 
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solve?  within  CatliMir  dominions.  The  most  prevailing  opinion  ttm.  thtl 
they  had  jrone  to  Xfw  Knplanil.  the  r^ru;;e  then  of  many  whom  too  intiraaie 
concern  with  the  afiairs  of  the  late  times,  or  the  desire  of  enjoying  uncon- 
trolled frerd«»ni  of  oi.»nsoience,  had  indueed  to  emigrate  from  Britain. 

Lady  IV'Voril  could  not  help  entertaining  a  vague  idea  that  BriilgenonK 
wa*  not  so  di-'tant.  The  extreme  onler  in  which  everv  thin«;  was  maintainod 
at  Miiultra-r-sie-IIall.  seemed — no  disparagement  to  the  care  of  I>amc  Dickens 
the  hou-.k».*«^pt'r,  and  the  other  |>er8ons  engaged — to  argue,  that  the  niaJtw'i 
eye  w:is  nut  so  \ory  far  off.  but  that  its  occasional  inspection  might  lK;a[-pp»- 
hend««d.  It  is  tru«\  that  neither  the  domestics  nor  the  attorney  an^wtred 
any  ipic>ti«'ns  respecting  the  resiilenoc  of  Master  Bridgenorth ;  but  tbew 
was  an  air  of  mysjtery  about  them  when  interrogated,  that  seemed  toar^ 
more  than  met  the  ear. 

AlMiut  fiv»'  years  after  Master  Bridgenorth  had  left  the  countrv,  a sin'Oilir 
incid».*iit  tiKik  place.  Sir  (leotlrey  was  absent  at  the  Chesterfield  races,  u» 
Lady  Pevcril.  who  was  in  the  habit  of  walking  around  every  part  of  ibe 
neighbourhood  unattended,  or  only  accompanied  by  EUesmere,  or  her  little 
buy,  had  gone  down  one  evening  upon  a  charitable  errand  to  a  solitary  hot, 
whose  inhabitant  lay  sick  of  a  fever,  which  was  supposed  to  be  iDfectiooi. 
Lady  Peveril  never  allowed  apprehensions  of  this  kind  to  stop  *' devoted 
charitable  deeds ;"  but  she  did  not  choose  to  expose  either  her  son  or  b« 
attendant  to  the  risk  which  she  herself,  in  some  confidence  that  she  knev 
precautions  for  escaping  the  danger,  did  not  hesitate  to  incur. 

Lady  Peveril  had  set  out  at  a  late  hour  in  the  evening,  and  the  w»y 
proveJ  longer  than  she  expected  —  several  circumstances  also  occurred  to 
detain  her  at  the  hut  of  her  patient.  It  was  a  broad  autumn  moonlight 
when  she  prepared  to  return  homewjird  through  the  broken  glades  ind 
upland  which  divided  her  from  the  (..'as.ile.  This  she  considered  as  a  matter 
ot  very  little  importance,  in  so  quiet  and  sequestered  a  country,  where  the 
road  la\'  chirflv  tlirough  her  own  domains,  especially  as  she  had  a  lail  aloot 
fifteen  yi»ars  old,  the  son  of  her  patient,  to  escort  her  on  the  way.  The  di»» 
tance  was  better  than  two  miles,  but  might  be  considerably  abridged  br 
passing  through  an  avenue  belonging  to  the  estate  of  Moultrassic-liaU. 
which  she  had  avoitlcd  as  she  came,  not  from  the  ridiculous  rumours  which 
pronounced  it  to  be  haunted,  but  because  her  husband  was  di.<«p]eased  when 
any  attempt  w.is  made  to  render  the  walks  of  the  Castle  and  Ilall  commoa 
to  the  inhabitants  of  both.  Tlic  good  lady,  in  consideration,  perhaps,  of 
extensive  latitude  allowed  to  her  in  the  more  important  concerns  of  tto 
family,  made  a  point  of  never  interfering  with  her  husband's  whims  or  pre- 
judices ;  and  it  is  a  compronjisc  which  we  would  heartily  recommend  to  all 
managing  matrons  of  our  acquaintance  ;  for  it  is  surprising  how  much  real 
power  will  bo  cheerfully  resigned  to  the  fair  sex,  for  the  pleasure  of  being 
allowed  to  ride  one's  hobby  in  peace  and  quiet. 

Upon  the  present  occasion,  however,  although  the  Dobbv's  Walk*  ▼*» 
within  the  inhibited  domains  of  the  Hall,  the  Lady  Peveril  determined  to 
avail  herself  of  it,  for  the  purpose  of  shortening  her  road  home,  and  she 
directed  her  steps  accordingly.  But  when  the  poasant-lwy,  her  companion, 
who  had  hitherto  followed  her,  whistling  cheerily,  with  a  hodge-biil  in  bii 
hand,  and  his  hat  on  one  side,  perceived  that  she  turned  to  the  stile  vhich 
entered  to  the  Dobby's  Walk,  lie  showed  symptoms  of  great  fear,  and  it 
length,  coming  to  the  lad^^'s  side,  petitioned  her,  in  a  whimpering  t^in*',— 
•*  Don't  ye  now  —  don't  ye  now,  my  ladv,  don't  ve  go  yonder.** 

Lady  Peveril,  observing  that  his  teeth  chattered  m  his  head,  and  that  hii 
whole  person  exhibited  great  signs  of  terror,  began  to  rvcollect  the  report, 
that  the  first  Squire  of  Moultrassio,  the  brewer  of  Chesterfield,  who  ljd 
bought  the  estate,  and  then  died  of  melancholy  for  lack  of  something  iod(^ 


•  IkAAvs.an  vlU  ^uo^VAx xwb*  l«  v»obu 
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u  said,  not  without  suspicions  of  suicide,)  was  supposed  to  walk 
oestered  avenue,  accompanied  by  a  lar^o  headlei^s  mastiff,  which, 
rma  alive,  was  a  particul.ir  favourite  of  the  ez-brewer.  To  have 
iDj  protection  from  her  escort,  in  the  condition  to  which  super* 
ir  had  reduced  him,  would  have  been  truly  a  hopeless  trust;  and 
ril,  who  was  not  apprehensive  of  any  danger,  thought  there  would 
iraelty  in  dragging  the  cowardly  boy  into  a  scene  which  he  ro- 
h  so  much  apprehension.  She  gave  him,  therefore,  a  silver  piece, 
tted  him  to  return.  The  latter  boon  seemed  even  more  acceptable 
rsi ;  for  ere  she  could  return  the  purse  into  her  pocket  she  heard 
I  clogs  of  her  bold  convoy  in  full  retreat,  by  the  way  from  whence 
• 

within  herself  at  the  fear  she  esteemed  so  ludicrous,  Lady  Peveril 
die  stile,  and  was  soon  hidden  from  the  broad  light  of  the  moon- 

the  numerous  and  entangled  boughs  of  the  huge  elms,  which, 
rem  either  side,  totally  overarched  the  old  avenue.  The  scene 
ated  to  excite  solemn  thoughts;  and  the  distant  glimmer  of  a  li^ht 
f  the  numerous  casements  in  the  front  of  Moultrassie-Uall,  which 
le  distance,  was  calculated  to  make  them  even  melancholy.     She 

the  fate  of  that  family — of  the  deceased  Mrs.  Bridgenorth,  with 
had  often  walked  in  this  very  avenue,  and  who,  though  a  woman 
parts  or  accomplishments,  had  always  testified  the  deepest  respect, 
est  earnest  gratitude,  for  such  notice  as  she  had  shown  to  her. 
lit  of  her  blighted  hopes  —  her  premature  death  —  the  despair  of 
mished  husband  —  the  uncertain  fate  of  their  orphan  child,  for 
I  felt,  even  at.  this  distance  of  time,  some  touch  of  a  'mother's 

ach  sad  subjects  her  thoughts  were  turned,  when,  just  as  she 
le  middle  of  the  avenue,  the  imperfect  and  checkered  light  which 
way  through  the  silvan  archway,  showed  her  something  which 
the  figure  of  a  man.  Lady  Peveril  paused  a  moment,  but  in- 
ranced ;  —  her  bosom,  perhaps,  gave  one  startled  throb,  as  a  debt 
urttitious  belief  of  the  times,  but  she  instantly  repelled  the  thought 
ktoral  appearances.  From  those  that  were  merely  mortal,  sHe  had 
>  fear.  A  marauder  on  the  game  was  the  worst  character  whom 
kely  to  encounter ;  and  he  would  be  sure  to  hide  himself  from  her 
D.  She  advanced,  accordingly,  steadily ;  and,  as  she  did  so,  had 
etion  to  observe,  that  the  figure,  as  she  expected,  gave  place  to  her, 
I  away  amongst  the  trees  on  the  lefVhand  side  of  the  avenue.  As 
1  the  spot  on  which  the  form  had  been  so  lately  visible,  and  be- 
srself  that  this  wanderer  of  the  night,  might,  nay,  must,  bo  in  her 
er  resolution  could  not  prevent  her  mending  her  pace,  and  that 
ttle  precaution,  that,  stumbling  over  the  limb  of  a  tree,  which, 
r  by  a  late  tempest,  still  lay  in  the  avenue,  she  fell,  and,  as  she 
ned  aloud.  A  strong  hand  in  a  moment  afterwards,  added  to  her 
Misting  her  to  rise,  and  a  voice,  to  whoso  accents  she  was  not  a 
though  they  had  been  long  unheard,  said,  "  Is  it  not  you,  Lady 


,''  said  she,  commanding  her  astonishment  and  fear ;  "  and  if  mj 
e  me  not,  I  speak  to  Master  Bridgenorth.'' 
that  man,"  said  he,  "  while  oppression  lefl  me  a  name." 
Le  nothing  more,  but  continued  to  walk  beside  her  for  a  minute  or 
ence.  She  felt  her  situation  embarrassing ;  and,  to  divest  it  of 
ig,  as  well  as  out  of  real  interest  in  the  question,  she  asked  him, 
f  god-daughter  Alice  now  was  ?" 

d-daughter,  madam,"  answered  Major  Bridgenorth,  **  I  know  no- 
il beine  one  of  the  names  which  have  been  intTodvxc^d,  \$^  \>\!^ 
I  and  poilutJOD  of  God'a  ordinances.    The  infant  ^Vio  on«^  \a  iq'^qs 

2a2 


SiiiJ  IJrL,lj,-Pn..rtll.  ■ 
y-  "IT  vet, 
the  times  to  irliii'h  jour  ladTsliip  (ro  called)  thinks  proper  i 
man  of  this  world — boatowmg  on  it  nil  mj  thoughts  —  all  my  si 
formal  obiervancca — little  decminji;  what  was  the  dutj  of  a  Chri 
aod  hov  far  hie  self-denial  ought  tu  csicnd — even  unto  his  girii 
ha  RAVC  nothinc.  Hence  I  tliuught  chicBv  on  carnal  things — on 
of  tiold  to  fielil,  and  wealth  to  wcnltli  —  of  Ijalancing  between 
party — nccnring  a  friend  here,  without  losing  a  friond  there — I 
Hiiiuti;  mc  fur  uiy  apostasy,  the  rathi>r  that  J  nbuse<l  the  name  i 
ail  a  Hi'lf-Nccker,  and  a  most  hliniled  nnd  ciirnal  v-ill-wonhipf 
thiiiik  lliH  who  hutli  at  length  brought  mo  out  (if  Ejrjpt." 

In  our  day  —  although  wo  have  many  instances  of  onlhiiBiMn 
—  we  inigbt  Btill  suspect  one  who  avowe<l  it  thus  suddenly  and  I 
hyjiticrJRy,  or  of  insanity;  but,  according  to  the  fashion  of  the 
D|iiniung  ns  those  which  Bridgcnorth  expressed,  were  opcnlj-  plea 
ruling  motives  uf  men's  ai-tions.  The  aagocious  Vane  —  the 
skilful  Harrison  —  were  men  who  acted  avowedly  under  the  ii 
such.  Lady  PcTcril,  therefore,  was  more  grieved  than  surpri 
•  language  sho  heard  Major  Bridgcnorth  use,  and  reasonably  cone 
tlie  Ki>cicty  Jinil  circumstances  in  which  he  might  lately  have  bee 
had  blown  into  a  flame  the  spark  of  eccentricity  whicn  always  : 
in  his  bosom.  This  was  tho  more  probable,  considering  that  be  ' 
choly  bv  constitution  and  descent — that  he  had  been  unfortunoti 
liarticularH — and  that  no  passion  is  more  easily  nursed  by  indulj 
the  epecicH  of  enthusiasm  of  which  he  now  showed  tokens.  St 
Miswercil  him  by  calmly  hoping,  "Tliat  the  exiiresaion  of  his 
hod  nut  involved  him  in  suspicion  or  in  dancer. 
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ftfowed  Papist ;  and  who  dare  assert,  save  sycophants  and  time-servers,  that 
he  who  wears  it  is  not  equally  ready  to  stoop  to  Rome,  were  he  not  kept  in 
awe  by  a  few  noble  spirits  in  the  Commons'  ilouse  ?  You  belicTO  not  this^ 
yet  in  my  solitary  and  midnight  walks,  when  1  thouj^ht  on  your  kindness  to 
the  dead  and  to  the  living,  it  was  my  prayer  that  1  might  have  the  means 
granted  to  warn  you — and  lo !  Heaven  hath  heard  me." 

••  Major  Bridgenorth,"  said  Lady  Pcveril,  "  you  were  wont  to  be  moderate 
in  these  sentiments  —  comparatively  moderate,  at  least,  and  to  love  your 
own  religion,  without  hating  that  oi  others/' 

"  What  I  was  while  in  the  gall  of  bitterness  and  in  the  bond  of  iniquity, 

U  sienifies  not  to  recall,"  answered  he.     '*  I  was  then  like  to  Gallio,  who 

cared  for  none  of  these  things.    I  doted  on  creature-comforts  —  I  clung  to 

"Worldly  honour  and  repute — my  thoughts  were  earthward — or  those  I  turned 

to  Heaven  were  cold,  lormal,  pharisaical  meditations — I  brought  nothing  to 

ibe  altar  save  straw  and  stubble.     Heaven  saw  need  to  chastise  me  in  love 

—I  was  stript  of  all  that  I  clung  to  on  earth — my  worldly  honour  was  torn 

from  me  —  I  went  forth  an  exile  from  the  home  of  my  fathers,  a  deprived 

and  desolate  man  —  a  baffled,  and  beaten,  and  dishonoured  man.    But  who 

ihall  find  out  the  ways  of  Providence  ?     Such  were  the  means  by  which  I 

was  chosen  forth  as  a  champion  for  the  truth  —  holding  my  life  as  nothing, 

if  thereby  that  may  be  advanced.    But  this  was  not  what  I  wished  to  speiuc 

ot   Thou  hast  saved  the  earthly  life  .of  my  child  —  let  mo  save  the  eternal 

welfare  of  yours." 

Lady  Peveril  was  silent.    They  were  now  approaching  the  point  where 
the  avenue  terminated  in  a  communication  with  a  public  road,  or  rather 
pathway,  running  through  an  unenclosed  common  field ;  this  the  lady  had 
to  pTosecute  for  a  little  way,  until  a  turn  of  the  path  gave  her  admittance 
into  the  Park  of  Martindnle.     She  now  felt  sincerely  ahxious  to  be  in  the 
open  moonshine,  and  avoided  reply  to  Brid^enorth  that  she  might  make  the 
more  haste.    But  as  they  reached  the  junction  of  the  avenue  and  the  publio 
load,  he  laid  his  hand  on  her  arm,  and  commanded  rather  than  requested 
Iiertostop.    She  obeyed.    lie  pointed  to  a  huge  oak,  of  the  largest  size, 
which  grew  on  the  summit  of  a  knoll  in  the  open  ground  which  terminated 
the  avenue,  and  was  exactly  so  placed  as  to  serve  for  a  termination  to  the 
vista.    The  moonshine  without  the  avenue  was  so  strong,  that,  amidst  the 
Hood  of  light  which  it  poured  on  the  venerable  tree,  they  could  easily  dis- 
cover, from  the  shattered  state  of  the  boughs  on  one  side,  that  it  had  suifcrjQd 
damage  from  lightning.     *'  Remember  you,"  ho  said,  "  when  we  last  looked 
together  on  that  tree?    I  had  ridden  from  London,  and  brought  with  me  a 
protection  from  the  committee  for  your  husband ;  and  as  1  passed  the  spot 
— here  on  this  spot  where  we  now  stand,  you  stood  with  my  lost  Alice  — 
two  —  the  last  two  of  my  beloved  infants  gambolled  before  you.     1  leaped 
from  my  horse — to  her  I  was  a  husband — to  those  a  father — to  you  a  wel- 
come and  revered  protector  —  What  am  I  now  to  any  one  ?"     lie  pressed 
his  band  on  his  brow,  and  groaned  in  agony  of  spirit. 

It  was  not  in  the  Lady  Pcveril's  nature  tu  hear  sorrow  without  an  attempt 
at  consolation.  "  Master  Bridgcnorth,"  she  said,  "  I  blame  no  man's  creed, 
while  I  believe  and  follow  my  own;  and  I  rejoice  that  in. yours  you  have 
sought  consolation  for  temporal  afflictions.  But  does  not  every  Christian 
creed  teach  us  alike,  that  affliction  should  soften  our  heart  ?" 

"  Ay,  woman,"  said  Bridgenorth,  sternly,  "  as  the  lightning  which  shat- 
tered yonder  oak  hath  softened  its  trunk.  No ;  the  seared  wood  is  the  fitter 
for  the  use  of  the  workmen  —  the  hardened  and  the  dricd-up  heart  is  that 
which  can  best  bear  the  task  imposed  by  these  dismal  times,  (.rod  and  man 
will  no  longer  endure  the  unbridled  profligacy  of  the  dissolute — the  scoffing 
of  the  profane — tbe  contempt  of  the  divine  laws — the  infraction  of  human 
rights.  The  times  demand  righters  and  avengers,  and  there  will  be  no 
want  of  them." 
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"  I  dony  not  the  existence  of  much  evil,"  said  Lady  PeTeril,  compeUiaf 
herself  to  answer,  and  beginning  at  the  same  time  to  walk  forward;  **IM 
from  hearsay,  though  not,  I  thank  Heaven,  from  observation,  I  am  coo- 
Tinced  of  the  wild  debauchery  of  the  times.  But  let  as  trust  it  msjbi 
corrected  without  such  violent  remedies  as  you  hint  at.  Surely  the  ruin  of 
a  second  civil  war  —  though  I  trust  your  thoughts  go  not  that  dreidM 
length  —  were  at  best  a  desperate  alternative." 

•*  Sharp,  but  sure,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  "  The  blood  of  the  PaschsHanb 
chased  away  the  destroying  angel  —  the  sacrifices  offered  on  the  threshing 
floor  of  Araunah,  stayed  the  pestilence.  Fire  and  sword  are  severe  reme- 
dies, but  thev  purge  and  purify." 

'*  Alas !  Major  Bridgenorth,"  said  the  lady,  "  wise  and  moderate  in  jon 
youth,  can  you  have  adopted  in  your  advanced  life  the  thoughts  and  Itih 
guage  of  those  whom  you  yourself  beheld  drive  themselves  and  the  nstiot 
to  the  brink  of  ruin  ?" 

"  I  know  not  what  I  then  was — you  know  not^hat  I  now  am,"  he  replied, 
and  suddenly  broke  off;  for  they  even  then  came  forth  into  the  open  light, 
and  it  seemed  as  if,  feeling  himself  under  the  lady's  eye,  he  was  di§poM 
to  soften  his  tone  and  his  language. 

At  the  first  distinct  view  which  she  had  of  his  person,  she  was  aware  tbil 
he  was  armed  with  a  short  sword,  a  poniard,  and  pistols  at  his  belt— pre- 
cautions very  unusual  for  a  man  wno  formerly  had  seldom,  and  only  on 
days  of  ceremony,  carried  a  walking  rapier,  though  such  was  the  babitail 
and  constant  practice  of  gentlemen  of  his  station  in  life.  There  weined 
also  something  of  more  stem  determination  than  usual  in  his  air,  whieh 
indeed  had  always  been  rather  sullen  than  affable;  and  ere  she  could  reprea 
the  sentiment,  she  could  not  help  saying,  "Master  Bridgenorth,  yon  sre 
indeed  changed." 

"  You  see  but  the  outward  man,"  he  replied  ;  "  the  change  within  is  vel 
deeper.  But  it  was  not  of  myself  that  I  desired  to  talk  — -1  have  alrewt 
saia,  that  as  you  have  preserved  my  child  from  the  darkness  of  the  grsTe,! 
would  willingly  preserve  yours  from  that  more  utter  darkness,  which,  I  fetr, 
hath  involved  the  path  and  walks  of  his  father." 

"  I  must  not  hear  this  of  Sir  Geoffrey,"  said  the  Lady  Peveril ;  "  I  mw* 
bid  you  farewell  for  the  present ;  and  when  we  again  meet  at  a  more  saitr 
able  time,  I  will  at  least  listen  to  your  advice  concerning  Julian,  although  I 
should  not  perhaps  incline  to  it." 

**  That  more  suitable  time  may  never  come,"  replied  Bridgenorth.  **  Tin* 
wanes,  eternity  draws  nigh,  llearkcn !  it  is  said  to  be  your  purpose  to  sesd 
the  young  Julian  to  be  bred  up  in  yonder  bloody  island,  under  the  band  of 
your  kinswoman,  that  cruel  murderess,  by  whom  was  done  to  death  a  mu 
more  worthy  of  vital  existence  than  any  that  she  can  boast  among  her 
vaunted  ancestry.     These  are  current  tidings  —  Are  they  true  ?*' 


cousin 

rash  action  of  which  she  hath  been  guilty. 

it  is  my  husband's  opinion  and  my  own,  that  Julian  may  be  trained  in  the 

studies  and  accomplishments  becoming  his  rank,  along  with  the  young  £sri 

of  Derby." 

"  Under  the  curse  of  God,  and  the  blessing  of  the  Pope  of  Rome,"  «id 
Bridgenorth.  "  You,  lady,  so  quick-sighted  in  matters  of  earthly  prudence, 
are  you  blind  to  the  gigantic  pace  at  which  Rome  is  moying  to 'regain  thif 
country,  once  the  richest  gem  m  her  usurped  tiara?  The  old  are  sedaced 
by  gold — the  youth  by  pleasure — the  weak  by  flattery — cowards  by  fcsr— 
and  the  courageous  by  ambition.  A  thousand  baits  for  each  taste,  iad  esdi 
bait  concealing  the  same  deadly  hook." 

"  J  am  well  aware,  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Lady  PcTeril,  "  that  aj 
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l:inr?woi)i:i;i  i^  a  Ciiiliolir:  '  l.iit  lior  st.'ii  is  ««h^'alt'fl  in  tlui'  Cimri  ii  "f  l^n^- 
lan^l's  itriitciples,  agreeably  to  the  comuiand  of  her  deceased  hu8l>and/' 

**  is  It  likely/'  answered  Bridgcnortb,  **  that  she,  who  fears  not  nhedding 
the  blood  of  'the  righteous,  whether  on  the  field  or  scaffold,  will  re<^rd  the 
aanction  (»f  her  promise  when  her  religion  bids  her  break  it?  Or,  if  slie 
does,  what  shall  your  son  be  the  better,  if  he  remain  in  the  mire  of  his 
lather?  What  are  your  Episcopal  tenets  but  mere  Popery?  save  that  ye 
have  choson  a  temporal  tyrant  for  your  Pope,  and  But)8titute  a  mangled 
mass  in  English  for  that  which  your  predecessors  pronounced  in  Latin.  — 
But  why  speak  I  of  these  thinj^s  to  one  who  hath  ears,  indeed,  and  eyes, 
yet  cannot  see,  listen  to,  or  understand  wliat  is  alone  worthy  to  be  heard, 
seen,  and  known?  Pity  that  what  hath  been  wrought  so  fair  and  exquisite 
in  fonn  and  disposition,  should  be  yet  blind,  deaf,  and  ignorant,  like  the 
things  which  perish !" 

'*  We  shall  not  agree  on  these  subjects,  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  the 
Lady,  anxious  still  to  escape  from  this  strange  conference,  though  scarce 
knowing  what  to  apprehend ;  "once  more,  I  must  bid  you  farewell." 

"  Stay  yet  an  instant,"  he  said,  again  laying  his  hand  on  her  arm ;  "I 
would  stop  you  if  I  saw  you  rushing  on  the  brink  of  an  actual  precipice  — 
let  me  prevent  you  from  a  danger  still  greater,  llow  shall  I  work  upon 
jour  unlielieving  mind  ?  Shall  I  tell  you  that  the  debt  of  bloodshed  yet 
remains  a  debt  to  be  paid  by  the  bloo(ly  house  of  Derby?  And  wilt  thou 
send  thy  son  to  be  among  thoso  from  whom  it  shall  be  exacted  ?" 

"You  wish  to  alarm  mo  in  vain,  Master  Bridgcnorth,"  answered  the 
lady ;  *'  what  penalty  can  be  exacted  from  the  Countess,  for  an  action  which 
I  have  alreadv  called  a  rash  one,  has  been  long  since  levied." 

"  You  deceive  yourself,"  retorted  he,  sternly.  "  Think  you  a  paltry  sum 
of  mone'^  given  to  be  wasted  on  the  debaucheries  of  Charles,  can  atone  for 
the  deatfi  of  such  a  man  as  Christian — a  man  precious  alike  to  heaven  and 
to  earth  ?  Not  on  such  terms  is  the  blood  of  the  rigliteous  to  be  poured 
forth !  Every  hour's  delay  is  numbered  down  as  adding  interest  to  the 
grievous   debt,  which  will  one   day  be   required  from   that  bloodthirsty 


"Woman." 


At  this  moment  the  distant  tread  of  horses  was  heard  on  the  road  on  which 
they  held  this  singular  dialogue.  Bridgenorth  listened  a  moment,  and  then 
said,  "  Forget  that  you  have  seen  me  —  name  not  my  name  to  your  nearest 
or  dearest  —  lock  my  counsel  in  your  breast  —  profit  by  it,  and  it  shall  be 
well  with  you." 

So  saving,  he  turned  from  her,  and  plunging  through  a  gap  iu  the  fence, 
resainea  the  cover  of  his  own  wood,  along  which  the  path  still  led. 

The  noise  of  horses  advancing  at  full  trot,  now  came  nearor ;  and  Lady 
Peveril  was  aware  of  several  riders,  whose  forms  rose  distinctly  on  the 
sammit  of  the  rising  ground  l)ehind  her.  She  became  also  visible  to  them ; 
and  one  or  two  of  the  foremost  made  towards  her  at  increased  speed,  chal- 
lenging her  with  the  cry  of  "  Stand !  Who  goes  there  ?"  The  foremost 
who  came  up,  however,  exclaimed,  "  Mercy  on  us,  if  it  Ixj  not  my  lady  I" 
and  Lady  Peveril,  at  the  same  moment,  recognized  one  of  her  own  servants. 
Her  husband  rode  up  immediately  afterAvards,  with,  "  llow  now.  Dame  Mar- 
garet ?     What  makes  you  abroad  so  far  from  home  and  at  an  hour  so  late?" 

Lady  Peveril  mentioned  her  visit  at  the  cottage,  but  did  not  think  it 
necessary  to  say  aught  of  having  seen  Major  Bridgenorth  ;  afraid,  it  may 
be,  that  her  husband  might  be  displeased  with  that  incident. 

"  Charity  is  a  fine  thing  and  a  fair,"  answered  Sir  Geoffrey ;  "  but  I  must 
tell  you,  Tou  do  ill,  dame,  to  wander  aljout  the  country  like  a  q^uack-salver, 
at  the  call  of  every  old  woman  who  has  a  colic-fit ;  and  at  this  time  of  night 
especiftlly*  and  when  the  land  is  so  unsettled  besides." 

*  I  hav*  alMwhera  aotien}  thMt  thm  m  a  deriaUoa  fnm  Uw  truth— ChBrloUe,C<yaulen  oC  \)«tVxi«'«iift  % 
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**  I  Am  sorry  to  hear  that  it  is  so,"  said  the  lady.     "  I  had  heard  no  mk 


news." 


'•  News  ?"  rcpoatod  Sir  Geoffrey ;  "  why,  here  has  a  new  plot  broken  oat 
aniont;  the  Kt>uiuUicad8,  worse  than  Venner's  by  a  butt's  length  ;*  andwlio 
should  Ije  Ni)  deep  in  it  as  our  old  neighbour  Bridji;enurth  ?  There  is  search 
for  him  everywhere ;  and  I  proniis>e  you,  if  he  is  found,  he  is  like  to  ptjuld 
80on»s." 

"  Then  I  am  sure,  I  trust  he  will  not  be  found."  said  Lady  Peveril. 

*'  Do  you  no?"  replied  Sir  Geoffrey.  "  Now  I,  on  my  part,  hone  that  hfl 
will ;  and  it  shall  not  be  my  fault  if  he  be  not ;  for  which  effect  1  will  pre- 
sently ride  down  to  Moultrassie,  and  make  strict  search,  according  to  my 
duty  ;  there  shall  neither  rebel  nor  traitor  earth  so  near  Martindale  Cattle, 
that  I  will  assure  them.  And  you,  my  lady,  be  pleased  for  once  to  di^peDM 
with  a  pillion,  and  ffit  up,  as  you  have  done  before,  behind  Saunders,  who 
shall  convey  you  safe  home." 

The  lady  olx'yed  in  silence ;  indeed,  she  did  not  dare  to  trust  her  voice k 
an  attempt  to  reply,  so  much  was  she  disconcerted  with  the  intelligence  she 
had  just  heard. 

She  rode  behind  the  groom  to  the  Castle,  where  she  awaited  in  gnat 
anxiety  the  return  of  her  husband.  lie  came  back  at  length;  but,  to  her 
ereat  relief,  without  an}'  prisoner.  He  then  explained  more  fully  than  hit 
haste  had  before  permitted,  that  an  express  had  come  down  to  Chesterfield, 
with  news  frum  Court  of  a  proposed  insurrection  amongst  the  old  Con- 
monwealth  men,  especially  those  who  had  served  in  the  army ;  and  that 
Bridgenorth,  said  to  be  lurking  in  Derbyshire,  was  one  of  t£e  principal 
conspirators. 

After  some  time,  this  report  of  a  conspiracy  seemed  to  die  away  like  rnaaj 
others  of  that  period.  The  warrants  were  recalled,  but  nothing  more  vai 
seen  or  heard  of  Major  Bridgenorth ;  although  it  is  probable  he  might  Btfely 
enough  have  shown  himself  as  openly  as  many  did  who  lay  under  the  sana 
circumstances  of  suspicion.! 

*  I'he  celebnit«*d  inturrection  of  the  Analiapt»tt  and  FiAh  Monarrlijr  mrn  in  London,  in  Ihc  yew  ISn. 

fit  ix  natnralljr  to  he  mippiNrcl,  that  the  tv^enty  rrank'  triumph  (*f  tlie  J'untanii,  and  the  Tiolenrr  taarA 
the  malicnHnia.  iw  they  were  wtmt  tu  rail  the  CaTahen.  had  irenerutt^  many  cniilsra  and  frotfai  ui  tkmjd 
mxerj  neiRhlNiurhoiid,  which  the  victoriuiu  myalists  failed  not  tu  act  uptin.  iu>  mhin  aa  ili«  Keftoaiioa £a«* 
them  a  superiority.  Ca[>tain  IliNlf^mn,  a  parliamentary  olTirer  who  wnite  his  own  mcmoira, (ivn M  Mitf 
ui^tuii(>ra  uf  this.     I  nhall  Bomewhut  cumpresa  hia  lonc-wiiuh*d  acrount  of  his  Kuifemuca 

**  It  wan  aflftr  the  Kiiik'^  rt-turn  to  IauhJuii,  one  nixht  a  pnrri-l  of  armttl  men  c«>nirMi  to  my  Itcame  U  CBantf 
Hall,  near  Halifax,  and  in  an  nnheaaonatile  hour  in  the  nirhi  deninnds  entrance,  and  my  armiDta  haviac  MM 
diar«iunie  with  theui  on  the  uuiHide,  they  cave  threatemui;  lanicuajce.  and  put  their  pa4ul]i  in  a:  tha  «arf^> 
My  wile  Iteiun  with  rhilii.  I  ordered  the  doora  tii  be  opened,  aiMl  they  came  in.  After  they  had  yintulti  t 
pwtol  lu  my  hreaat.  th<*y  viiowetl  me  their  authority  to  apprrheiHl  me  under  the  bmmU  and  Mali«4^w 
kniKhts  and  df  puty-lieuteiiaiits,  *  for  speakins  treaMuiable  wonla  a(aiii*t  the  Kin;.' "  The  n-dcvaat  ra^n 
WHS  ciMiveyt-d  to  prmon  at  Bradfonl.and  bad  refnaed.  His  pn«erutor  proTed  tu  be  one  Ilaiucl  LfMrr.bnatf 
tu  Ihe  pe:u*«-olHc«r  who  headed  the  troop  («tr  his  appreheusMMi.  It  aeenni  that  tbe  pnsnnar  Hodfwa  M 
once  in  foriner  days  liouiid  over  to  his  kikrI  hehaTiour  thin  l)uni«l  L^vter.  then  accoard  tii  adiillety  w  4M 
delmucbed  huttiiN.  **  After  the  Kiuk  ciimr  in,'*  aaya  IliMicHon.  **  this  man  meets  nir.  and  dtmmaiinhm  mUH^ 
of  th<me  that  infornietl  asuinst  hiin,  and  a  copy  of  their  uifuriuation.  I  lokl  him  UimL  tiM  bui4nan  ««  ■*■• 
and  th»t  it  was  not  reammahle  to  rip  up  old  troiiblea.fm  which  lie  ttireaiened  me.  and  aaid  ht  »«uU  km 
them.  *  1  he  sun,'  he  ioimI,  *  now  ahine»  on  our  side  of  the  hedpe.*  '*  Sudi  beinir  hia  aocnacr.  Hodftoi  ^ 
tnn«l  for  haviiuc  suul.  "  There  ia  a  crown  pronded.  but  the  Kinf  will  never  wear  it  ;**  to  whidi  was  aiii4 
Ihut  he  alleeed  he  had  **  never  been  a  Inrncoai.— never  t(Nik  Uie  oath  of  ailemaBOB.  aud  naver  woaU  ^ 
Little  or  no  part  of  the  charfre  waa  proved,  while,  on  the  contrary,  it  was  ahowu^  Uiai  the  pmarniTnr  kad  haa 
heard  to  say.  that  if  tunes  ever  rhaiiKed,  he  would  ail  on  liodsaon'a  skirt«.  In  fine,  Hodeauo  cicaprd  firf'BW 
Diontiis'  impriMiiimeiit.  about  thirty  pounds  expenses,  and  the  necehaily  of  swalluwiof  tha  oath  of  ajefniA 
which  seems  to  have  been  a  hitter  pilL 

AInmU  the  middle  of  June,  l&Si,  (  aiiiain  ITodcsim  was  ai^ain  arreatefl  in  a  aummnry  manner  by  ooe  V*t^^ 
an  Mtiumey.  quarter-master  to  Sir  John  Armyta^e's  troop  of  horve-mditia,  with  aliuut  twelve  o:t>«T  I'avjbrrv 
who  used  him  rudely,  called  him  reliel  and  traitor,  and  seemed  towuh  to  pu*k  ■  qiianvl  wjin  htn. '>■ 
which  he  demanded  U>see  their  authority.  Peebles  laid  hM  hand  on  his  sworxl,  and  told  him  it  wntvC-^ 
auilionty  than  any  ever  icranled  by  r>omwell.  They  sntTiired  bun.  however,  to  depart,  which  he  iari:-  ■'"'*' 
tu  the  valour  of  hu  landlady,  who  sate  down  at  the  table-end  Iwiwizt  hint  and  danitcr.  and  ktyt  liu  ac^tfjaal 
at  Mime  ili»tance. 

lie  was  aflerwnrtls  ancuted  of  havinf  amrmblrd  some  troopers,  from  hn  havine  been  amJ^talr  livt 
hdiiiff  with  a  s<ildii-r,  from  which  accu^aiion  he  bIm  ekcaiwil.  Filially,  be  fell  under  «uaiiici>in  ni  Ivlj^'^' 
earned  in  a  plot,  of  which  the  scene  is  called  bowerby.  On  this  ctiarge  he  is  iit4  explicit,  bui  Uu-  inuii  >7 
fuuihl  the  bill  isiioianiu<i. 

Atler  thwthe  poor  Kttundheod  wiin  niniin  repeatedlv  accused  and  arrested;  ami  the  laid  nceasinn  ««*^^ 

notice  uccum-d  on  I  lib  iSeptemher.  16t;i.  when  lie  wait  disarmed  by  hn  old  fneiid  Mr.  Peehlev  at  thr  ae*i« 

a  partjr.    He  demanded  tti  see  tlie  wurrant;  on  which  he  was  anawrred  as  Amnerly  by  the  qiianer-ai''' 

laying  hui  band  un  his  awoh\-U\\X.,  aaym^  i\.  w«a  a  Vwt.ver  order  than  Oliver  uaad  to  pvc.    At  lewUi  a  wanatf 

Waa  jiTdduccd,  and  hoi\nun  luVmiUViaf  vo  xVia  MBaKi\v,vYi«i  vmji  VitMx\\Sadwallira(-  hooaa  beltar  tkaa  U  *>5 

a  fowJirg-pitcca,  pirtiMa,  mvakvu,  car\>\Ma,  ani  m^M^  Vite.    k.^!axti\  wwwV  ikwii  te  buf-caat,  «h« 
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t  this  time  also,  Lady  Peveril,  with  many  tears,  took  a  temporary 
'  her  son  Julian,  who  was  sent,  as  had  long  been  intended,  tor  the 
I  of  sharing  the  education  of  the  young  Earl  of  Derby.  Although 
ling  words  of  Bridgcnorth  sometimes  occurred  to  Lady  PeveriT's 
he  did  not  suffer  them  to  weigh  with  her  in  opposition  to  the  advan- 
hich  the  patronage  of  the  Countess  of  Derby  secured  to  her  son. 
>lan  seemed  to  be  in  every  respect  successful ;  and  when,  from  time 
,  Julian  visited  the  house  of  his  father.  Lady  Peveril  had  the  satis* 
to  see  him,  on  every  occasion,  improved  in  person  and  in  manner, 
as  ardent  in  the  pursuit  of  more  solid  acquirements.  In  process  of 
s  became  a  gallant  and  accomplished  youth,  and  travelled  Tor  some 
on  the  continent  with  the  young  Earl.  This  was  the  more  especially 
ry  for  the  enlarging  of  their  acouaintance  with  the  world ;  oecause 
ntess  had  never  appeared  in  Lonaon,  or  at  the  Court  of  Kin^  Charles, 
er  flight  to  the  Isle  of  Man  in  1660 ;  but  had  resided  in  solitary  and 
■atic  state,  alternately  on  her  estates  in  England  and  in  that  ismnd. 
had  given  to  the  education  of  both  the  young  men,  otherwise  as 
it  as  the  best  teachers  could  render  it,  something  of  a  narrow  and 
ed  character ;  but  though  the  disposition  of  the  young  Earl  was 
and  more  volatile  than  that  of  Julian,  both  the  one  and  the  other 
afited,  in  a  considerable  degree,  by  the  opportunities  afforded  them. 
Lady  Derby's  strict  injunction  to  her.  son,  now  returning  from  the 
nt,  that  he  should  not  appear  at  the  Court  of  Charles.  But  having 
r  some  time  of  age,  he  dm  not  think  it  absolutely  necessary  to  obey 
this  particular;  and  had  remained  for  some  time  in  London,  par- 
the  pleasures  of  the  gay  Court  there,  with  all  the  ardour  of  a  young 
ed  op  in  comparative  seclusion. 

rder  to  reconcile  the  Countess  to  this  transCTCssion  of  her  authority, 
continued  to  entertain  for  her  the  profound  respect  in  which  he  had 
Ideated,)  Lord  Derby  agreed  to  make  a  long  sojourn  with  her  in  her 
te  island,  which  he  abandoned  almost  entirely  to  her  management. 
n  Peveril  had  spent  at  Martindale  Castle  a  good  deal  of  the  time 
bis  friend  had  bestowed  in  London;  and  at  the  period  to  which, 
;  oyer  many  years,  our  story  has  arrived,  as  it  were,  i>er  scUtum,  they 
>th  living  as  the  Countess's  guests,  in  the  Castle  of  Rushin,  in  the 
>le  kingdom  of  Man. 

ifliMiil  to  deliver,  alleginir  they  bad  no  aathority  to  take  hin  weariiur-apparel.  To  thia  he  ramaiaed 
•ffVB  upon  the  perannal  threata  of  Sir  John  Armytage.  who  called  him  rebel  and  traitor,  and  aaidL 
•t  MNid  the  buff-coat  with  all  apeed.  he  would  commit  me  to  jail.  I  told  him,"  aaya  Hodgaoa.  **  I 
Ml,  and  be  did  not  well  to  rail  me  ao  before  theae  aoltlieri  and  gentlemen,  to  make  me  the  mark  far 
!•  tttooi  at.**  Ilie  baff-ooat  waa  then  peremptorily  demanded,  and  at  length  aeixed  by  open  fnrot. 
Mm  Armytage'a  brethren  wore  it  fiir  many  years  after,  making  good  Prince  Henry's  obaenratinB, 
JbrluA  i»  a  moat  tweet  robe  of  durance.  An  agent  of  Sir  John'armme  to  oompoand  fiir  this  famieaK 
Hodgana  aaya  he  would  n«it  have  taken  ten  pounda  for  it.  Sir  John  woold  have  given  about  fimr. 
If  am  the  owner's  receipt  for  the  mtHiey,  which  ita  former  poeveasor  waa  unwilling  to  grant,  Um 
into  kept  balh  sides,  and  Hodrsoii  never  received  satisbction. 

■eC  pniaecute  Mr.  HiNJ^cson's  tale  of  pvtly  grievances  any  farther.  Enough  baa  been  aakl  to  displaf 
!holy  pictare  of  the  country  after  the  civil  war.  and  to  show  the  stale  of  irritability  and  oppmaiom 
t  bnve  extended  itself  over  the  face  of  Kiigrand,  since  there  was  scarrwly  a  county  in  which  battles 
■■  fooght.  and  deep  injuries  sustained,  during  the  aacendeaqr  of  the  RuundbMda,  whidi  wera  Mt 
I  wteliaiwl  by  the  vengaanoe  of  the  Cavabers. 
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C|[a]ittr  tjit  (EUitntji. 

Mona— loof  bid  from  those  who  roun  the  main. 

OoLLcn. 

The  Islo  of  Man,  in  the  middle  of  the  seycnteenth  century,  was  veij  ^ 
forent,  as  a  place  of  residence,  from  Tvhat  it  is  now.  Men  had  not  thei 
discovered  its  merit  as  a  place  of  occasional  refuge  from  the  storms  of  lifo^ 
and  the  society  to  be  there  met  ^^^^  ^^  ^^  ^  ^'^^  uniform  tenor.  That 
were  no  smart  fellows,  whom  fortune  had  tumbled  from  the  seat  of  their 
barouches  —  no  plucked  pigeons  or  winged  rooks  —  no  disappointed  8peci> 
lators — no  ruined  miners — in  short,  no  one  worth  talking  to.  The  ecNnetj 
of  the  island  was  limited  to  the  natives  themselves,  and  a  few  mercbantt, 
who  lived  by  contraband  tradi?.  The  amusements  were  rare  and  moooto* 
nous,  and  the  mercurial  young  Earl  was  soon  heartily  tired  of  his  domin- 
ions. The  islanders  also,  become  too  wise  for  happiness,  had  lost  relish  lor 
the  harmless  and  somewhat  childish  sports  in  which  their  simple  anceston 
had  indulged  themselves.  May  was  no  longer  ushered  in  by  the  imaginuj 
contest  between  the  Queen  of  returning  winter  and  advancing  spring;  tbe 
listeners  no  longer  sympathized  with  the  lively  music  of  the  followers  of 
the  one,  or  the  discordant  sounds  with  which  the  other  asserted  a  moie 
noisy  claim  to  attention.  Christmas,  too,  closed,  and  the  steeples  no  longer 
jangled  forth  a  dissonant  peal.  The  wren,  to  seek  for  which  used  to  be  th« 
sport  dedicated  to  tlie  holy  tide,  was  leA;  unpursued  and  unslain.  Party 
spirit  had  come  among  these  simple  people,  and  destroyed  their  good-bB* 
mour,  while  it  left  them  their  ignorance.  Even  the  races,  a  sport  genenlly 
interesting  to  people  of  all  ranks,  were  no  longer  performed,  because  they 
were  no  longer  interesting.  The  gentlemen  were  aivided  by  feuds  hithefts 
unknown,  and  each  seemed  to  hold  it  scorn  to  bo  pleased  with  the  hum 
diversions  that  amused  those  of  the  opposite  faction.  The  hearts  of  both 
parties  revolted  from  the  recollection  of  former  days,  when  all  was  peiee 
among  them,  when  the  Earl  of  Derby,  now  slaughtered,  used  to  bestow  the 
prize,  and  Christian,  since  so  vindictively  executed,  started  horses  to  add  to 
the  amuscmentw^ 

*  Waldnm  mentions  the  two  popular  fntivitiea  in  the  Iile  of  Man  whirh  are  aDaded  to  in  the  text.aaif** 
ticesuf  them  are.  I  believe,  stjll  to  be  traced  mUiisuiiruluriKland.    I'he  Conteat  of  Winter  and  Suouwri 
dire<:tly  derived  t'roiii  the  S<:andinaviaiks,  loiie  the  niasieni  id  Mao.  at  Ulaua Macniis  mentions  a  foclar  J 


aaume  tlie  ni>rthf:m  imtuiu!*.    On  the  fini  of  May.  he  say«,  "  the  coantrr  le  divtued  into  two  Landa.  the  caiuai 
of  one  u(  which  hiiih  the  name  and  appeunince  iif  Winter,  is  clolheil  in  skitis  of  iMMsla,  and  he  aad  kisMal 
amied  with  fire  ftuka.    Ibey  llinfl:  ali«>ut  ashes,  by  way  of  pnilonc;in<  the  reiini  of  Winter;  whib  i 
buoil,  wh(«c  captiiiu  is  called  Klorro,  repreaetiis  Sprinir.  with  ;reen  iKitiglis,  auch  •«  the  aeasuu  ndrii^ 
tmrtics  kkiriiiixh  in  uport,  and  the  mimic  contest  concludes  with  a  general  feasL** — Hutcrj  ^  tki  S»r 
rfations  bv  Olntu,  hook  xv.  chap.  2 

Wuldroii  Kiveis  an  account  of  a  festival  in  Wales,  exactly  similar : 

"In  atmiMtt  all  the  great  uarishes,  they  choose  from  among  the daai;bters of  the  moat  w«>althy  bnatniil 
yoau^  iiiaiil.  Air  the  Queen  of  May.  She  is  drest  in  the  ir.-tvest  and  best  manner  they  ran.  and  is  auratfsrf  tt 
abitut  twenty  others,  who  are  called  maids  of  honour.  She  has  also  ar  yuuiur  mun,  who  is  her  raptsM.  sia 
has  under  his  command  a  pood  number  of  inferior  oificers.  In  oppokiiton  to  her.  is  the  Qoecaef  VlaK 
who  IS  a  man  drckt  in  woman's  clothes,  with  woollen  h(KMls.  fur  Ufiocts,  and  luaded  with  th«  wanneiC  Ml 
heaviest  habiis,  one  upon  another :  in  the  same  manner  are  those,  who  represent  her  atteudaats. dietf ;  saf 
IS  she  without  a  ciptain  and  a  troop  for  her  defence.  Both  heini;  cquipt  as  proper  eoihlents  erf  the  brasfrrrf 
the  Kprinr,  and  the  defunnity  of  the  winter,  they  set  forth  from  their  respective  quarters, the  oiw  taetsdm^^T 
Tioluiii  and  lluteM,  the  other  with  the  muKh  music  o(  the  ton^s  and  cleavers.  Duth  CfimpanRv  maivh  idl  (^ 
meet  on  a  cominon,  and  then  their  trains  encoee  in  a  mock  liattle.  If  the  Queen  uf  Winter's  fnrcvsirttti 
better,  m*  far  a*f  to  take  the  Queen  of  May  priiu'iier,  she  im  ranfomed  for  a«  much  a«  pays  the  iipiwci  rff 
day.  Al^er  this  ceremony,  Winter  and  her  company  retire,  and  divert  themM'tves  in  a  bam.  and  tk«i4km 
reinum  on  the  green,  where  having  danced  u  considerable  lime,  they  conclude  the  eveuing  with  a  frsrf;  tke 
queen  at  «ine  lable^with  her  maidi.  the  captain  with  his  troop  at  another.  There<are  teldoni  lesatkssitir 
or  sixty  persons  at  each  iKiard,  but  not  more  than  lhr«*i'  or  four  knives.  Clinsinias  is  ushered  in  win  a  ^f* 
much  Iceut  meaninc.  and  more  iidinilfly  futieumg.  Un  the  24th  oi  I>ecenilN-r.  towards  eremssr.  s^:  ini  ■r'' 
Tants  in  genenil  have  a  holiday;  tney  go  nut  to  bed  all  ni^ht.  but  mmblu  about  rill  the  IwlU  nuy  0  si:  (M 
churriiKs.  which  is  nt  twrlve  o'cliK-k  ;  prnyera  l>L'ing  over,  tliry  go  to  hunt  tbe  wi«n.  and  aArr  hivs^lnMt 
one  of  thvM  poor  birds,  ihev  kill  her.  and  lay  her  on  a  bier  wilh  tlie  utiuoei  solcmujiy.  brinciDC  hrrt»>iM 
parish  church,  and  burying  nor  with  a  wiuniMcul  kmd  of  solemnity,  siugins  dirges  uver  her  m  the  MBaxUa* 
guage,  which  they  C4it\  her  kiveU ;  afXet  wVvvcVv  viVimLuias  begins.  There  is  not  a  bom  Tmnrnirarl  tlm  "Mi* 
IweJve  d^ys,  every  pani»U  hinnc  ftOiiWeTs  iX  Uw  vm^^»\vc  cVmu^^  \  saAk  %\\Vba  vmUk  oi^.  inMetiini  pe«|ib  «<< 


PKVBBIL    OF   THE    PEAK*  397 

was  seated  in  the  deep  recess  which  led  to  a  latticed  window  of 
astle ;  and,  with  his  arms  crossed,  and  an  air  of  profound  contom- 
iras  sun'eying  the  long  perspective  of  ocean,  which  rolled  its 
e  waves  up  to  the  foot  of  tho  rock  on  which  the  ancient  pile  is 
The  Earl  was  suffering;  under  the  infliction  of  ennui — now  look- 
li  volume  of  Homer — now  whistling — now  swinging  on  his  chair — 
^rsing  the  room — till,  at  length,  his  attention  became  swallowed  up 
ftiion  of  the  tranquillity  of  his  companion. 
;  of  Men  I"  he  said,  repeating  the  favourite  epithet  by  which  Ilomor 

I  Agamemnon, — "  I  trust,  for  the  old  Greek's  sake,  he  had  a  merrier 
m  being  King  of  Man  —  Most  philosophical  Julian,  will  nothing 
le  —  not  even  a  bad  pun  on  my  own- royal  dignity  ?" 

ih  jovL  would  be  a  little  more  the  King  in  Man,"  said  Julian,  start- 
his  reverie,  "and  then  you  would  find  more  amusement  in  your 

18." 

I I  dethrone  that  royal  Semiramis  my  mother,"  said  the  young  lord, 
IS  as  much  pleasure  in  playing  Queen  as  if  she  were  a  realSove- 
•  I  wonder  you  can  give  me  sucn  counsel." 

rrtri,  mnkinr  no  tcniple  to  be  amonr  tbeie  nocturnal  duuxn."—  Waldroni's  Description  of  tin 
JoUo.  1731. 

d  Co  horso- racing  in  th«  kle  of  Man.  I  am  fumirfliPtl  with  a  certified  copy  of  the  rulea  on  which 
■a  eouducted,  umler  the  perniiioiim  of  the  VmtI  iif  Derby,  in  which  the  rurioua  may  iwe  that  a 
f  the  unfoitonate  Christian  entered  a  horse  fur  the  prize.  I  am  indebtml  for  this  cunuaity  to  my 
m  teamed  Dr.  Dibdin. 

Artieirs  for  the  plate  whirh  is  to  be  run  for  in  the  mid  island,  beino  of  the  value  of  five  pounig 
Mnhng.  (the  fashion  imctuded,)  given  b}t  the  Right  Jbnumrabie  WiUumt  Earl  of  Derby,  Lard  vf 
tks  said  Jsk,  4<. 

id  plate  is  to  he  nin  for  apon  the  28th  day  of  July,  in  eoeiy  year,  whiles  his  bononr  is  pleased  to 

»  aame.  (beini^  the  day  of  the  nativity  of  the  }Ionourable  James  Lord  Strange,)  except  it  happen 

onday,  and  if  soe.  the  said  plate  is  to  be  run  fur  upon  the  day  follnwinc. 

m  bonie.  celdiiur.  or  roair,  shall  Iw  admitted  to  run  for  the  said  plate,  but  'SUch  as  was  foaled 

M  said  island,  or  in  the  Culfe  of  Mann. 

wry  honw,  ffldinir.  or  mair.  that  is  denifrned  to  mn,  shall  be  entred  at  or  before  the  Tiinth  day  of 

h  his  master's  name  and  his  owne.  if  he  be  generally  knowne  by  any.  or  els  his  collour,  and 

borae.  mair,  or  gelding,  and  that  to  be  done  at  the  z  compra.  office,  by  the  cleark  of  the  rolls  for 

torag. 

NMry  person  that  puts  in  either  horse,  mair,  or  gelding,  shall,  at  the  time  of  their  entring.  de- 

I  Mime  of  fine  shill.  apiece  into  the  hands  of  the  said  cleark  of  the  rolls,  which  is  to  mie  towards 

Mating  of  the  plate  lor  the  year  following,  besides  one  shill.  apiece  to  be  giuen  by  them  to  the 

rk  of  the  rolls,  for  entring  ibeir  names  and  engrossing  these  articles. 

maty  horse,  mair.  or  geldinc,  shall  carrv  horkemau's  weight,  that  is  to  say,  ten  stone  weight,  at 

poondn  to  each  stone,  besides  kadle  and  bndle. 

nery  horse,  mair,  or  gelding,  shall  hnue  a  pervitn  for  its  tryer,  to  be  named  by  the  owner  of  the 

e,  mair,  or  geldine.  which  tryere  are  to  have  the  romaiid  of  the  scales  and  weights,  and  to  see 

7  n<ler  d«i«  carry  full  weight,  arronlioK  as  is  nivnciimed  in  the  toregoeing  article,  and  especially 

wioinc  ritter  he  mm>  with  the  usuall  allowance  uf  one  pound  for . 

I  penttin  be  aM!Kiied  by  the  tryera  to  start  the  ruiiinee  horses,  who  are  to  run  for  the  said  plate, 
Jm  howers  of  (uie  and  three  of  the  clock  in  the  nftenioon. 

••ry  nder  shall  leave  the  two  RnX  ptiwles  which  are  sett  unp  in  Macybreas  doae,  in  this  maner 
r.  that  H  to  ray.  the  fiivt  o(  the  said  twu  powles  upon  his  right  hand,  and  the  other  upon  his  left 
id  Uic  two  powles  by  the  rockes  are  to  be  left  ujKin  the  left  hand  likewise:  and  tho  Rdh  powie, 
•alt  np  at  the  lowei*  end  of  the  Couney- warren,  to  be  left  alwie  upon  the  left  hand,  and  soe  the 
owle  noxt  to  Wm.  IxMireyes  house  to  be  left  in  hke  maner  upon  the  left  hand,  and  the  other 
!«•.  leadinx  Ui  the  ending  powle.  to  be  ltd  upon  the  right  hand  :  all  which  powles  .ire  to  lie  left 
d«n  as  afi»rewiHl.  excepting  uuly  the  distauce-powle,  which  may  be  rid  on  either  hand,  at  the 
ft  of  the  nder,**  <Slc.  die.  6ui. 

July  Why  1687. 
of  tbe  perscms  who  have  entered  their  hones  to  run  for  the  within  plate  for  this  present  year, 

sd,  Eaq..  Governor  of  this  Isle,  hath  entered  ane  bay-geldinr.  called  by  the  name 
rbnd.and  hath  deposited  towards  the  aurmentiiiff  of  the  plate  for  the  next  year,  .  £00  05  00 
m.  Hudlston  hath  entred  one  white  eelding,  called  (inowlttll. and  hath  depiisittt'd,  .  .  Oi)  (6  00 
I  Fkicler  hath  enlred  his  gray  geldins,  called  the  Gray-Carmine,  and  depositted,  .  .  00  05  00 
Wilhams  hath  enlred  one  gray  xtone  hor>e.  called  the  Yorkshire-gmy,  and  depositted,  00  115  00 
irChrisUan  hath  entred  one  gelding,  called  the  Diipple-gray,  and  hath  depositted.    ..    00  05  00 

BA»D1C,  "  2»th  Juljfy  1087. 

d«r  Um  above  plate  was  run  for  by  the  fore-mencioncd  horse,  and  the  same  was  fairly  won  by 
ifeqtful  governor's  horse  at  tbe  two  first  heates. 

"17fAyli/i7Wjr/.  1688. 
lUi  day  tbe  above  ,  which  I  am  to  pay  to  my  master  to  augment  y«  plnte,  by  ma, 

"John  Wood. 


(■oA-will  and  pleasare  yt  y*  2  prizes  formerly  granted  (by  me)  for  hnrs  runinir  and  shouting,  shall 
kmf  dal,  tu  be  run,  or  shot  for.  and  aoe  to  cuntmae  dureing  my  good-will  and  pleasure.  Givaa 
■d  att  Lathom,  y>  IS  of  July,  1CG9. 

f  (ovcraorli  depaty-govemor,  and  y« 
r  W9  pflotn  M  my  Tale  of  Maa  " 


■d  att  Lathom,  y>  IS  of  July,  1CG9. 

«<I>KtBI. 
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'*  Tour  mother,  as  you  well  know,  ny  dear  Derby,  would  be  delimited, 
did  you  take  any  interest  in  the  aflTairs  of  the  island. 

'*  Ay,  truly,  sho  would  permit  me  to  be  King ;  but  she  would  choose  tn 
remain  Viceroy  over  mc.    Why,  she  would  only  gain  a  salgeet  the  more,  \f 
my  converting  my  spare  time,  which  is  so  very  Taluable  to  me,  to  the  cares 
of  royalty.     No,  no,  Julian,  she  thinks  it  power,  to  direct  all  the  affairs  of 
these  poor  Manxmen  ;  and,  thinking  it  power,  she  finds  it  pleasure.    I  shtll 
not  interfere,  unless  she  hold  a  high  court  of  justice  again.    I  cannot  aSbr& 
to  pay  another  tine  to  my  brother,  King  Charles  —  But  I  forget  —  this  is  ik 
sore  point  with  you." 

"With  the  Countess,  at  least,"  replied  Julian ;  "and  I  wonder  you  will 
apeak  of  it." 

"  Why,  I  bear  no  malice  against  the  poor  man's  memory  any  more  ^htsm 
yourself  though  I  have  not  the  same  reasons  for  holding  it  in  TeneratioD*" 
replied  the  Earl  of  Derby ;  '*  and  yet  I  have  some  respect  for  it  too.    I  re- 
member their  bringing  him  out  to  die  —  It  was  the  first  holiday  I  ever  bad 
in  my  life,  and  I  heartily  wish  it  had  been  on  some  other  account." 

"  1  would  rather  hear  you  speak  of  any  thing  else,  my  lord,''  sai^ 
Julian. 

"  Why,  there  it  goes,"  answered  the  Earl ;  "  whenever  I  talk  of  any  thiof 
that  puts  you  on  your  mettle,  and  warms  your  blood,  that  runs  as  cold  asi 
merman's  —  to  use  a  simile  of  this  happy  island  —  hey  pass!  you  pmsM 
to  change  the  subject.^-Well,  what  shall  we  talk  of? — O  Julian,  if  voalod 
not  gone  down  to  earth  yourself  amonjj  the  castles  and  cayems  of  Drrbr* 
shire,  wo  should  have  had  enoueh  of  delicious  topics — the  playhouses,  Joliu 
— Both  the  King's  house  and  the  Duke's — Louis's  establishment  is  a  jntta 
them  ;  —  and  the  Ring  in  the  Park,  which  beats  the  Corso  at  Naples— md 
the  beauties,  who  beat  the  whole  world !"  j 

"I  am  very  willing  to  hear  you  speak  on  the  subject,  my  lord,"  antvend       i 
Julian  ;  **  the  less  I  have  seen  of  the  London  world  myself,  the  mora  I  ib 
likely  to  bo  amused  by  your  account  of  it." 

"  Ay,  my  friend  —  but  where  to  begin  ?  —  with  the  wit  of  BuckinghiB, 
and  Sedlcy,  and  Etherege,  or  with  the  grace  of  Harry  Jermyn — the  courtesy      i 
of  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  or  with  the  loveliness  of  La  neWe  IlamUttw      \ 

of  the  Duchess  of  Richmond  —  of  Lady ,  the  person  of  Roxalani,  tbi 

smart  humour  of  Mrs.  Nelly *' 

"Or  what  say  you  to  the  bewitching  sorceries  of  Lady  Cyntlutr 
demanded  his  companion. 

"  Faith,  I  would  have  kept  these  to  myself,"  s(ud  the  Earl ;  "  to  foDov 
your  prudent  example.  But  since  you  ask  me,  I  fairly  own  I  cannot  tell 
what  to  say  of  them  ;  only  I  think  of  them  twenty  times  as  often  as  all  thi 
beauties  I  have  spoken  of.  And  yet  she  is  neither  the  twentieth  part  M 
beautiful  as  the  plainest  of  these  Court  beauties,  nor  so  witty  as  the  dalkst 
I  have  named,  nor  so  modish — that  is  the  great  matter — as  Uie  most  obscare* 
I  cannot  tell  what  makes  me  dote  on  her,  except  that  she  is  as  capriciosi 
as  her  whole  sex  put  together." 

**  That  I  should  think  a  small  recommendation,"  answered  his  companioi. 

"  Small,  do  you  term  it,"  replied  the  Earl,  "and  write  yourself  a  orother 
of  the  angle?  Why,  which  lite  you  best?  to  pull  a  dead  strain  on  amiat- 
rable  gudjjeon,  which  you  draw  ashore  bv  main  force,  as  the  fellows  hew 
tow  in  their  fishing-boats  —  or  a  lively  salmon,  that  makes  your  rod  ciafk* 
and  your  line  whistle — plays  you  ten  thousand  mischievous  pranks — wetrisi 
your  heart  out  with  hopes  and  fears — and  is  only  laid  panting  on  the  buk 
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fish  in  the  sober  waters  of  the  Isle  of  Man ;  —  faith,  in  London  yoa  inll 
tatch  few,  unless  the  bail  glUtens  a  little.    But  you  are  going T— well,  good 
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hek  to  jou.    I  will  take  to  the  bar^ ;  —  the  sea  and  wind  are  less  incon- 
itant  than  the  tide  you  have  embarked  on." 

"You  have  learned  to  say  all  these  smart  things  in  London,  my  lord/' 
inswered  Julian ;  "  but  we  shall  have  you  a  penitent  for  them,  if  Lady 
Cynthift  be  of  my  mind.     Adieu,  and  pleasure  till  we  meet." 

The  young  men  parted  accordingly ;  and  while  the  Earl  betook  him  to 
bis  pleasure  voyage,  Julian,  as  his  friend  had  prophesied,  assumed  the  dross 
of  one  who  means  to  amuse  himself  with  angling.  The  hat  and  feather 
▼ere  exchanged  for  a  cap  of  gray  cloth ;  the  deeply-laced  cloak  and  doublet 
for  a  simple  jacket  of  the  same  colour,  with  hose  conforming;  and  finally, 
with  rod  m  hand,  and  pannier  at  his  back,  mounted  upon  a  handsome  Manx 
pony,  young  Peveril  rode  briskly  over  the  country  wtiich  divided  him  from 
one  or  those  beautiful  streams  that  descend  to  the  sea  from  the  Kirk-Mer- 
laeh  mountains. 

ilaTing  reached  the  snot  where  he  meant  to  commence  his  day's  sport, 

Jnlian  let  his  little  steea  graze,  which,  accustomed  to  the  situation,  followed 

him  like  a  dog ;  and  now  and  then,  when  tired  of  picking  herbage  in  the 

taller  through  which  the  stream  winded,  came  near  her  master's  side,  and, 

M  if  she  had  been  a  curious  amateur  of  the  sport,  gazed  on  the  trouts  as 

Jnlian  brought  them  struggling  to  the  shore.     JBut  Fairy's  master  showed, 

on  that  day,  little  of  the  patience  of  a  real  angler,  and  took  no  heed  to  old 

Inac  Walton's  recommendation,  to  fish  the  streams  inch  by  inch.     lie 

eho«e,  indeed,  with  an  angler's  eye,  the  most  promising  casts,  where  the 

itream  broke  sparkling  over  a  stone,  afiurding  the  wonted  shelter  to  a  trout ; 

or  where,  gliding  away  from  a  rippling  current  to  a  still  eddy,  it  streamed 

Qoder  the  projecting  bank,  or  dasned  from  the  pool  of  some  low  cascade. 

By  this  juaicious  selection  of  spots  whereon  to  employ  his  art,  the  sports- 

Ban's  basket  was  soon  sufficiently  heavy,  to  show  that  his  occupation  was 

not  a  mere  pretext ;  and  so  soon  as  this  was  the  case,  he  walked  briskly  up 

the  glen,  only  making  a  cast  from  time  to  time,  in  case  of  his  being  observed 

from  any  of  the  neighbouring  heights. 

It  was  a  little  green  and  rocky  valley  through  which  the  brook  strayed, 
very  lonely,  although  the  slight  track  of  an  unformed  road  showed  that  it 
was  occasionally  traversed,  and  that  it  was  not  aUogether  void  of  inhabit- 
ants.   As  Peveril  advanced  still  farther,  the  right  uank  reached  to  some 
distance  from  the  stream,  leaving  a  piece  of  meadow  ground,  the  lower 

Krt  of  which,  being  close  to  the  brook,  was  entirely  covered  with  rich 
rbage,  being  possibly  occasionally  irrigated  by  its  overflow.    The  higher 
part  of  the  level  ground  afibrded  a  stance  for  an  old  house,  of  a  singular 
•tnictnre,  with  a  terraced  garden,  and  a  cultivated  field  or  two  beside  it. 
In  former  times,  a  Danish  or  Norwegian  fastness  had  stood  here,  called  the 
Black  Fort,  from  the  colour  of  a  huge  heathy  hill,  which,  rising  behind  the 
boilding,  appeared  to  be  the  boundary  of  the  valley,  and  to  afford  the 
floarce  of  the  brook.    But  the  original  structure  had  been  long  demolished, 
MB,  indeed,  it  probably  only  consisted  of  dry  stones,  and  its  materials  had 
been  applied  to  the  construction  of  the  present  mansion — the  work  of  some 
efaarcbman  during  the  sixteenth  century,  as  was  evident  from  the  huge 
slone-work  of  its  windows,  which  scarce  left  room  for  light  to  pass  througn, 
MB  well  as  from  two  or  three  heavy  buttresses,  which  projected  from  the 
front  of  the  house,  and  exhibited  on  their  surface  little  niches  for  images. 
These  bad  been  carefully  destroyed,  and  pots  of  flowers  were  placed  in  the 
niches  in  their  stead,  besides  their  being  ornamented  by  creeping  plants  of 
warious  kinds,  fancifully  twined  around  them.     The  garden  was  also  in  good 
order ;  and  though  the  spot  was  extremely  solitary,  there  was  about  it  alto- 
gether an  air  of  comfort,  accommodation,  and  even  elegance,  b^  no  means 
gonemll  J  characteristic  of  the  habitations  of  the  island  at  the  time. 

With  much  circumspection,  Julian  Peveril  approached  the  \o^  G^V^i\^ 
porch,  which  defended  the  CDtrance  of  the  mansion  from  the  \;^m^«&\a  y^^ 
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dent  to  its  situation,  and  vra«,  like  the  buttresses,  OTerran  with  ivj  tvd 
otljor  orcopin;;  plants.  An  iron  ring,  contrived  so  as  when  drawn  up  and 
down  to  ratilo  against  the  bar  of  notched  iron  tlirough  which  it  was  io^ 
pendod,  served  the  purpose  of  a  knocker ;  and  to  this  he  applied  himself. 
tln»uj;h  with  the  gri\atost  precaution. 

lie  rereived  no  answer  for  some  time,  and  indeed  it  seemed  as  if  theboow 
was  totally  uninhabited ;  when,  at  length,  his  impatience  getting  the  upper 
hand,  ho  tried  to  open  the  door,  and,  as  it  was  only  upon  the  latch,  renr 
easily  succeeded,  lie  passed  through  a  little  low-arched  hall,  the  upper  end 
of  wliich  was  occupiea  by  a  staircase,  and  turning  to  the  left,  opened  the 
door  of  a  summer  parlour,  wainscoted  with  black  oak,  and  very  simply  fo^ 
nished  with  chairs  and  tables  of  the  same  materials ;  the  former  coshioned 
with  leather.  The  apartment  was  gloomy  —  one  of  those  stone-shifted 
windows  which  wo  have  mentioned,  with  its  small  latticed  panes,  and  thick 
garland  of  foliage,  admitting  but  an  imperfect  light. 

Over  the  chimneypiecc  (which  was  of  the  same  massive  materials  with 
the  panelling  of  the  apartment)  was  the  only  ornament  of  the  room:  t 
painting,  namely,  representing  an  officer  in  the  military  dress  of  the  Ciril 
Wars.  It  was  a  green  jerkin,  then  the  national  and  peculiar  wear  of  the 
Manxmen  ;  his  short  band  wliich  hung  down  on  the  cuirass  —  the  o^tng^ 
coloured  scarf,  but,  above  all,  the  shortness  of  his  close-cut  hair,  sbowinc 
evidently  to  wliich  of  the  great  parties  he  had  belonged.  His  right  band 
rested  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword ;  and  in  the  left  he  held  a  small  Bible,  betf- 
ing  the  inscription,  "  In  hoc  signo."  The  countenance  was  of  a  light  co» 
plexion,  with  fair  and  almost  effeminate  blue  eyes,  and  an  oval  form  of  fsc« 
—  one  of  those  physiognomies,  to  which,  though  not  otherwise  unpleasin^ 
we  naturally  attacli  the  idea  of  melancholy  and  of  misfortune.*  App^ 
rently  it  was  well  known  to  Julian  Peveril ;  for  after  having  looked  at  it  for 
a  long  time,  he  could  not  forbear  muttering  aloud,  •*  What  would  I  give  tfast 
that  man  had  never  been  born,  or  that  he  still  lived !" 

*•  How  now  —  how  is  this?"  said  a  female,  who  entered  the  room  ss  ht 
uttered  this  reflection.     "  Tou  here,  Master  Peveril,  in  spite  of  all  the  wsnh 
ings  you  have  had  I     You  hero  in  the  possession  of  folk's  house  when  they 
.are  abroad,  and  talking  to  yourself,  as  I  shall  warrant  1" 

•*  Yes,  Mistress  Deborah."  said  Peveril,  **  I  am  here  once  more,  as  yet 
see,  against  every  prohibition,  and  in  defiance  of  all  danger.  —  Where  ii 
Alice?"  .     ^ 

**  Where  you  will  never  see  her.  Master  Julian — you  may  satisfy  yourself 
of  that,"  answered  Mistress  Deborah,  for  it  was  that  respectable  govemante; 
and  sinking  down  at  the  same  time  upon  one  of  the  large  leathern  cbaini 
she  began  to  fan  herself  with  her  handkerchief,  and  complain  of  the  bcal 
in  a  most  ladylike  fashion. 

In  fact.  Mistress  Debbitch,  while  her  exterior  intimated  a  considerafawf 
change  of  condition  for  the  better,  and  her  countenance  showed  tbc  lea 
favourable  effects  of  the  twenty  years  which  had  passed  over  her  head,  wit 
in  mind  and  manners  very  much  what  she  had  been  when  she  battled  thi 
opinions  of  Madam  Ellesmere  at  Martindalo  Castle.  In  a  word,  shewtl 
self-willed,  obstinate,  and  coquettish  as  ever,  otherwise  no  ill-disposed  pcrwa. 
Her  present  appearance  was  that  of  a  woman  of  the  better  rank.  Fw« 
the  sobriety  of  the  fashion  of  her  dress,  and  the  uniformity  of  its  coloui^ 
it  was  plain  she  belonged  to  some  sect  which  condemned  superfluous  p^ 
in  attire ;  but  no  rules,  not  those  of  a  nunnery  or  of  a  quaker's  society,  ott 
prevent  a  little  coquetry  in  that  particular,  where  a  woman  is  desirous  of 


*  I  am  told  that  n  portrait  of  the  nnfortiinntn  William  Cliriatiaa  in  atill  preaerv«d  m  tba  fknuUof  Wa 
of  Ballualuiw  of  Kirk  i'hurch.  KukUih.    Willinm  I)|ioni!,is  dreiraed  in  a  rreen  mat  withiiut  r<a\\at  ar  nrf, 
after  tii«i  fushioii  of  tliuM)  puritanic  tinrn,  with  the  head  in  a  claKr-rn>pt  wur.  raaeniblinK  Um  ImIwp^  I 
of  Ihv  j'rewut  day     I'he  countenaui*e  is  youthful  and  wrll-lmkinv.  rery  aatika  the  eipreMtua  of  M 
melancholy.    I  limv«  so  far  \aVi«u  ad\«ivla««  uf  this  criticism,  as  to  brinpr  mj  idsftl  poctntt  ia  lb* 
nJttjoo,  nearer  to  the  cumylcxiua  vtl  VeuVot  \\\«  tau-Xxuxwl^^i^AMalMMna. 
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being  supposed  to  retain  some  claim  to  personal  attention.  All  Mistress 
Deborah's  garments  were  so  arranged  as  might  best  set  off  a  good-looking 
woman,  "whf»8e  countenance  indicat<*d  ease  and  good  cheer — who  called  her- 
self fiTe-and-thirty,  and  was  well  entitled,  if  she  had  a  mind,  to  call  herself 
twelve  or  fifteen  years  older. 

Julian  was  under  the  necessity  of  enduring  all  her  tiresome  and  fantastic 
urs,  and  awaiting  with  patience  till  she  had  "  prinked  herself  and  pinned 
herself" — flung  her  hoods  back,  and  drawn  them  forward  —  snuffed  at  a 
Httle  bottle  of  essences — closed  her  eyes  like  a  dying  fowl — turned  them  up 
like  a  duck  in  a  thunder-storm ;  when  at  length,  having  exhausted  her  round 
of  minauderieSj  she  condescended  to  open  the  conversation. 

** These  walks  will  be  the  death  of  me,''  she  said,  *'  and  all  on  your  account, 
Master  Julian  Peveril ;  for  if  Dame  Christian  should  learn  that  you  have 
chosen  to  make  your  visits  to  her  niece,  I  promise  you  Mistress  Alice  would 
be  soon  obliged  to  find  other  quarters,  and  so  should  I." 

'*  Come  now,  Mistress  Deborah,  be  good-humoured,"  said  Julian ;  "  con- 
rider,  was  not  all  this  intimacy  of  ours  of  your  own  making  ?  Did  you  not 
make  yourself  known  to  me  the  very  first  time  I  strolled  up  this  glen  with 
my  fishing-rod,  and  tell  me  that  you  were  my  former  keeper,  and  that  Alice 
haid  been  ray  little  playfellow  ?  And  what  could  there  bo  more  natural, 
than  that  I  should  come  back  and  see  two  such  agreeable  persons  as  oflen 
M  I  could  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Dame  Deborah  ;  "  but  I  did  not  bid  you  fall  in  love  with  us, 
thoueh,  or  propose  such  a  matter  as  marriage  either  to  Alice  or  myself." 

•*To  do  you  justice,  you  never  did,  Deborah,"  answered  the  youth ;  "but 
what  of  that?  Such  things  will  come  out  before  one  is  aware.  I  am  sure 
joa  must  have  heard  such  proposals  fifty  times  when  you  least  expected 
them/' 

"Fie,  fie,  fie,  Master  Julian  Peveril,"  said  the  govemante;  "I  would 
have  you  to  know  that  I  have  always  so  behaved  myself,  that  the  best  of  the 
land  would  have  thought  twice  of  it,  and  have  very  well  considered  both 
what  be  was  going  to  say,  and  how  he  was  going  to  say  it,  before  he  came 
«mt  with  such  proposals  to  me." 

"True,  true,  Mistress  Deborah,"  continued  Julian;  "but  all  the  world 
hath  not  your  discretion.  Then  Alice  Bridgenorth  is  a  child — a  mere  child ; 
and  one  always  asks  a  baby  to  be  one's  little  wife,  you  know.  Come,  I 
know  you  will  forgive  me.  Thou  wert  ever  the  best-naturod,  kindest  woman 
in  the  world ;  and  you  know  you  have  said  twenty  times  wo  were  made  for 
each  other." 

"Oh,  no,  Master  Julian  Peveril;  no,  no,  nol"  ejaculated  Deborah.  "I 
may  inA>ed  have  said  your  estates  were  born  to  be  united ;  and  to  be  sure 
it  ij«  natural  for  me,  that  come  of  the  old  stock  of  the  yeomanry  of  Peveril 
of  the  Peak's  estate,  to  wish  that  it  was  all  within  the  ring  fence  again ; 
which  sure  enough  it  might  be,  were  you  to  marry  Alice  Bridgenorth.  But 
then  there  is  the  knight  your  father,  and  mj  lady  your  mother;  and  there 
is  her  father,  tliat  is  half  crazy  with  his  religion :  and  her  aunt  that  wears 
eternal  black  grogram  for  that  unlucky  Colonel  Christian  ;  and  there  is  the 
Conntess  of  Derby,  that  would  serve  us  all  with  the  same  sauce  if  we  were 
thinking  of  any  thing  that  would  displease  her.  And  besides  all  that,  you 
have  broke  your  word  with  Mistress  Alice,  and  every  thing  is  over  between 
TOQ ;  and  I  am  of  opinion  it  is  quite  right  it  should  bo  all  over.  And  perhaps 
it  may  be.  Master  Julian,  that  I  should  have  thought  so  a  long  time  ago,  be- 
fore a  child  like  Alice  put  it  into  my  head ;  but  I  am  so  good-natured." 

No  flatterer  like  a  lover,  who  wishes  to  carry  his  point. 

"  You  are  the  best-natured,  kindest  creature  in  the  world.  Deborah. — But 
joa  have  never  seen  the  ring  I  bought  for  you  at  Paris.    Nay,  I  will  put  it 
on  Toar  finger  myself;  —  what!  your  foster-son,  whom  you  loy^d.  ^^-^f^, 
and  took  such  care  of?" 

Vou  VJJ.— ^  2i2 
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He  easily  succeeded  in  puttin<i  a  pretty  riiij?  «f  gold,  Trith  a  humoTOM 
affectation  of  gallantry,  on  the  fat  finger  of  Mistress  Deborah  Debbitcb. 
Hers  was  a  soul  of  a  kind  often  tu  be  met  witb,  Itoth  amon^  the  lower  tsA 
higher  vulgar,  who,  without  being,  on  a  broad  scale,  accessible  lo  bribes  or 
corruption,  are  nevertheless  much  attached  to  perquisites,  and  considerably 
biassed  in  their  line  of  duty,  though  perhaps  insensibly,  by  the  loYcofpetn 
observances,  petty  presents,  and  trivial  compliments.  Mistress  Debbiict 
turned  the  ring  round,  and  round,  and  round,  and  at  len^h  said,  in  a  whisper, 
•*  Well,  Master  Julian  Peveril,  it  signifies  nothing  denying  any  thing  to  pudi 
a  young  gentleman  as  you,  for  young  gentlemen  are  always  so  obstinate) 
and  so  I  ma}'  as  well  tell  you,  that  Mistress  Alice  walked  back  from  Kirk- 
Truagh  along  with  mo,  just  now,  and  entered  the  house  at  the  same  tint 
with  myself." 

"Why  did  you  not  tell  me  so  before?"  said  Julian,  starting  up;  "when 
— where  is  she  V* 

"  You  had  better  ask  why  I  tell  you  so  tioir.  Master  Julian,"  said  Dans 
Deborah;  "for,  I  promise  you,  it  is  asainst  her  express  commands;  tod  I 
would  not  have  told  you,  had  you  not  looked  so  pitiful ;  —  but  as  for  seeing 
you,  that  she  will  not — and  she  is  in  her  own  bedroom,  with  a  good  oik 
door  shut  and  bolted  upon  her  —  that  is  one  comfort.  —  And  so,  as  foraiy 
breach  of  trust  on  my  part — I  promise  you  the  little  saucy  minx  gives  it  no 
loss  name  —  it  is  quite  impossible." 

*'Do  not  say  so,  Deborah — only  go— : only  try — tell  her  to  hear  me— tell 
li>>r  I  have  a  hundred  excuses  for  disobeying  her  commands — tell  her  I  baie 
n(»  doubt  to  got  over  all  obstacles  at  Martindale  Castle." 

•'Nay,  I  tell  you  it  is  all  in  vain,"  replied  the  dame.  "When  I  saw 
your  cap  and  rod  lying  in  the  hall,  I  did  but  say,  '  There  he  is  again,'  aad 
she  ran  up  the  stairs  like  a  young  deer :  and  I  heard  key  turned  and  bok 
shot,  ere  I  could  say  a  single  word  to  stop  her  —  I  marvel  you  heard  liei 
not." 

"It  was  because  I  am,  as  I  ever  was,  an  owl  —  a  dreaming  fool,  who  let 
all  those  golden  minutes  pass,  which  my  luckless  life  holds  out  to  meio 
rarely. — Well — tell  her  I  go — go  for  ever — go  where  she  will  hear  no  rotw 
of  mo  —  where  no  one  shall  hear  more  of  me  !" 

"  Oh,  the  Father  1"  said  the  dame,  "  hear  how  he  talks !  —  What  will  be- 
come of  Sir  Geoffrey,  and  your  mother,  and  of  me,  and  of  the  Countess,  if 
you  were  to  go  so  far  as  you  talk  of?  And  what  would  become  of  poor 
Alice  too?  for  I  will  be  sworn  sho  likes  you  better  than  she  says,  and  I 
know  sho  used  to  sit  and  look  the  way  that  you  used  to  come  up  the  stunm, 
and  now  and  then  ask  me  if  the  morning  were  good  for  fishing.  And  all 
the  while  you  were  on  the  continent,  as  they  call  it,  she  scarcely  snikd 
onco,  unless  it  was  when  she  got  two  beautiful  long  letters  about  furei^i 
p.vrts." 

"Friendship,  Dame  Deborah — only  friendship  —  cold  and  calm  rcmeit' 
branco  of  one  who,  by  your  kind  permission,  stole  in  on  your  solitude  wnt 
and  then,  with  news  from  the  living  world  without — Once,  indeed,  I  though! 
—  but  it  is  all  over  —  farewell." 

So  saying,  he  covered  his  face  with  one  hand,  and  extended  the  other,  ii 
the  act  of  bidding  adieu  to  Dame  Debbitcb,  whose  kind  heart  became  unablt 
to  withstand  the  sight  of  his  affliction. 

"  Now,  do  not  be  in  such  haste,"  she  said ;  "  I  will  go  up  agidn,  and  tell 
her  how  it  stands  with  you,  and  bring  her  down,  if  it  is  in  woman's  povtf 
to  do  it." 

And  60  saying,  she  left  the  apartment  and  ran  up  stairs. 

Julian  Peveril,  meanwhile,  paced  the  apartment  in  great  agitation,  vait* 
ing  the  success  of  Deborah's  intercession ;  and  sho  remainea  long  enoogl^ 
absent  to  give  us  time  to  explain,  in  a  sl^ort  retrospect,  the  circamstaDOtf 
which  had  led  to  h\a  present  sv\.Mt\\.\oxi. 
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Ah  me !  for  aaght  Ibat  ever  I  could  read, 

Coakl  ever  hear  by  tale  or  biatoiy, 

The  coarse  of  true  love  nerer  did  run  smooth. 

MlOBClfHJEB  NlOBT'8  DBXAK. 

tlebrated  passage  nrhich  wo  have  prefixed  to  this  chapter  has,  like 
lerratioDs  of  the  same  author,  its  foundation  in  real  experience. 
3d  at  which  love  is  formed  for  the  first  time,  and  felt  most  strongly, 
1  that  at  which  there  is  much  prospect  of  its  being  brought  to  a 
sue.  The  state  of  artificial  society  opposes  many  complicated  ob- 
8  to  early  marriages;   and  the  chance  is  very  great,  that  such 

prove  insurmountable.  In  fine,  there  are  few  men  who  do  not 
k  m  secret  to  some  period  of  their  youth,  at  which  a  sincere  and 
Mtion  was  repulsed,  or  betrayed,  or  became  abortive  from  opposing 
anoes.  It  is  these  little  passages  of  secret  history,  which  leave  a 
romance  in  every  bosom,  scarce  permitting  us,  even  in  the  most 
'he  most  advanced  period  of  life,  to  listen  with  total  indifference  to 
true  love. 

Pcveril  had  so  fixed  his  affections,  as  to  ensure  the  fullest  share 
pposition  which  early  attachments  are  so  apt  to  encounter.  Yet 
BO  natural  as  that  he  should  have  done  so.  In  early  youth.  Dame 
1  had  accidentnlly  met  with  the  son  of  her  first  patroness,  and  who 
self  been  her  earliest  charge,  fishing  in  the  little  brook  already 
which  watered  the  valley  in  which  she  resided  with  Alice  Bridge- 
The  dame's  curiosity  easily  discovered  who  he  was ;  and  besides 
est  which  persons  in  her  condition  usually  take  in  the  young  people 
B  been  under  their  charge,  she  was  delighted  with  the  opportunity 
bout  former  times  —  about  Martindale  Castle,  and  friends  there  — 
r  Geoffrey  and  his  good  lady  —  and,  now  and  then,  about  Lanoe 
the  park-keeper. 

lere  pleasure  of  gratifying  her  inquiries,  would  scarce  have  had 
loagh  to  induce  Julian  to  repeat  his  visits  to  the  lonely  glen ;  but 
had  a  companion — a  lovely  girl — bred  in  solitude,  and  in  the  quiet 
•retending  tastes  which  solitude  encourages  —  spirited,  also,  and 
ce,  and  listening,  with  laughing  cheek,  and  an  eager  eye,  to  every 
3h  the  young  angler  brought  from  the  town  and  castle, 
sits  of  Julian  to  the  Black  Fort  were  only  occasional — so  far  Dame 
showed  common  sense  —  which  was,  perhaps,  inspired  by  the  ap- 
on  of  losing  her  place  in  case  of  discovery.  She  had,  indeed,  ^eat 
26  in  the  strong  and  rooted  belief — amounting  almost  to  superstition 
1  Major  Bridgenorth  entertained,  that  his  daughter's  continued 
mid  only  be  insured  by  her  continuing  under  the  charge  of  one  who 
lired  Lady  Pevcril's  supposed  skill  in  treating  those  subject  to  such 
.  This  belief  Dame  Deborah  had  improved  to  the  utmost  of  her 
anninc,  —  always  sneaking  in  something  of  an  oracular  tone,  upon 
id  of  her  charge's  health,  and  hinting  at  certain  mysterious  rules 
J  to  maintain  it  in  the  present  favourable  state.  She  had  availed 
f  this  artifice,  to  procure  for  herself  and  Alice  a  separate  cstablish- 
che  Black  Fort ;  for  it  was  originally  Major  Bridgenorth's  resolution, 
daughter  and  her  covernante  should  remain  under  the  same  roof 
»  sister-in-law  of  his  deceased  wife, -the  widow  of  the  unfortunate 
Christian.  But  this  lady  was  broken  down  with  premature  age, 
on  by  sorrow ;  and,  in  a  short  visit  which  Alajor  BridgeivotlVi  TaA.dA 
»land,  he  was  easily  jnovailed  on  to  consider  bet  Yiou&ft  tiAi  ^v£kr 
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Truaeh,  or  a  very  cheerless  residence  for  his  daughter.  Dame  Debonh, 
vrho  [()ngcd  fi)r  domestic  independence,  was  careful  to  increase  this  iiDpret> 
•ion,  by  alarming  her  patnm's  fcjirs  on  account  of  Alice's  health.  Tb« 
mansion  of  Kirk-Trunfrh  stoOd,  she  said,  much  exposed  to  the  Scottiih 
winds,  which  could  not  but  be  cold,  as  they  came  from  a  country  where,  as 
vhe  was  assured,  there  was  ice  and  snow  at  midsummer.  In  short,  she  pre* 
vailed,  and  was  put  into  full  possession  of  the  Black  Fort,  a  house  which,  u 
well  as  Kirk-Truagh,  belonged  formerly  to  Christian,  and  now  to  his  widov. 

Still,  however,  it  was  enjoined  on  the  govemante  and  her  charge  to  tisit 
Kirk-Truagh  from  time  to  time,  and  to  consider  themselves  as  under  the 
management  and  guardianship  of  Mistress  Christian — a  state  of  subjectioii, 
the  sense  of  whicn  Deborah  endeavoured  to  lessen,  by  assuming  as  much 
freedom  of  conduct  as  she  possibly  dared,  under  the  influence,  doubtles^ 
of  the  same  feelings  of  independence  which  induced  her,  at  Martindale  Uill 
to  spurn  the  advice  of  Mistress  EUesmere. 

It  was  this  generous  disposition  to  defy  control  which  induced  her  fei 
procure  for  Alice,  secretly,  some  means  of  education  which  the  stem  genial 
of  puritanism  would  have  proscribed.  She  ventured  to  have  her  chargi 
tau|^ht  music  —  nay,  even  dancing;  and  the  picture  of  the  stem  ColoM 
Christian  trembled  on  the  wainscot  where  it  was  suspended,  while  the  sylpth 
like  form  of  Alice,  and  the  substantial  person  of  Dame  Deborah,  executed 
Prcnch  chaussees  and  borics,  to  the  sound  of  a  small  kit,  which  screamed  under 
the  bow  of  Monsieur  Do  Pigal,  half  smuggler,  half  dancing-master.  This 
abomination  reached  the  ears  of  the  Colonel's  widow,  and  by  her  was  com- 
municated to  Bridgonorth,  whose  sudden  appearance  in  the  island  showed 
the  importance  he  attached  to  the  communication.  Had  she  been  faithleai 
/to  her  own  cause,  that  had  been  the  latest  hour  of  Mrs.  Deborah's  admini^ 
tration ;  but  she  retreated  into  her  stronghold. 

'*  Dancing,''  she  said,  *'was  exercise,  regulated  and  timed  by  niasie; 
and  it  stood  to  reason,  that  it  must  be  the  best  of  all  exercise  for  a  delicate 
)>crson,  especially  as  it  could  be  taken  within  doors,  and  in  all  states  of  the 
weather." 

Bridgenorth  listened,  with  a  clouded  and  thoughtful  brow,  when,  in  ex- 
emplification of  her  doctrine.  Mistress  Deborah,  who  was  no  contemptible 
performer  on  the  viol,  began  to  jangle  Sellenger's  Round,  and  desired  Alice 
to  dance  an  old  English  measure  to  the  tune.  As  the  half-bashful,  half* 
smiling  girl,  about  fourteen — for  such  was  her  age — moved  gracefully  to  the 
music,  the  father's  eye  unavoidably  followed  the  light  spring  of  her  stepi 
and  marked  with  jo^  the  rising  colour  in  her  cheek.  When  Uie  dance  wii 
over,  he  folded  her  in  his  arms,  smoothed  her  somewhat  disordered  locks 
with  a  father's  afiectionatc  hand,  smiled,  kissed  her  brow,  and  took  his  leave, 
without  one  single  word  farther  interdicting  the  exercise  of  dancing.  He 
did  not  himself  communicate  the  result  of  his  visit  at  the  Black  Fort  te 
Mrs.  Christian,  but  she  was  not  long  of  learning  it,  by  the  triumph  of  Dame 
Deborah  on  her  next  visit. 

"  It  is  well,"  said  the  stern  old  lady ;  '*  mv  brother  Bridgenorth  hath  per- 
mitted you  to  make  a  Ilerodias  of  Alice,  an^  teach  her  dancing.  You  hare 
only  now  to  find  her  a  partner  for  life  —  I  shall  neither  meddle  nor  make 
more  in  their  affairs." 

In  fact,  the  triumph  of  Dame  Deborah,  or  rather  of  Dame  Nature,  on  this 
occasion,  had  more  important  effects  than  the  former  had  ventured  to  anti- 
cipate; for  Mistress  Christian,  though  she  received  with  all  formality  tbe 
formal  visits  of  the  govornantc  and  her  charge,  seemed  thenceforth  so  pet- 
tish with  the  issue  of  her  remonstrance,  upon  the  enormity  of  her  isiece 
dancing  to  a  little  fiddle,  that  she  appeared  to  give  up  interference  in  hit 
affairs,  and  left  Dame  Debbitch  and  Alice  to  manage  both  education  eod 
housekeeping — in  which  she  had  hitherto  greatly  concerned  herself— much 
after  thoir  own  plcasuro. 
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It  wan  in  this  independent  state  that  they  lived,  "when  Julian  firnt  visited 
their  habitation  ;  and  ho  was  the  ratlier  encourn^^cd  to  do  8o  by  Dame  De- 
borah, that  she  believed  him  to  be  one  of  the  last  persons  in  the  world  with 
whom  Mistress  Christian  would  have  desired  her  niece  to  be  acquainted  — 
the  happy  spirit  of  contradiction  supersedin^j;,  with  Dame  Deborah,  on  this, 
as  on  other  (iccasions,  all  considenition  of  the  fitness  of  things.  She  did 
not  act  altogether  without  precaution  neither.     She  was  aware  she  had  to 

Eiard  not  only  against  any  reviving  interest  or  curiosity  on  the  part  of 
istress  Christian,  but  against  the  sudden  arrival  of  Major  Bridgcnorth, 
who  never  failed  once  in  the  year  to  make  his  appearance  at  the  Black  Fort 
when  least  expected,  and  to  remain  there  for  a  few  davs.  Dame  Debbitch, 
therefore,  exacted  of  Julian,  that  his  visits  should  be  few  and  far  between ; 
that  he  should  condescend  to  pass  for  a  relation  of  her  own,  in  the  eyes  of 
two  ignorant  Manx  girls  and  a  lad,  who  formed  her  establishment :  and  that 
he  should  always  appear  in  his  angler's  dress  made  of  the  simple  Lout/hlan, 
or  buff-colourea  wool  of  the  island,  which  is  not  subjected  to  dyeing.  By 
these  cautions,  she  thought  his  intimacy  at  the  Black  Fort  would  be  entirely 
winoticed,  or  considered  as  immaterial,  while,  in  the  meantime,  it  furnished 
anch  amusement  to  her  charge  and  herself. 

This  was  accordingly  the  case  durin^^  the  earlier  part  of  their  intercourse, 
vliile  Julian  was  a  laa,  and  Alice  a  ^irl  two  or  three  years  younger.  But 
M  the  lad  shot  up  to  youth,  and  the  girl  to  womanhood,  even  l)ame  Deborah 
Debbitch's  judgment  saw  danger  in  their  continued  intimacy.  She  took  an 
opportunity  to  communicate  to  Julian  who  Miss  Bridgcnorth  actually  was, 
aod  the  peculiar  circumstances  which  placed  discord  between  their  fathers. 
He  hearu  the  story  of  their  quarrel  with  interest  and  surprise,  for  he  had 
only  resided  occasionally  at  Martindale  Castle,  and  the  subject  of  Bridge- 
north's  quarrel  with  his  father  had  never  been  mentioned  in  his  presence. 
His  imagination  caught  fire  at  the  sparks  afforded  by  this  singular  story ; 
and,  far  from  complying  with  the  prudent  remonstrance  of  Dame  Deborah, 
and  gradually  estranging  himself  from  the  Black  Fort  and  its  fair  inmate, 
he  frankly  declared,  ho  considered  his  intimacy  there,  so  casually  com- 
menced, as  intimating  the  will  of  Heaven,  that  Alice  and  he  were  designed 
for  each  other,  in  spite  of  every  obstacle  which  passion  or  prejudice  could 
raise  up  betwixt  them.  They  had  been  companions  in  infancy ;  and  a  little 
exertion  of  memory  enabled  him  to  recall  liis  childish  grici  for  the  unex- 
pected and  sudden  disappearance  of  his  little  companion,  whom  he  was 
oBStined  again  to  meet  with  in  the  early  bloom  of  opening  beauty,  in  a 
conn  try  which  was  foreign  to  them  both. 

Dame  Deborah  was  confounded  at  the  consequences  of  her  communica- 
tion, which  had  thus  blown  into  a  flame  the  passion  which  she  hoped  it 
wonld  have  either  prevented  or  extinguished.  She  had  not  the  sort  ot  head 
which  resists  the  masculine  and  energetic  remonstrances  of  passionate  at- 
tachment, whether  addressed  to  her  on  her  own  account,  or  on  behalf  of 
another.  She  lamented,  and  wondered,  and  ended  her  feeble  opposition,  by 
ireeping,  and  sympathizing,  and  consenting  to  allow  the  contmuance  of 
JolJan's  visits,  provided  he  should  only  address  himself  to  Alice  as  a  friend; 
to  gain  the  world,  she  would  consent  to  nothing  more.  She  was  not,  how- 
erer,  so  simple,  but  that  she  also  had  her  forebodings  of  the  designs  of 
Providence  on  this  youthful  couple ;  for  certainly  they  could  not  bo  more 
fonned  to  be  united  than  the  good  estates  of  Martindale  and  Moultrassic. 

Then  came  a  long  sequence  of  reflections.  Martindale  Castle  wanted  but 
•ome  repairs  to  bo  almost  equal  to  Chatsworth.  The  Hall  might  be  allowed 
to  go  to  ruin ;  or,  what  would  be  better,  when  Sir  Geoffrey's  time  came,  (for 
Ae  good  knight  had  seen  service,  and  must  be  breaking  now,)  the  Hall 
irould  be  a  good  dowery-house,  to  which  my  lady  and  Ellesmere  might  re- 
peat ;  while  (empress  of  the  still-room,  and  queen  of  the  patitrj^  ^VV^Vxe^a 
Deborah  Debbitch  should  reign  housekeeper  at  the  Co&tlo,  and  entftTid,  y^t- 
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haps,  the  crown-matrimoninl  to  Lance  Outrom,  proTided  he  was  not  heoooi 

too  old,  too  fat,  or  too  fond  of  alo. 

Such  were  the  soothing  visions  under  the  influence  of  which  the  dime 
connived  at  an  attachment,  which  lulled  also  to  pleasing  dreams,  though  of 
a  character  so  different,  her  charge  and  her  visitant. 

The  visits  of  the  young  angler  became  more  and  more  frequent ;  and  the 
embarrassed  Deborah,  though  foreseeing  all  the  dangers  of  discover;,  and 
the  additional  risk  of  an  explanation  betwixt  Alice  and  Julian,  which  most 
necessarily  render  their  relative  situation  so  much  more  delicate,  felt  com- 
pletoly  overborne  by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  young  lover,  and  was  compelled 
to  let  matters  take  their  course. 

The  departure  of  Julian  for  the  continent  interrupted  the  course  of  fail 
intimacy  at  the  Black  Fort,  and  while  it  relieved  the  elder  of  its  inmates 
from  much  internal  apprehension,  spread  an  air  of  languor  and  dejectioa 
over  the  countenance  of  the  younger,  which,  at  Bridgenorth's  next  visit  to 
the  Isle  of  Man,  renewed  all  his  terrors  for  his  daughter's  constitutional 
malady. 

Deborah  promised  faithfully  she  should  look  better  the  next  morning,  and 
she  kept  her  word.  She  had  retained  in  her  possession  for  some  time  ft 
letter  which  Julian  had,  by  some  private  conveyance,  sent  to  her  charge, fir 
his  youthful  friend.  Deborah  had  dreaded  the  consequences  of  deliveriof 
it  as  a  billet-doux,  but,  as  in  the  case  of  the  dance,  she  thought  there  coali 
be  no  harm  in  administering  it  as  a  remedy. 

It  had  complete  effect ;  and  next  day  the  cheeks  of  the  maiden  had  i 
tinge  of  the  rose,  which  so  much  delighted  her  father,  that,  as  he  moanted 
his  horse,  he  flung  his  purse  into  Deborah's  hand,  with  the  desire  she  should 
spare  nothing  that  could  make  herself  and  his  daughter  happy,  and  the 
assurance  that  she  had  his  full  confidence. 

This  expression  of  liberality  and  confidence  from  a  man  of  Major  Bridf^ 
north's  reserved  and  cautious  disposition,  gave  full  plumage  to  Mistress  I>^ 
borah's  hopes ;  and  imboldened  her  not  only  to  deliver  another  letter  of 
Julian's  to  the  young  lady,  but  to  encourage  more  boldly  and  freely  tbaa 
formerly  the  intercourse  of  the  lovers  when  Peveril  returned  from  abroad. 

At  length,  in  spite  of  oil  Julian's  precaution,  the  voung  Earl  became  sot* 
picious  of  his  frequent  solitary  fishing  parties  ;  and  he  himself,  now  better 
acquainted  with  the  world  than  formerly,  became  awaro  that  his  repeated 
visits  and  solitary  walks  with  a  person  so  young  and  beautiful  as  Alice, 
might  not  only  betray  prematurely  the  secret  of  his  attachment,  but  be  of 
essential  prejudice  to  her  who  was  its  object. 

Under  the  influence  of  this  conviction,  he  abstained,  for  an  unusual  po* 
riod,  from  visiting  the  Black  Fort.  But  when  he  next  indulged  hinadf 
with  spending  an  hour  in  the  place  where  he  would  gladly  have  abode  for 
ever,  the  altered  manner  of  Alice — the  tone  in  which  she  seemed  to  upbraid 
his  neglect,  penetrated  his  heart,  and  deprived  him  of  that  power  of  mI^ 
command,  which  he  had  hitherto  exercised  in  their  interviews.  It  reqair^ 
but  a  few  energetic  words  to  explain  to  Alice  at  once  his  feelings,  and  to 
make  her  sensible  of  the  real  nature  of  her  own.  She  wept  plentifallfi 
but  her  tears  were  not  all  of  bitterness.  She  sat  passively  still,  and  without 
reply,  while  he  explained  to  her,  with  many  an  interjection,  the  circw** 
stances  which  had  placed  discord  between  their  families ;  for  hithcno.  all 
that  she  had  known  was,  that  Master  Peveril,  belonging  to  the  household 
of  the  great  Countess  or  Lady  of  Man,  must  observe  some  precautionn  ia 
visiting  a  relative  of  the  unhappy  Colonel  Christian.  But,  when  JuiiM 
concluded  his  tale  with  the  warmest  protestations  of  eternal  love,  **  My  poof 
father !"  she  burst  forth,  '*  and  was  this  to  be  the  end  of  all  thy  precaa* 
tions? — This,  that  the  son  of  him  that  disgraced  and  banished  thee,  thotM 
liold  such  language  to  your  dauq;hter  ?" 

"  You  err,  Alice,  you  err,"  cn^^  3\x\\wv,  ^^^tVj .    ••  That  I  hold  this  lii 
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gnase  —  that  the  son  of  Peveril  addresses  thus  the  daughter  of  yonr  father 
—  that  he  thus  kneels  to  joa  for  forgiveness  of  injuries  which  passed  when 
ire  were  both  infants,  shows  the  will  of  Heaven,  that  in  our  affection  should 
be  quenched  the  discord  of  our  parents.  What  else  could  lead  those  who 
parted  infants  on  the  hills  of  Derbyshire,  to  meet  thus  in  the  valleys  of  Man  V 

Alice,  however  new  such  a  scene,  and,  above  all,  her  own  emotions,  might 
be,  was  highly  endowed  with  that  exquisite  delicacy  which  is  imprinted  in 
khe  female  neart,  to  give  warning  of  the  slightest  approach  to  impropriety 
in  a  situation  like  hers. 

**  Rise,  rise.  Master  Peveril,"  she  said ;  "  do  not  do  yourself  and  me  this 
injustice — we  have  done  both  wrong — very  wrong;  but  my  fault  was  done 
in  ignorance.  0  God !  my  poor  father,  who  needs  comfort  so  much  —  is  it 
Ebr  me  to  add  to  his  misfortunes  ?  Rise  T'  she  added,  more  firmly ;  "  if  you 
rafeain  this  unbecoming  posture  any  longer,  I  will  leave  the  room,  and  you 
ihall  never  see  me  more." 

The  commanding  tone  of  Alice  overawed  the  impetuosity  of  her  lover, 
irbo  took  in  silence  a  seat  removed  to  some  distance  from  hers,  and  was 
igain  about  to  speak.  **  Julian,"  said  she,  in  a  milder  tone,  "  you  have 
iDoken  enough,  and  more  than  enouf^h.  Would  you  had  left  me  in  the 
pleasing  dream  in  which  I  could  have  listened  to  you  for  ever  I  V>ut  the  hour 
9f  'wakening  is  arrived."  Peveril  waited  the  prosecution  of  her  speech  as 
h  criminal  while  he  waits  his  doom ;  for  he  was  sufficientlv  sensible  that  an 
tnswer,  delivered  not  certainly  without  emotion,  but  with  hrmncss  and  rcso- 
Lntion,  was  not  to  be  interrupted.  **  Wc  have  done  wrong,"  she  repeated, 
••  yery  wrong ;  and  if  we  now  separate  for  ever,  the  pain  we  may  feel  will 
be  but  a  just  penalty  for  our  errur.  We  should  never  have  met:  meeting, 
we  should  part  as  soon  as  possible.  Our  further  intercourse  can  but  double 
>ar  pain  at  parting.  Farewell,  Julian ;  and  forget  we  ever  have  seen  each 
jther  I" 

'*  Forget!"  said  Julian ;  *^ never,  never.  To  you,  it  is  easy  to  speak  the 
irord —  to  think  the  thought.  To  me,  an  approach  to  either  can  only  be  by 
liter  destruction.  Whv  should  you  doubt  that  the  feud  of  our  fathers,  like 
lo  many  of  which  we  have  heard,  might  be  appeased  by  our  friendship  ? 
fou  arc  my  only  friend.  I  am  the  only  one  whom  Heaven  has  assigned  to 
fou*  Why  should  we  separate  for  the  fault  of  others,  which  befell  when 
ire  'were  but  children  ?" 

••  You  speak  in  vain,  Julian,"  said  Alice  ;  "I  pity  you  —  perhaps  I  pity 
nTBclf — indeed,  I  should  pity  myself,  perhaps,  the  most  of  the  two ;  for  you 
mil  ^b  forth  to  new  scenes  and  new  faces,  and  will  soon  forget  me ;  but  I, 
remaining  in  this  solitude,  how  shall  /forget?  —  that,  however,  is  not  now 
ho  question  —  I  can  bear  my  lot,  and  it  commands  us  to  part." 

"ilear  me  yet  a  moment,"  said  Peveril;  "this  evil  is  not,  cannot  be 
remediless.  1  will  go  to  my  father,  —  I  will  use  the  intercession  of  my 
BDOthcr,  to  whom  he  can  refuse  nothing  —  I  will  gain  their  consent— they 
lAve  DO  other  child  —  and  they  must  consent,  or  lose  him  forever.  Sa^', 
mice,  if  I  come  to  you  with  my  parents'  consent  to  my  suit,  will  you  agam 
lay,  with  that  tone  so  touching  and  so  sad,  yet  so  incredibly  determined  — 
Fulian,  we  must  part?"  Alice  was  silent.  "Cruel  girl,  will  you  not  even 
lei^  to  answer  me  ?"  said  her  lover. 

«'  We  answer  not  those  who  speak -in  their  dreams,"  said  Alice.  "You 
isk  me  what  I  would  do  were  impossibilities  performed.  What  right  have 
fou  to  make  such  suppositions,  and  ask  such  a  question  ?" 

*'  Hope,  Alice,  Hope,"  answered  Julian, "  the  last  support  of  the  wretched, 
irbich  even  vou  surely  would  not  be  cruel  enough  to  deprive  me  of.  In 
irerj  difficulty,  in  every  doubt,  in  every  danger,  Hope  will  fight  even  if  he 
sannot  conquer.  Tell  me  once  more,  if  I  come  to  you  in  the  name  of  my 
QUber — in  the  name  of  that  mother,  to  whom  you  partly  owe  your  Uf<^)H(V^\ 
voold  JOQ  answer  to  me  ?" 
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"  I  would  refer  you  to  my  own  father,"  said  Alice,  blasbing,  and  cattiiig 
her  eyes  down  ;  but  iuRtantly  raising  them  a;:^in,  she  repeated,  in  a  firmer 
and  a  sadder  tone,  '*  Yes,  Julian,  I  would  refer  you  to  my  father;  and  yoa 
would  find  that  your  fulot,  Hope,  had  deceived  you  ;  and  that  you  had  but 
escaped  the  (juieksands  to  fall  upon  the  rocks." 

'*  I  would  that  could  be  tried  !"  said  Julian.  "  Methinks  I  could  ner^oade 
your  father  that  in  ordinary  eyes  our  alliance  is  not  undesirable.  JUy  family 
have  fortune,  rank,  long  descent — all  that  fathers  look  for  when  ihey  bestotr 
a  daujrhter's  hand." 

"  All  this  would  avail  you  nothing,"  said  Alice.  "  The  spirit  of  my  father 
is  l)ent  u]>on  the  things  of  another  world ;  and  if  he  listened  to  hear  jot 
out,  it  would  be  but  to  tell  you  that  he  spurned  your  offers." 

**  You  know  not — you  know  not,  Alice,"  said  Julian.  "Fire  can  soften 
iron — thy  father's  heart  cannot  be  so  hard,  or  his  prejudices  so  strong,  but 
I  shall  find  some  means  to  melt  him.  Forbid  me  not — Ob,  forbid  me  notti 
least  the  experiment!" 

**  I  can  but  advise,"  said  Alice  ;  "  I  can  forbid  you  nothing ;  for,  to  forbid, 
implies  [Miwer  to  command  obedience.  But  if  you  will  be  wise,  and  listei 
to  me  —  Here,  and  on  this  spot,  we  part  for  ever!" 

**  Not  so,  by  Heaven !"  said  Julian,  whose  bold  and  sanguine  temper 
scarce  saw  difficulty  in  attaining  aught  which  he  desired.  "We  nowjMirt, 
indeed,  but  it  is  that  I  may  return  armed  with  my  parents'  consent.  Tbej 
desire  that  I  should  marrj* — in  their  last  letters  they  pressed  it  more  openly 

—  they  shall  have  their  desire ;  and  such  a  bride  as  I  will  present  to  then 
has  not  graced  their  house  since  the  Conqueror  gave  it  origin.  Farewell, 
Alice !     Farewell,  for  a  brief  space  !" 

She  replied,  '*  Farewell,  Julian  !  Farewell  for  ever  I" 
Julian,  within  a  week  of  this  interview,  was  at  Martindale  Castle,  vitk 
the  view  of  communicating  his  purpose.  But  the  task  which  seems  easjaft 
a  distance,  proves  as  difficult,  upon  a  nearer  approach,  as  the  fording  of  t 
river,  which,  from  afar,  appeared  only  a  brook.  There  lacked  not  oppM^ 
tunitics  of  entering  upon  the  subject ;  for  in  the  first  ride  which  he  took 
with  his  father,  the  Knight  resumed  the  subject  of  his  son's  marriage,  and 
liberally  left  the  lady  to  his  choice ;  but  under  the  strict  proviso,  that  sbe 
was  of  a  loyal  and  an  honourable  family ; — if  she  had  fortune,  it  was  good 
and  well,  or  rather,  it  was  better  than  well ;  but  if  she  was  poor,  why, 
"there  is  still  some  picking,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  "on  the  bones  of  the  old 
estate ;  and  Dame  Margaret  and  I  will  bo  content  with  the  less,  that  vot 
young  folks  may  have  your  share  of  it.  I  am  turned  frugal  already,  Juhao. 
Vju  see  what  a  north-country  shambling  bit  of  a  Galloway  nag  I  ride  upoa 

—  a  different  beast,  I  wot,  from  my  old  Black  Hastings,  who  had  but  oni 
fault,  and  that  was  his  wish  to  turn  down  Moul'.rassie  avenue." 

"  Was  that  so  great  a  fault?*'  said  Julian,  affecting  indifference,  while  hii 
heart  was  trembling,  as  it  seemed  to  him,  almost  in  liis  very  throat. 

"  It  used  to  remind  me  of  that  base,  dishonourable  Presbyterian  fellow, 
Bridgcnorth,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey;  "and  I  would  as  lief  think  of  a  ttiad:— 
thej  say  he  has  turned  Independent,  to  accomplish  the  full  degree  of  ras- 
cality.—  I  toll  YOU,  Gill,  I  turned  off  the  cow-boy,  for  gathering  nut?  in  his 
woods  —  I  would  hang  a  dog  that  would  so  much  as  kill  a  hare  theri\— But 
what  is  the  matter  with  you  ?     You  look  pale." 

Julian  made  some  indifferent  answer,  but  too  well  understood,  fn>m  the 
language  and  tone  which  his  father  used,  that  his  prejudices  against  Alii*"* 
father  were  both  deep  and  envenomed,  as  those  of  country  gentlein'-n  "^r-n 
become,  who,  having  little  to  do  or  think  of,  are  but  too  apt  to  ^prml  ib*ir 
time  in  nursing  and  cherishing  petty  causes  of  wratli  against  tht-ir  iifxt 
neighbours. 

In  the  course  of  the  same  day,  he  mentioned  the  Bridgcnorths  to  hia  mo- 
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ther,  as  if  in  a  casual  manner.    But  the  Lad^  Peveril  instantly  conjured 
him  never  to  mention  the  name,  especially  in  his  father's  presence. 

••  Was  that  Major  Bridgcnorth,  of  wiiom  I  have  heard  the  name  men- 
tioned/' said  Julian,  **80  very  bad  a  neij^libour?" 

**I  do  not  say  so,"  said  Lady  PcveriT;  "nay,  we  were  more  than  once 
obliged  to  him,  in  the  former  unhappy  times ;  but  your  father  and  he  took 
Bome  passages  so  ill  at  each  other  s  hands,  that  the  least  allusion  to  him 
disturbs  Sir  Geoffrey's  temper,  in  a  manner  quite  unusual,  and  which,  now 
that  his  health  is  somewhat  impaired,  is  sometimes  alarming  to  me.  For 
Heaven's  sake,  then,  my  dear  Julian,  avoid  upon  all  occasions  the  slightest 
aUusion  to  Moultrassie,  or  any  of  its  inhabitants." 

This  warning  was  so  seriously  given,  that  Julian  himself  saw  that  men- 
tioning his  secret  purpose  would  bo  the  sure  way  to  render  it  abortive,  and 
therefore  be  returned  disconsolate  to  the  Isle. 

Peveril  had  the  boldness,  however,  to  make  the  best  he  could  of  what  had 
happened,  by  requesting  an  interview  with  Alice,  in  order  to  inform  her 
what  had  passed  betwixt  his  parents  and  him  on  her  account.  It  was  with 
great  difficulty  that  this  boon  was  obtained  ;  and  Alice  Bridgcnorth  showed 
BO  slight  degree  of  displeasure,  when  she  discovered,  after  much  circumlo- 
eotion,  and  many  efforts  to  give  an  air  of  importance  to  what  he  had  to 
eotnmunicate,  that  all  amounted  but  to  this,  that  Lady  Pevoril  continued  to 
letain  a  favourable  opinion  of  her  father.  Major  Bridgcnorth,  which  Julian 
Would  fain  have  represented  as  an  omen  of  their  future  more  perfect  recoq- 
eiliation. 

"  I  did  not  think  you  would  thus  have  trifled  with  me,  INIastor  Peveril," 
iud  Alice,  assuming  an  air  of  dignity ;  "  but  I  will  take  care  to  avoid  such 
intrusion  in  future — I  request  you  will  not  again  visit  the  Black  Fort;  and 
I  entreat  of  you,  good  Mistress  Debbitch,  that  you  will  no  longer  either 
•DcOQrage  or  permit  this  gentleman's  visits,  as  the  result  of  such  persecu- 
tion willbe  to  compel  me  to  appeal  to  my  aunt  and  father  for  another  place 
of  residence,  and  perhaps  also  for  another  and  more  prudent  companion." 

This  last  hint  struck  Mistress  Deborah  with  so  much  terror,  that  she 
joined  her  ward  in  requiring  and  demanding  Julian's  instant  absence,  and 
M  "waa  obliged  to  comply  with  their  request.  But  the  courage  of  a  youthful 
lorer  is  not  easily  subaued ;  and  Julian,  after  having  gone  through  the  usual 
XOand  of  trying  to  forget  his  ungrateful  mistress,  and  again  entertaining  his 
posaioD  with  au^entod  violence,  ended  by  the  visit  to  the  Black  Fort,  the 
O^inning  of  which  we  narrated  in  the  last  chapter. 

We  then  left  him  anxious  for,  yet  almost  fearful  of,  an  interview  with 
Alice,  irhich  he  had  prevailed  upon  Deborah  to  solicit ;  and  such  was  the 
famuli  of  his  mind,  that,  while  he  traversed  the  parlour,  it  seemed  to  him 
that  the  dark  melancholy  eyes  of  the  slaughterea  Christian's  portrait  fol- 
lovred  him  wherever  he  went,  with  the  fixed,  chill,  and  ominous  glance, 
which  announced  to  the  enemy  of  his  race  mishap  and  misfortune. 

Tho  door  of  the  apartment  opened  at  length,  and  these  visions  were 
dissipated. 


2k 
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Ctiii]ttn  t^e  £t|iihfiit|i. 

Parents  luivv  flinty  heaita  I    No  lean  can  mow  them. 

OnriT. 

When  Alice  Bridgcnorth  at  leDj^h  entered  the  parloar  where  her  anzioiii 
loTor  had  so  long  expected  her,  it  was  with  a  slow  step,  and  a  compostd 
manner.  Ilor  dress  was  arranged  with  an  accurate  attention  to  form,  vhich 
at  once  enhanced  the  appearance  of  its  puritanic  siniplicitj,  and  itnck 
Julian  as  a  bad  omen  ;  for  although  the  time  bestowed  upon  the  toilet  mij, 
in  many  cases,  intimate  the  wish  to  appear  advantageously  at  such  an  n- 
tervicw,  yet  a  ceremonious  arrangement  of  attire  is  very  much  allied  irith 
formality,  and  a  preconceived  determination  to  treat  a  lover  with  cold 
politeness. 

The  sad-coloured  gown  —  the  pinched  and  plaited  cap,  which  carefollj 
obscured  the  profusion  of  long  dark-brown  hair — the  small  ruff,  andthl 
long  sleeves,  would  have  appeared  to  great  disadvantage  on  a  shape  kfl 
graceful  than  Alice  Brid^cnorth's ;  but  an  exquisite  form,  though  not,  M 
yet,  sufficiently  rounded  m  the  outlines  to  produce  the  perfection  of  fenak 
beauty,  was  able  to  sustain  and  give  grace  even  to  this  unbecoming  drM 
Her  countenance,  fair  and  delicate,  with  eyes  of  hazel,  and  a  brow  of  ab* 
baster,  had,  notwithstanding,  less  repilar  beauty  than  her  form,  and  migM 
have  been  justly  subjected  to  criticism.  There  was,  however,  a  life  and 
spirit  in  her  gaiety,  and  a  depth  of  sentiment  in  her  gravity,  which  mtdl 
Alice,  in  conversation  with  the  very  few  persons  with  whom  she  as8odate4 
so  fascinating  in  her  manners  and  expression,  whether  of  language  or 
countenance  —  so  touching,  also,  in  her  simplicity  and  purity  of  tlumgh^ 
that  brighter  beauties  might  have  been  overlooked  in  her  company.  It  ml 
no  wonder,  therefore,  that  an  ardent  character  like  Julian,  influenced  tf 
these  charms,  as  well  as  by  the  secrecy  and  mystery  attending  his  istn^ 
course  with  Alice,  should  prefer  the  recluse  of  the  Black  Fort  to  all  othen 
with  whom  he  had  become  acquainted  in  general  society. 

His  heart  beat  high  as  she  came  into  the  apartment,  and  it  was  almoil 
without  an  attempt  to  speak  that  his  profound  obeisance  acknowledged  10 
entrance. 

"  This  is  a  mockery,  Miister  Peveril,"  said  Alice,  with  an  effort  to  speak 
firmly,  which  yet  was  disconcerted  by  a  slightly  tremulous  inflection  of 
voice  —  "a  mockery,  and  a  cruel  one.  You  come  to  this  lone  place, i» 
habited  only  by  two  women,  too  simple  to  command  your  absence — too  ireak 
to  enforce  it  —  you  come,  in  spite  of  my  earnest  request — to  the  neglect  of 
your  own  time — to  the  prejudice,  I  may  fear,  of  my  character — you  abon 
the  influence  you  possess  over  the  simple  person  to  whom  I  am  intrusted— 
All  this  you  do,  and  think  to  make  it  up  by  low  reverences  and  constraiMl 
courtesy!  Is  this  honourable,  or  is  it  fair?  —  Is  it,"  she  added,  after  a 
moment's  hesitation  —  "  is  it  kind  ?" 

The  tremulous  accent  fell  especially  on  the  last  word  she  uttered,  and  it 
was  spoken  in  a  low  tone  of  gentle  reproach,  which  went  to  Julian's  beait 

"  It,"  said  he,  "  there  was  a  mode  by  which,  at  the  peril  of  my  life,  Ali» 
I  could  show  my  regard — my  respect---my  devoted  tenderness — ^the  dasger 
would  be  dearer  to  me  than  ever  was  pleasure." 

"You  have  said  such  things  often,''  said  Alice,  '*and  they  are  such  ail 
ought  not  to  hear,  and  do  not  desire  to  hear.  I  have  no  tasks  to  impose  oi 
you — no  enemies  to  be  destroyed — no  need  or  desire  of  protection — ^noiridii 
Ifeaven  knows,  to  exipoae  jow  to  danger  —  It  is  your  visits  here  idoM  t0 
wj|ich  danger  altAchea.     xou  Yiv«^  W\.  Xa  tqX^  ^viox  ^s^cdl  milfnl  tanper — (■ 
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tnm  jour  thoughts  and  jour  cares  elsewhere,  and  I  can  have  nothing  to  ask 
—nothing  to  wish  fur.  Use  jour  own  reason — consider  the  injurj  jou  do 
foorself — ^the  injustice  jou  do  us — and  let  me,  once  more,  in  fair  terms,  en- 
treat jou  to  absent  yourself  from  this  place  —  till  —  till " 

She  paused,  and  Julian  eagerly  interrupted  her. — "Till  when,  Alice?  — 
fill  when  ?  —  impose  on  me  anj  length  or  absence  which  jour  severitj  can 
inflict,  short  of  a  final  separation — §aj,  Begone  for  jears,  but  return  when 
diese  jears  are  over ;  and,  slow  and  wearily  as  thej  must  pass  away,  still 
the  thought,  that  they  must  at  length  have  their  period,  wiU  enable  me  to 
life  through  them.  Let  me,  then,  conjure  thee,  Alice,  to  name  a  date  —  to 
Iz  a  term  —  to  saj  till  whtn  1" 

**  Till  JOU  can  bear  to  think  of  me  onlj  as  a  friend  and  sister." 

"  That  is  a' sentence  of  eternal  banishment  indeed  1"  said  Julian ;  "  it  is 
Meming,  no  doubt,  to  fix  a  term  of  exile,  but  attaching  to  it  an  impossible 
Kwdition." 

**  And  whj  impossible,  Julian  ?"  said  Alice,  in  a  tone  of  persuasion ; 
*  were  we  not  happier  ere  you  threw  the  mask  from  jour  own  countenance, 
ind  tore  the  veil  from  m j  foolish  ejes  ?  Did  wo  not  meet  with  joj,  spend 
wr  time  happily,  and  part  checrilj,  because  we  transgressed  no  dutj,  and 
Bcnrred  no  self-reproach  ?  Bring  back  that  state  of  happj  ignorance,  and 
foo  shall  have  no  reason  to  call  me  unkind.  But  while  jou  form  schemes 
irliich  I  know  to  bo  visionary,  and  use  language  of  such  violence  and  pas- 
don,  JOU  shall  excuse  me  if  I  now,  and  once  for  all,  declare,  that  since 
Deborah  shows  herself  unfit  for  the  trust  reposed  in  her,  and  must  needs 
IKpose  me  to  persecutions  of  this  nature,  I  will  write  to  mj  father,  that  he 
■aj  fix  me  another  place  of  residence ;  and  in  the  meanwhile  I  will  take 
ihmter  with  mj  aunt  at  Kirk-Truagh." 

"  Hear  me,  unpitjing  ^rl,"  said  Peveril,  ''  hear  me,  and  jou  shall  see 
kov  devoted  I  am  to  ol^dience,  in  all  that  I  can  do  to  oblige  you  I  You  say 
fOB  were  happj  when  we  spoke  not  on  such  topics — well — nt  all  expense  of 
■J  own  suppressed  feelings,  that  happj  period  shall  return.  I  will  meet 
fOO — ^walk  with  you — read  with  you — but  only  as  a  brother  would  with  his 
riiter,  or  a  friena  with  his  friend ;  the  thoughts  I  maj  nourish,  be  tbcj  of 

Ste  or  of  despair,  my  tongue  shall  not  ^ive  birth  to,  and  therefore  I  cniinot 
nd ;  Deborah  shall  be  ever  bj  jour  side,  and  her  presence  shall  prevent 
■J  even  hinting  at  what  might  displease  jou~K)nlj  do  not  muke  a  crime  to 
no  of  those  thoughts  which  are  the  dearest  part  of  my  existence ;  for  believe 
■a  it  were  better  and  kinder  to  rob  me  of  existence  itself.'' 

**  This  is  the  mere  eestasj  of  passion,  Julian,''  answered  Alice  Bridge- 
MVrth  ;  "  that  which  is  unpleasant,  our  selfish  and  stubborn  will  represente 
M  impossible.  I  have  no  confidence  in  the  plan  jou  propose — ^no  confidence 
U  your  resolution,  and  less  than  none  in  tne  protection  of  Deborah.  Till 
foa  can  renounce,  honestlj  and  explicitly,  the  wishes  jou  have  latelj  ex- 
^rcased,  we  must  be  strangers ; — and  could  jou  renounce  them  even  at  this 
BOment,  it  were  better  that  we  should  part  for  a  long  time ;  and,  for  Ileaven's 
Mka,  let  it  be  as  soon  as  possible — perhaps  it  is  even  now  too  late  to  prevent 
lome  unpleasant  accident — I  thought  I  neard  a  noise." 

"It  was  Deborah,"  answered  Julian.  *'Be  not  afraid,  Alice;  we  are 
•eore  against  surprise." 

**!  know  not,"  said  Alice,  ''what  jou  mean  bj  such  securitj  —  I  have 
lottung  to  hide.  I  soueht  not  this  interview ;  on  the  contrarj,  averted  it 
11  long  as  I  cou\d — and  am  now  most  desirous  to  break  it  off." 

''And  wherefore,  Alice,  since  jou  saj  it  must  be  our  last?  Whj  should 
foa  ahake  the  sand  which  is  passing  so  fast  ?  the  verj  executioner  hurries 
lot  the  prayers  of  the  wretehes  upon  the  scaffold. — And  see  jou  not — I  will 
ffgno  as  coldly  as  jou  can  desire  —  see  jou  not  that  jou  are  breaking  jour 

m  word,  and  recalling  the  hope  which  jourself  held  out  to  meV 

**  What  hope  -have  f  Buggested  f    What  word  have  I  (^vN«ii«  ^vdcAaELV* 
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answered  Alice.  **  Yon  yourself  build  wild  hopes  in  the  air,  and  acciue  cm 
of  dostroyini;  what  liatl  never  any  earthly  foundation.  Spare  yourself, 
Julian — "spare  nio  —  and  in  mercy  to  us  both  depart,  and  return  not  again 
till -you  can  be  more  reaHonable." 

**'Roasonablc ?"  replied  Julian;  "it  is  you,  Alice,  who  will  deprive  me 
altogether  of  reason.  I>id  yon  not  say,  that  if  our  parents  could  be  brought 
to  consent  to  our  union,  you  would  no  longer  oppose  my  suit?" 

"  No — no  —  no,"  said*  Alice,  eagerly,  and  blushing  deeply,  —  "I  did  not 
Bay  so,  Julian  —  it  was  your  own  wild  imagination  which  put  constructimi 
on  my  silence  and  my  confusion." 

**  \ou  do  not  say  so,  then,"  answered  Julian  ;  "  and  if  all  other  obstarles 

were  removed,  I  should  find  one  in  the  cold  flinty  bosom  of  her  who  repavi 

^the  most  devoted  and  sincere  affection,  with  contempt  and  dislike? — Is  thai,'* 

he  added,  in  a  deep  tone  of  feeling  —  **is  that  what  Alice  Bridgenorth  s»n 

to  Julian  Peveril?" 

"  Inde(*d  —  indeed,  Julian,"  said  the  almost  weening  girl,  "  I  do  not  eaf 
80  —  I  say  nothing,  and  I  ought  not  to  say  anything  concerning  whatl 
might  do,  in  a  state  of  things  which  can  never  take  place.  Indeed,  Julian, 
you  ought  not  thus  to  press  me.  Unprotected  as  I  am — wishing  you  well- 
very  well  —  why  should  you  urge  me  to  say  or  do  what  would  lessen  me  in 
my  own  eyes  ?  to  own  affection  for  one  from  whom  fate  has  separated  ne 
for  ever?  It  is  ungenerous  —  it  is  cruel  —  it  is  seeking  a  momentary  and 
selfish  gratification  to  yourself,  at  the  expense  of  every  feeling  which  1  oughl 
to  entertain." 

"  You  have  said  enough,  Alice,"  said  Julian,  with  sparkling  eyes;  **jo« 
have  said  enough  in  deprecating  my  urgency,  and  I  will  pre-ss  you  no  fa^ 
ther.  But  you  overrate  the  impediments  which  lie  betwixt  us  —  they  most 
and  shall  give  way." 

"  So  you  said  before,"  answered  Alice,  "and  with  what  probability,  yoor 
own  account  may  show.  You  dared  not  to  mention  the  subject  to  your  own 
father  —  how  should  you  venture  to  mention  it  to  mine?" 

"  That  I  will  soon  enable  you  to  decide  upon.  Major  Bridgenorth,  hyny 
mother's  account,  is  a  worthy  and  an  estimable  man.  I  will  remind  hio, 
that  to  my  mother's  care  he  owes  the  dearest  treasure  and  comfort  of  hii 
life;  and  1  will  >isk  him  if  it  is  a  just  retribution  to  make  that  mother  child- 
less. Let  me  but  know  where  to  find  him,  Alice,  and  you  shall  suon  hear 
if  I  have  feared  to  plead  my  cause  "with  him." 

"  Alas  I"  answered  Alice,  "  you  well  know  my  uncertainty  aa  to  my  dear 
father's  residence.  IIow  often  has  it  been  my  earnest  request  to  him  tfait 
he  would  lot  me  share  his  solitary  abode,  or  his  obscure  'wanderings !  But 
the  short  and  infrequent  visits  wliieh  he  makes  to  this  house  are  all  that  he 
permits  mo  of  his  society.  Something  I  might  surely  do,  however  little,  to 
alleviate  the  melancholy  by  which  he  is  oppressed." 

"  Something  we  might  both  do,"  said  Peveril.  "  IIow  willingly  would  I 
aid  you  in  so  pleasing  a  task  !  All  old  griefs  should  be  forgotten  — all  oU 
friendships  revived.  My  father's  prejudices  are  those  of  an  Englishman— 
strong,  indeed,  but  not  insurmountable  by  reason.  Tell  me,  then,  vheit 
Major  Bridgenorth  is,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me ;  or  let  me  but  know  by  what 
address  your  letters  reach  him,  and  I  will  forthwith  essay  to  discover  hii 
dwelling." 

"  Do  not  attempt  it,  I  charge  you,"  said  Alice.  **  lie  is  already  a  mm 
of  sorrows ;  and  what  would  he  tliink  were  I  capable  of  entertaining  a  wit 
80  likely  to  add  to  them?  Besides,  I  could  not  tell  you,  if  I  would.  wbf» 
lie  is  now  to  be  found.  My  letters  reach  him  from  tune  to  time,  by  meant 
of  mv  aunt  Christian  ;  but  of  his  address  I  am  entirely  ignorant."" 

"I'heu,  by  Heaven,"  answered  Julian,  "I  will  watch  his  arrival  in  thii 
ifiiand,  and  in  this  house ;  and  ere  he  has  locked  thcc  in  his  arma,  be  abali 
AQBwcr  to  mo  on  tbo  ftuV^^eel  ot  ux^^  t^\x\\»,^* 
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'  Then  demand  that  answer  now,"  said  a  Toice  from  without  the  door, 

ich  was  at  the  same  time  slowly  opened  —  *'  Demand  that  answer  now, 

httre  stands  Ralph  Bridgenorth." 

Lb  he  spoke,  he  entered  the  auartment  with  his  usual  slow  and  sedate 

p— raised  his  flapped  and  steeple-crowned  hat  from  his  brows,  and,  stand- 

;  in  the  midst  or  the  room,  c^cd  alternately  his  daughter  and  Julian 

reril  with  a  fixed  and  penetrating  glance. 

'  Father  1''  said  Alice,  utterly  astonished,  and  terrified,  besides,  by  his 

Iden  appearance  at  such  a  conjuncture, — "  Father,  I  am  not  to  blame." 

*  Of  that  anon,  Alice,"  said  Bridgnorth ;  "  meantime  retire  to  your 
irtment — I  hare  that  to  say  to  this  youth  which  will  not  endure  your 
nence." 

'  Indeed — indeed,  father,"  said  Alice,  alarmed  at  what  she  supposed  these 
cds  indicated,  "  Julian  is  as  little  to  be  blamed  as  1 1  It  was  chance,  it 
■  fortune,  which  caused  our  meeting  together."  Then  suddenly  rushing 
wiurd,  she  threw  her  arms  around  her  father,  saying,  "  Oh,  do  him  no 
oij — ^he  meant  no  wrong  1  Father,  you  were  wont  to  be  a  man  of  reason 
1  of  religious  peace." 

*  And  wherefore  should  I  not  be  so  now,  Alice  ?"  said  Bridgenorth,  rue- 
l  his  daughter  from  the  ground,  on  which  she  had  almost  sunk  in  the 
neatness  of  her  supplication.  '*  Dost  thou  know  aught,  maiden,  which 
raid  inflame  my  anger  against  this  young  man,  more  than  reason  or  reli- 
n  may  bridle  f  Go — go  to  thy  chamber.  Compose  tbinc  own  passions — 
m  to  rule  these  —  and  leave  it  to  mo  to  deal  with  this  stubborn  young 


m." 


Alice  arose,  and,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  retired  slowly  from 
I  apartment.  Julian  followed  her  steps  with  his  eyes  till  the  last  wave 
her  garment  was  visible  at  the  closing  door ;  then  turned  his  looks  to 
ijor  Bridgenorth,  and  then  sunk  them  on  the  ground.  The  Major  con- 
ned to  regard  him  in  profound  silence ;  his  looks  were  melancholy  and 
ID  austere;  but  there  was  nothing  which  indicated  either  agitation  or 
m  resentment  He  motioned  to  Julian  to  take  a  seat,  and  assumed  one 
■selfl  After  which,  he  opened  the  conversation  in  the  following  man- 
r: — 

*  You  seemed  but  now,  young  gentleman,  anxious  to  learn  where  I  was 
ba  found.  Such  I  at  least  conjectured,  from  the  few  expressions  which  I 
meed  to  overhear ;  for  I  made  bold,  though  it  may  be  contrary  to  the  code 
modem  courtesy,  to  listen  a  moment  or  two,  in  order  to  gather  upon 
ittt  subject  so  young  a  man  as  you  entertained  so  young  a  woman  as 
ioe,  in  a  private  interview." 

"  I  trust,  sir,"  said  Julian,  rallying  spirits  in  what  ho  felt  to  be  a  case  of 
kremity,  "  you  have  heard  nothing  on  my  part  which  has  given  offence  to 
nntleman,  whom,  though  unknown,  I  am  bound  to  respect  so  highly." 
"  On  the  contrary,"  said  Bridgenorth,  with  the  same  formal  gravity,  "  I 
I  pleased  to  find  that  your  business  is,  or  appears  to  be,  with  me,  rather 
in  with  my  daughter.  I  only  think  you  had  done  better  to  have  intrusted 
bo  me  in  the  first  instance,  as  my  sole  concern." 

Fbe  utmost  sharpness  of  attention  which  Julian  applied,  could  not  dis- 
rer  if  Bridgenorth  spoke  seriously  or  ironically  to  the  above  purpose. 
)  was,  however,  quick-witted  beyond  his  experience,  and  was  internally 
bermined  to  endeavour  to  discover  something  of  the  character  and  the 
nper  of  him  with  whom  he  spoke.  For  that  purpose,  reflating  his 
ilf  in  the  same  tone  with  Briagenorth's  observation,  he  said,  that  not 
nng  the  advantage  to  know  his  place  of  residence,  he  had  applied  for 
iraination  to  his  daughter. 

'  Who  is  now  known  to  you  for  the  first  time  ?"  answered  Bridgenorth. 
km  I  so  to  understand  you  ?" 

'By  DO  means,"  answered  Julian,  looking  down  \  '* I  Yivi^  \iMXi. \xissim. 

2k2 
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to  your  dauj^htcr  for  many  years ;  and  Avhat  I  wished  to  say,  respects  both 
Lor  happiness  and  my  own." 

**  I  must  uu(lo^^tJUu^  you,"  said  BridgenorUi,  "even  as  carnal  men  under 
stand  each  other  on  the  mattcrn  of  this  world.  You  are  attached  to  mj 
daughter  by  the  cords  of  love;  I  have  long  known  this." 

**  You,  Master  Bridgenorth  ?"  exchiimcd  Pevcril — *•  Von  have  long  knovn 
it?" 

**  Yes,  young  num.  Think  you,  that  as  the  father  of  an  only  child,  I 
could  have  suft'orcd  Alice  liridgonorth  —  the  only  living  pledge  of  her  who 
is  now  an  angel  in  heaven  —  to  have  remained  in  this  seclusion  without  the 
surest  knowledge  of  all  her  material  actions?  I  have,  in  person,  seen  more, 
both  of  her  an(l  of  you,  than  you  could  be  aware  of;  and  when  absent  in 
the  body,  I  had  the  means  of  maintaining  the  same  superintendence.  Yoaoj 
man,  they  say  that  such  love  as  you  entertain  for  my  daughter  teaches  mock 
Bubtilty ;  but  believe  not  that  it  can  overreach  the  aifection  which  a  widoired 
father  bears  to  an  only  child." 

"If,"  said  Julian,  his  heart  beating  thick  and  joyfully,  "if  you  haw 
known  this  intercourse  so  long,  may  I  not  hope  that  it  has  notmetjoor 
disapprobation  ?" 

The  Major  paused  for  an  instant,  and  then  answered,  "  In  some  respecti, 
certainly  not.  Had  it  done  so — had  there  seemed  aught  on  your  side,  or  on 
my  daughter's,  to  have  rendered  your  visits  here  dangerous  to  her,  or  di^* 
pleasing  to  me,  she  had  not  been  long  the  inhabitant  of  this  solitude,  or  of 
this  island.  But  bo  not  so  hasty  as  to  presume,  that  all  which  you  mty 
desire  in  this  matter  can  be  either  easily  or  speedily  accomplished." 

**  I  foresee,  indeed,  difficulties,"  answered  Julian  ;  •'  but  with  your  kind 
acquiescence,  they  are  such  as  I  trust  to  remove.  My  father  is  generous— 
my  mother  is  candid  and  liberal.  They  loved  you  once ;  I  trust  they  will 
love  you  again.  I  will  be  the  mediator  betwixt  you  —  peace  and  harmonj 
shall  once  more  inhabit  our  neighbourhood,  and " 

Bridgenorth  interrupted  him  with  a  grim  smile ;  for  such  it  seemed,  u  it 
passed  over  a  face  of  aeep  melancholy.  **  My  daughter  well  said,  but  ahort 
while  past,  that  you  were  a  dreamer  of  dreams — an  architect  of  planntnd 
hopes  fantastic  as  the  visions  of  the  night.  It  is  a  great  thing  you  ask  of 
me ; — the  hand  of  my  only  child — the  sum  of  my  worldly  substance,  though 
that  is  but  dross  in  comparison.  I'ou  ask  the  key  of  the  only  fountain  from 
which  I  may  yet  hope  to  drink  one  pleasant  draught ;  you  ask  to  be  the 
sole  and  absolute  keeper  of  my  earthly  happiness  —  and  what  have  jou  of- 
fered, or  what  have  you  to  offer,  in  return,  of  the  surrender  you  require  of 
me?" 

**  I  am  but  too  sensible,"  said  Peveril,  abashed  at  his  owri  hasty  conch- 
sions,  *•  how  difficult  it  may  be." 

"  Nay,  but  interrupt  me  not,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  "  till  I  show  you  the 
amount  of  what  you  offer  me  in  exchange  for  a  boon,  which,  whatever  may 
be  its  intrinsic  value,  is  earnestly  desired  by  you,  and  comprehends  all  thai 
is  valuable  on  earth  which  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  bestow.  Y'ou  may  hart 
heard,  that  in  the  late  times  I  was  the  antagonist  of  your  father's  prinei* 
pies  and  his  profime  faction,  but  not  the  enemy  of  his  person." 

"  I  have  ever  heard,"  replied  Julian,  "  much  the  contrary ;  and  it  was  bnl 
now  that  I  reminded  you  that  you  had  been  his  friend." 

"  Ay.  AVhen  he  was  in  affliction  and  I  in  prosperitv,  I  was  neither  in- 
willing,  nor  altogether  unable,  to  show  myself  such.  ^V'oll,  the  tables  are 
turned  —  the  times  are  changed.  A  peaceful  and  unoffending  manmijrh: 
have  expected  from  a  neighbour,  now  powerful  in  his  turn,  auon  proteciioOi 
when  walking  in  the  paths  of  the  law,  as  all  men,  subjects  of  the  same  resin, 
have  a  ri^ht  to  expect  even  from  perfect  strangers.     "What  chancft*?   I 

£ursue.  with  the  warrant  of  the  King  and  law,  a  murderess,  bearing  on  Ii« 
iDd  the  blood  o£  my  ixe^jbx  coimviviu<^\i«  ^tlsSl  I  hod^  in  such  a  case,  a  right  to 
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il  OB  eTery  liege  subject  to  render  assistniico  to  the  execution.  Mj  late 
lendly  noigbbuur,  bound,  as  a  man  and  a  magistrate,  to  give  ready  assist- 
ice  to  a  legal  action  —  bound,  as  a  grateful  and  obliged  friend,  to  respect 
y  rights  and  uiy  person — thrusts  himself  betwixt  mc — me,  the  avenger  of 
ood — and  my  lawful  captive ;  beats  me  to  the  earth,  at  once  endangering 
y  life,  and,  in  mere  human  eyes,  sullying  mine  honour;  and  under  his 
■otection,  the  Midianitish  woman  readies,  like  a  sea-eagle,  the  nest  which 
le  hath  made  in  the  wave-surrounded  rocks,  and  remains  there  till  gold, 
tly  administered  at  Court,  wipes  out  all  memory  of  her  crime,  and  baffles 
e  Tcugeance  due  to  the  memory  of  the  best  and  bravest  of  men.  —  But," 
)  added,  apostrophizing  the  portrait  of  Christian,  '*  thou  art  not  yet  for- 
ittcn,  my  fair-haired  William  I  The  vengeance  which  dogs  thy  murderess 
slow, — but  it  is  sure  I" 

There  was  a  pause  of  some  moments,  which  Julian  Peveril,  willing  to 
to  what  conclusion  Major  Bridgenorth  was  finally  to  arrive,  did  not 


Te  to  interrupt.  Accordingly,  in  a  few  minutes,  the  latter  proceeded. — 
These  things, '  he  said,  "  I  recall  not  in  bitterness,  so  far  as  they  are  per- 
nal  to  roe — I  recall  them  not  in  spite  of  heart,  though  they  have  been  the 
eans  of  banishing  me  from  my  place  of  residence,  where  my  fathers 
relt,  and  where  my  earthly  comforts  lie  interred.  But  the  public  cause 
ta  farther  strife  betwixt  your  father  and  me.  Who  so  active  as  he  to  exc- 
ite the  fatal  edict  of  black  St.  Bartholomew's  day,  when  so  many  hundreds 
'  gospel-preachers  were  expelled  from  house  and  home  —  from  hearth  and 
tar — from  church  and  parish,  to  make  room  for  belly-gods  and  thieves? 
Tio,  when  a  devoted  few  of  the  Lord's  people  were  united  to  lift  the  fallen 
andard,  and  once  more  advance  the  good  cause,  was  the  rendiest  to  lireak 
cir  purpose  —  to  search  for,  persecute,  and  apprehend  them?  Whose 
eatb  did  I  feel  warm  on  ray  neck — whose  miked  sword  was  thrust  within 
toot  of  my  body,  whilst  I  lurked  darkling,  like  a  thief  in  concealment,  in 
e  house  of  my  fathers? — It  was  Geoffrey  Peveril's — it  was  your  father's  1 
.  What  can  you  answer  to  all  this,  or  how  can  you  reconcile  it  with  your 
eacnt  wishes?" 

Julian,  in  reply,  could  only  remark,  *'  That  these  injuries  had  been  of 
ag  standing — that  they  had  been  done  in  heat  of  times,  and  heat  of 
npcr,  and  that  Master  Bridgenorth,  in.  Christian  kindness,  should  not 
tertain  a  keen  resentment  of  them,  when  a  door  was  opened  for  recon- 
tiation." 

*•  Peace,  young  man,"  said  Bridgenorth,  **  thou  8i>eakest  of  thou  knowest 
it  what.  To  ^>rgive  our  human  wrongs  is  christian-like  and  commenda- 
D  ;  but  we  have  no  commission  to  forgive  those  which  have  been  done  to 
0  cause  of  religion  and  of  liberty ;  we  have  no  right  to  grant  immunity, 

to  shake  hands  with  those  who  have  poured  forth  the  blood  of  our 
eihrcn."  He  looked  at  the  picture  of  Christian,  and  was  silent  for  a  few 
iDutei),  as  if  he  feared  to  give  too  violent  way  to  his  own  impetuosity,  and 
turned  the  discourse  in  a  milder  tone. 

••  Those  things  I  point  out  to  you,  Julian,  that  I  may  show  you  how  im- 
osible,  in  the  eyes  of  a  merely  worldly  man,  would  be  the  union  which 
u  are  desirous  of.  But  Heaven  hath  at  times  opened  a  door,  where  man 
holds  no  means  of  issue.  Julian,  your  mother,  for  one  to  whom  the  truth 
unknown,  is,  after  the  fashion  of  the  world,  one  of  the  best,  and  one  of 
a  wisest  of  w^omen ;  and  Providence,  which  gave  her  so  fair  a  form,  and 
ruLDted  that  form  with  a  mind  as  pure  as  the  original  frailty  of  (»ur  vile 
lure  will  permit,  means  not,  I  trust,  that  she  shall  continuf3  to  the  end  to 

a  vessel  of  wrath  and  perdition.     Of  3*our  father  I  say  nothing — he  is 
lat  the  times  and  example  of  others,  and  the  counsels  of  his  lordly  priest, 
,ve  mode  him ;  and  of  him,  once  more,  I  say  nothing,  save  that  I  have 
mer  over  him,  which  ere  now  he  might  have  felt,  but  that  tUer<»  W  Qti^ 
Itbin  hill  chambers,  who  might  have  suffered  ia  \us  6uSv2Yvu\^.    ^qi  ^^\ 
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wish  to  root  up  ^'our  ancient  family.  ^  If  I  priio  not  jour  boast  of  famO? 
honours  nnd  pcdign^c,  I  would  not  willingly  destroy  them;  more  thftnl 
wnuld  pull  down  n  mos8-grown  tower,  or  hew  to  the  ground  an  ancient  otk, 
save  for  the  straigiitoning  of  the  common  path,  and  the  advantage  of  tbo 
public.  I  have,  therefore,  no  resentment  against  the  humbled  Uouae  of 
revcril  —  nay,  I  have  regard  to  it  in  its  depression." 

Ho  here  made  a  second  pause,  as  if  he  expected  Julian  to  say  something. 
But  notwithstanding  the  ardour  with  which  the  young  man  had  pressed  his 
suit,  he  was  too  much  trained  in  ideas  of  the  importance  of  his  tamilT.  and 
In  the  better  habit  of  respect  for  his  parents,  to  hear,  without  diapleasore, 
•omc  part  of  Bridgonorth's  discourse. 

"The  House  of  Peveril,"  he  replied,  "was  never  humbled." 

"  Had  you  said  the  sons  of  that  House  had  never  been  humble,*^  answered 
Bridgenorth,  ^  you  would  have  come  nearer  the  truth.  —  Are  tfou  nut  hum- 
bled? Live  you  not  hero,  the  lackey  of  a  haughty  woman,  the  plav-com- 
ponion  of  an  empty  youth  ?  If  you  leave  this  file,  and  »>  to  the  Court  of 
England,  see  what  regard  will  there  be  paid  to  the  old  pedigree  that  deduoei 
your  descent  from  kings  and  conquerors.  A  scurril  or  obscene  jest,  an  im- 
pudent carriage,  a  laced  cloak,  a  handful  of  gold,  and  the  readiness  to  wa|;er 
It  on  a  card,  or  a  die,  will  bettor  advance  you  at  the  Court  of  Charles,  this 
your  father's  ancient  name,  and  slavish  devotion  of  blood  and  fortune  to  the 
cause  of  Aw  father." 

"That  is,  indeed,  but  too  probable,"  said  Peveril;  "but  the  Court  shall 
be  no  element  of  mine.  I  will  live  like  my  fathers,  among  my  people,  can 
for  their  comforts,  decide  their  differences " 

"  Build  Maypoles,  and  dance  around  them,"  said  Bridgenorth,  with  ai- 
other  of  those  grim  smiles  which  passed  over  his  features  like  the  light  of  a 
sexton's  torch,  as  it  glares  and  is  reflected  by  the  window  of  the  charch, 
when  he  comes  from  locking  a  funeral  vault  "  No,  Julian,  these  are  not 
times  in  which,  by  the  dreaming  drudgery  of  a  country  magistrate,  and  the 
petty  cores  of  a  country  proprietor,  a  man  con  serve  his  unhappy  countrj. 
There  are  mighty  designs  afloat,  and  men  are  called  to  make  their  choioe 
betwixt  God  ana  Baal.  The  ancient  superstition  —  the  abomination  of  oar 
fathers  —  is  raising  its  head,  and  flinging  abroad  its  snares,  under  the  vo- 
tection  of  the  princes  of  the  earth ;  but  she  raises  not  her  head  unmaned 
or  unwatchcd ;  the  true  English  hearts  are  as  thousands,  which  wait  but  a 
signal  to  arise  as  one  man,  and  show  the  kings  of  the  earth  that  thev  baie 
combined  in  vain  I  Wo  will  cast  their  cords  from  us  —  the  cup  of  tiieir 
abominations  we  will  not  taste." 

"  You  speak  in  darkness.  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Peveril.  "  KiMnrinf 
80  much  of  me,  you  may,  perhaps,  also  be  aware,  that  I  at  least  have  actt 
too  much  of  the  delusions  of  Rome,  to  desire  that  they  should  be  prop>^ 
gated  at  home." 

"  Else,  wherefore  do  I  speak  to  thee  friendly  and  so  free  ?"  said  Brid» 
north.  "  Do  I  not  know,  with  what  readiness  of  early  wit  you  balBed  ne 
wily  attempts  of  the  woman's  priest,  to  seduce  thee  from  the  Protettaal 
faith  ?  Do  I  not  know,  how  thou  wast  beset  when  abroad,  and  that  tboa 
didst  both  hold  thine  own  faith,  and  secure  the  waveiine  belief  of  thT 
friend  ?  Said  I  not,  this  was  dono  like  the  son  of  Margaret  Peveril  ?  Sail 
I  not,  he  holdoth,  as  yet,  but  the  dead  letter — but  the  seed  which  issowi 
shall  one  day  sprout  and  quicken  ? — Enough,  however,  of  this.  For  t^di^ 
this  is  thy  habitation.  I  will  sec  in  thee  neither  the  servant  of  that  daogh' 
ter  of  Eshbaal,  nor  the  son  of  him  who  pursued  my  life,  and  blemished  af 
honours ;  but  thou  shalt  be  to  me,  for  this  day,  as  the  child  of  her,  widMl 
whom  my  house  had  been  extinct." 

So  saying,  ho  stretched  out  his  thin,  bony  hand,  and  CTosped  that  of 
Julian  revcril ;  but  there  was  such  a  look  of  mourning  in  hia  welcome^  that 
whatever  dclig,\it  t\iQ  ^ou\k  «i;ii\Aci\\^^\A^^  %\«i!kdiii^  so  long  a  time  ift  ^ 
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neighbourhood  of  Alice  Bridgenorth,  perhaps  in  her  societj,  or  however 
strongly  he  felt  the  prudence  of  conciliating  her  father's  good-wiU,  he  could 
not  help  feeling  as  if  his  heart  was  chilled  in  his  company. 


Cjiaptrr  tjiB  /nurtnutji. 

Thu  day  at  Iea»t  it  frirrulxliip'*— on  the  morrow 
Let  ftrife  cuine  au  sUe  will. 

OrwAT. 

Deborah  Debbitch.  Rummoned  by  her  master,  now  made  her  appearance^ 
with  her  handkerchief  at  her  eyes,  and  an  appearance  of  great  mental 
trouble.  "  It  was  not  my  fault,  5lajor  Bridgenorth,"  she  said ;  "  how  could 
I  he\p  it?  like  will  to  like — the  boy  would  come — the  girl  would  see  him." 
"  Peace,  foolish  woman,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "  and  hear  what  I  have  got 
to  Bay." 

•*  I  know  what  your  honour  has  to  say  well  enough,"  said  Deborah. 
••  Service,  I  wot,  is  no  inheritance  now-a-days  —  some  are  wiser  than  other 
some — if  I  had  not  been  wheedled  away  from  Martindale,  I  might  have  had 
a  house  of  mine  own  by  this  time." 

*'  Peace,  idiot !"  said  Bridgenorth ;  but  so  intent  was  Deborah  on  her  vin- 
dication, that  he  could  but  thrust  the  interjection,  as  it  were  edgewise, 
between  her  exclamations,  which  followed  as  thick  as  is  usual  in  cases, 
where  folks  endeavour  to  avert  deserved  censure  by  a  clamorous  justification 
ere  the  charge  be  brought. 

•*  No  wonder  she  was  cheated,"  she  said,  "  out  of  sight  of  her  own  inte- 
Test,  when  it  was  to  wait  on  pretty  Miss  Alice.  All  your  honour's  gold 
should  never  have  tempted  me,  but  that  I  knew  she  was  but  a  dead  cast- 
away, poor  innocent,  if  she  were  taken  away  from  my  lady  or  me. — And  so 
this  is  the  end  on't ! — up  early,  and  down  late — and  this  is  all  my  thanks  I 
—  But  your  honour  had  better  take  care  what  you  do  —  she  has  the  short 
eough  yet  sometimes  —  and  should  take  physic,  spring  and  fiill." 

-*•  Peace,  chattering  fool!"  said  her  master,  so  soon  as  her  failing  breath 
gave  him  an  opportunity  to  strike  in,  *'  thinkest  thou  I  knew  not  of  this 
jooxig  gentleman's  visits  to  the  Black  Fort,  and  that,  if  they  had  displeased 
ne,  r  would  not  have  known  how  to  stop  them  ?" 

*'  Did  I  know  that  your  honour  know  of  his  visits !"  exclaimed  Deborah, 
in  a  triumphant  tone,  —  for,  like  most  of  her  condition,  she  never  sought 
fiu^her  for  her  defence  than  a  lie,  however  inconsistent  and  improbable  — 
**I}id  I  know  that  your  honour  know  of  it! — AVhy,  how  should  I  have  per- 
mitted his  visits  else?  I  wonder  what  your  honour  takes  me  for!  Had  I 
not  been  sure  it  was  the  thing  in  this  world  that  your  honour  most  desired, 
would  I  have  presumed  to  lend  it  a  hand  forward  ?  I  trust  I  know  my  duty 
better.  Hear  if  I  ever  asked  another  youngster  into  the  house,  save  him- 
■elf —  for  I  knew  your  honour  was  wise,  and  quarrels  cannot  last  for  ever, 
and  love  begins  where  hatred  ends ;  and,  to  be  sure,  they  love  as  if  they 
w^re  bom  one  for  the  other — and  then,  the  estates  of  Moultrassie  and  Mar- 
^ndale  suit  each  other  like  sheath  and  knife." 

"  Parrot  of  a  woman,  hold  your  tongue !"  said  Bridgenorth,  his  patience 
almost  completely  exhausted ;  "  or,  if  you  will  prate,  let  it  be  to  your  play- 
fellows in  the  kitchen,  and  bid  them  get  ready  some  dinner  presently,  for 
Master  Peveril  is  far  from  home." 

••  That  I  will,  and  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Deborah ;  "  axv^  \i  \\ict^  «t% 
«  nair  of  fhtter  lowli  in  Man  than  sfaaJl  clap  their  winn  on  ^<b  NsXAa  \fi 
VoL  VII. —27 
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Rontly,  your  honour  shall  call  me  gooso  as  well  as  parrot."    She  then  left 
tho  a|i!irtinont. 

'*  It  is  to  Huch  :i  woman  as  that/'  said  Bridgcnorth,  looking  after  her  sig- 
nificiuitly,  **  that  you  conceived  me  to  have  abandoned  the  charge  of  my  only 
chiM  I  Hut  enough  of  this  subject — wo  will  walk  abroad,  if  you  will,  while 
sho  is  on;:;a<;('(l  in  a  province  fitter  for  her  understanding." 

So  (ijiyiii;!:,  he  left  the  house,  accompanied  by  Julian  Peveril,  and  they 
were  soon  walking  side  by  side,  as  if  they  had  l>oen  old  acquaintances. 

It  may  have  happened  to  many  of  our  readers,  as  it  has  done  to  ourselves, 
to  1)0  tliruwn  by  accident  into  society  with  some  individual  whose  claims  to 
what  is  callod  a  serious  character  stand  considerably  higher  than  our  own, 
and  with  whom,  therefore,  we  have  conceived  ourselves  likely  to  spend  our 
timo  in  a  vory  stiff  and  constrained  manner ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  our 
destined  companion  may  have  apprehended  some  disgust  from  the  supposed 
levity  and  thoughtless  gaiety  of  a  disposition  so  different  from  his  own. 
Now  it  lias  frequently  happened,  that  when  we,  with  that  urbanity  and  good- 
humour  which  is  our  prmcipal  characteristic,  have  accommodated  ourself 
to  our  companion,  by  throwing  as  much  seriousness  into  our  conversation 
as  our  Iia))its  will  admit,  he,  on  the  other  hand,  moved  by  our  liberal 
example,  hath  divested  his  manners  of  a  part  of  their  austerity ;  and  our 
conversation  has,  in  consequence,  been  of  that  pleasant  texture,  betwixt  the 
useful  and  agreeable,  which  beat  resemldes  **thc  fairy-web  of  night  and 
day,"  usually  called  in  prose  the  twilight.  It  is  probable  both  parties  may, 
on  suoli  occasions,  have  been  the  better  for  their  encounter,  even  if  it  went 
no  farther  tlian  to  establish  for  the  time  a  community  of  feeling  between 
men,  wlio,  separated  more  perhaps  by  temper  than  by  principle,  are  too  apt 
to  charge  eacn  other  with  profane  frivolity  on  the  one  hand,  or  fanaticism 
on  the  other. 

It  fare<l  thus  in  Pcveril's  walk  with  Bridgenorth,  and  in  the  conversation 
which  he  held  with  him. 

('arefully  avoiding  the  subject  on  which  he  had  already  spoken,  Major 
Brid;;enorth  turned  his  conversation  chiefly  on  foreign  travel,  and  on  the 
wonders  ho  had  seen  in  distant  countries,  and  which  he  appeared  to  have 
marker!  with  a  curious  and  observant  eye.  This  discourse  made  the  time 
ily  li^ht  away ;  for  although  the  anecdotes  and  observations  thus  commu- 
nicated were  all  tinged  with  the  serious  and  almost  gloomy  spirit  of  the  nar- 
rator, they  yet  contained  traits  of  interest  and  of  wonder,  such  as  are 
usually  interesting  to  a  youthful  car,  and  wcro  particularly  so  to  Julian, 
who  had.  in  his  disposition,  some  cast  of  the  romantic  and  adventurous. 

It  appeared  that  Bridgenorth  knew  the  south  of  France,  and  could  tell 
many  stories  of  the  French  Huguenots,  who  already  iH^gan  to  sustain  those 
vexations  which  a  few  years  afterwards  were  summed  up  by  the  revocadon 
of  the  Kdict  of  Nantz.    He  had  even  been  in  Hungary,  for  he  spoke  as  from 

fersonal  knowledge  of  the  character  of  several  of  the  heads  of  the  great 
rotestant  insurrection,  which  at  this  time  had  taken  place  under  the  cele- 
brated Tekeli ;  and  laid  down  solid  reasons  why  they  were  entitled  to  make 
common  cause  with  the  Great  Turk,  rather  than  submit  to  the  Pope  of 
Kome.  He  talked  also  of  Savoy,  where  those  of  the  reformed  religion  still 
suffered  a  cruel  persecution ;  and  he  mentioned  with  a  swelling  spirit,  the 
protection  which  Oliver  had  afforded  to  the  oppressed  Protestant  Cnurches; 
*'  therein  showing  himself,"  ho  added,  **  more  fit  to  wield  the  supreme  power, 
than  those  who,  claiming  it  by  right  of  inheritance,  use  it  only  for  their 
own  vain  and  voluptuous  pursuits." 

**  I  did  not  expect,"  said  Pevcril,  modestly,  **  to  have  heard  Oliver's  pane- 
gyric from  you.  Master  Bridgenorth." 

"  I  do  not  panegyrize  him,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  I  speak  but  truth  of  thai 
extraordinary  man,  now  being  dead,  whom,  when  aliye,  I  feared  not  tO 
withstand  to  his  face.    It  is  the  fault  of  the  present  unhappy  King,  if  ha 
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make  us  look  back  with  regret  to  the  days  when  the  nation  was  respected 
abroad,  and  when  devotion  and  sobriety  were  practised  at  homo.  — ^ut  I 
mean  not  to  vex  your  spirit  by  controversy.  Tou  have  lived  amongst  those 
who  find  it  more  easy  and  more  pleasant  to  be  the  pensioners  of  France 
than  her  controllers — to  spend  the  money  which  she  doles  out  to  themselves, 
than  to  check  the  tyranny  with  which  she  oppresses  our  poor  brethren  of 
the  religion.  When  the  scales  shall  fall  from  thine  eyes,  sul  this  thou  shalt 
■ae  ;  and  seeing,  shalt  learn  to  detest  and  despise  it.'' 

By  tliis  time  thov  had  completed  their  walk,  and  were  returned  to  the 
Black  Fort  liy  a  ditfcrent  path  from  that  which  had  led  them  up  the  valley. 
The  cxerciso  and  the  general  tone  of  conversation  had  removed,  in  some 
degree,  the  shyness  and  embarrassment  which  Peveril  originally  felt  in 
Bndgcnorth's  presence,  and  which  the  tenor  of  his  first  remarks  had  rather 
increased  than  diminished.  Deborah's  promised  banquet  was  soon  on  the 
board;  and  in  simplicity,  as  well  as  neatness  and  good  order,  answered  the 
character  she  had  claimed  fur  it.  In  one  respect  alone,  there  seemed  some 
inconsistency,  perhaps  a  little  afiectation.  Most  of  the  dishes  were  of 
■ilver,  and  the  plates  were  of  the  same  metal ;  instead  of  the  trenchers  and 

Sswter  which  Peveril  had  usually  seen  employed  on  similar  occasions  at  the 
lack  Fort. 

Presently,  with  the  feeling  of  one  who  walks  in  a  pleasant  dream  from 
which  he  fears  to  awake,  and  whose  delight  is  mingled  with  wonder  an(i 
with  uncertainty,  Julian  Peveril  found  himself  seated  oetween  Alice  Bridge- 
north  and  her  /ather  —  the  being  he  most  loved  on  earth,  and  the  person 
whom  he  had  ever  considered  as  the  great  obstacle  to  their  intercourse. 
The  confusion  of  his  mind  was  such,  that  he  could  scarcely  reply  to  the 
importunate  civilities  of  Dame  Deborah  ;  who,  seated  with  them  at  table  in 
her  quality  of  governante,  now  dispensed  the  good  things  which  had  been 
prepared  under  her  own  eye. 

Ae  for  Alice,  she  seemed  to  have  formed  a  resolution  to  play  the  mute ; 
for  she  answered  not,  excepting  briefly,  to  the  questions  of  Dame  Debbitch ; 
nay,  even  when  her  father,  which  happened  once  or  twice,  attempted  to  bring 
her  forward  in  the  conversation,  she  made  no  farther  reply  than  respect  for 
him  rendered  absolutely  necessary . 

Upon  Bridgenorth  himself,  then,  devolved  the  task  of  entertaining  the 
eompany ;  and,  contrary  to  his  ordinary  habits,  ho  did  not  seem  to  shrink 
from  it.  His  discourse  was  not  onl^  eas^,  but  almost  cheerful,  though  ever 
tnd  anon  crossed  by  some  expressions  indicative  of  natural  and  habitual 
melancholy,  or  prophetic  of  future  misfortune  and  wo.  Flashes  of  cnthu- 
nasm,  too,  shot  along  his  conversation,  gloaming  like  the  sheet-lightning  of 
an  autumn  eve,  which  throws  a  strong,  though  momentary  illumination, 
terou  the  sober  twilight,  and  all  the  surrounding  objects,  which,  touched 

Sf  it,  aesume  a  wilder  and  more  striking  character.  In  general,  however, 
ridgenorth's  remarks  were  plain  and  sensible;  and  as  he  aimed  at  no 
graces  of  language,  any  ornament  which  they  received  arose  out  of  the  in- 
terest with  which  they  were  impressed  on  his  hearers.  For  example,  when 
Deborah,  in  the  pride  and  vulgarity  of  her  heart,  called  Julian's  attention 
to  the  plate  from  which  they  had  been  eating,  Bridgenorth  seemed  to  think 
an  apology  necessary  for  such  superfluous  expense. 

"  It  was  a  symptom,"  he  said,  "  of  approaching  danger,  when  such  men, 
u  were  not  usually  influenced  by  the  vanities  of  life,  employed  much  money 
in  ornaments  composed  of  the  precious  metals.  It  was  a  sign  that  the  mer- 
chant could  not  obtain  a  profit  tor  the  capital,  which,  for  the  sake  of  security, 
he  invested  in  this  inert  form.  It  was  a  proof  that  the  noblemen  or  gentle- 
nen  feared  the  rapacity  of  power,  when  they  put  their  wealth  into  forms  the 
most  portable  and  the  most  capable  of  being  hidden ;  and  it  showed  the  uncer- 
tunty  of  credit,  when  a  man  of  judgment  preferred  the  actual  '^w^moii  oil  i^ 
-^*n  of  ailTer  to  the  conyenjeoce  of  a  goldsmith's  or  a  ^ankei^a  mcevgiC  \t\iSA 
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a  shadow  of  liberty  remained/'  he  said,  "  domestic  rights  were  last  inTidfd; 
and,  therefore,  men  dinposed  upon  their  cupbitards  and  tables  the  trealth 
which  in  these  places  would  remain  longest,  though  not  perhaps  fioallj, 
sacred  from  the  grasp  of  a  tyrannical  government.  But  let  there  be  ade 
mund  for  capital  to  e-upport  a  profitable  commerce,  and  the  mass  is  at  once 
consigned  to  the  furnace,  and,  ceasing  to  be  a  Tain  and  cumbrous  omameat 
of  the  banquet,  becomes  a  potent  and  active  agent  for  furthering  the  pru- 
perity  of  the  country." 

"  In  war,  too,"  said  Peveril,  "plate  has  been  found  a  ready  resouwe." 

"  But  too  much  so,"  answered  Bridgenorth.  **  In  the  late  times,  the  pUte 
of  the  nobles  and  gentry,  with  that  of  the  colleges,  and  the  side  of  the 
crown-jewels,  enabled  the  King  to  make  his  unhappy  stand,  which  prcTented 
matters  returning  to  a  state  of  (>eacc  and  good  order,  until  the  swoidhid 
attained  an  undue  superiority  both  over  King  and  Parliament." 

lie  looked  at  Julian  as  he  spoke,  much  as  he  who  proves  a  horse  offoi 
some  object  suddenly  to  his  eyes,  then  watches  to  see  if  he  starts  or  blenduf 
from  it.  But  Julian's  thoughts  were  too  much  bent  on  other  topics  to  man- 
ifest any  alarm,  llis  answer  referred  to  a  previous  part  of  Bridgenorth'i 
discourse,  and  was  not  returned  till  after  a  brief  pause.  "  War,  then/'  he 
said,  **  war,  the  grand  impoverisher,  is  also  a  creator  of  the  wealth  which 
it  wastes  and  devours  ?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  *'  even  as  the  sluice  brings  into  action  the 
sleeping  waters  of  the  lake,  which  it  finally  drains.  Necessity  invents  aiti 
and  discovers  means ;  and  what  necessity  is  sterner  than  that  of  civil  war? 
Therefore,  even  war  is  not  in  itself  unmixed  evil,  being  the  creatur  of  ich 
pulses  and  energies  which  could  not  otherwise  have  existed  in  societj." 

"  Men  should  go  to  war,  then,"  said  Peveril,  "  that  they  may  wnd  their 
silver  plate  to  the  mint,  and  eat  from  pewter  dishes  and  wooden  piatten!" 

"  Not  so,  my  son,"  said  Bridgenorth.  Then  checking  himself  as  he  ol^ 
served  the  deep  crimson  in  Julian's  cheek  and  brow,  he  added,  "  1  craw 
your  pardon  for  such  familiarity ;  but  I  meant  not  to  limit  what  1  said  ern 
now  to  such  trifling  consequences,  although  it  may  be  something  salotary 
to  tear  men  from  their  pomps  and  luxuries,  and  teach  those  to  be  KomaEi 
who  would  otherwise  be  Sybarites.  But  I  would  say,  that  times  of  p»iblifl 
danger,  as  they  call  into  circulation  the  miser's  hoard  and  the  proud  Josn't 
bullion,  and  so  add  to  the  circulating  wealth  of  the  country,  do  also  caD 
into  action  many  a  brave  and  noble  spirit,  which  would  otherwise  lie  torpid, 
give  no  example  to  the  living,  and  bequeath  no  name  to  future  ages.  So> 
ciety  knows  not,  and  cannot  know,  the  mental  treasures  which  slumber  in 
her  bosom,  till  necessity  and  opportunity  call  forth  the  statesman  and  the 
soldier  from  the  shades  of  lowly  life  to  the  parts  they  are  designed  by  Pw- 
videnco  to  perform,  and  the  stations  which  nature  had  qualified  theffl  to 
hold.  So  rose  Oliver — so  rose  Milton  —  so  rose  many  another  name  which 
cannot  be  forgotten  —  even  as  the  tempest  summons  forth  and  displays  thi 
address  of  the  mariner."  , 

'*  You  speak,"  said  Peveril,  "  as  if  national  calamity  might  be,  in  MM 
sort,  an  advantage." 

**  And  if  it  were  not  so,"  replied  Jirid^north,  "  it  had  not  existed  ii 
this  state  of  trial,  where  all  temporal  evil  is  alleviated  by  something  good 
in  its  progress  or  result,  and  where  all  that  is  good  is  close  coupwi  with 
that  which  is  in  itself  evil." 

*'  It  must  be  a  noble  sight,"  said  Julian,  *'  to  ]>ehold  the  slnmberine  ettf* 
gies  of  a  ^reat  mind  awakened  into  energy,  and  to  see  it  assume  tte  W" 
tliority  which  is  its  duo  over  spirits  more  meanly  endowed." 

*"  I  once  witnessed,"  said  Bridgenorth,  *'  something  to  the  same  effect; 
and  as  the  tale  is  brief,  I  will  tell  it  you,  if  you  will: — 

'*  Amongst  my  wauderings,  the  Transatlantic  settlements  havv  not  eiieapi 
me ;  more  eapeciaWy  tbQ  eo\mts>}  oii  ^q«  ^T^i^gsKGkii^  into  which  our  oatm 
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bad  Ims  Bhaken  from  her  Inp,  as  a  drunkard  flings  from  him  his  treasures, 
10  much  that  is  precious  in  the  eyes  of  God  and  of  his  children.  There 
thousands  of  our  best  and  most  godly  men  —  such  whose  righteousness 
mieht  come  between  the  Almighty  and  his  wrath,  and  prevent  the  ruin  of 
eities — arc  content  to  be  the  inhabitants  of  the  desert,  rather  encountering 
the  unenlightened  savages,  than  stooping  to  extinguish,  under  the  oppres- 
lion  practised  in  Britain,  the  light  that  is  within  their  own  minds.  There 
I  remained  for  a  time,  during  the  wars  which  the  colony  maintained  with 
Philip,  a  great  Indian  Chief,  (jr  Sachem,  as  they  were  called,  who  seemed  a 
nessen^r  sent  from  Satan-to  buffet  them.  His  cruelty  was  great — his  dis- 
rimulation  profound;  and  the  skill  and  promptitude  with  which  he  main- 
teined  a  destructive  and  desultory  warfare,  inflicted  many  dreadful  calam- 
ities on  the  settlement.  I  was,  by  chance,  at  a  small  village  in  the  woods, 
more  than  thirty  miles  from  Boston,  and  in  its  situation  exceedingly  lonely, 
and  surrounded  with  thickets.  Nevertheless,  there  was  no  idea  of  any 
dancer  from  the  Indians  at  that  time,  for  men  trusted  to  the  protection  of  a 
eonsiderable  body  of  troops  who  had  taken  the  field  for  protection  of  the 
finontiers,  and  who  lay,  or  were  supposed  to  lie,  betwixt  the  hamlet  and  the 
enemy's  country.  But  they  had  to  do  with  a  foe,  whom  the  devil  himself 
had  inspired  at  once  with  cunning  and  cruelty.  It  was  on  a  Sabbath  morn- 
ing, when  wo  had  assembled  to  take  sweet  counsel  together  in  the  Lord*8 
house.  Our  temple  was  but  cgnstructed  of  wooden  logs ;  but  when  shall 
tiie  chant  of  trained  hirelings,  or  the  sounding  of  tin  and  brass  tubes  amid 
the  aisles  of  a  minster,  arise  so  sweetly  to  Heaven,  as  did  the  psalm  in 
which  we  united  at  once  our  voices  ancl  our  hearts !  An  excellent  worthy, 
who  now  sleeps  in  the  Lord,  Nehemiah  Solsgrace,  long  the  companion  of 
my  pilgrimage,  had  just  begun  to  wrestle  in  prayer,  when  a  woman,  with 
ditordered  looks  and  dishevelled  hair,  entered  our  chapel  in  a  distracted 
manner,  screaming  incessantly,  *  The  Indians !  The  Indians !' — In  that  land 
BO  man  dares  separate  himseff  from  his  means  of  defence ;  and  whether  in 
the  city  or  in  the  field,  in  the  ploughed  land  or  the  forest,  men  keep  beside 
them  their  weapons,  as  did  the  Jews  at  the  rebuilding  of  the  Temple.  So 
we  sallied  forth  with  our  guns  and  pikes,  and  heard  the  whoop  of  these  in- 
eamate  devils,  already  in  possession  of  a  part  of  the  town,  and  exercising 
their  cruelty  on  the  few  whom  weighty  causes  or  indisposition  had  withheld 
from  public  worship;  and  it  was  remarked  as  a  judgment,  that,  upon  that 
hioody  Sabbath,  Aarian  Hanson,  a  Dutchman,  a  man  well  enough  disposed 
towards  man,  but  whoso  mind  was  altogether  given  to  worldly  gain,  was 
■hot  and  scalped  as  he  was  summing  bis  weekTy  gains  in  his  warehouse. 
In  fine,  there  was  much  damage  done ;  and  although  our  arrival  and  en- 
traoce  into  combat  did  in  some  sort  put  them  back,  yet  being  surprised  and 
eonfused,  and  having  no  appointed  leader  of  our  band,  the  devilish  enemy 
■hot  hard  at  us,  and  had  some  advantage.  It  was  pitiful  to  bear  the 
■ereams  of  women  and  children  amid  the  report  of  guns  and  the  wliistling 
of  bullets,  mixed  with  the  ferocious  yells  of  these  savages,  which  they  term 
kbeir  war-whoop.  Several  houses  in  the  upper  part  of  the  village  were  soon 
on  fire :  and  the  roaring  of  the  flames,  and  crackling  of  the  great  beams  as 
they  blazed,  added  to  the  horrible  qonfusion ;  while  tlie  smoke  which  the 
■rind  drove  against  us  gave  farther  advantage  to  the  enemy,  who  fought,  as 
[ft  were,  invisible,  and  under  cover,  whilst  we  fell  fast  by  their  unerring  fire. 
[n  this  state  of  confusion,  and  while  we  were  about  to  adopt  the  desperate 
^rqject  of  evacuating  the  village,  and,  placing  the  women  and  children  in 
(be  centre,  of  attempting  a  retreat  to  the  nearest  settlement,  it  pleased 
Seaven  to  send  us  unexpected  assistance.  A  tall  man.  of  a  reverend  ap- 
Marance,  whom  no  one  of  us  had  ever  seen  before,  suddenly  was  in  the 
■idat  of  us,  as  we  hastily  agitated  the  resolution  of  retreating.  His  gaS 
■ants  were  of  the  skin  of  the  elk,  and  he  wore  sword  and  cqltxW^  ^xi  \  \ 
mnrar  aaw  any  thing  more  august  than  his  features,  oTOTBhadow^Xs^  \»cX% 
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of  gray  hur,  which  mingled  with  a  long  beard  of  the  same  edkwr.  'Mm 
and  brethren/  he  said,  m  a  Toice  like  that  which  tuma  back  the  flight, 
'  why  sink  your  hearts  ?  and  why  are  you  thus  disquieted  7  Fear  ye  that  the 
God  wo  serve  will  give  you  up  to  yonder  heathen  don  7  Follow  me,  tnd 
you  shall  sec  this  day  that  there  is  a  captain  in  Israel  V  He  uttered  a  fev 
brief  but  distinct  orders,  in  the  tone  of  one  who  was  aocuatomed  to  com- 
mand ;  and  such  was  the  influence  of  his  appearance,  hia  mien,  his  lan- 
guage, and  his  presence  of  mind,  that  he  was  implicitly  obeyed  by  nen 
who  had  never  seen  him  until  that  moment.  We  were  hastily  divided,  bj 
his  orders,  into  two  bodies ;  one  of  which  maintained  the  defence  of  tM 
village  with  more  courage  than  ever,  convinced  that  the  Unknown  was  seit 
by  Qod  to  our  rescue.  At  his  command  they  assumed  the  best  and  moii 
sheltered  positions  for  exchanging  their  deadly  fire  with  the  Indians ;  while, 
under  cover  of  the  smoke,  the  stranger  sallied  from  the  town,  at  the  besd 
of  the  other  division  of  the  New  England  men,  and,  fetching  a  circuit,  il- 
tacked  the  Red  Warriors  in  the  rear.  The  surprise,  as  is  usual  amoDOS 
savages,  had  complete  effect ;  for  they  doubted  not  that  they  were  asaibd 
in  their  turn,  andf  placed  betwixt  two  hostile  parties  by  the  return  of  a  d^ 
tachment  from  the  provincial  army.  The  heathens  fled  in  confusion,  aban- 
doning the  half-won  village,  and  leaving  behind  them  such  a  number  of 
their  warriors,  that  the  tribe  hath  never  recovered  its  loss.  Never  shall  I 
forget  the  figure  of  our  venerable  leader,  when  our  men,  and  not  they  only, 
but  the  women  and  children  of  the  village,  rescued  from  the  tomahawk  and 
scalping-knife,  stood  crowded  around  him,  yet  scarce  venturing  to  approadi 
his  person,  and  more  minded^  perhaps,  to  worship  him  aa  a  descended 
angel,  than  to  thank  him  as  a  fellow-mortal.  *  Not  unto  me  be  the  elurv,' 
ho  said ;  '  I  am  but  an  implement,  frail  as  yourselyes,  in  the  hand  or  Hut 
who  is  strong  to  deliver.    Bring  me  a  cup  of  water,  that  I  may  allay  mj 

Sarclied  throat,  ere  I  essay  the  task  of  offering  thanks  where  they  are  nuMt 
ue.'  I  was  nearest  to  him  as  ho  spoke,  and  i  gave  into  his  hand  the  witeff 
he  requested.  At  that  moment  we  exchanged  Ranees,  and  it  seemed  to  M 
that  I  recognized  a  noble  friend  whom  I  had  long  since  deemed  in  ^oiy; 
but  he  gave  me  no  time  to  speak,  had  speech  been  prudent.  Sinking  on  hit 
knees,  and  signine  us  to  obey  him,  he  poured  fortn  a  strong  and  eneigetie 
thanksgiving  for  the  turning  back  of  the  battle,  which,  pronounced  with  a 
voice  loud  and  clear  as  a  war-trumpet,  thrilled  throueh  the  jmnts  aid 
marrow  of  the  hearers.  I  have  heara  many  an  act  of  devotion  in  my  lift^ 
had  Heaven  vouchsafed  mo  grace  to  profit  hj  them ;  but  such  a  prayer  ai 
this,  uttered  amid  the  dead  and  the  dying,  with  a  rich  tone  of  mmgkd  tri- 
umph  and  adoration,  was  beyond  them  all  —  it  was  like  the  songoftha 
inspired  prophetess  who  dwelt  beneath  the  palm-tree  between  Ramah  aid 
Bethel.  He  was  silent;  and  for  a  brief  space  we  remained  with  our  &oei 
bent  to  the  earth  —  no  man  daring  to  lift  his  head.  At  length  we  looked 
up,  but  our  deliverer  was  no  longer  amongst  us ;  nor  was  he  eyer  again  smb 
in  the  land  which  he  had  rescued.'' 

Here  Bridgenorth,  who  had  tuld  this  singular  story  with  an  eloqncoei 
and  vivacity  of  detail  very  contrary  to  tho  usual  dryness  of  hia  eonvcni^ 
tion,  paused  for  an  instant,  and  then  resumed  —  "  Thou  seeat,  young  naik 
that  men  of  valour  and  of  discretion  are  called  forth  to  commandin  ei^ 
cumstances  of  national  exigence,  though  their  very  existence  is  unknovi 
in  the  land  which  they  are  predestined  to  deliver." 

**But  what  thought  the  people  of  the  mysterious  stranger?''  said  Jnliaa, 
who  had  listened  with  eagerness,  for  the  story  was  of  a  kind  interettiag  M 
the  youthful  and  the  brave. 

"Many  things,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  "and,  as  usual,  little  to  thepi^ 
pose.  The  prevailing  opinion  was,  notwithstanding  his  own  disclaiaakMil 
that  tho  stranger  was  really  a  supernatural  being;  others  belieyed  hiatf 
inspired  champion,  IranspotXe^  \ii  \2ksA  X)^")  ^Bom.  aome  diatant  fBfr*^  ^ 
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ba  %iij  to  Mfety ;  othetr,  nj^in,  oonclnded  that  he  wu  %  rwlaM, 
er  from  QioliveB  of  piotj,  or  other  cogent  roMoaa,  bod  become  a 
I  the  trildBmoiui,  andahnnned  the  fftce  of  maa." 
if  I  Diaj  presume  to  ask,"  Baid  Julian,  "  to  which  of  these  opinioiu 
disposed  to  adhere?" 

sat  suited  beat  vitb  the  trauBient  though  close  new  wltb  which  I 
d  the  Btranger'B  features,"  replied  Bridgenorth ;  "  for  although  I 


that  I  looked  on  the  living  form  of  one,  who  had  indeed  powerful 
I  conceal  him  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock." 
beae  reasona  a  secret?"  asked  Julian  Peveril. 
woperly  a  aecret,"  replied  Bridgenorth ;  "  for  I  fear  not  tby  1»- 
bat  I  mieht  tell  thee  in  private  discourse ;  and  besides,  wert  thou 
tfae  prey  lies  too  distant  for  an^  hunters  to  whom  thon  conldst 
ita  traces.     But  the  name  of  this  worthy  will  sound  harsh  in  thy 
KOunt  of  one  action  of  his  life  —  being  bia  accetsiou  to  a  great 
which  made  the  extreme  iales  of  the  earth  to  tremble.     Have  tod 
rdof  Richard  Whallev?" 
e regicide?"  exclaimed  PsTeiil,  starting. 

lis  act  what  thou  wilt,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  he  was  not  less  the 
r  that  devoted  village,  that,  with  other  leading  spirits  of  the  age, 
the  judpnenl-seat  when  Charles  Stewart  was  arraigned  at  the  bar, 
^bed  the  sentence  that  went  forth  upon  him." 
■e  ever  heard,"  said  Julian,  in  an  altered  voice,  and  colouring 
that  you.  Master  Bridgenorth,  with  other  Preabyterians,  were  to- 
M  to  that  detestable  crime,  and  were  ready  to  have  made  joint 
h  the  Cavaliers  in  preventing  bo  horrible  a  parricide." 
irere  ao,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  "we  have  been  richly  rewarded  by 
•or." 

rded  1"  exclaimed  Julian ;  "  doea  tfae  diatinction  of  good  and  evil, 
nbligation  to  do  the  one  and  forbear  the  other,  depend  on  the  re- 
A  may  attach  to  our  actiona  ?" 

brbid  I"  answered  Bridgenorth  ;  "  yet  those  who  view  the  bavoe 
\m  hoDse  of  Stewart  have  made  in  the  Church  and  State  —  the 
rhich  they  eierciae  over  men's  personi  and  consciences — may  well 
rther  it  be  lawful  to  use  weapon»  in  their  defence.  Tot  you  bear 
^■e,  or  even  vindicate,  the  death  of  the  King,  though  ao  far  de- 
be  was  fidse  to  his  oath  as  a  Prince  and  Maeistrate.  I  only  tell 
joa  deaired  to  know,  that  Richard  'WbaUey,  one  of  the  late 
dgea,  was  he  of  whom  I  have  just  been  apeaVing.  I  knew  his 
r,  though  time  had  made  it  balder  and  higher ;  bia  gray  eye  re- 
ita  lustre ;  and  though  the  grinded  beard  covered  the  lower  part 
a,  it  prevented  mo  not  from  recognizing  him.  The  scent  was  hot 
fat  his  blood ;  but  by  the  assistance  of  those  friends  whom  Heaven 


be  heard  in  the  field  once  more,  ahoald  England  need  one  of  her 
mrta.'" 
God  forbid  I"  aaid  Julian. 
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'*  Amen/'  returned  Hrid^cnorth.    "  May  God  avert  civil  war,  and  ^lardA 

thoso  wIjosc  madness  would  bring  it  on  us  I" 

There  was  a  long  pause,  during  wliich  Julian,  who  had  scarce  lifted  lui 
c.ve.s  towards  Alices  ntolo  a  glance  in  that  direction,  and  was  etruck  by  the 
deep  cast  of  melancholy  wliich  had  stolen  over  features,  to  which  a  cheerful, 
if  not  gay  expression,  was  most  natural.  So  soon  oh  she  caught  his  ere. 
she  remarked,  and,  as  Julian  thought,  with  significance,  that  the  Bhadowi 
were  lengthening,  and  evening  coming  on. 

He  heard ;  and  although  satisfied  that  she  hinted  at  his  departure,  be 
could  not,  upon  the  instant,  find  resolution  to  break  the  spell  which  d^ 
tained  him.  The  language  which  Bridgenorth  held  was  not  only  new  tod 
alarming,  but  8o  contrary  to  the  maxims  in  which  he  was  brought  up,  that, 
OS  a  son  of  >Sir  (leoffrey  Pevcril  of  the  Peak,  he  would,  in  another  ca», 
have  thougiit  himself  called  up<m  to  dispute  its  conclusions,  even  at  the 
sword's  point.  But  Bridgenorth 's  opinions  were  delivered  with  no  moeh 
calmness  —  intecmed  so  much  the  result  of  conviction  —  that  they  excited  in 
Julian  rather  a  spirit  of  wonder,  than  of  angry  controversy.  Inhere  war  i 
character  of  sober  decision,  and  sedate  melancholy,  in  all  that  he  said, 
which,  even  had  ho  not  been  the  father  of  Alice,  (and  perhaps  Julian  wu 
not  himself  aware  how  much  he  was  intluenccd  by  that  circumstance,) 
would  have  rendered  it  difficult  to  take  personal  offence.  Ilis  langua«;eaBd 
sentiments  were  of  that  quiet,  yet  decided  kind,  upon  which  it  is  difiouk 
either  to  fix  controversy,  or  quarrel,  although  it  be  impossible  to  acquiesca 
in  the  conclusions  to  which  they  lead. 

While  Julian  remained,  as  if  spell-bound  to  his  chair,  scarce  more  iiu^ 
prised  at  the  company  in  which  he  found  himself,  than  at  the  opiniona  to 
which  he  was  listening,  another  circumstance  reminded  him  that  tne  proper 
time  of  his  stay  at  Black  Fort  had  been  expended.  Little  Fairy,  the  Manx 
]iony,  which,  well  accustomed  to  the  vicinity  of  Black  Fort^  used  tu  feed 
near  the  house  while  her  master  made  his  visits  there,  began  to  find  hii 
present  stay  rather  too  long.  She  had  been  the  gift  of  tlio  Couutesp  lo 
Julian,  whilst  a  youth,  and  came  of  a  high-spirited  mountain  breeil,  re- 
markable alike  for  hardiness,  for  longevity,' and  for  a  degree  of  gagacht 
a]»proaching  to  that  of  the  dog.  Fairy  showed  the  latter  quality,  l>y  the 
wiiy  in  which  she  cliosc  to  express  her  impatience  to  bo  moving  hoinewapi^. 
At  least  such  seemed  the  purpose  of  the  shrill  neigh  with  which  she  staniid 
the  female  inmates  of  the  parlour,  who,  the  moment  afterwards,  couldn't 
forbear  smiling  to  sec  the  nose  of  the  pony  advanced  through  the  o|>oiicl 
casement. 

'*  Fairy  reminds  me,''  said  Julian,  looking  to  Alice,  and  rising,  "  that  the 
term  of  my  stsiy  here  is  exhausted." 

**  Speak  with  me  yet  one  moment,"  said  Bridgenorth,  withdrawing  hin 
into  a  Gothic  recess  of  the  old-fashioned  apartment,  and  speaking  r)  lot 


coming  hither."  He  stopped,  as  if  to  enjoy  his  embarras-smcnt,  and  ihea 
added,  **  And  indeed  it  were  most  unnecessary  that  3'ou  should  do  eo.  I 
have  not  so  far  forgotten  the  days  of  my  youth,  or  those  affections  irhieh 
bind  poor  frail  humanity  but  too  much  to  the  things  of  this  world.  Will 
you  find  no  words  to  ask  of  me  the  great  boon  which  you  seek,  and  which, 
pcradventurc,  you  would  not  have  hesitated  to  have  mode  Toar  owo,  with- 
out my  knowledge,  and  against  my  consent? — Xay,  never  vindicate  thTfdC 
but  mark  me  farther.  The  patriarch  bought  his  beloved  by  fourteen  jfttu** 
hard  service  to  her  father  Laban,  and  they  seemed  to  him  but  as  a  f«w 
days.  But  he  that  would  wed  my  daughter  must  serve,  in  comparisoo,  hot 
I  icw  days ;  though  in  matters  of  such  mighty  import,  that  they  shall     ~ 
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■  the  Mrrioa  of  muy  y«Kn. — RepI^  not  to  me  now,  but  go,  and  peace  ba 
ith  yoo." 

Be  retired  (o  quicklj,  after  ipeaking,  that  Pereril  bad  literallj  not  an 
Htant  to  ktAj.  lie  coat  bia  cyea  around  the  apartment,  but  Deborah  and 
n  charge  bad  alao  diaappeared.  Hia  gaie  rested  for  a  moment  nu  the 
nrtnut  of  Chriatian,  and  hie  Imagination  auggcated  that  hia  dark  feature! 
■mn  illuminated  by  a  Bmile  of  baughtj  triumph.  Hs  atared,  and  looked 
ton  attentivelj — it  waa  but  the  effect  of  the  evening  benm,  which  touched 
M  pictare  at  the  instaot  The  effect  waa  gone,  and  there  remained  but 
ta  flied,  crave,  inflexible  features  of  the  republican  aoldier. 

Julian  left  the  apartment  as  one  who  valka  in  a  dream ;  he  mounted 
wirj,  and,  aviated  bj  a  Torietv  of  thoughts,  which  be  was  unable  to  reduca 
I  oner,  he  returned  to  Coatle-Kuohin  l^fore  the  night  aat  down. 

Horo  he  found  all  in  movement.  The  Countcte,  with  her  aon,  bad,  upon 
ma  D«wa  received,  or  reeolution  formed,  during  hia  absence,  removed,  with 
priiMnpal  part  of  their  family,  to  the  jet  stronger  Castle  of  HolDi-Peel, 


boot  eight  mile 
I  fell  into  a  mn 


a  mach  more  dilapidated  condition  than  that  of  Castletown ;  so 

I  it  could  be  considered  as  a  place  of  residence.     But  as  a  fortress, 

HoliD-Peel  was  stronger  than  Castletown ;  nav,  unless  assailed  regularly, 

«a_aliDO*t  imjiregnable ;  And  waa  always  held  bj  a  garrison  belonging  to 


it  impregnable ;  And  waa  always 
of  Han.     Here  Peveril  arrived  a 


W  Lords  of  Han.  Here  Peveril  arrived  at  nightfall.  He  was  told  in  the 
AioB-^illage,  that  the  night-bell  uf  the  Castle  had  been  rune  earlier 
■ftn  nsual,  and  the  watch  set  with  circumstances  of  unusual  and  jealous 
rVMUition. 

BoBOlving,  therefore,  not  to  disturb  the  ^rrison  by  entering  at  that  late 
■or,  be  obtained  an  indifferent  lodging  in  the  town  for  the  night,  and 
ttamined  to  go  to  the  Castle  early  on  the  succeeding  morning.  He  was 
wt  aoRT  thus  to  gain  a  few  hours  of  solitude,  to  think  over  the  agitating 
mtta  of  the  preceding  day. 


Clapttt  t|t  fifitni^. 


SoDOK,  or  Holm-Feel,*  so  is  named  the  castle  to  which  our  Julian  directed 
ii  coone  early  on  the  following  morning,  is  one  of  those  extraordinary 
onumente  of  aotiqui^  with  which  this  singuliir  and  interesting  island 

!i_  \i    w^r«n^J™''i'ti°Si'i«X'-. r..-.. ,  ■.!..■, ,.i..i  ,:.,-.,„',.,ii:v,\,;i;fl,™iI3':'?'"'" 

*^M|^  4r  FUt-Trrtm,  u  »»«l1»tl  tram  lU  F^Lrn- ^ 'I.. .H.HscUDnt  pfnperl/ 

a8.    AntmtitmtttiSf  nhm^w^Kh  ivt  sUnr  in  Oh  maM,  not  mdn  Iba  ml  nuinM  nn^iH 
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abnundn.  It  occupies  tho  whole  of  a  hij^h  rocky  peninsula,  or  rather  ai 
isliiiid,  for  it  is  surrvnindrcl  by  the  soa  at  lii«;h  wator,  and  scarcely  acc*^iljle 
even  when  the  ti«l«'  is  t»ut,  althou^^h  a  stone  causoway,  of  great  sulidiiv, 

winii*  f«'«-  liHiiliN.  vk  li:rli  M-Kiii  til  h'lvi"  Wt-n  i*riT*inl  Willi  «»»  mm  li  nir»».  ma  to  jw»r|»ff  nntr  :iir  ini'ni-'»rr  cf  "t « 
biiriH  III  (liviii.  I  111  M.i'  iiii-il  )l.kMilii;iiiii  lif  hM  ilniiti.    'Hir  imirtli  it  krpi  a  liillr  licirirr  in  rr^v-iir:  !«::&•'.«« 
riKirli  tnr  i^N  iiwii  N.-ikr.  iiii.ii;:li  It  l))is  Ik'i-ii  iiii*  niit^:  riiai?iiirK-fiir  of  lUeiii  oil,  .it  fi>r  n  «-li:i:rf^l  wiih:n  ir;»kr-k 
IK  n|i|ir»|tri:iti-i]  in  ihc  ii<>^  i>f  ilic  h•^llll(^  iitui  Iihs  iiiuicr  ii  h  pnMiii.  nr  ml  her  (Utiiri-«iiu  f«ir  ilii«»  nSrm^n^''* 
arr  *•"  iiiiMTiliI*'  nn  (o  inriir  the  >(iiMtii:il  rt'UKiirc.     Tliii  ch  {••■n.iiiiiy  «tiir  of  :h«  miAt  tlrrMlful  ^^^MibK 
iin:iciii:iiinii  iMii  ftirin.    'I'hf  >!c:i  niiiH  uiiiU-r  it  ihniucli  tliH  iiiri:'iwi«  nf  iti«  riTk  wi*h  h^r.kt  a  r--3n'.iiioaimr. 
lli:ii  yitii  wouki  liiink  ii  \vi-r«  cvrry  iniiiiti'iii  liri'akiiii:  iii  iiiniii  vtiii,  nm]  (ivi-r  it  are  ihr  tuuIu  fur  kHtTis  *M 
dfaii      riif  t>i;iir«  iirM-iiiiliiii;  in  I'uim  \t\iwi'  nricriiirs  <in>  nut  :ih  ivp  tbtrty.  but  »••  aLtn»  and  riarrow.taatiM* 
arr  vrri'  ilirti«Milt  to  i;n  ilnwii.  n  rltilil  <if  m^iit  or  nine  vfiirx  iilil  iml  bviiis  able  to  pun  rlHHn  bn*.  !qd(«i*i- 
\Vii|i:ii  II  ure  thirli-i-ii  f>ill.irx.  on  wliifli  tho  whnle  ciin|H-l  isi  Miii(M>rtc(l      Thfr  have  u  suin'rvhiKm.  tiu!  *Wr- 
•lU'ViT  str:uiSfr  vih-i  Iu  m-c  liii»  mvi-rii  nut  of  rnrin^ily.  rniil  oiinrx  ti  cniiiit  th(t  piJlarv,  yhAll  Ju  MMt«<l:.'>l '-0 
OfVMNinn  iK'iiiif  cniUinf^il  lliprr.     Tln'r»'  nrs  phiivsi  for  pfiiHiiT  alsxi  uiuJer  all  lh»"  oihrr  rhurchr*.  naUart 
frvi-ial  vi'iy  ilark  mihI  linrrul  rrllo .  noiup  lia^e  noiliiiK  in  IIikhi  fiMicr  to  sit  or  he  down  i^i. '■^biemmai. 
picc«  nf  liiirk  work:  Hoiiif  nn*  limrr  and  iimro  il-irk  tliun  niiiers  b^it  all  nf  iheni.  in  niT  ^-pnnwa.dft^tf'-l 
i'iinii<:li  for  :il>n(iHt  aay  rniiii'  liiiriiaiii'y  i<(  riipiililf;  of  lKsn<  emlly  of ;  tliniii;h  'i|«  NiippiMil  titry  wwr  Ki.: 
>/vrli  iliMi-i-rr.i  ili';ri'i>).'of  liiirror.iliui  nir  pnii.Mimrnt  niixlit  U<  pr^'P^riionu^e  fo  tl)«>  fnultkof  th(^  vrrrhf 
who  wru:  iij  Ih-  t-onfitKMl  III  Thrni.     Th^'Mf  h:iv«  n»'V»-r  ln-t-n  inaiic  uttt  of  Mnro  the  tini«^  nf  ifopftj:  bol'fcat 
umii'r  till'  )iisho|r!>  rh:i;>«'l  is  ilif  rommoii  and  only  jiriinin  for  all  oifc-iire^  in  the  *',tintu.il  r>*urt.  ami  UiiM^u* 
(h-linquifn's  urf  M-ii'f  tiri'il      lint  ilii*  noUlierK  of  tlu'  carriMm  pi'rniit  Ihi-m  to  s'liF^r  lhpirriuinii«-ir4-u(  :i 'k» 
rastic.  ii  iieiiii;  inonilly  itiipoiiMblo  for  thp  Mnmcpitt  roiiMiinticn  tn  iinNtain  thtt  ilunipii  and  riitivHsninkuf  K* 
ruvi'rii  pvrn  for  a  fi-w  hixirs.  nnirh  lir«!<  for  mouths  aimI  yiiam,  nn  u  Ihr  puni«>hnir>iit  »iinirliinc»  jIIhTML    M 
1  ^hall  ^i-oak  hen-aPnr  iiiorc  fully  of  tUr  »cTi:n(\-  ot  thH  errleMUlical  jiiriMiirrtion.     'Vi%  tvriiin  lo:  ^'» 
havp  Ummi  vrry  irrcat  arcliiUrtM  in  iIiin  inland  ;  ii*T  tin'  riohie  iiioniniicniii  m  ihiti  rhiin'h.  wh:rh  a  kr£  11 
repair,  and  iiidet'd  liie  niin<  of  ihf  ulhi>rs  hNo.  show  the  hiiiliii*n»  to  Im*  niusirr*  of  all  liii*  nrjrrn  in  ibV  ir. 
thonvh  the  ureal  iininlier  of  [Vine  pillars  provtt  llieni  in  lie  rhn-tly  adniinprs  i»f  ihsil.     Ni>r  3r«  TM'*]**''^ 
and  niw^iipiioiis  on  ihe  lonil»tones  Ii'ns  wonhy  nf  r«ni:irk  ;  llif- vaiio':i<i  l:iii:;ua::p>  in  whrrh  ItitT  inriuri*--^ 
Itmlify  by  what  a  divi'n<iiy  of  iiaii(in*t  thih  litdt-  s|kK  of  i>arth  liasi  U'cn  ftiMKCxsed.     I'imneh  inne  ha<  Jr;-. ti! 
tiM)  many  of  till*  Irtlrr^i  to  rHiidfr  the  rtMnaniiler  iiiicllii!:lil«'.  Vfl  you  mav  rasiljr  iN-n-eive  fi;ir<r<'Ul*'i't' 
llfhri^w!  <iiTC-k,  latin.  Aniluan.  ^:lXon,  S<'otrh.and  lr:><li  rliur:ii'rci>:  Siinndali^  xvt  \is.ii,]i-  dtola-<'.lr'T>"^ 
wntii-n  hi  foiH  the  rnniine  of  ('lih?tt ;  and,  iiuIimm!.  if  oni'  roii^'HlfrH  ihp  walN.  t*ie  lhi(>«iiH«<>>  ch'  ilirir..  aiai  ite 
duraldciii-»  ol':iir  sloiic  of  which  lliry  ai<'  rtiiiipi»M>d,  one  nni'd  he  «i-n«ili!i'  ihat  a  creal  irjinla-r  i>f  r*:ii  ><^'* 
niii^i  paiis  ht-tore  t>iir.h  stron;  wnrknmii>hip  co'dil  If  rfdii'vd  !■•  ihr  rinidi'mn  if  ii>iw  n     T  .•-sr  rtur -nn. 
Iheri-liiie.  wpre  donh'lesN  i»nro  the  IcnipU-s  of  P:icaii  drifirt.  thit'isli  ^in^^'  CHi«»H:ralrd  to  the  wi.r>ni3  .  '"* 
true  il:viiiilv  :  and  wli.ii  corifirnis  nm  nmn!  s«lron'^ly  in  Mn*  r.niji-clun',  ih,  iti.ii  ihfre  i*  it'i.In.Mr  ■-"  i«* 
rrmaiiiiii!:,  v^hrrr  xtioKh  a  \u'ir.  «Iimh'  dm-rily  in  form  and  niiiiiiii-r  like  \\f  rripi»>t:!«.  wii.rh   i:  1'iik»'J«i>-i 
lunor.iii(-r.  ihe  piir^lK  >>I<m>i1  iijmu.to  iIk'uvit  tlifir  f.ihiiloi|s  orarifs.    TiiMnsih  iMie  of  (ho««i'd  c:i'i''h''i.!/*^ 
will  I'liriiii-riy  a  |iii>.H:ii!e  lo  iht-  u|iarlint-iit  iK-lonirni!;  to  the  raprain  nf  tn«  i:'inr>l.  bii(  :•*  iii>*«  t-lin»J  ->     Hrt 
riMviti  itii-TSsiie  Villi  for  it.  is  a  prcMymld  otif ;  hut  ns  1  tiunk  it  ni>t  miiriceiit  «utiyfjrrioii  t'>  un  r:!!-  s 
ffadt-r.  lo  .ifipiainr  hini  with  uliat  Kort  of  hiiildiiics  thi.'*  i>lanil  afroiib.  wi:iii>iiT  letiiuj  luin  rnv^w  aiv>-'«'i>t 
tiaihiimix  aif  coiii-iTrniiii;  lhi;in.  1  •'Inill  h"iv«  liitU'  n'sranl  to  tlif  ivimnm  of  lhn!i»>  rri'ir^  wbn  l*j"J  fm"  *  "^ 
e\Hrv:liiiiiroii'  ni  tin;  c-oniinon  mad;  and  in  tlii<«.  ns  wril  an  in  all  ofher  p::irir«i,  whPie  il  fuilsi  in  no  **'.'.^ 
make  it  no  i-ndtvivour  '••  U-ai!  linn  iiilo  ihi^  luniioiirs  and  v><r)'  imhiN  nf  tlie  Miiiit  pftipif.      I  \.r\  <•?, ::  .^i* 
apji.i!iiioii.  i-.il.i-d.  in  iheir  l:iui;iiacf.  t:ir  Manlln' IKkw.  m  the  shajit  «it  a  lunrc  h|;n-i  jt.-nnir! '.Tilii  '^"*< 
h!iaL:!\  h- ir.  w««  um-iI  ro  h.'i<i:ii  IV-i-l  r.'i-tli>.  and  ha«  hirfii  fti-niienlly  R<'«'n  in  iv«tv  ro-mi.  It  :t  ;.■»■' if;'. ■: I-"  ^ 
tlie  ;.'u:i:il-rliiiiiili«>r.  wlien-.  a*  sikhi  u»  can-Hi's  wi-re  liehtfd.  it  cani»*  and  i  ivilowii  liflnrK  •.m*  ri-r.  in  r-.«-  ■* 
<if  all  llH-  »-i|,;j,.rs.  will)  nt  li-iiirMi.  hy  tiims  >o  much  ai-cnstonii-<l  lolhr  msIiI  nl  it.  jo-kt  ji»-:ii  .».ir?  i*'i  -.tiff 
•  hfv  wr.re  m-i/.iiI  witli  at  il>  liss!  ap^M'aiaiire.     'riifv  s'.ill,  however,  ret.-iiiit'il  a  rrttain  a*r,  j*  f»i'i-i-^".i  C"  *'•* 
an  iVil  .spill',  w'lii'h  Hilly  wailfd  |M.'rnu>!<inn  to  ilo'tlieni  hurt,  and  for  i!:il  rc.iti'->n  f.irti-i-,'  ^Miijnce  !•--•■  <-l 
pml  me  liiM'iiiiisf  vsluli-  m  |tM-i>iiipaiiy       liul  tli<i<ish  They  elldnii'd  IliP  >ln'«''ii  ofAiieji  ,1  pucitl  »!h""  iilliV-H*^ 
in  a  I.HMly.  none  cared  !o  \h:  U-fi  alone  wi'li  it.     It  hninc  the  eiisloiii.  llirn^f  irp.  ftr  nnis  i>l  the  k-'I  i-rnt'  ■■*'< 
till' K.ites  ot  Uiir  i'a«:ie  ai  a  ceitain  hour,  and  carrv  llii*  keys  to  the  r.ipia.n.  lo  wIi-im:  apinm-'Ut.  *• '*'=" 
belore.  the  uay   led   Ihroiiirh   a  chuieh,  ihev  uKrt-eil  ainiKif  iheniselve.tt,  lb:ir  whn*-\vr  w;i«  (n  ^-nrfH  *■< 
piiKiiiiiK  iiieht  I. Iii  fellow  III  ihiM  errand  shonlil  aeromiiany  hini  ihal  wml  tir»l.  >ind   by  tiii^  nir-iii>-»' i>^ 
>AoiilU  W  f]((H>v.'d  *i:ii:tly  to  ihi*  dan;;er;  fori  foreo!  to  niKiiinin  that  the  MauHie  I^nt;  wm»  al«-iT»K>-i'ii 
cnnie  out  from  Mint  pas!>;ii:e  at  the  it|o<«>  of  day.  aiMl  return  to  it  nzaiii  n^  Koon  at  tiie  nmiiimeOAwiKf'. '*^'^ 
made  Hitfin  liHik  ou  ihis  place  as  I's  (lecuiiar  icMdence     ('tie  nicht  a  fellow  lwiii:r  drunk,  aiij  i<T  i:.tf  t^^vts'h 
uf  his  li<4iioi  reiiileretl  ni<in>  d:iriiii:  than  ordinuiy,  l.ini;hed  at  liie  siniphcAy  nf  hi>  tMinpaciviiii,  ami  HhJC'  * 
was  noi  hiHtiirn  to  to  with  the  ki'\>,  would  iie«.tls  take  that  otTiw  m»«ia  lum.  l<i  if-tkiry  ht>  riiu:.ice     M". '» 
Boluiers  endeavi>ii:ed  t«>  dis.siiaile  hiin,  but  the  more  they  H.111I.  Ihe'inore  renniute  he  >»^ni»^l,  mjI  »*«'T»  "k* 
he  dtoired  iinthnii:  morn  than  'hat  Manthe  IXios  wonM  Inllow  hiin.  as  .1  h-id  doin.*  the  ntht-rn.  lur  tit;  *'>*£.«!<* 
if  It  were  do:;  or  devil.     <M'rr  havim*  l.ilKed  in  a  very  n-prohate  iiMimer  for  viiii**  tinu-,  in-  s|ia-i-h«d  3,1 '-  * 
keyi«.  Mild  Mtiil  out  of  the  i;iiard-ri>oin  :  in  koine  time  ar^er  \i\s  duparlure  a  icreat  iioim;  witit  &e;ipl.  hjt»-iM^ 
hud  (he  iMildin-s^  lo>i:e  what  ocrsisMned  it.  till  tlie  ndveiiturer  reJniininr.  they  demaritlcHj  the  S'hW.nlf'i 
hiin  :  but  as  loud  and  ii<ii>y  as  he  had  liceii  at  leavniK  Ihi  m.  he  was  nc>w  Uroiiie  s^ilttrr  itriil  snirst  ^ir-^^ 
he  was  iii'ver  hi-.iiil  to  xjit-ak  more  :  and  though  all  ihe  tune  he  li\ed.  which  ^^us  ihrrt.  dai-n.  bewi*":"'^^:*' 
by  ad  Mlm  r:iiiii<  iii'iir  linn,  either  to  s{ieak.  or.  if  h**  eniild  not  do  that, 'o  inakif  «.iiiti>  Men«.  !it  « :lir^  UfV 
nnzlil  niid«;r>laiid  what  had  hajiiNMied  to  hini,  yet  uiMhin:;  iii:i:lli::ib.e  i-oiUl  Im>  c>it   lr>Hii  <,i>i..'i>:i;«.  t'>» -* 
the  distortion  uf  his  |-mh<i  and  feature**,  it  mu-lit  lie  fin^.Hi:!!  tlia'  he  on-tl  in  ■'i:;<tni<-v  iuoir  itinui^  r.iifin4-*> 
liatnial  death.     The  .Mnuihe  Dikii;  wh.*-.  however. never  sn-n  ai^ei  in  the  la-^Lb-.  unr  \\nu\l  uio  .iir  iCr-'-.* 
to  Kli  tnrondi  that  p.iv>a;:e,  lot  which  ie:Lvin  it  \^ns  elusid  up.  and  Miiolhci  wav  imiie      'I  h.i  krr^sl  l>» 
peiii'ij  ulmut  Ihreescoie  yeaix  sinr.*'.  and  I  heaid  it  aiM-sli-d  by  Ki'Ver.il.  b'»»  c-y|i*-(:i.i]ly  bv  an  .•'.J  i-<i:«'.  '^ 
axsMieii  nil*  hi'  h'ld  seen'il  oltein-rthan  he  had  ihi-n  linirs  nn  hix  la-ud.     liavtin:  ta«i-n  nntu'*'  1^  errnV-^ 
rtiinai'kahle  III  ihi-churrlies.  I  iH'lieve  my  nvidnrwill  Ih*  ifin>;iiii'm '.n  cine  lo  the  ea^ile  itw:!".  nhca.  i3  »■■** 
nf  The  m.ismla'eiice  Ihe  pridn  nf  modern  a:re<  has  adotni*dlhe  puljcfMof  jiiiiky-ie  wiMi.  f\fi-iiis  ui'  \m:.«**'^ 
Ihiin?  I  Irive  wrn,  but  ai.s«i  rea«l  of.  ni  iiobleneM  of  .strucTiire     ThuMeh  now  no  iii:»rp  tliju  a  ca-'^T""'* '■'* 
Bnldi':rs.  loll  r-iiin.»l  m'er  it  wiMiout  (H-imr  >Truck  wiih  a  vener-'itim.  wai.'h  ;he  iii..s'  .'n  a  11: ::-jH»-ji :■-—■*•"■• 
later  years  ruiini!t  inNpni!  yt»n  wilh  :  the  laiveness  and  lofiineivi  of  the  riMiins.  Ihe  va»l  p«-l^«  traG":*^^ 
throie.:!!  liie  III.  the  many  windin;;  uallern-s,  lh«;  pr(is|K:<i  of  llie  i-ea,  und  the  ubips.  wincii.  hv  rvwiM  "I  ^ 
heitfht  of  ine  plai-e.  wein  hut  like  buoys  nonim:;^  ou  the  w.ivi»s.  niakw  you  f.iur*-  ynufiCfli  i;i  a  'ikii,ir'.ir  ■•"*  ■■• 
wb.ii  the  rest  nf  mankind  inhabit.  Hiwr  till  you  v%ir|i  (Miitfinplatioiis  thw  most  rvliiirxl  and  pur«  llul  ihrf-ui* 
callable  nlenneeiviiis:."— U'riWrifrj  Dri^rrpiwn  uf  Ihr  UU  of  Man,  JitfiO.  l~ij.  p.  ItXi. 

Ill  tliiM  de^crl|ltlou.the  ncenunt  nf  the  in<<criptioii<  m  sn  many  Oriental  l.uienncev  ami  brariDe>faVhHr«*'B« 
ChriKlbin  erM,  is  eerlHinly  as  much  eT.iB2emii:d  us  Uu:  story  <»t"llie  MuHttt  /Am*/  jlnclf  I;  w.hiIJ  I*  vrt^  J*! 
ruble  to  Hud  oui  the  meaning  of  the  won!  .U'lii'^  in  the  Manx  lan£u.'u;e.  which  i*  a  ili.utvT  ff  the  O^fJt^  ^ 
oliM;rve.  that  M.ii'ln;  in  (•.lelic. uiiiini!;4t  iiMier  MfmiiiMlKuis,  \vM  Ihiil  t>f  ar/iiie  or  fiftlr ;  und  aiMit^***^ 
of  Kirhanl  II  .meiitic>ni!<l  hv  rroiinarr,  and  supiNtsrd  lo  iiitiiiialt>  the  fall  nf  hia  iii'i.«tor'»  authuniy.  i-y  x^^ 
iiinMiiid  f^iwninc  mi  liii\ui:;\ir(iVic.w-.\N  termed  M.tuihe  :  hut  ucithcrvf  thcav  |Kirtirulan  t«ah  Sfcxr*"*^ 
^Kty  luiproa^ive  »tory  u(  lu«  lu:ut\i>lv  \\ouiMi  \A  V««V  v:«<^\«. 
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lectod  for  the  express  purpose,  connects  the  island  with  the  mainland. 
^he  whole  space  is  surrounded  hj  double  walls  of  great  strength  and  thick- 
less ;  and  the  access  to  the  interior,  ttt  the  Ikne  which  we  treat  of,  was  only 
^J  two  flights  of  steep  and  narrow  steps,  divided  from  each  other  by  a  strong 
ower  and  guard-house ;  under  the  former  of  which,  there  is  an  entrance- 
kreh.  The  open  space  within  the  walls  extends  to  two  acres,  and  contains 
aany  objects  worthy  of  antiquarian  curiosity.  There  were,  besides  the 
astle  itself,  two  cathedral  churches,  dedicated,  the  earlier  to  Saint  Patrick, 
he  latter  to  Saint  Germain ;  besides  two  smaller  churches ;  all  of  which 
md  become,  even  in  that  day,  more  or  less  ruinous.  Their  decayed  walls, 
ixhibiting  the  rude  and  massive  architecture  of  the  most  remote  period, 
rare  composed  of  a  ragged  gray-stone,  which  formed  a  singular  contrast 
rith  the  oright  red  free-stone  of  which  the  window-cases,  comer-stones, 
ivehes,  and  other  ornamental  parts  of  the  building,  were  composed. 

Besides  these  four  ruinous  churches,  the  space  of  ground  enclosed  by  the 
iMssiTe  exterior  walls  of  Ilolm-Pcel  exhibited  many  other  vestiges  of  the 
ilden  time.  There  was  a  square  mound  of  earth,  facing,  with  its  angles  to  the 
loiiits  of  the  compass,  one  of  those  motes,  as  they  were  called,  on  which,  in 
acient  times,  the  northern  tribes  elected  or  recognized  their  chiefs,  and 
Mid  their  solemn  popular  assemblies,  or  comitia.  There  was  also  one  of 
hose  singular  towers,  so  common  in  Ireland  as  to  have  proved  the  favourite 
heme  of  her  antiquaries ;  but  of  which  the  real  use  and  meaning  seems  vet 
o  be  hidden  in  the  mist  of  ages.  This  of  Ilolm-Pccl  had  been  converted  to 
he  purpose  of  a  watch-tower.  There  were,  besides.  Runic  monuments,  of 
rhich  the  legends  could  not  be  deciphered ;  and  later  inscriptions  to  the 
aemory  of  champions,  of  whom  the  names  only  were  preserved  from 
iblivion.  But  tradition  and  superstitious  eld,  still  most  busy  where  real 
liatory  is  silent,  had  filled  up  the  long  blank  of  accurate  information  with 
ales  of  Sea-kings  and  Pirates,  Ilebridcan  Chiefs  and  Norwegian  Resolutes, 
fbo  had  formerly  warred  against,  and  in  defence  of,  this  famous  castle. 
Sapcrstition,  too,  had  her  tales  of  fairies,  ghosts,  and  spectres — her  legends 
if  saints  and  demons,  of  fairies  and  of  familiar  spirits,  which  in  no  corner 
if  the  British  empire  are  told  and  received  with  more  absolute  credulity 
han  in  the  Isle  of  Man. 

Amidst  all  these  ruins  of  an  older  time  arose  the  Castle  itself, — now 
vinous — but  in  Charles  II.'s  reign  well  garrisoned,  and,  in  a  military  point 
if  Tiew,  kept  in  complete  order.  It  was  a  venerable  and  very  ancient  build- 
Dff,  containing  several  apartments  of  sufficient  size  and  hci;>;ht  to  be  termed 
lOble.  But  in  the  surrender  of  the  island  by  Christian,  the  furniture  had 
Men,  in  a  great  measure,  plundered  or  destroyed  by  the  republican  soldiers ; 
o  tha^  as  we  have  before  hinted,  its  present  state  was  ill  adapted  for  the 
veidenoo  of  the  noble  proprietor.  Yet  it  had  been  often  the  abode,  not  only 
€  the  Lords  of  Man,  but  of  those  state  prisoners  whom  the  Kings  of  Britain 
mnetimes  committed  to  their  charge. 

In  this  Castle  of  Holm-Peel  the  great  kinjj-makcr,  Richard,  Earl  of  War- 
Hck,  was  confined,  during  one  period  uf  his  eventful  life,  to  ruminate  at 
Bisure  on  his  farther  schemes  uf  aml>ition.  And  here,  too,  Eleanor,  the 
isughty  wife  of  the  good  Duke  of  Gloucester,  pined  out  in  seclusion  the  last 
Lays  oi  her  banishment.  The  sentinels  pretended  that  her  discontented 
pectre  was  often  visible  at  night,  traversing  the  battlements  of  the  external 
rails,  or  standing  motionless  beside  a  particular  solitary  turret  of  one  of 
he  watch-towers  with  which  they  are  llanked ;  but  dissolving  into  air  at 
ipek-erow,  or  when  tlie  bell  tolled  from  the  yet  remaining  tower  of  St 
lermain's  church. 

Such  was  Ilolm-Peel,  as  records  inform  us,  till  towards  the  end  of  the 
•ventcenth  ceniury. 

it  was  in  one  of  the  lof\y  but  almost  unfurnished  apartments  of  1\\\% 
kocieut  Castio  that  Julian  Ptveril  found  his  friend  the  ^ax\  ol  \>«xVs^^>da 
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had  that  momont  sat  down  to  a  breakfast  composed  of  Tsrions  torts  of  iih. 
**  Welcome,  most  imperial  Julian."  he  said ;  '*  welcome  to  oar  royal  fbrtrefs; 
in  which,  as  jet,  we  are  nut  like  to  fie  starred  with  hunger,  though  wett* 
nigh  dead  for  cold." 

Julian  answered  by  inquiring  the  meaning  of  this  sodden  moTement 

**  Upon  my  word,"  replied  the  Earl,  **  you  know  nearly  as  much  of  it  m 
I  do.  My  mother  has  told  me  nothing  about  it ;  supposing,  I  beliere,  tint 
I  shall  at  leneth  bo  tempted  to  inquire ;  but  she  will  nnd  herself  much  ni^ 
taken.  I  shtQl  give  her  credit  for  full  wisdom  in  her  proceedings,  ratbar 
than  put  her  to  the  trouble  to  render  a  reason,  though  no  woman  can  render 
one  better." 

"  Come,  come;  this  is  affectation,  my  good  friend,"  said  Jnlian.  "Tw 
should  inquire  into  these  matters  a  little  more  curiously.'' 

"  To  what  purpose  ?"  said  the  Earl.  **  To  hear  old  stories  about  the 
Tinwald  laws,  and  the  contending  riehts  of  the  lords  and  the  clergy,  ud 
all  the  rest  of  that  Celtic  barbarism,  wnich,  like  Burgesse's  thorongh-psnd 
doctrine,  enters  at  one  ear,  paces  through,  and  goes  out  at  the  other? 

"  Come,  my  lord,"  said  Julian,  **  you  are  not  so  indifferent  as  yon  wonld 
represent  yourself— you  are  dying  of  curiosity  to  know  what  this  honj  it 
about ;  only  you  think  it  the  courtly  humour  to  appear  careless  about  joir 
own  affairs." 

"Why,  what  should  it  be  about,"  said  the  young  Earl,  ''unless  bom 
factious  dispute  between  our  Majesty's  minister.  Governor  Nowel,  and  oar 
vassals  ?  or  perhaps  some  dispute  betwixt  our  Majesty  and  the  ccclesiatticil 
jurisdictions  ?  for  all  which  our  Mtyesty  cares  as  little  as  any  king  in 
Christendom." 

"I  rather  suppose  there  is  intelligence  from  England,"  said  Julian.  "I 
heard  last  night  in  Peel-town,  that  Grcenhalgh  is  come  over  with  unpletHSt 


news." 


**  He  brought  me  nothing  that  was  pleasant,  I  wot  well,"  sud  the  Etil 
**  I  expected  something  from  St  Evremond  or  Hamilton — some  new  pltjt 
by  Dryden  or  Lee,  and  some  waggery  or  lampoons  from  the  Rose  Coffee- 
house ;  and  the  fellow  has  brought  me  nothing  but  a  parcel  of  tracts  sboot 
Protestants  and  Papists,  and  a  folio  play-book,  one  of  the  conceptiona,  M 
she  calls  them,  of  that  old  mad-woman  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle. 

**  Hush,  my  lord,  for  Heaven's  sake,"  said  Peveril ;  "  here  comes  the 
Countess ;  and  you  know  she  takes  fire  at  the  least  slight  to  her  ancieot 
friend." 

**  Let  her  read  her  ancient  friend's  works  herself,  then,"  said  the  £iii 
"and  think  her  as  wise  as  she  can ;  but  I  would  not  give  one  of  Waller'! 
songs,  or  Denham's  satires,  for  a  whole  cart-load  of  her  Grace's  trash.  Bat 
here  comes  our  mother  with  care  on  her  brow." 

The  Countess  of  Derby  entered  the  apartment  accordingly,  holding  in  ber 
hand  a  number  of  papers.  Her  dress  was  a  mourning  habit,  with  a  d«eD 
train  of  black  velvet,  which  was  borne  by  a  little  favourite  attendant,  a  deii 
and  dumb  girl,  whom,  in  compassion  to  her  misfortune,  the  Countess  hsd 
educated  about  her  person  for  some  years.  Upon  this  unfortunate  beisft 
with  the  touch  of  romance  which  marked  many  of  her  proceedings,  Ls^ 
Derby  had  conferred  the  name  of  Fenella,  after  some  ancient  princess  of  the 
island.  The  Countess  herself  was  not  much  changed  since  we  last  presented 
her  to  our  readers.  Age  had  rendered  her  step  more  slow,  but  notle* 
majestic;  and  while  it  traced  some  wrinkles  on  her  brow,  had  failed  te 
quench  the  sedate  fire  of  her  dark  eye.  The  young  men  rose  to  receive  her 
with  the  formal  reverence  which  they  knew  she  loved,  and  were  greeted  by 
her  with  equal  kindness. 

** Cousin  Peveril,"  she  said,  (for  so  she  always  called  Julian,  in  reepeel 
of  his  mother  being  a  kinswoman  of  her  husband,)  '*you  were  ill  tbrotd 
Jast  night,  when  we  much  Tve«^e^  "joxikx  ^qw.\»aL" 
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laswered  with  a  blush  which  he  could  not  prevent,  "  That  ho  had 
lia  sport  among  the  mountains  too  far  —  had  returned  late — and 
r  ladyship  was  removed  from  Castletown,  had  instantly  followed 

hither;  but  as  the  night-bcil  was  rung,  and  the  watch  set,  he  had 
more  respectful  to  lodge  for  the  night  in  the  town." 
rell,"  said  the  Countess ;  "  and,  to  do  you  justice,  Julian,  you  are 
truant  neglectcr  of  appointed  hours,  though,  like  the  rest  of  the 
:hi8  age,  you  sometimes  suffer  your  sports  to  consume  too  much 
lat  should  be  spent  otherwise.  But  for  your  friend  Philip,  he  is 
I  contemner  of  good  order,  and  seems  to  find  pleasure  in  wasting 
I  when  he  does  not  enjoy  it." 

)  been  enjoying  my  time  just  ndw  at  least,"  said  the  Earl,  rising 
e,  and  picking  his  teeth  carelcsoly.  "  These  fresh  mullets  are 
and  so  is  the  Lachrymae  Christi.  I  pray  you  to  sit  down  to  break- 
n,  and  partake  the  goods  my  royal  foresight  has  provided.  Never 
of  Man  nearer  being  left  to  the  mercy  of  the  execrable  brandy 
ninions.  Old  Griffiths  would  never,  in  the  midst  of  our  speedy 
last  night,  have  had  sense  enough  to  secure  a  few  flasks,  nad  I 

him  a  hint  on  that  important  subject.     But  presence  of  mind 
zer  and  tumult,  is  a  jewel  I  have  always  possessed." 
h,  then,  Philip,  you  would  exert  it  to  better  purpose,"  said  the 

half  smiling,  half  displeased  ;  for  she  doated  upon  her  son  with 
tar's  fondness,  even  wlien  she  was  most  angry  with  him  for  being 
n  the  peculiar  and  chivalrous  disposition  which  had  distinguished 
%  and  which  was  so  analogous  to  her  own  romantic  and  high- 
horacter.  '*  Lend  mo  your  signet,"  she  added  with  a  sigh ;  "for 
fear,  vain  to  ask  you  to  read  over  these  despatches  from  England, 
ate  the  warrants  which  I  have  thought  necessary  to  prepare  in 


ice." 


ignet  you  shall  command  with  all  my  heart,  madam,"  said  Earl 
'  but  spare  mo  the  revision  of  what  you  are  much  more  capable  to 
K>n.  t  am,  you  know,  a  most  complete  Ifoi  faineant,  and  never 
rfered  with  my  Maire  depalait  in  her  proceedings." 
untess  mado  si;:ns  to  her  iittio  train-bearer,  who  immediately  wont 
r  wax  and  a  lij^ht,  with  which  she  presently  returned, 
meanwhilo,  the  CouutosH  coutinuccl,  addressing  Peveril.  "Philip 
iclf  less  than  justice.  When  you  were  absent,  Julian,  (for  if  you 
here  I  would  have  given  you  the  credit  of  prompting  your  friend,) 

spirited  controversy  with  the  Bishop,  for  an  attempt  to  enforce 
scnsures  against  a  poor  wretch,  by  confining  her  in  the  vault  under 
1."* 

ot  think  better  of  me  than  I  deserve,"  said  the  Earl  to  Peveril ; 
bher  has  omitted  to  tell  you  the  culprit  was  pretty  Peggy  of 
and  her  crime  what  in  Cupid's  courts  would  have  been  called  a 
k" 

ot  make  yourself  worse  than  you  are,"  replied  Peveril,  who  ob- 
9  Countess's  cheek  redden,  —  "  you  know  you  would  have  done  as 

the  oldest  and  poorest  cripple  in  the  island.  Why,  the  vault  is 
i  burial  ground  of  the  chapel,  and,  for  aught  I  know,  nnder  the 
ilf,  such  a  roaring  do  the  waves  make  in  its  vicinity.    I  think  no 

remain  there  long,  and  retain  his  reason." 

in  infernal  hole,"  answered  the  Earl,  "  and  I  will  have  it  built  up 
-that  is  full  certain. — But  hold — hold — for  God's  sake,  madam — 

ht  only  one  of  thfs  four  churches  in  Casile  Rushiii.  which  iior  vraa  kept  a  little  in  repair,  is  • 
l«o«,  mr  ecrlemastical  uflr«iiderB.    -  ThiV'  »ay»  Waldron, "  i«  certainly  one  of  the  roort  dread 
I  MMicmatfcMi  can  form ;  the  nea  rana  under  it  through  the  hollows  of  the  rock  with  such  a 
',  tiMi  you  would  think  it  were  every  moment  breakini^  in  upon  you,  and  over  it  are  the  vaalta 
■  dMd.    The  staini  deeoendiuf^  to  this  place  of  terrora  are  not  a]bov«  iVdn'!r,\)nl«u««ft,v«»a 
hn  are  very  difficult  to  Rti  down,  a  rbiki  of  eifht  or  nine  T«an  not  baiaf  •»•  Vo  *ifim  VomolNm^ 
vMm'i  Doarv/Mm  oTtJk  lik  qfMan,  m  JtitWorkt,  p.  la^  fiAkk 
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^hat  are  you  fi^ini;  to  do  ?  —  Look  at  the  seal  before  yoa  pot  it  to  the  wl^ 
rant  —  you  will  see  it  is  a  choice  antique  cameo  Cupid,  riding  on  a  flying 
fish — I  had  it  for  twenty  sechins,  from  Si^or  Furaboeco  at  Rome — amoti 
curious  matter  for  an  antiquary,  but  which  will  add  little  faith  to  a  Manx 
warrant." 

"How  can  you  trifle  thus,  you  simple  boy?''  said  the  Countess,  Tith 
Tcxation  in  her  tone  and  look.  '*  Let  me  have  your  signet,  or  rather,  Ub 
these  warrants,  and  eipi  them  yourself." 

"  My  sienet — my  signet— Oh  I  you  mean  that  with  the  three  monstroni 
legs,  which  I  suppose  was  devised  as  the  most  preposterous  device,  to  re- 
present our  most  absurd  Majesty  of  Man. — The  signet — I  have  not  seeo  it 
since  I  gave  it  to  Gibbon,  my  monkey,  to  play  with.  —  He  did  whine  for  it 
most  piteouslv — I  hope  he  has  not  gemmed  the  green  breast  of  ocean  wilfa 
my  symbol  of  sovereignty  1" 

"  Now,  by  Heaven,"  said  the  Countess,  trembling,  and  colouring  deeplf 
with  anger,  "it  was  your  father's  signet  I  the  last  pledge  which  he  sent, 
with  his  love  to  me,  and  his  blessing  to  thee,  the  night  before  they  mu^ 
dcrcd  him  at  Bolton  I" 

"  Mother,  dearest  mother,"  said  the  Earl,  startled  out  of  his  apathy,  and 
taking  her  hand,  which  he  kissed  tenderly,  "I  did  but  jest  —  the  8ig;netif 
safe — Pcveril  knows  that  it  is  so. — Go  fetch  it,  Julian,  for  Heaven's  sake— 
here  are  my  keys — it  is  in  the  left-hand  drawer  of  my  travelling  cabinet^ 
Nay,  mother,  forgive  me  —  it  was  but  a  mauvaise  plaisanterie;  only  an  tfl- 
imagined  jest,  ungracious,  and  in  bad  taste,  I  allow  —  but  only  one  cf 
Philip's  follies.    Ix)ok  at  me,  dearest  mother,  and  forgive  me.'' 

The  Countess  turned  her  eyes  towards  him,  from  which  the  tears  wen 
fast  falling. 

"  Philip,"  she  said,  "yoa  try  me  too  unkindly,  and  too  severely.  If  timei 
are  chan]^ed,  as  I  have  heard  you  allege — if  the  dignity  of  rank,  and  tbi 
high  feelings  of  honour  and  duty,  are  now  drowned  m  ^ddy  jests  and 
trifling  pursuits,  let  me  at  least,  who  live  secluded  from  all  others,  diewitb- 
out  perceiving  tho  change  which  has  happened,  and,  above  all,  witbonl 
perceiving  it  in  mine  own  son.  Let  me  not  learn  the  general  prevalence  of 
this  levity,  which  laughs  at  every  sense  of  dignity  or  duty,  through  yovr 
personal  disrespect — Let  me  not  think  that  when  I  die ^' 

"  Speak  nothing  of  it,  mother,"  said  tho  Earl,  interrupting  her  affectioB* 
ately.  "  It  is  true,  I  cannot  promise  to  be  all  my  father  and  his  fatben 
were ;  for  we  wear  silk  vests  tor  their  steel  coats,  and  feathered  beavers  for 
their  crested  helmets.  But  believe  me,  though  to  be  an  absolute  Palmerii 
of  England  is  not  in  my  nature,  no  son  ever  loved  a  mother  more  dearly,  or 
would  do  more  to  oblige  her.  And  that  you  may  own  this,  I  will  forthwitk 
not  only  seal  the  warrants,  to  the  great  endangerment  of  my  precious  fingerii 
but  also  read  tho  same  from  end  to  end,  as  well  as  the  despatches  therranto 
appertaining." 

A  mother  is  easily  appeased,  even  when  most  offended ;  and  it  was  witk 
an  expanding  heart  that  the  Countess  saw  her  son's  very  handsome  featnreir 
while  reading  these  papers,  settle  into  an  expression  of  deep  serioosaMii 
such  as  they  seldom  wore.  It  seemed  to  her  as  if  the  family  likeness  to  bii 
gallant  but  unfortunate  father  increased,  when  the  expression  of  their  cooi* 
tenances  became  similar  in  gravity.  The  Earl  had  no  sooner  perused  tbi 
despatches,  which  he  did  with  groat  attention,  than  he  rose  and  said,  "Ja* 
lian,  come  with  me.'* 


The  Countess  looked  surprised.  "I  was  wont  to  share  your  fatbef^ 
counsels,  my  son,"  she  said ;  "  but  do  not  think  that  I  wish  to  intrude  bt* 
self  upon  yours.  I  am  too  well  pleased  to  see  you  assume  the  power  sn 
tho  duty  of  thinking  for  yourself,  which  is  what  I  have  so  long  nived  jov 
to  do.    ^NeyeTiheless,  m^  ^x^rlenoe,  who  have  been  bo  long  MminiitnMr 
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r  jour  anihoritj  in  Man,  might  nol^  I  think,  be  euperflooos  to  the  matter 

'*  UoiJ  me  excused,  dearest  mother,"  said  the  Earl,  gravely.  "  The  in- 
irference  was  none  of  mj  seekine ;  hod  you  taken  your  own  course,  with- 
it  consulting  me,  it  had  been  well ;  but  since  I  have  entered  on  the  affair 
-and  it  appears  sufficiently  important  —  I  must  transact  it  to  the  best  of 
;/  own  abuity." 

*'  Go,  then,  my  son,"  said  the  Countess,  **  and  may  Heayen  enlighten  thee 
ith  its  counsel,  since  thou  wilt  have  none  of  mine.  —  I  trust  that  you, 
[aster  Peveril,  will  remind  him  of  what  is  fit  for  his  own  honour ;  and  that 
dj  a  coward  abandons  his  rights,  and  only  a  fool  trusts  his  enemies." 
The  Earl  answered  not,  but,  taking  Peveril  by  the  arm,  led  him  up  a 
inding  stair  to  his  own  apartment,  and  from  thence  into  a  proiectinff 
irret,  where,  amidst  the  roar  of  waves  and  sea-mews'  clang,  he  held  witS 
im  the  following  conversation. 

**  Peveril,  it  is  well  I  looked  into  these  warrants.  My  mother  queens  it 
;  such  a  rate  as  may  cost  me  not  only  my  crown,  which  I  care  little  for, 
It  perhaps  mj  head,  which,  though  others  may  think  little  of,  I  would  feel 
an  inconvenience  to  be  deprived  of." 

*'  What  on  earth  is  the  matter  7"  said  Peveril,  with  considerable  anxiety. 
**  It  seems,"  said  the  Earl  of  Derby,  **  that  Old  England,  who  takes  a 
olicsome  brain-fever  once  every  two  or  three  years,  for  the  benefit  of  her 
leiors,  and  the  purification  of  the  torpid  lethargy  brought  on  by  peace  and 
poaperity,  is  now  gone  stark  staring  mad  on  the  subject  of  a  real  or  sup- 
Med  Popish  Plot  I  read  one  programme  on  the  subject,  by  a  fellow  called 
iftea,  and  thought  it  the  most  absurd  foolery  I  evt^r  perused.  But  that 
inning  fellow  Shaftesbury,  and  some  others  amongst  the  great  ones,  have 
kan  it  up,  and  are  driving  on  at  such  a  rate  as  makes  harness  crack,  and 
HTses  smoke  for  it.  The  King,  who  has  sworn  never  to  kiss  the  pillow  his 
tber  went  to  sleep  on,  temporizes,  and  gives  way  to  the  current ;  the  Duke 
*  York,  suspectea  and  hated  on  account  of  his  religion,  is  about  to  be 
iTsn  to  the  continent ;  several  principal  Catholic  nobles  are  in  the  Tower 
ready ;  and  the  nation,  like  a  bull  at  Tutbury-running,  is  persecuted  with 
I  many  inflammatory  rumours  and  pestilent  pamphlets,  that  she  has  cocked 
ir  tail,  flung  up  her  heels,  taken  the  bit  betwixt  her  teeth,  and  is  as 
Hously  unmanageable  as  in  the  year  1G42." 

**  All  this  you  must  have  known  already,"  said  Peveril ;  "  I  wonder  yon 
Id  me  not  of  news  so  important." 

*'  It  would  have  taken  long  to  tell,"  said  the  Earl ;  "  moreover,  I  desired 
baye  yon  solus;  thirdly,  I  was  about  to  speak  when  my  mother  entered ; 
id»  to  conclude,  it  was  no  business  of  mine.  But  these  despatches  of  my 
klitic  mother's  private  correspondent  put  a  new  face  on  the  whole  matter ; 
rit  seems  some  of  the  informers — a  trade  which,  having  become  a  thriving 
m,  is  DOW  pursued  by  many — have  dared  to  glance  at  the  Countess  herself 
agent  in  this  same  plot  —  ay,  and  have  found  those  that  are  willing 


Bsh  to  believe  their  report." 
**  Qa  mine  honour,"  said  Peveril,  "  you  both  take  it  with  great  coolness. 
think  the  Countess  the  more  composed  of  the  two ;  for,  except  her  move- 
snt  hither,  she  exhibited  no  mark  of  alarm,  and,  moreove?,  seemed  no  way 
ore  anxious  to  communicate  the  matter  to  your  lordship  than  decency 
ndered  necessary." 

**  My  good  mother,"  said  the  Earl,  '*  loves  power,  though  it  has  cost  her 
AT.  I  wish  I  could  truly  say  that  my  neglect  of  business  is  entirely 
■nmed  in  order  to  leave  it  in  her  hands,  but  that  better  motive  combines 
it^  natural  indolence.  But  she  seems  to  have  feared  I  should  not  think 
aeUy  like  her  in  this  emergency,  and  she  was  right  in  supposing  so." 
**  Btow  comes  the  emergency  upon  you  7"  said  Julian  *,  "  axid  ^ViaX  ^qtgdw  ' 
IM  the  danger  Sisame  T" 
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'*  Marry,  thus  it  is,"  said  tho  Earl »  "  I  need  not  bid  yon  remember  thi 
affair  of  Coloucl  Christian.  That  man,  besides  his  widow,  who  is  possesMd 
of  large  property  —  Dame  Christian  of  Kirk-Truach,  whom  you  hare  ofteo 
heard  of,  and  perhaps  seen  —  left  a  brother  called  £dward  Christian,  whon 
jou  never  saw  at  all.  Now  this  brother  — but  I  dare  saj  you  know  all 
about  if 

'*  Not  I,  on  my  honour,"  said  Peveril ;  **  you  know  the  Countess  seldoai 
or  never  alludes  to  the  subject." 

"Why,"  replied  the  Karl,  "I  believe  in  her  heart  she  is  something 
ashamed  of  that  gallant  act  of  royalty  and  supreme  jurisdiodon,  the  oodm* 
quencefl  of  which  maimed  my  estate  so  cruelly.  —  Well,  cousin,  this  samt 
Edward  Christian  was  one  of  the  dempsters  at  the  time,  and,  natarallf 
enough,  was  unwilling  to  concur  in  the  sentence  which  adjudged  his  alni 
to  bo  shot  like  a  dog.  My  mother,  who  was  then  in  high  force,  and  not  to 
bo  controlled  by  any  one,  would  have  served  the  dempster  with  the  same 
sauce  with  which  she  dressed  his  brother,  had  he  not  been  wise  enough  to 
fly  from  tho  island.  Since  that  time,  the  thine  has  slept  on  all  hands ;  and 
though  we  knew  that  Dempster  Christian  made  occasionally  secret  visit.«to 
his  friends  in  tho  island,  along  with  two  or  three  other  Puritans  of  the  same 
stamp,  and  particularly  a  prick-eared  rogue,  called  Bridgenorth,  brotherin- 
law  to  the  deceased,  yet  my  mother,  thank  Ileaven,  has  hitherto  had  the 
sense  to  connive  at  them,  though,  for  some  reason  or  other,  she  holds  tbii 
Bridgenorth  in  especial  disfavour." 

"  And  why,"  said  Peveril,  forcing  himself  to  speak,  in  order  to  conceai 
the  very  unpleasant  surprise  which  he  felt,  *'  why  does  tho  Countess  now 
depart  from  so  prudent  a  line  of  conduct?" 

"  You  must  know  the  case  is  now  different.  The  rogues  are  not  sating 
with  toleration — they  would  have  supremacy.  They  have  found  friends  ii 
the  present  heat  of  the  popular  mina.  My  mother's  name,  and  especially 
that  of  her  confessor,  Aldrick  the  Jesuit,  have  been  mentioned  in  this  beau- 
tiful maze  of  a  plot,  which,  if  any  such  at  all  exists,  she  knows  as  little  of 
as  you  or  I.  However,  sh^  is  a  Catholic,  and  that  is  enough  :  and  I  bare 
little  doubt,  that  if  the  fellows  could  seize  on  our  scrap  of  a  kingdom  here, 
and  cut  all  our  throats,  they  would  have  the  thanks  of  the  present  Home 
of  Commons,  as  willingly  as  old  Christian  had  those  of  the  Kump,  for  a 
similar  serv'ice." 

*'  From  whence  did  you  receive  all  this  information  ?"  said  Peveril,  agun 
speaking,  though  by  tho  same  effort  which  a  man  makes  who  talks  in  kii 
sleep. 

"  Aldrick  has  seen  the  Duke  of  York  in  secret,  and  his  Royal  Ilighncia. 
who  wept  while  he  confessed  his  want  of  power  to  protect  his  friends — and 
it  is  no  trifle  will  wring  tears  from  him  —  told  him  to  send  us  informatioft 
that  wo  should  look  to  our  safety,  for  that  Dempster  Christian  and  Bridge- 
north  were  in  the  island,  with  secret  and  severe  orders ;  that  thev  had 
formed  a  considerable  party  there,  and  were  likely  to  be  owned  and  pn> 
tocted  in  anytliing  they  might  undertake  against  us.  Tho  people  of  Baa* 
60}'  and  Castletown  are  unluckily  disc(mtented  about  some  new  regulatioo 
of  the  imposts ;  and  to  tell  you  the  truth,  though  I  tliought  yesterdaff 
sudden  remove  a  whim  of  my  mother's,  I  am  almost  satisfied  ther  voald 
have  blockaded  us  in  Ru shin* Castle,  where  we  could  not  have  hal<I  outftf 
lack  of  provisions.  Hero  we  are  better  supplied,  and,  as  we  are  on  Oir 
guard,  it  is  likely  the  intended  rising  will  not  take  place." 

"And  what  is  to  be  done  in  this  emergency?"  said  Peveril. 

*'  That  is  the  very  question,  my  gentle  coz,"  answered  the  Earl.  "My 
mother  sees  but  one  wa}'  of  going  to  work,  and  that  is  by  royal  aotboritt. 
Ilore  arc  the  warrants  she  had  prepared,  to  search  for,  take,  and  apprehend 
the  bodies  of  Edward  Christian  and  Robert  —  no,  Ralph  Bridgenorth,  aad 
bring  them  to  instant  tfioX.    ^o  iiv>\)\)\^  «.Vi^  ^oold  soon  have  bad  ihm  A 
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the  Castle  court,  with  a  dozen  of  the  old  matchlocks  IcTclled  against  them 
— that  is  her  way  of  solving  all  sudden  difficulties." 

"But  in  which,  I  trust,  you  do  not  acc^uicsce,  my  lord,"  answered  Pcveril, 
whose  thoughts  instantly  reverted  to  Alice,  if  they  could  ever  be  said  to  be 
absent  from  her. 

**  Truly,  I  acquiesce  in  no  such  matter,"  said  the  Earl.  "  William 
Christian's  death  cost  me  a  fair  half  of  my  inheritance.  I  have  no  fancy 
to  fall  under  the  displeasure  of  my  royal  brother.  King  Charles,  for  a  new 
escapade  of  the  same  kind.  But  now  to  pacify  my  mother,  I  know  not.  I 
wish  the  insurrection  would  take  place,  and  then,  as  we  are  better  provided 
than  they  can  be,  we  might  knock  the  knaves  on  the  head ;  and  yet,  siueo 
they  began  the  fray,  we  should  keep  the  law  on  our  side." 

*•  Were  it  not  better,"  said  Pcveril,  "  if  by  any  means  these  men  could  be 
induced  to  quit  the  island?" 

"  Surely,"  replied  the  Earl :  "  but  that  will  be  no  easy  matter —  they  are 
stubborn  on  principle,  and  empty  threats  will  not  movo'them.  This  storin- 
blast  in  London  is  wind  in  their  sails,  and  they  will  run  their  length,  you 
may  depend  on  it.  I  have  sent  orders,  however,  to  clap  up  the  Manxmen 
upon  wuose  a;$sistance  they  depended,  and  if  I  can  find  tlie  two  worthies 
themselves,  here  are  sloops  enough  in  the  harbour — I  will  take  the  freedom 
to  send  them  on  a  pretty  distant  voyage,  and  I  hope  matters  will  be  settled 
before  they  return  to  give  an  account  of  it." 

At  this  moment  a  soldier  belonging  to  the  garrison  approached  the  two 
young  men,  with  many  bows  and  tokens  of  respect.  *'  liow  now,  friend  ?" 
said  the  Earl  to  him.     **  Leave  off  thy  courtesies,  and  tell  thy  business." 

The  man,  who  was  a  native  islander,  answered  in  Manx,  that  he  had  a 
letter  for  his  honour.  Master  Julian  Peveril.  Julian  snatched  the  billet 
hastily,  and  asked  whence  it  came. 

••  It  was  delivered  to  him  by  a  young  woman,"  the  soldier  replied,  "  who 
had  given  him  a  piece  of  money  to  deliver  it  into  Master  PevoriFs  own 
hand." 

••Thou  art  a  lucky  fellow,  Julian,"  said  the  Earl.  "With  that  grave 
brow  of  thine,  and  thy  character  for  sobriety  and  early  wisdom,  you  set  the 
girls  a-wooing,  without  waiting  till  they  are  asked ;  whilst  I,  their  drudge 
and  vassal,  waste  both  language  and  leisure,  without  getting  a  kind  word 
or  look,  far  less  a  billet-doux." 

This  the  young  Earl  said  with  a  smile  of  conscious  triumph,  as  in  fact  he 
Talued  himself  not  a  little  upon  the  interest  which  he  supposed  himself  to 
possess  with  the  fair  sex. 

Meanwhile  the  letter  impressed  on  Peveril  a  different  train  of  thoughts 
from  what  his  companion  apprehended.  It  was  in  Alice's  hand,  and  con- 
tained these  few  words : — 

•*  I  fear  what  I  am  going  to  do  is  wrong ;  but  I  must  see  you.  Meet  me 
at  noon  at  Goddard  Crovan's  Stone,  with  as  much  secrecy  as  you  may." 

The  letter  was  signed  only  with  the  initials  A.  B. ;  but  Juliap  had  no 
difficulty  in  recognizing  the  handwriting,  which  he  had  often  seen,  and 
which  was  remarkably  beautiful.  He  stood  suspended,  for  he  saw  the  diffi- 
culty and  impropriety  of  withdrawing  himself  from  the  Countess  and  his 
friend  at  tliis  moment  of  impending  danger ;  and  yet,  to  neglect  this  invi- 
tation was  not  to  bo  thought  of.    lie  paused  in  the  utmost  perplexity. 

•*  Shall  I  read  your  riddle?"  said  the  Earl.  "  Go  where  love  calls  you  — 
I  will  make  an  excuse  to  my  mother — only,  most  grave  anchorite,  be  hercK 
tfter  more  indulgent  to  the  failings  of  others  than  you  have  been  hitherto, 
tod  blaspheme  not  the  power  of  the  little  deity." 

**Xny,  but,  Cousin  Derby — "  said  Peveril,  and  stopped  short,  for  ho 
Y«ally  £new  not  what  to  say.    Secured  himself  by  a  virtuous  passion  from 
the  contagious  influence  of  the  time,  ho  had  scon  with  TQ«;tc^\.  Vv^  ti^XAa 
tenaman  mingle  n^ore  in  ita  irregulantiea  ihaa  he  appTO^ed  o^,  ^tv\  \a^ 
Vol.  yfl.^28  2m 
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sometimes  played  the  part  of  a  monitor.  Circumstances  seemed  at  pnteil 
to  give  the  Karl  a  right  of  retaliation.  lie  kept  his  oye  fixed  on  his  friend, 
as  if  ho  waited  till  he  should  complete  his  sentence,  and  at  length  exclauncd, 
"  What !  cousin,  quite  d-la-mort.  Oh,  most  judicious  Julian !  Oh,  most 
precise  Pcvcril !  have  you  bestowed  so  much  wisdom  on  me  that  yoa  hxn 
none  left  for  yourself?  Come,  he  frank — tell  me  name  and  place — orny 
but  the  colour  of  the  eyes  of  the  most  emphatic  she — or  do  but  let  me  luvt 
tlio  pleasure  to  hoar  thee  say,  *  I  love !'— confess  one  touch  of  human  fnOtr-* 
conjugate  tho  verb  amo,  and  P  will  be  a  gentle  schoolmaster,  and  yoa  st&D 
have,  as  father  Richards  used  to  say,  when  we  were  under  his  ferol^ 
•  liceniia  exeumUJ  " 

"  Enjoy  your  pleasant  humour  at  my  expense,  my  lord,"  said  Pcrerfl; 
"  I  fairly  will  confess  thus  much,  that  I  would  fain,  if  it  consisted  with  mj 
honour  and  your  safety,  have  two  hours  at  my  own  disposal ;  the  more  espe- 
cially as  the  manner  in  which  I  shall  employ  them  may  much  conoern  UN 
safety  of  the  island." 

**  Very  likely,  I  dare  say,"  answered  the  Earl,  still  laughing.  "  Xo  donbl 
you  are  summoned  out  l>y  some  Lady  Politic  Wouldbe  of  the  isle,  to  talk 
over  some  of  the  breast-laws:  but  never  mind — go,  and  go  speedily, that 
you  may  return  as  quick  as  p<3ssible.  I  expect  no  immediate  explosion  d 
this  grand  conspiracy.  When  the  rogues  see  us  on  our  guard,  they  will  bt 
cautious  how  they  break  out.     Only,  once  more,  make  haste." 

Peveril  thought  this  last  advice  was  not  to  be  neglected ;  and,  glad  to 
extricate  himself  from  the  raillery  of  his  cousin,  walked  down  towards  tin 
gate  of  the  Castle,  meaning  to  cross  over  to  the  village,  and  there  take  boM 
at  tho  EarPs  stables,  for  the  place  of  rendezvous. 


Acasto.    Can  sb«»  unt  ipeak  T 

Onoald.    If  speech  t>e  only  in  accented  aoanda, 
Framed  by  the  tongue  and  lips,  the  maiden's  dumb; 
But  if  by  quick  and  apprehensive  look. 
By  motiun.siKn,  and  irlance.  to  give  each  meaninf. 
Express  as  clothed  in  language,  be  tenn'd  speech. 
She  huth  that  wondrous  faculty ;  for  lier  eyea. 
Like  the  bright  stars  of  heaven,  can  hold  discourse. 
Though  it  be  mute  and  soundless. 

Old  Plat. 

At  the  head  of  the  first  flight  of  stops  which  descended  towards  the  cEfr 
cult  and  well-defended  entrance  of  the  Castle  of  Ilolm-Peel,  Peveril  wiaaM 
and  stopped  by  the  Countess's  train-bearer.  This  little  creature — tot  «bi 
was  of  the  least  and  slightest  size  of  womankind — was  exauisitely  ^ 
formed  in  all  her  limbs,  which  the  dross  she  usually  wore  (a  green  lA 
tunic,  of  a  peculiar  form)  set  off  to  the  host  advantage.  Her  face  was  dtitar 
than  the  usual  hue  of  Europeans ;  and  the  profusion  of  long  and  silken  hai^ 
which,  when  she  undid  the  braids  in  which  she  commonly  wore  it,  felldawt 
almost  to  her  ankles,  was  also  rather  a  foreign  attribute.  Her  couotenaMi 
resembled  a  most  beautiful  miniature ;  and  there  was  a  quickness,  decisk^ 
and  fire,  in  Fenella's  look,  and  especially  in  her  eyes,  which  was  probshlf 
rendered  yet  more  alert  and  acute,  because,  through  the  imperfection  of  btf 
other  organs,  it  was  only  by  sight  that  she  could  obtain  informatiOD  of  vbi' 
passed  around  her.  ^ 

The  pretty  muto  ^aa  rnvstc^^^  q^  m^xiY  ^'^^^^  accompliahnientii  wluck  t» 
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Jonntess  had  caused  to  be  taught  to  her  in  compassion  for  her  forlorn  situ- 
ation, and  which  she  learned  with  the  most  surprising  quickness.  Thus, 
br  example,  she  was  exquisite  in  the  use  of  the  needle,  and  so  ready  and 
Bgenious  a  draughtswoman,  that,  like  the  ancient  Mexicans,  she  sometimes 
nade  a  hasty  sketch  with  her  pencil  the  means  of  conveying  her  ideas, 
nther  by  direct  or  emblematical  representation.  Above  all,  in  the  art  of 
nrnomental  writing,  much  studied  at  that  period,  Fenella  was  so  great  a 
Dfoficient,  as  to  rival  the  fame  of  Messrs.  Snow,  Shelley,  and  other  masters 
)f  the  pen,  whose  copy-books,  preserved  in  the  libraries  of  the  curious,  still 
ihow  toe  artists  smiling  on  the  frontispiece  in  all  the  honours  of  flowing 
gowns  and  full-bottomed  wigs,  to  the  eternal  glory  of  caligraphy. 

The  litUe  maiden  had,  besides  these  accomplishments,  much  ready  wit 
ind  acuteness  of  intellect.  With  Lady  Derby,  and  with  the  two  young 
gentlemen,  she  was  a  great  favourite,  and  used  much  freedom  in  conversing 
Nrith  then^  by  means  of  a  system  of  signs  which  had  been  gradually  estab- 
fiflhed  amongst  them,  and  which  served  all  ordinary  purposes  of  communi- 
Btttion. 

But,  though  happy  in  the  indulgence  and  favour  of  her  mistress,  from 
irfaom  indeea  she  was  seldom  separate,  Fenella  was  by  no  means  a  favourite 
irith  the  rest  of  the  household.  In  fact,  it  seemed  that  her  temper,  exaspe- 
rated perhaps  by  a  sense  of  her  misfortune,  was  by  no  means  equal  to  her 
abilities,  one  was  very  haughty  in  her  demeanour,  even  towards  the  upper 
domestics,  who  in  that  establishment  were  of  a  much  higher  rank  and  better 
birth,  than  in  the  families  of  the  nobility  in  gencnil.  These  often  com- 
plained, not  only  of  her  pride  and  reserve,  but  of  her  high  and  irascible 
temper  «ind  vindictive  disposition.  Her  passionate  propensity  had  been 
indeed  idly  encouraged  by  the  young  men,  and  particularly  by  the  Earl, 
irbii  sometimes  amused  himself  with  teazing  her,  that  he  might  enjoy  the 
Tarious  singular  motions  and  murmurs  by  which  she  expressed  her  resent- 
ment. Towards  him,  these  were  of  course  only  petulant  and  whimsical 
indications  of  pettish  anger.  But  when  she  was  angry  with  others  of  infe- 
rior degree  —  before  whom  she  did  not  control  herself — the  expression  of 
her  passion,  unable  to  display  itself  in  language,  hud  something  even  fright- 
fol,  so  singular  were  the  tones,  contortions,  and  gestures,  to  which  she  had 
lecourse.  The  lower  domestics,  to  whom  she  was  liberal  almost  beyond 
her  apparent  means,  observed  her  with  much  deference  and  respect,  but 
nnch  more  from  fear  than  from  any  real  attachment ;  for  the  caprices  of 
her  temper  displayed  themselves  even  in  her  gifts :  and  those  who  most 
frequently  shared  her  bounty,  seemed  bv  no  means  assured  of  the  benevo- 
lence of  the  motives  which  dictated  her  liberality. 

All  these  peculiarities  led  to  a  conclusion  consonant  with  Manx  super- 
itition.  Devout  believers  in  all  the  legends  of  fairies  so  dear  to  the  Celtic 
tribes,  the  Manx  people  held  it  for  certainty  that  the  elves  were  in  the  habit 
if  carrying  off  mortal  children  before  baptism,  and  leaving  in  the  cradle 
iC  the  new-bom  babe  one  of  their  own  brood,  which  was  almost  always 
tanperfect  in  some  one  or  other  of  the  organs  proper  to  humanity.  Such  a 
being;  tbey  conceived  Fenella  to  be ;  and  the  smallness  of  her  size,  her  dark 
HMnplexion,  her  long  locks  of  silken  hair,  the  singularity  of  her  manners 
uid  tones,  as  well  as  the  caprices  of  her  temper,  were  to  their  thinking  all 
ittributee  of  the  irritable,  fickle,  and  dangerous  race  from  which  they  sup- 
poaed  her  to  be  sprung.  And  it  seemed,  that  although  no  jest  appeared  to 
)Cend  her  more  than  when  Lord  Derby  called  her  in  sport  the  £Itin  Queen, 
ft  otherwise  alluded  to  her  supposed  connection  with  *'  the  pigmy  folk," 
mt  still  her  perpetually  affecting  to  wear  the  colour  of  green,  proper  to  the 
Uries,  as  well  as  some  other  peculiarities,  seemed  voluntarily  assumed  by 
Imt,  in  order  to  countenance  toe  superstition,  perhaps  because  it  gave  her 
■Ofo  authority  among  the  lower  orders. 

Many  were  the  tales  circulated  respecting  the  Countfea%'a  Elf,  Kft'SQIix?l^l^ 
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was  currently  called  in  the  islanti ;  nnd  the  malecon tents  of  the  stricier 
rrsuasiim  were  convinced,  that  no  one  but  a  Papist  and  a  malignant  vi';\x\i 
lavp  kept  Tn*ar  her  person  a  creature  of  euch  doubtful  urij:!;in.  Tii»^y  o.'ii- 
ceivetl  that  reni'lla's  deafness  and  dumbness  were  only  towards  those  of 
this  world,  and  tiiat  nho  had  beon  heard  talking,  and  Hin;;in;;,  and  laughing 
most  t'lvishly,  with  the  invisibles  of  her  own  race.  They  alleged,  al*n,  thil 
kIic  had  a  l)onhU\  a  sort  <»f  ai)parition  resembling  her,  which  slept  io  tlrt 
Countoss*s  antoroom,  or  bore  her  train,  or  wrought  in  her  cabinet,  whiltibe 
real  FencUa  joined  the  song  of  the  mermaids  on  the  moonlight  wnJ*,  cr 
the  dance  of  the  fairies  in  the  haunted  valley  of  Olcnmoy,  or  on  the  hei;:hti 
of  SnawfcU  and  Barool.  The  sentinels,  too,  would  have  sworn  thej  lial 
i<eiMi  the  little  maiden  trip  past  tlwrn  in  their  solitary  night  walks,  viihont 
their  having  it  in  their  power  to  challenge  her,  any  more  than  if  they  hid 
been  as  mute  as  herself.  To  all  this  mass  of  absurdities  the  better  infuRoed 
paid  n(»  more  attention  than  t«>  the  usual  idle  exaggerations  of  the  vulg&r, 
which  80  frequently  cormect  that  which  is  unusual  with  what  i«  Fupa^ 
natural.* 


•  'Ihp  tiurv  nflrn  nllmh  s  to  the  vnriimi  Riiprrsiitjonfi  whirh  ore.  or  nt  \ftk»\  vterv.  im-irtJ  br fw icii*i- 
tantit  fif  Tlie  U\m  of  Man,  an  niiri«-ni  f'lliir  ran*.  Mill  •([leakinc  the  lonxuaee  uf  their  f;ith4;r«.  l-trmuvd 
a  plfiiHirul  «t(wk  of  tlinMt  wild  U>;'i>iul8  wliirli  <ivi>ravreil  tlie  rrason  of  a  &.ir\i  »rr,  nnd  in  i>nr  iiwii  !>cieiKi'7 
the  iniiiKiiintiiiii  nf  tliitsu  wtio  liMni  lo  Ihi*  fasriirituni  of  llie  tale.  whll«  t\i**r  drsr>i"^  i'a  riijats  Ij '>kL 
llie  fnlli)\Mii!;  rurniuit  litsnidary  tniilitiDUd  urn  extruc-ti-d  from  WaMrou.  a  biipe  niine.  m  whirti  I  \»t* 
teiniiti-d  to  ilisfciviT  soiiw  oiivniiicns  «f  spar,  if  1  cnnnut  f\:v\  irrnynre. 

**"ri«i  tins  iKiicraiH'r."  ou-anuii;  that  o(  the  ishiu»i«!r-«..  "\vh:i'h  is  Ihe  ocra^inn  of  the  rxrrioiTf  jcaafr^fi* 
which  rriiins  aiintiiK  Ihrni  I  have  alrt-iidy  irivni  sri;i.(;  hj:iih  nf  it,  but  nnr  ptiiiii:;h  in  !i|ii>w  ihe  viir.il  ■■ois 
MaiikKiiinn  truly  i.s,  mid  what  (mwcr  the  pn-judicv  nf  ri1iii-.atiiiii  ha«i  over  weak  niimtiK.  If  t>irik«  »?»■  Vaf 
iii><>  aiiinni;  them,  one  wniiM  swear  the  C^>iiiit  of  Grd^ihs  had  Itecn  Aot  mily  tmiiNlatf>fl  in'<i  'fae  MiLki  >>'«£«• 
but  that  i'  wan  ti  Mirt  nf  rule  of  faith  to  lliein,  Miire  thi-re  u  no  Itrtilious  heinc  iiirniiiineil  hr  bm.  ro  li'<l>*4 
of  ali^unlities,  whirh  tlu-y  would  not  reailily  Kive  rre»li'  to.  I  know  not,  Ml<i!ix>-r«.  ax  thev  ar«  «»:  ih^-tf, 
whether  they  wouhl  not  lie  even  rcfnirtorv  to  llioiii.  wrr^  thi-y  to  nrearh  aeaitu>T  the  exMriire  u!  ftrA.r 
evi  II  :il!alll^t'llll.■lr  beiin:  coninioiily  m-^'h;  for  thont::!  thf  |iric%:hoo«i  are  n  kiml  f»l  s*k\*  anion*  tj.en.wi  aA 
Iraihtioii  iH  H  irrciircr  sou  than  Ihfv;  and  09  thi.>y  roii>^ih'ii<ly  h.Hsert  that  the  ilmt  iiihuhitaiiTM  r-l  i^rutMi 
wen;  fairi!"*,  >oihi  they  niainlMin  that  these  httli-  j-i  •  ,  '.-  ;iave  sitiU  their  reMd«'iir«*  aurknc  me-fi  lititiA 
Iheni  the  GoimI  IVoplr.aiifl  say  ihcy  live  in  wihis  :uid  lt>ti-Kis.niid  on  niouniHiiw  and  nt.iiu  creiT  n'it*^»^"* 
of  the  wirkj-diH'MS  aeiid  ihi^reiii;  all  the  hou-ie*!  are  blf^vsed  wliere  they  visit,  for  llf^>  f.\  vier.  A  |«l»« 
woidd  Im' lhoii<.'lii  iiii|iiidi'ntly  [irofthMue,  who  should  Miirfr  hi:«  family  tn  bi  to  lits]  w-Mtoui  bovine  :'■>•' **> 
full,  or  pail,  lull  of  cli-aii  Mati-r.  tor  llii>e  ::uf.xtK  to  kitlic  th*-msclvei  m.  wlm-h  The  »alivr»  9V>  r  Ibrf  e.Aoi^^if 
do.  as  Mh'ii  :i!)  eviT  till'  eyi'.N  :if  ihc  family  are  rl-wi-d.  whorevcr  ihry  v«iuch.«iife  to  e.>n»*  If  ud«-  it  i*  !n"?^ 
to  l>u  mi'laiil,  :oiiI  found  a:::itii  in  tmnic  plaec  where  it  wiin  not  ex|ie<'t<'d.  iii»->  prf-M  n'lr  !eL  t<i  n  u.>r:><<i( 
ami  iclurmil  it;  if  ynu  ciiiiiiriMn  Ret  a  tall  and  hi;rt  yoiiP>flf.  a  fairy  laid  i-^niTthins  in  yi-ur  »■  i»  i'' '  ■"■'• 
vou  down.  :w  a  puiiislrin-n*  r;>r  «>oine  .s:n  you  have  etiiomifi-if.  I  have  hi-anJ  tiinnv  of  theiii  j-.m^t'  '.i;*'  I"™ 
bei.u  rarrnd  m"*iii'.i!ily  iin-ii  dij-t.mcf.x  fnmj  ho(iir>,  ami.  without  knowing  how  iht>y  rnstie  there.  •••at-J  i^»* 
Mi\i-<(  on  the  lop  of  a  iiiiiiiu;:iin.  One  s'-ory  in  partir-.ilar  w.nt  lo!d  nie  of  a  man  wlio  hail  b<-eu  lc«l  t>«  lOt-*-.* 
li,MM';i:iii'(  fur  M'veral  nii!i-s  tnarthrir;  ur.d  ni»l  Iw-insal-'n'to  re>iNi  theharnmny.  rulldwed  till  iir--«iUiv-'-ii.*t> 
h  Iar::e  i-i>ininoii.  where  wcrr  a  ei»:at  nuniher  (>l  little  fM-i-pIc  KiMine  nmnd  a  tnStr.nivJ  eMior  and  lir.akiMi** 
viTv  j'lviul  ninnner.  .\iiioiii;  Uieiii  wiri- fwHTie  fact-'*  wiimii  hi*  thoiii;ht  he  had  fomierlvMt  n.  but  f.^rai'^la^if 
nny  ii->th'i>.  or  Ih'-y  of  him.  till  the  liltk'  p<'o[i'<'.  otfi-nnf  him  dnnk,  one  of  them.  whe-Mf  f(--j^um  yef<«^  *'* 
uiiUniovn  to  liim,  (iliirkcd  him  hy  llie  eoat.nml  forbsdc  him.  whatever  li»*  did,  to  ta.«>te  liiiy  thinx  he»*  O"^"* 
hiMi ;  for  if  \oii  dii,  aildtxl  he  you  will  h«' a<  I  iim.  and  retuni  no  ni<>n' to  yivir  timiiir.  'I  he  p^-r  lu^  ** 
liiin-li  aH'iiKli'i  d.  but  Vewdved  to  ol»ev  the  iiijunrlion;  aeeordnnrlv  a  hir^r  wlvi-r  riip,  hllrtl  writ  ^iii**<trf 
liipior.  I.t-in?  put  into  his  hand,  hr  loimd  an  o;i:iiir1uiiiiy  >■>  throw  what  it  nialRiucHl  on  the  rm-icJ  N<* 
nl'»-r.  the  mu.oie  renMinr.  all  the  eompiiny  diN;i;ipe.ireil.  'pavm::  the  enp  m  hiK  hand,  and  h*  relunic<l  Y"^ 
litoiiuh  noii-h  ^t-aried  and  faiiL'uetl.  Ih*  wmt  i!ie  wx'  diiy  an<l  roniitnuiicn'e.1  to  Ih**  niiu^trr  of  lt:elB'M 
nil  tha'  h:id  li:i[iiH'neiI.  and  nskeil  hi?:  ailvur  how  In-  ^lioiil'd  diiip'i'e  "f  the  nip.  to  which  the  ^nca  !*■  ■'i 
be  T'luid  n'li  do  rtrtter  than  devote  it  to  tlir>  M-r\-ire  of  the  ehuieh;  aud  thia  wry  cup,  iLcy  Ztil  mi,»  ^'^ 
wliieli  is  now  ii.«!i'd  tor  the  eonM.'c'r:iJ«M  wme  in  Kirk-Mi'riu;;h. 

"  .\iiotlifr  iii^lauer  ihi-y  yavc  me  to  provi-  the  realitv  of  fiurie*.  wa«  *tf  n  fiibUer.  who  hnnnc  afT**J  *it*.t 
]ii-n«on.  who  w:>.s  u  stninuer.  for  >o  mueh  mon>-y,  t<i  pl.iy  to  (uimc  f-onip:inv  lie  .shoidu  bnn;  h:n.  tali*  ^ 
twelve  (lavs  of  ('hristm.'i.s  and  reet-ived  earner',  for  it.  s.iw  h;*  new  inab'er  ViUiihIi  m'.i  •!;«»  <.irth  iV  c^•''* 
be  had  mado  the  har/ain.  Nothme  i*t>iild  be  more  lemriril  than  w;i!t  the  jHior  fUlulrr;  he  foUiiJ  kr  ^ 
eiitcn-d  liimsclf  into  the  devil's  yerviee,  and  look<-<l  on  hinntelf  a8  ulreiulydiiiniu'd  ;  b-it  liavm^  reo>inv>*^''* 
n  elersnnian. hn  neeiviil  Mmie  ho|)e:  heonlered  him. however. iw  he  had  taken  eami-'T.tii  ?i»when  h  A** 
Im*  called  :  but  that  whatever  tunc  hhould  Ik-  called  for,  to  plav  none  but  |«iimsi.  I>n  the  dav  i-ij^^utrl  '■ 
bsime  rMTMui  upiMtared,  wi^h  whom  he  wi-nt.  iJioush  with  wfiai  inward  relur:nnre  'tis  e:t<'rM  rurts:** 
)iuiir'u.illy  olx-yiiiK  thp  miiasier's  directions,  the  company  to  whom  he  pinved  were  lui  niixry.  ti>t  ibrvv 
vanishe«l  at  once,  leavim;  lum  at  the  top  u(  n  lueli  hill,  und  m  bruitietl  and  linrt.  th<iU;;Li  hi*  w^s  n,m  fr>M 
when,  or  fmni  wiiut  hand,  in*  received  Ihe  b!o>vk.  that  lit*  rot  not  hnme  without  ibp  uTinnKt  d:i'fiei'l»'  '^ 
old  .»tor\'  of  inlantH  licinij  rhunced  in  their  rradl«-«.  is  here  in  sueh  rredir.  that  moMiPrs  sre  in  eti-.TuaaJtr*^ 
u\  tho  IJiou!;ht.s  of  It.  1  was  prevailed  n)ioii  invitlf  lo  co  ami  ^«*e  A  child,  wim  tboy  l.ihl  loe  wa«  •*•'  UiT^ 
eh-iii!;i:lii>s>>;  and.  indeed,  mutit  own  was  not  a  IrMe  suipruNetLa^  wrii  iim  ^hoeicfd  a*  th^  ^ch'  :  n-^lis:':'^ 
bi'avi-n  fiiiM  have  a  nuire  lieaiilifiil  face  ;  hut  lhi>'.r4;h  bt'twt>«'n  five  Hiul  vi-t  voai-s  old.  hiid  M.-i<niiiitiT  ifit^*' 
be  ua^  .VI  fur  fi<im  beini;  able  to  walk  or  staml.  Iliat  he  eould  no*  ko  niueh  ii«  iiiovi*  any  one  jiurl .  ^l*  '  '!* 
wen-  v:ix'Iy  lor.:;  h>r  hix  ase.  hut  (imailer  than  an  infan''''  ol  »ix  iiionib!*;  bi«  f(iinplt>iii'in  wa'«  ^rii^l' *''*-* 
e:ile,  and  he  had  the  i\iu**\  hair  in  Ihe  wo-ld  ;  he  mvrr  ^[loke  nor  en*^l.  eat  JMMn:*'  anv  thins.  mJ  *■*' ''? 
held'Mii  «8ei:n  to  <mile  ;  but  if  anv  on*"  e-ilh-d  hiin  a  f.iirv-Hlr".  ho  wiiuhl  fr  iwn  an  1  lit  Uec  rv**  *>  r^.TJ*'  •  • 
thoM-  who  said  x'-.n^  if  he  would  liMik  them  Ihroii:?*!.     ^Ik  niit'lier.  i>r  at  h:aKt  b:«  hmp-wkj^I  ii|i>Mtfr..s-  tf  t"* 

{KKii,  fn-ipicii!|y  wnit  oM'  a  rhairni::.  and  lift  hiiii  a  v^holr  thiv  I'«»Hht;  the  ni:.;'i*.>.Mii>.  n .-;  •^ftr'<'i> 
lavtMit^fii  li.ii'.;\>d  III  at  the  window  to  m'i»  how  In.  Iiidnin-I  when  alonf;  wliieli.  wbeiie%i-r  lhivd:d  "  ■»•"• 
hurt-  til  liiid  hiiii  boiiihinif,  and  in  tin*  ntmo'^t  dt<l.::iir.     'IIiih  mtde  thcio  jud^e  lh:lt  he  w:u  ii->l  w... a'-'-"^ 
p.'ii  y  inoi-i:  {i1t.-:L^ini;  to  hiiii  than  any  mortals  r.i>i|il  Ih>:  and  wh:it  iniute  Ihw  iMiijeetiire  R^>ti  ti.r  iim-t  ^'** 
■biff  waN.  t:iat  if  lie  weie  Wt\  cvfT  st«i\v.iv  t'\'>  wuinait.  at  her  rcluru,  awiw  bun  wiUi  acieaa  Cfcf.A'i*' 
iiJUf  foini^jd  with  VUe  uliuvwl  cxacluu^u  vxuA  uvoc'.^. 
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Such,  in  form  and  habitB,  was  tli '  littlo  female  who,  holding  in  her  hand 
%  small  old-fashioned  ebony  rod,  ^\  hioh  might  have  passed  for  a  divining 

**  A  c«!r*ind  amtiiut  nf  ihis  nntiin*  I  liiwJ  rrnm  n  Miunnn  in  wlitivt  nfl«prrne  ihe  fairinM  ii«rnie<1  to  have  tnkea 
I  pakrtjrai»r  funcy.  The  f<iiirtlt  ur  fiOh  ni?ht  nArr  Mx*  wu<«  ilclivprcd  of  h*'T  firtt  rliild.  the  farnilr  wuro 
ifarm^  wiih  a  niMt  terrible  cry  of  lire,  on  wliirli  rvrrry  lw<ly  ran  mit  of  tiie  Iioumc  t«>  nt^  wrh^nce  it  pr>iceetleil, 
nl  evarpiini;  the  nurv*.  wiin.  (Minr  ta  iiiu'*ti  frisiite<l  bh  the  oihorx.  niailc  niii>  of  the  nmuher.  The  p<iur 
roman  laijr  trvmhlm^  in  iier  1^  ulunc,  unable  to  lielp  hrrsrlf.  aiul  her  i>ack  heiiif;  turned  to  the  inf:iiit,  taw 
nt  Chat  It  Vita  taken  awuy  hy  an  iri\iMltle  haiul.  ThI>^e  whn  had  leO  her  havinR  inqUMi-d  ahimt  the  iieifh- 
nartiiKKl.  and  iliiihne  there  was  no  rituse  for  the  niiirry  they  h''i(l  heart!,  lauxhed  at  f:i<*h  niher  for  t)ie  iiii$- 
■k* :  N*it  OK  they  were  Koini;  to  rr-ent*rr  the  htiu«e.  the'|i<*or  huiio  Ihv  on  the  threshold,  and  hy  it»  rries  pre- 
■rwd  itnelf  fnni'i  ^le.u;?  tn>i  upon.  Thi!«  exrrii]in;;iy  ama/eil  all  that  «nw  it,  and  the  iiiuthnr  b<>inR:  Mill  in 
mL  they  ruukl  a.«rrihe  no  reawm  for  tindnie  it  ilieruj  hut  hiiviii*  bci-n  removed  hy  fnineH,  who.  hy  their  aud- 
ra  rrttim.  hail  b^en  preren'^d  frniu  rarryini;  it  niiy  fartlii^r.  Alxiiil  a  yf!:ir  uflnr,  the  Kinie  woman  w.iii 
nuiirht  to  bt]  of  a  aecmid  rbihi.  which  hnd  nut  heru  \nnn  nianv  nichta  iH'fon'  n  creHt  noiye  wan  heard  m  tho 
ome  where  ihej  kept  their  catlln  ;  (for  in  thu  ihlaiid.  where  there  is  no  slteller  in  the  fields  from  I  he  exrev- 
trm  cold  ami  d;imp«.  they  pat  all  their  niilrh-kine  into  n  h:ini.  wIik^Ii  tliey  mil  a  Kittle-houMi.)  Kvery  boily 
liat  ^ras  %timDK  run  to  iu>e  what  was  the  matter.  In-Iu-^ui!;  tlisii  the  cowk  hnil  cot  loose;  the  nnr!<e  wa«  as 
tmdj  n»  th«  rent,  but,  finding  all  «»fe.  luid  tlie  h:ini  ilour  rIoKi',  immedintely  re'.nrnefl.  but  iH>r.  hd  Middeidy  hnt 
tet  the  new-bom  babe  was  taken  out  of  the  bi'd,  as  ihc  furiiier  h:id  been,  iiiid  dropt  on  their  omiiiiir,  in  the 
adilkp  of  the  entry.  Thu  was  emuiKh  to  pnive  the  funii-K  hiwl  iii:tde  ayn'ixid  ailempi :  and  the  pun-iit»  hend- 
IB  Ibr  a  xniniAter.  joiniHl  with  him  in  thnuktizivinK  to  God,  wlio  had  twice  dcii%-rred  iheir  children  from  beinK 
Iken  fnirn  them.  But  in  the  lime  of  her  thml  lyM);;-in.  every  iKidy  •iceincil  to  have  forsotieii  what  had  hu|>- 
mtmA  in  the  Hnt  and  aecond.  and  on  a  noise  in  the  rultle-houM!,  run  out  to  know  wh:it  had  oceaKi'iiietl  it. 
1m  BUr«4^  was  th«>  only  perxon.  except ini:  the  woman  in  the  Riniw.  who  siav'd  m  tlin  house,  nor  wan  kite 
•tain^  throuiph  care  or  want  of  ruruwity,  but  by  the  Inind^  of  Kii-ep.  huvnu;  drank  a  lilile  Iini  pleuurully  (h<9 
raecdnur  duy.  The  mother,  who  vras  broad  awake,  saw  her  child  itt>ed  out.  of  the  Ix-d,  and  carriM]  oui  of 
ha  chamber,  thourfa  *he  could  iu>t  see  any  penwm  touch  it;  on  which  Khc  rned  out  as  loud  as  hhe  (^>uid, 
Kvrae.  uurMt!  my  child,  my  nhi  Id  ts  taken  away!' but  the  old  woiiihii  was  tmi  fast  to  be  awakened  by  thii 
oiat  9i»if  niaile,  and  the  roiUnt  wai  irretrievably  Rone.  Wheu  her  hualtand.  aud  I  how  who  hial  aocimiiiaiued 
im,  return'tl.  they  frmnd  her  wrinxins  lier  haiidK.  and  utteriUR  the  niuht  piK-omi  laiiieutatiouM  for  the  loss  of 
ar  rhiM  :  <ii  which. said  tho  husbaml,  IfMikms  inttiihe  t)ed,1'he  woman  isund.flonot  you  M'e  the  child  Uv  by 
CM  F  On  whh'h  yhe  tunied.  uiul  »aw  indeed  Komclhinz  like  a  child, but  far  ditlen:ut  from  her  own. who  was  a 
OTT  bcautifal.  fat,  well-featured  Ijulie  :  wherenii,  what  wan  now  in  the  rtKim  of  it,  wils  n  \xnir.  loni.  wilheriHj. 
aaifmed  creature  It  lay  quite  naked,  but  the  clothes  beloucini;  to  the  child  Ihut  was  pxi;haii!:i>d  for  it,  lay 
rrsipc  up  oUorether  i»n  the  lied.  This  creature  lived  with  them  near  the  Dime*!  of  nine  ycarK.  iii  all  wliicii 
ia«  it  ^nt  noihinc  except  a  few  heriK,  nor  was  ever  ^e'•^  to  void  any  other  excrement  ihun  w:iti:r.  It  nntlirr 
poke,  Dor  ruuld  Mand  or  gtt,  liut  iwemed  enervate  in  every  joint,  hke  the  clutiu^eling  I  iiieniiuncd  before,  and 

I  all  it*  actions  showeil  itself  to  lie  uf  the  kanie  nature. 

*A  woniAn.  who  lived  aUmt  two  miles  dLs! ant  fnun  Dallasalii.  ami  uxpiI  lo  senre  my  family  with  butter, 
lade  n>e  once  x^tj  merry  with  a  story  she  told  nie  of  her  dauu:hter,  a  Kirl  of  alHHit  ten  years  old.  w'ho  In  in:; 
lai  crrer  the  llehL«  to  the  town,  for  a  (tennvworth  of  tobacco  I'or  her  father,  was  on  t|ii>  top  of  a  inoiuiiiun  Mir- 
■■■fiJed  hy  acreat  number  of  little  men.  who  would  ii<>t  KUifer  her  lo  pH«s  aiivliirtlier.  ^^lHnoof  iheui  hsid  she 
h«aM  ffo  with  them,  and  arcordiiurly  laid  hold  uf  btr :  but  one  Hoeinin^  more  I'llilul.  desired  they  woiild  let 
■r  al<im  :  which  they  refokitir,  there  en^uc*!  a  quarrel,  and  the  person  who  t<H>k  her  pari  l'oUi;ht  Itruvcly  iii 
er  defrnre.  This  s<i  incensed  thn  others,  that  to  }if  revciuetl  ou  her  for  liein?  tin-  cau>e.  two  or  three  of 
feein  MfrvHl  her.  and  pullini;  uj*  her  clothes,  whiii;ied  her  heartily ;  after  which,  it  h-i-him.  they  hu«i  no  fartlier 
lywcr  ovKr  her,  and  she  run  home  directly,  tellinc  what  had  tiefuileu  her,  and  sliowinir  tier  biiti(H-ks.  on 
pklrh  were  the  pnnts  of  Meveral  small  liaiidH.  S>venil  of  the  titwns^ieoplr  wen!  with  her  to  the*  iiuMiu'aiii, 
■d  abe  onuluetinfrthem  to  the  sptit..  the  little  aiiineoiiists  were  rune,  but  hu<l  kft  lM>liiful  ihein  proi-i^  ia->  ilio 
and  w^minn  sanl)  that  what  the  eirl  hui]  informed  them  wat  true,  lor  there  wits  u  Kreut  deal  of  blood  to  Iks 
sen  oo  the  stones.    Ihis  did  she  aver  with  all  the  liolemniry  inia^iiiable. 

'Another  wnnian.  equally  su[ientitious  aiMl  faiH'ilul  as  the  former,  tohl  me.  that  Ijeincr  frreat  with  child,  and 
gpretiny  every  moment  the  soisl  hour,  an  she  lay  awuke  one  incht  in  her  IkiI,  she  stw  «evrn  or  eidil  little 
■oMMii  comv  into  her  chauilier.  one  of  whom  hud  an  uifani  in  her  arms:  iliev  were  ioI1o\m-<1  by  a  iunn  of 
M  awxie  size  with  theinselvi-s.  but  in  the  habtt  of  a  mniistcr  One  of  tUetn  w^nt  to  the  pail,  and  t'.ndiiii;  no 
ratsr  m  it.  rned  otit  to  the  others,  what  must  they  do  to  christen  the  child  t  On  whi<'li  tiiev  repln-d.it  Kli«>iild 
■  done  in  lieer.  With  that  the  seenmur  pardon  t4Hik  the  cbiiil  in  hit  arnix.  and  pcrfuriiiet^  the  crrcinoiiv  of 
III.  dipping  his  liMud  into  a  irreal  tub  uf  stntiitf  beer,  which  the  woman  liail  brewed  the  day  twlon*  to 
■Jr  fiir  her  ]yinit-in  She  told  me  that  tliey  baptized  the  infant  by  the  name  of  J  (Kin,  which  ni:uJc  her 
»he  was  precnnnt  of  u  eirl.  m«  it  proveil  a  few  days  aOer,  when  she  was  drliven'd,  iShe  added  al«Mi,  t  hat 
<iuniirMin  for  the  f:unt.-s  to  make  n  mock  chriMenins;  when  any  ptirson  was  near  her  time,  and  that 
^ iur  tn  what  child,  male  ur  female,  they  broiishi.  such  sh»uhl  tlie  woinaii  bnn?  iiiUi  tho  world 

**But  I  cannot  ffive  over  this  subject  without  meiitiuniii:^  what  they  Kiy  befi;ll  a  youm;  saihir.  who.  cornini; 
r  •  I'jnc  v'Tace.  though  it  was  late  al  niehi.  chose  lo  l.iiid  rather  than  l>e  iiiiolher  nicht  in  the  ves.sel ;  bciiiit 
vrmittriJ  to  d<i  sfi.  he  was  set  on  shore  at  [louelas.  It  happened  to  !>«>  a  Cue  ni(Minlixlit  nijrlit.  aitd  very  dry, 
■iDflr  a  smnll  froitt;  he  Uierefon*  fortMire  comif  into  any  house  to  refresh  hiin«elf,  but  made  the  tiesl  of  his 
•^f  u*  the  house  oi  a  sister  he  had  at  Kirk-.MerluKh.  As  he  was  KoiiiR  over  n  pretty  hudi  moiiniuin,  hi:  heard 
M  ooixe  of  h(*rves,  the  hollow  o(  a  huntsman,  and  the  finest  lumi  in  the  \^orld.  He  was  a  little  surprised 
lat  mnf  hudj  pursued  thovi  kinds  of  s[Mirts  ni  the  nii^ht.  but  he  had  not  tune  for  much  reilection  Utfore  thejr 

II  p«uad  hv  him,  so  near,  tha'  he.  was  able  to  count  what  nunil^r  there  was  of  them,  which,  he  siiHl.  was 
mtegn.  and  that  thev  were  all  drr*of:il  in  Kreitn.  and  inillantly  nioun'etl.  lie  was  so  well  pleaded  with  the 
fthlm  that  he  wonld  rladlv  have  fi^llowrd.  couhl  he  havi;  kept  pace  nith  lliem;  he  cnwsed  the  fuotwav.  how- 
r«r«  that  he  uivht  see  tbeni  acnin.  which  he  did  more  than  once,  aiHl  lost  not  the  sound  of  the  horn  for 
MM  mile*  At  lenffth,  beiiu;  arrived  at  his  siller's,  he  tells  her  the  story,  who  presently  chiii|>ed  her  hands 
c  j(sy  that  h^  was  come  home  snfe ;  lor,  sasl  she,  th<m?  you  saw  were  fuiriex.  and  'lis  widl  tficv  did  ni>t  t.ike 
BM  awaj  with  them.    There  is  ii<»  [lersiiadinx'  tliem  but  that  these  hmilin::»  are  frequent  in  the  island,  and 

f  hew*  little  rentrv,  Itfinc  i<mi  proiwl  to  rid«^  on  Mauks  horncs.  which  liiey  inicht  liiitl  in  the  field,  make 
at  the  En«li«<h  arsl  Irish  ones,  which  are  brought  over  atul  kept  by  eeiiilemen.  They  snv  that  uolhini;  is 
_•  oommoQ  than  to  find  these  prior  lieasts.  in  a  iiif>riiiiie.  all  over  in  a  sweat  and  foiiin,  and  iirnl  almost  to 
■alb.  when  ihcir  ow  ners  have  believe<i  they  have  never  iMrcn  out  of  the  stable.  A  Kentleman  of  U«ilhilleiciiur 
■Mired  me.  ho  hod  three  (»r  four  of  his  liest  horses  killed  with  tlicsi;  mxTtnmal  joiirneys. 
■*  At  my  lirst  coannc  into  the  island,  and  hcarinic  these  sort  of  siorics,  I  init>iited  the  tuvinj;  cre<Iit  to  th«im 
Mffvij  to  the  simplicity  of  the  prjor  crnatures  who  rebiied  them  :  hut  was  struiisely  8iirpri.*ieil  when  I  heani 
Ihrr  nnrratives  of  Ihis  kind,  and  alio^iher  as  alaunl,  attested  by  men  wlio  [Hissed  for  ihtsoils  of  S'lUiul 
■dcmeiit  Anionc  this  Dumber,  was  u  eenlleiimn,  my  near  iieichltour.  who  aillrnieil.  with  the  most  s^iii-nin 
■■■veratii'ns.  that  beinv  of  niy  opunon.  and  entirely  averse  to  tlie  Is-.uif  ihai  any  hurli  li«>in-.:s  Mere  |i«>riiiiiied 
a  wander  for  the  purposes  related  of  them,  ho  had  U-en  at  la.st  c-mvince  !  by  thu  aii|M:urauiv  of  ^ev«T.d  littia 
«  pLayinff  and  lenpuifforer  some  stones  in  a  held,  whom  a^  u  lew  yaid!<'diHt;inc<'  he  imauui^l  were 
I'biiyv.  ami  intended,  when  he  f^me  near  emmeii.  to  reimmand  lor  Ireiiu:  alisent  from  their  exen-.i<«s  at 
time  iff  the  day.  it  beinir  then,  he  snsl,  between  Ihree  and  lour  of  the  cltsrk ;  but  wUe.u  \«  -av\\\xvm*X\«,^ 
a  be  cuuld  fraev.  withiu  twenty  pai'cs,  they  all  inuncdiattly  disappeared,  UioucXvVw  \uiii>w^«xVi&i.v:%, 
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wand,  confronted  Julian  on  the  top  of  the  flight  of  eteps  which  IcA  down 
the  rock  fr.)in   the  Castlc-court.     >Ve  ought  to  observe,  that  as  JuUm's 

hi*  rvp  i.ir  ihcm  frum  tin-  flixt  mnmpiit  lin  lM>h«>lil  tlifiu;  nor  wm  Hifr^  nnr  r»lar»  wlie-^  th«r  nm'-il  iii*j4- 
tli-nlv  n'»rr:i'.  \\  liiitis  :in  •>;fn  Th-IiI  wi'lumf  hf'ilu'C  I'f  bo^Ji.  iilul.  a^  I  mkI  l«»fl'«ir««.  brriail  Jar 

"  Alio:  11  r  !ii-!:ii.ri'.  wli.rli  iinsriit  iterve  lo  Mii'iiieihi-n  the  cmlif  of  the  ul h^r.  w^«»  ti^H  u^  hr  a  ji*fVB«*.9 
Ii:it1  I'll' it  |Mii:i'iiiii  III' till' iiiiiHixi  iiitfciitv.  'I'iiw  iiiuri  licinr  livsiroiui  nf  di«[in*tiic  ff  a  Iviph*  li^  hxO  4  ru; 
tinif  i>i«  i!ii:i«  iM'MMiiii  fur,  itriil  rulniff  hisu  tomarki*  fnr  Unit  fninNi««».  h:m  .(■••^v'trtl,  in  pa^s  tic  i»r*r  the  wr^n- 
l.tiin».  In  a  l.t'li"  n:.i!i  ill  ii  |'l:i!'i  (In  wi,  wlin  aikeil  Iiiin  tf  h«  intiulil  ■I'll  liis  hurw  •'lui  •|i»'iJi!*ijEa  1  anr^a( 
tm.  ri  plinl  ll;«"  |>i-is'-n  wlio  l«»lil  iiii>  llin  s'mv.  On  wliirh  Hip  ullicr  ik'^roil  tn  ku'^w  I'.if  imnr  L^Ehl  ^la* 
Mill  111".  N",  iv«iiiiii'-l  till!  (.iircliiiMT,  I  will  Hive  nnjuiin^  than  W'wn  ;  wlnrh.  if  y«-«i  v»tl!  ta^f.  f*r*  » »'f.r 
iiioiifv.  '1  III!  owiiiir.  thinknis  lit-  li.iil  IikI  i>ri>(rv  fair,  nfTRfil  with  linn  ;  a:ii)  tlic  n:iiii«'r  bfiiic  luU  oct.  ;b<  ju 
ilioiii-i>iiiti-i).  ;iiiil  iIh>  ci'!ii-r  cot  mi  I  lie  li:!'*^  i>['  tlm  liop<tf,  wliirii  Im  had  n«>  K<^iiH-r  il»np.  than  twh  bekt  a! 
TiiliT  sunk  mill  llii>  flirt  li  iniiiKMlintelv.  Icavitu;  the  penMin  who  h.ii]  miirt*;  tlit  liarfn:n  in  t>i«  utnniit*.  ti-^va%d 
f«iiiH<rni:i(!iin  At  si>i>ii  as  h*-  hut!  nli'ih*  riniri-ritl  liinm>ll',  hf;  wen'  clirrrTly  to  the  pcirMiu  of  the  r-uM.Mi 
Tflittiii  Mhar  hnii  |la^«l•lI,  ilci^'.nns  li«*  wnnUl  irivr  hi*i  i>r>iiiii>ii  whclhfr  he  oiizht  to  mcike  'i»  of  tKr  nui-r;  i« 
iiaii  rcn-ivi--l  nr  iii>t  Tn  wli:rli  lir  rrplit^l.tlial  a<>  htt  hnii  niaile  a  t'air  hnnjaiii.  ani  nn  way  cit^utnTrrlnliBor 
r>i<ii-.i'iii<irr<l  t<>  rimiinvi-ii',  th«  hiivfr,  hr  ^:lw  iii>  r<>a«iin  tu  liflieve.  lu  r.-ive  it  via'^'  an  ftvil't^pin'^iT  nvuiJ  ti"I 
iiiiv  [Kiwcr  Dvrr  him  nii  Hut  iijouiimri'  he  « rut  liume  well  satufieti.  and  iit»ihiD?  ar«-rwan]  hfeppeml  io 
i;ivf  liini  ativ  ihM|iiii-t  rmii  ■  riiiiit:  thix  alfuir 

"Ahn-ihuI  acr.iiiiii  III  iIm>  Kiiiif  nature  I  hnil  frum  n  rlfrm-man.  aiiil  a  prrson  of  nn»re  raiirlitr  *^ar  *.te 
priH'nihty  i>t'  hix  ruiirtiiui  ui  Ui\x  islaiiij.  It  wast  hi^  rustum  to  (iom  ^uiip  hixini  rvf  r>'  rr^nins  in  a  arid  r.*v 
\\i*  liiMi«o.  iiiilulciiti:  iiM'ilitaiKiii,  and  mllin;  hiniiwlf  to  an  ai^xcinl  fi»r  ih««  IranKuCii'inw  of  thf  pifi  iSr  Af 
|i(<  wan  in  thiN  pl.iiv  one  iii:;iir,  nion*  than  iinliiiarily  wr.ipt-  in  c/iiltfinplation.  lie  wiinil^rpil.  wjilh-ijt  'hiiicne 
wlii>rf>  h<'  wii>.  a  iiniMdi-nihlf  way  fiirthi-r  llian  it  waii  imtnil  for  him  ri>  dn;  aiwl.  mn  hr.  toll  ni*.  Ii*  krifvM 
h«»w  far  thr  df«*p  niusiiu;  ho  was  in  itii*lil  have  mmiHl  him.  if  i!  ha«l  not  bi^en  m-hyiily  iVerrnrrd  br* 
n(ii9M>.  wlurh.  al  timt,  h«' iibik  l<)  he  the  diistani  Im>11(»wiii^  nf  a  hull:  hnt  ns  ht*  Ii^crifd  iiif •rv  hi«^p:l> !o i^ 
found  tlii'rc  was  Miuietliini;  mure  tcrnhlt-  in  the  mhiiuI  than  c^uid  pnirfHHl  fn-Hii  that  rr«>.i*unr.  lie  i*Mifcii« 
til  me,  that  hv  wan  n'»  l^ss  airnirhlevl  than  Mirpriscil.  eRjiTialiy  whfn  Iho  noLsc  romins  *'jII  ne»"fr.a»  nv 
pii.i'd,  whatever  it  wa&  that  it  pr(ice«-difl  frnni.  it  ni'i>t  iiam  him  He  had.  howfver,  prescnnr  •■n:iurhff>-W 
tt)  plain*  hiin«i'if  with  h»  hark  to  u  hedjc,  wh«'n>  hv  fHl  on  his  km-e*.  ^ind  he^rni  in  priv  tntrud  w-'t  iMhc 
Ti'herneiu«  sii  ilremlful  an  orc.'tMon  reqnireil  lie  hail  not  Inen  hms  in  th^it  p<<^iiion.  hr?iir»>  he  Vh^U^'^ 
Ihtn?  in  Hie  furm  nf  n  hull,  lint  intiiiitelv  lanri>r  than  ever  hn  hail  M-en  in  riidrljiid.  in'irh  1e4*  I'l  Vta.«b'i« 
tlie  rattle  are  verv  xiiiall  in  Ki'iieral.  Tho  eyci,  he  •<:iiil.  si-ciiimI  ti»  <hi»,U  f..r'Si  flnineii.  ami  th*  nir,ii.3r>4i 
was  with  •iuch  a  fiirre,  that  iheerfinnd  •«lu^•k  umhT  »•  us  an  i-arthfjunko.  It  niaU**  dirert'r  t>i«ArJ  a  lirJl 
(*olt:u;>*,  and  theifaflrr  most  hurrihly  di'^apjX'ariM.  'I'lii;  nuxia  Im-ui:;  thr-ii' at  the  fi;ll.  ami  r h 'uii^  -^  ^f-t 
nlnidst  ^|lh•lu]llur,  all  th(>sp  [msKnees  w«tc  vimMo  In  tnir  ania/e>l  ihviiie,  wjin.  havins  tini^heil  h.-«  rj.muria. 
iiikI  piveii  thank!*  to  (.Jitl  for  his  pri'S«'n-ation,  went  tu  the  ni'taTe,  the  owut  of  whirh.  thrr  loM  li«.  »!■ 
Hint  niuineiil  ik-aJ.  The  i;>*<kJ  old  eeiitli;:iiai)  u.m  lua'h  to  im^xn  c«'n«iirc  whtrii  iituri;  be  j'ideeilai  Jr^^^ 
lahlo  iiiir;  liiil  the  dcrraNi-d  liHVinz  iIik  rh-'nir'j-r  «»f  a  very  ill  livr-r.  tinisl  petipic  w'lo  heard  l^c  jJ-iT.  ■»™ 
upt  to  iiiiaijine  th:>  trrrihlr  apimrituui  rami.'  to  aiieni!  his  laM  iiiomi-ril«. 

'*  A  niiiihiy  hn-tle  they  aKo  make  of  an  ay-i-ari'ion.  wlijrh.  they  .sav.  fiunnt^  /'avtle  Rii5«ni,  in  V.  t  f-rr. oft 
m-iiniitii  who  was  mhip  ypam  sinrp  exiT.uteil  for  ihr.  innnlf  r  of  her  rhiid.  I  have  hftinl  n-rf  'i-lv  wr^»^  *^' 
havi'  iN'fii  iMiitiiied  there  for  dt-bt.  liiil  aNo  the  soUhers  of  tlie  earriM^n.  arKrni  th<^  have  ««en  it  mios 
tiiiii  m;  hut  what  1  took  mtKit  no' ire  <if.  wa<  the  ri-|Mjrt  i>f  a  f»-ntl«Mnan,  of  win  ph.'  r<iiM]  >int|«>r9(tni>!ir.?  v  'r!l 
«s  vrni<"i'y.  I  have  a  verv  creat  ophiion.  lie  tulil  me,  thai  hap|ienia?  ti>  Iw  nhnmd  lafr  «ir»e  niyhl-Triil  .^itIi-iI 
111  an  (■xinrHsi\i;  &toriii  ol'  wnul  ami  r.iiii.  hi'  niw  a  woman  Maii'l  in'Tore  the  i:;tstle  rate,  where,  lir.iKn:'  '■'* 
li-ii^i  slirllcr.  it  WMnothins  siiriiri>Mtl  hii'i  that  any  lioily.  mndi  lc»*  of  that  »ex.  j'htvild  not  r*»!lur  nn  to  *  "■? 
li"!f  pon:h.  or  sjiiil.  of  whirh  there  an-  seiei.d  in  Ousllf  Town,  than  rh»i«'«»  to  sranil  !C*i||.  rT»<eil  ?u-l  .v'^* 
to  >>ii-li  a  iltiMilt'iil  li'm;i«'M.  11:h  rurioMtv  exci'in;  him  to  draw  ufan'r.  that  he  inisht  diiirof rr  w?"'!  ■•  ■* 
l:..i!  M-cini'il  ^o  httle  to  resaril  the  fiiry  of  the  ek'm«iit"»,  he  i>err:«'iveil  she  retreatiiHl  on  hi«  arr"^'""*  '*'  * 
l.L-t.  Iip  ilioutflit,  went  iiito  the  fastle,  ihoiii;h  the  KatM  were  vhut  Tins  oblinnr  hun  lo  think  he  kiC  •tei 
a  Sj-Tit,  seiil  Imn  home  veiy  inin:h  turnlletl :  hut  the  next  day.  relating  hii  ailventiirv  to  wonir  pr^>|>*w 
li\eu  III  ihe  r:u(tli>,  uiui  drvrnlitiii;.  n«<  near  M  he  could,  the  earh  and  t»intiim  of  tho  aniAn'ii»n,  th•^^'Ukn 
il  w:i<  iliai  <if  the  woman  alKiveinpnlirjin-il.  who  hud  been  frequently  neen  by  tho  i>olJier«  no  euii»~to  '*■ 
in  fUiJ  o>U  of  the  Kales,  ax  well  na  tu  walk  tliruneh  the  niom«,  tlmnirh  them*  wb»  no  ti»iI>>  meiitfVcr'f- 
'i  hoiii;li  so  fiiimliar  Ut  the  eve.  no  person  hiis  yet.  however,  hai]  the  r«>ur;Mte  In  sp«<nk  to  it.  aiiil,  as  T!ie'*u> 
■{lint  h:t»  no  (Hiwer  to  reveal  its  iiiiiiJ  without  being  cniijurcd  to  do  no  in  a  pnificr  manner,  the  rra«<* ^-'^ -'* 
beinu'  iM'niiitteil  In  wamier  in  unknown. 

■■  AiioMier  utory  of  the  like  nature  I  have  heard  ponremini  nn  apparition,  whirh  ha:«  freonent'.y  h»*n««« 
on  a  Willi  common,  near  Kirk  Jariiivn  nionnlams.  wlia:h,  lliey  hv.  ii&iuniev  the  fthaiie  nf  n  wnlf,  anA  i*^-* 
air  wiih  niiH't  temhie  hi>wlmirs.  But  havini;  nm  nn  so  f.iriii  the  aiirnnnt  of  siirernatnral  appe.-unnrra I  r»»* 
f.irk'et  what  w.is  inM  mo  by  an  Kiie!i!»li  trentlemun.  ami  my  partirnlur  frieuii.  Jlei  w.in  aNmt  p'i.«M«  '** 
iViHiclas  Miiil!:i-  hrinre  it  was  brukt-n  down.  Imt  the  tide  tiein<  htfh.  he  wac  ohlireO  tn  take  the  nvrr,  b«niC 
an  eti*4-IUiit  Imrse  iiiiilcr  hiin,  and  one  ucri»tom<xl  to  swim.  A*  he  wuji  in  th»»  middle  of  i'.  l:r  brari -t 
inirt::iiii'd  he  ln'anl.  tin-  tiiu-M  svinnhoiiy.  I  will  not  »av  in  the  worlii.  for  nothins  hnnrin  evr-r  e-inie  cp*-'  •■- 
The  liorsj-  \*a>s  no  les«  siitsihte  of  the  hnnnony  than  hiinnelf.  and  kept  in  an  innnovable  pn-mp-  all  t!i»f'** 
it  la^t'eii:  wliirli.  he  saiil,  i'jiuIJ  iml  In*  li'.*i  than  three  nnarters  of  an  honr.  an^irilmj  ttt  the  m»-  i'l*'  "^ 
culation  he  roiilil  malir.  whrii  he  arrived  at  the  end  of  hi.t  little  jonnier.  anil  fmind  how  I.ki;  V  >i>'^  1*^ 
comms.  llf.  who  hi-fore  la'iKhcil  at  all  the  Morie*  told  of  faineN,  now'hitMitie  a  ronrrrt,  au.i  l-.insHJ  • 
niiu-h  as  ever  a  Maiiksniiin  of  I  hem  all.  Ah  to  rirrles  m  the  ifTa.'*^.  ami  the  iinpre>vii.n  i.f  am  i  fr-J  iSf't 
the  Mi-iw.  1  r,iimi)t  deny  hut  I  have  seen  them  freqnnntlr.  and  once  thoiitrht  I  heard  a  whitilli-.  t4  '.h-'K!"  ■* 
my  •■jir.  wlirn  imb  xlv  ilmt  could  make  it  w.ia  near  me  Vor  my  piirt-.l  shall  not  nrv'ond  to  de"»  nn  n'  -  •-■*"' 
n;.|'"iininii's  have  any  lealiiy.  or  are  onlv  the  eflw'l  of  the  iinauinati>in  ;  but  im  1  hiu]  ni-irh  t.i'Iict  r  r*  ^^■■* 
to  Ihi-m.  than  l>e  ro  ivmri'd  by  ocular  Jemou»tnitinii,  I  ^hall  leave  the  iv«int  to  he  di«rtii«.«ril  m  tri-"-*''' 
have  iii.'kK':  it  mure  ti.i-ir  study,  and  only  s.ay,  that  whatever  lielief  we  onsht  tu  cive  fo  «ii:ne  mvin-jt^of  '-"^ 
k!:iil.  t:ii>re  are  oihris,  and  lhi«e  nnieli  more  nunicioiK, '"hirh  merit  onlv  to  Iw  laneticl  a*  —  jt  r.-*  •►■:'' ** 
ail  r.iii'^.iiiant  to  n-x-ion.  orthe  idea  rehrion  i^ivcs  ii.t  nf  the  fallen  uii^i'lSt  tn  jiii  :;i.m>  y^nnr^.  m  emb---'  ** 
wiMhiiri  and  ktinwh-d-;i', a.s  to  Ik>  cxrci'ded  liy  nothiiu;  but  I hnr  Creator.  »!ui«ild  vi^ii  ther'arli  fi«r  ■'<''« '-'^^ 
)iiin  o-i-s  as  to  throw  iMiiileti  and  i;hi!i<u  h  alio'iil  »  r<MMU,aiid  n  thuujniiNl  other  a«  riilinihius  (:jui1»1«  ate-.t'-jvui 
lu  'h.isu-  vnliiiniiiniiK  treatiseii  of  appiiriii.iiiii 

"  1  III!  unlives  of  ihi.i  land  tell  yon  alM».  that  lu-iore  any  ]>en€,in  di^si.  th«  pmre.'4«lr»n  of  th*  tiin*«-il  i*  v"^ 
bv  a  s-.iit  of  l*eiii-.*H,  winch  fiir  that  end  nrndi-r  lhrinsi>lTr<«  vi«ihli'.  I  know  Ki'veml  Ibal  have  i>;'«-*til  *■'  t  ^ 
o.ilh.  lliat  iiH  tlu'y  have  Ik-en  r>^i«i<«in!:  the  ri<ail,  one  of  the«e  fnni-ralM  has  r^tme  (N^'inyl  theMi.  a^-.l 'f'- ''^ 
<l:i<  hii-r  on  their  x|iou|ili'n<  an  thmich  in  awiM  the  bearer<«.  One  (M-rvm.  wh-i  asK.irr.|  ||,(>  }|,.  ||'<|,',  Vrn  vred 
«o.  ti>:d  me  that  Ihr  ilesii  of  hit  shonKler  h:id  bc-en  ver>*  much  bi-iiiiie<l.  ami  w.i.^  b:;%ck  for  iiiinr  m-rii-  -*:'■?■ 
Tin'lc  aie  fi'w  or  nmir  nf  them  who  inetriid  not  lo  have  seen  or  heani  these  iniacninn-  o'i*»H;'iirv  ''■<■?  ^'^ 
Hot  o:iiit  that  Ihev  •iiii!:  [iiviIiiim  in  the  «aine  manner  an  lhii'<e  dii  who  n<-Ciiinpii:iv  t  ■•■  •'  >r-.v««*  «■(  a  li-a-  T'k'-' 
^hieli  sii  hrtle  dilfiT  fr.nn  real  one>,  ihat  they  are  n<>t  t<«  In;  knnwii  fill  Ihith  i-oltin  a'--t  iiuMinirni  jt*  %-3'^ 
ViuiLsh  al  ihi:  church  dnopi.  The«e  they  take  to  lie  a  Mirt  of  fn^'tidly  denn-ns.  ami  iln-ir  hR<;nr«».  !;ipy  ^'i* 
to  warn  |wople  of  wlnti  is  to  liefall  them;  »cc»iriliinlv,  they  j^ivo  itoiir«  uf  nnr  a'ranserV  np":  •**, "^ t^ 
Inunplini,'  of  Uoni«.H  ul  Iho  galo  o(  \V\«  \wMm  wUero  they  are  tu  arrive.     .Vs  Jiirii**Jlt  a»  I  f^^iiad  tt  '■«-  '-f 
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nianii'.T  tu  the  iinrurtuiKiiu  ;:iri  iia-.i  'h-rn  iiIwjin^  ;i'-iitl'',  ;iiid  iVoo  Ir.-in  tli">'» 
teaming  jests  in  which  his  cay  friend  indulged,  with  \c»n  regard  to  the  pecu- 
liarity of  her  situation  and  feelings ;  so  Fenella,  on  her  part,  had  usually 
•hown  much  greater  deference  to  him  than  to  any  of  the  household,  her 
mistress,  the  Countess,  always  excepted. 

On  the  present  occasion,  planting  herself  in  the  very  midst  of  the  narrow 
descent,  so  as  to  make  it  impossible  for  Pevcril  to  pass  by  her,  she  proceeded 
to  put  him  to  the  question  by  a  series  of  gestures,  which  we  will  endeavour 
ti>  describe.  She  commenced  I)y  extending  her  hand  slightly,  accompanied 
with  the  sharp  inquisitive  look  which  sorvod  her  as  a  note  of  interrogation. 
This  was  meant  as  an  inquiry  whether  ho  was  going  to  a  distance.  Julian, 
in  reply,  extended  his  arm  more  than  half,  to  intimate  that  the  distance  was 
considerable.  Fenella  looked  grave,  shook  her  head,  and  pointed  to  the 
Countess's  window,  which  was  visible  from  the  spot  where  they  stood. 
Pevcril  smiled,  and  nodded,  to  intimate  there  was  no  danger  in  quitting  her 
mistress  for  a  short  space.  The  little  maiden  next  touched  an  eagle's  feather 
which  she  wore  in  her  hair,  a  si^n  which  she  usually  employed  to  designate 
the  Earl,  and  then  looked  inquisitivelv  at  Julian  once  more,  as  if  to  say, 
"  Goes  he  with  you  ?"  Peveril  shook  his  heiid,  and,  somewhat  wearied  by 
these  interrogatories,  smiled,  and  made  an  eifort  to  pass.  Fenella  frowned, 
■truck  the  end  of  her  ebony  rod  perpendicularly  on  the  ground,  and  again 
shook  her  head,  as  if  opposing  his  departure.  But  finding  that  Julian  per- 
severed in  his  purpose,  she  suddcnlv  assumed  another  and  a  milder  mood, 
held  him  by  the  skirt  of  his  cloak  with  one  hand,  and  raised  the  other  in  an 
imploring  attitude,  whilst  every  feature  of  her  lively  countenance  was  com- 
posed into  the  like  expression  of  supplication  ;  and  the  lire  of  the  large  dark 
e3'es,  which  seemed  in  general  so  keen  and  piercing  as  almost  to  over-ani- 
mate the  little  sphere  to  which  they  belonged,  seemed  quenched,  for  the 
moment,  in  the  large  drops  which  hung  on  her  long  eyelashes,  but  without 
fallin;^. 

Julfan  Peveril  was  far  from  being  void  of  sympathy  towards  the  poor 
girl,  whose  motives  in  opposing  his  departure  appeared  to  be  her  affection- 
ate apprehension  for  her  mistress's  safety.  He  endeavoured  to  reassure 
her  by  smiles,  and,  at  the  same  time,  by  such  signs  as  he  could  devise,  to 
intimate  that  there  was  no  danger,  and  that  ho  would  roturn  presently  ;  and 
having  succeeded  in  extricating  his  cloak  from  her  grasp,  and  in  ])assing 
her  on  the  stair,  he  began  to  descend  the  steps  as  speedily  as  he  could,  in 
order  to  avoid  farther  importunity. 

But  with  activity  much  greate'r  than  his,  the  dumb  maiden  hastened  to 
intercept  him,  and  succeeded  by  throwing  herself,  at  the  imminent  risk  (if 
life  ana  limb,  a  second  time  into  the  pass  which  he  was  descending,  so  as 
to  interrupt  his  purpose.  In  order  to  achieve  this,  she  was  obliged  to  let 
herself  drop  a  considerable  height  from  tlie  wall  of  a  small  flanking  battery, 
where  two  patereroes  were  placed  to  scour  the  pass,  in  case  any  enemy  could 
have  mounted  so  high.  Julian  had  scarce  time  to  shudder  at  her  purpose, 
as  he  1>cheld  her  abuut  to  sprin;^  from  the  ))arapct,  ere,  like  a  thing  of  gos- 
samer, she  stood  light  and  uninjured  on  the  rocky  platform  below,     lie  en- 

Bij'M'lf  to  Kiv^  >uf  f:iith  tothix,  I  have  frequently  liren  very  nmrh  siirpriKrd.  when,  on  vi«itiiii»  n  frieml.  (  hnv« 
JiiurU  tbe  table  rcudy  Kprt-wi.  ami  everyiiiiiiit  in  onler  !■>  riK>-ive  iih'.  ami  lif ins  ti>lil  hr  ihe  iifrMiii  lu  whom  I 
WKi.t.  ih:it  ttr  hntl  kiiow|t>(JK«  uf  my  Cucnui!;.  nr  Mune  ntlii'r  Kni-.<i.  bv  liifsr  iri»u<J-nHtiirctl  iiiic.lhKciK-i'rii;  uhj, 
wlwii  <il>liK^il  t<i  Imi  ulineut  liiiiiit)  I  mil'  from  huiim,  my  own  K«rv:irii!«  have  ,i><sun>«I  me  t|i«;y  wep*  informfil  lir 
IfarMi  uieai.s  <if  my  nfiiiru,  hihI  fX|if>ctnl  uifr  Ihu  >rrv  Imur  I  rami',  lhoM:;h  {ifihapH  il  wns  i>ome  days  [trUml 
Atf^«il  it  my»nl(  at  mr  euiiiK  aliriKui  Ttiat  thio  ik  I'arl.  1  am  |mi.'.,i:vi  ly  rnnvinreit  hy  many  priKifN ;  hut  hiiw 
or  whrrvf-'irti  il'ihiiihl  \i>: »«',  ii-iy  fntjU'-uMv  iciven  mu  iiinrh  lu'i'ti-r  of  ri-!l'-(-iiiHi.  yrt  Irtl  n'li;  in  the  kjuiv  ilii- 
crrtvmiy  •*  liefi>re.  Hnrf.  ihervfore.  (  wili  ijuit  ihi-  Milijoi-r.  :oiil  prni'i-fil  lo  iiutif;!*  murlt  eusii-r  to  lie  ae- 
owuuloi  for.''--'IV!iiWroji"*  iJrKftp/ion  of  ttv  h'J  of  Man,  iiiliu,  \TM,  |».  Tii 

TtiW  hHiM  qwrta'iuu  in  exlremeiy  cunoiiN,  u»  «-jmla:iiin7  un  ai'coiint  (if  lht«><*  very  •sii;»f!rKlil|iin«  in  flm  Nle 
of  Man.  wtiich  are  frftqiMfiillv  i^iiitTtiMi  iniMi  m  Iiflan-l  :iii>l  iii  ihf  Ih.:hl.tiiiN  uf  Sc-nt land,  and  whtrh  hnve 
■mpliiyt:*!  Ilio  ailfiilKiii  of  llr.  rmnon  CrokiT.  ami  oi  ihf  ai.tlinr  ui'  the  Kaiiy  M>l)i«ili>.'V.  'I'hr  •>ii|><'i-'litit>iia 
■re  ID  every  miwrc  hi  Ukt  ouch  other,  that  Ihry  mav  Iw;  ri.fVrrtfii  Iti  (in»<  romitiou  kiiiin*e ;  unli-v  w«  run- 
rluda  IbtttUirj  ant  iwlnral  to  the  human  mind,  ami,  likr  the  ri*Mimiiii  tirJcru  i»r  visciahlcN,  whirh  iiatHrHlty 
vnuc  op  'D  every  rlimaie,  Ihrse  iiuiurMlty  nrM'  m  i-^i-ry  hi>)«i):ii ;  »'<  ihc  >>->i  |ihil>)IiHri«t«  are  uf  uiniiuin^UMJL 
unfiOKalM  vl  uu  urigiiul  apecch  art  lu  he  difcuwird  m  ulmu»i  ull  luii9:u.i^vh  tu  Uiu  g\u\i«. 
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doavoured,  by  the  gravity  of  his  look  and  gestarc,  to  make  her  undergtsad 
how  mu(*h  be  blamed  her  rashness ;  but  the  reproof,  though  obTiouslj  quiis 
intelligible,  was  entirely  thrown  away.  A  hasty  wave  of  her  hand  mti- 
mated  how  she  contemned  the  danger  and  the  remonstrance ;  while,  at  the 
same  time,  she  instantly  resumed,  with  more  eagemeea  than  before,  the 
earnest  and  impressive  gestures  by  which  she  endeavoured  to  detain  him  in 
the  fortress. 

Julian  was  somewhat  staggered  by  her  pertinacity.  "  Is  it  possible,"  be 
thought,  "  that  any  danger  can  approach  the  Countess,  of  which  this  poor 
maiden  has,  by  the  extreme  acutcness  of  her  observation,  obtained  know- 
ledge which  has  escaped  others  ?" 

He  signed  to  Fenella  hastily  to  give  him  the  tablets  and  the  pencil  which 
■he  usually  carried  with  her,  and  wrote  on  them  the  question,  "  Is  there 
danger  near  to  your  mistress,  that  you  thus  stop  me?" 

"  There  is  danger  around  the  Countess,"  was  the  answer  instantly  written 
down ;  '*  but  there  is  much  more  in  your  own  purpose." 

"  How  ?  —  what  ?  —  what  know  you  of  my  purpose  ?"  said  Julian,  forget- 
ting, in  his  surprise,  that  the  party  he  addressed  nad  neither  ear  to  compre- 
hend,  nor  voice  to  reply,  to  uttered  language.  She  had  regained  her  book 
an  the  meantime,  and  sketched,  with  a  rapid  pencil,  on  one  of  the  leaves,  i 
scene  which  she  showed  to  Julian.  To  his  infinite  surprise  he  recogniied 
Goddard  Crovan's  stone,  a  remarkable  monument,  of  which  she  had  given 
the  outline  with  sufficient  accuracy ;  together  with  a  male  and  female  figure, 
which,  though  only  indicated  by  a  few  slight  touches  of  the  pencil,  bore 
yet  he  thought,  some  resemblance  to  himself  and  Alice  Bridgenorth. 

When  he  had  gazed  on  the  sketch  for  an  instant  with  surprise,  Fenella 
took  the  book  from  his  hand,  laid  her  finger  upon  the  drawing,  and  slowly 
and  sternly  shook  her  head,  with  a  frown  which  seemed  to  prohibit  the 
meeting  which  was  there  represented.  Julian,  however,  though  discon-  . 
certed,  was  in  no  shape  disposed  to  submit  to  the  authority  of  his  moni- 
tress.  By  whatever  means  she,  who  so  seldom  stirred  from  the  Oounti^<«'f 
apartment,  had  become  acquainted  with  a  secret  which  he  thought  entirely 
his  own,  he  esteemed  it  tne  more  necessary  to  keep  the  appointed  rend**!- 
V0U8,  that  he  might  learn  from  Alice,  if  possible,  how  the  secret  had  tran- 
spired. He  had  also  formed  the  intention  of  seeking  out  Bridgenorth ;  en- 
tertaining an  idea  that  a  person  so  reasonable  and  calm  as  he  had  shown 
himself  in  their  late  conference,  might  be  persuaded,  when  he  understood 
that  the  Countess  was  aware  of  his  intrigues,  to  put  an  end  to  her  danger 
and  his  own,  by  withdrawing  from  the  island.  And  could  he  succeed  in 
this  point,  ho  should  at  once,  he  thought,  render  a  material  benefit  to  the 
father  of  his  beloved  Alice  —  remove  the  Earl  from  his  state  of  anxiety— 
save  the  Countess  from  a  second  time  putting  her  feudal  jurisdiction  in 
opposition  to  that  of  the  Crown  of  England  —  and  secure  quiet  {possession 
01  the  island  to  her  and  her  family. 

With  this  scheme  of  mediation  in  his  mind,  Peveril  determined  to  rid 
himself  of  the  opposition  of  Fenella  to  his  departure,  with  less  ceremonv 
than  he  had  hitherto  observed  towards  her;  and  suddenly  lifting  up  thi 
damsel  in  his  arms  before  she  was  aware  of  his  purpose,  he  turned  aWut, 
set  her  down  on  the  steps  above  him,  and  began  to  descend  the  pass  bim- 
Bolf  as  speedily  as  possible.  It  was  then  that  the  dumb  maiden  gave  fuU 
course  to  the  vehemence  of  her  disposition  ;  and  clapping  her  hands  repea^ 
edly,  expressed  her  displeasure  in  a  sound,  or  rather  a  shriek,  so  extremely 
dissonant,  that  it  resembled  more  the  cry  of  a  wild  creature,  than  any  thin/c 
which  could  have  been  uttered  by  female  organs.  Peveril  was  so  astounded 
at  the  scream  as  it  rung  through  the  living  rocks,  that  he  could  not  help 
stopping  and  looking  back  in  alarm,  to  satisfy  himself  that  she  had  not  su^ 
tained  some  Kijury.  He  saw  her,  however,  perfectly  safe,  though  horfitft 
neeuicd  inilamcd  anv\  disloiVcOi  \;\\.Vv  ^^^x&^v^^xv.    She  stamped  at  him  with  btf 
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foot*  shook  her  clenched  hand,  and  turning  her  back  npon  him,  without 
fkrther  adieu,  ran  up  the  rude  steps  as  lightly  as  a  kid  could  have  tripped 
Qp  that  rugged  ascent,  and  pausea  for  a  moment  at  the  summit  of  the  nrst 
flight. 

Julian  could  feel  nothing  but  wonder  and  compassion  for  the  impotent 
passion  of  a  bein^  so  unfortunately  circumstanced,  cut  off,  as  it  were,  from 
the  rest  of  mankind,  and  incapable  of  receiving  in  childhood  that  moral 
discipline  which  teaches  us  mastery  of  our  wayward  passions,  ere  yet 
they  have  attained  their  meridian  strength  and  violence.  He  waved  his 
hand  to  her  in  token  of  amicable  farewell ;  but  she  only  replied  by  onoe 
more  menacing  him  with  her  little  hand  clenched ;  and  then,  ascending  the 
rocky  staircase  with  almost  preternatural  speed,  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

Julian,  on  his  part,  gave  no  farther  consideration  to  her  conduct  or  its 
motives,  but  hastening  to  the  village  on  the  mainland,  where  the  stables 
of  the  Castle  were  situated,  he  again  took  his  palfrey  from  the  stall,  and 
was  soon  mounted  and  on  his  way  to  the  appointed  place  of  rendezvous, 
mach  marvelling,  as  he  ambled  forward  witn  speed  far  greater  than  was 
promised  by  the  diminutive  size  of  the  animal  he  was  mounted  on,  what 
eould  have  happened  to  produce  so  great  a  change  in  Alice's  conduct 
towards  him,  that  in  place  of  enjoining  his  absence  as  usual,  or  recom- 
mending his  departure  from  the  island,  she  should  now  voluntarily  invite 
him  to  a  meeting.  Under  impression  of  the  various  doubts  which  suc- 
oeeded  each  other  in  his  imagination,  he  sometimes  pressed  Fairy's  sides 
with  his  legs;  sometimes  laid  his  holly  rod  lightly  on  her  neck ;  sometimes 
incited  her  by  his  voice,  for  the  mettled  animal  needed  neither  whip  nor 
spur,  and  achieved  the  distance  betwixt  the  Castle  of  Ilolm-Peel  and  the 
stone  at  Goddard  Crovan,  at  the  rate  of  twelve  miles  within  the  hour. 

The  monumental  stone,  designed  to  commemorate  some  feat  of  an  ancient 
.King  of  Man,  which  had  been  long  forgotten,  was  erected  on  the  side  of  a 
narrow  lonclj  valley,  or  rather  ^len,  secluded  from  observation  by  the 
steepness  of  its  banks,  upon  a  projection  of  which  stood  the  tall,  shapeless, 
solitary  rock,  frowning,  like  a  shrouded  giant,  over  the  brawling  of  the 
small  rivulet  which  watered  the  ravine. 
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C^it]itti  ttit  Itotntnntji. 

Thii  a  lore-ineetingT    See  the  maideo  moams, 
And  the  sad  suitor  hends  his  looks  oa  earth. 
There's  more  haib  pass'd  between  them  than  belonga 
To  Love's  sweet  sorrowa. 

Old  Plat. 

As  he  approached  the  monument  of  Goddard  Crovan,  Julian  cast  many 
an  anxious  glance  to  see  whether  any  object  visible  beside  the  huge  gray 
stone  should  apprise  him  whether  he  was  anticipated,  at  the  appointed 

Slace  of  rendezvous,  by  her  who  had  named  it.  Nor  was  it  long  beiore  the 
otter  of  a  mantle,  which  the  breeze  slightly  waved,  and  the  motion  neces- 
sary to  replace  it  upon  the  wearer's  shoulders,  made  him  aware  that  Alice 
had  already  reached  their  place  of  meeting.  One  instant  set  the  palfrey  at 
liberty,  with  slackened  girths  and  loosened  reins,  to  pick  its  own  way 
through  the  dell  at  will ;  another  placed  Julian  Pcveril  by  the  side  of  Alice 
Bridgenorth. 

T£tt  Alice  should  extend  her  hand  to  her  lover,  as,  with  the  ardont  <^^  ^ 
Tonng  greyhound^  he  bounded  oyer  the  obstacles  of  the  lugg^bd^^^^^ 
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natural  %b  that  Julian,  seizing  on  the  band  so  kindly  stretched  ont,  sbonld 
dcTOur  it  with  kisses,  and,  for  a  moment  or  two,  without  reprehension ;  while 
the  other  hand,  which  should  have  aided  in  the  liberation  of  itii  fellow,  aened 
to  hide  the  blushes  of  the  fair  owner.  But  Alice,  young  aa  she  was,  and 
attached  to  Julian  by  such  long  habits  of  kindly  intimacy,  still  knew  well 
how  to  subdue  the  tendency  of  her  own  treacherous  affections. 

"  This  is  not  right,"  she  said,  extricating  her  hand  from  Julian's  grvp, 
"this  is  not  right,  Julian.  If  I  have  been  too  rash  in  admitting  such  % 
meeting  as  the  present,  it  is  not  you  that  should  make  me  sensible  of  mj 

folly." 

Julian  Pcvorirs  mind  had  been  early  illuminated  with  that  toach  of 
romantic  fire  which  deprives  passion  of  selfishness,  and  confers  on  it  the 
high  and  refined  tone  of  generous  and  disinterested  devotion,  lie  let  go 
the  hand  of  Alice  with  as  much  respect  as  he  could  have  paid  to  that  of  i 
princess ;  and  when  she  seated  herself  upon  a  rocky  fragment,  over  which 
nature  had  stretched  a  cushion  of  moss  and  lichen,  interspersed  with  wild 
flowers,  backed  with  a  bush  of  copscwood,  he  took  his  place  beside  her, 
indeed,  but  at  such  distance  as  to  intimate  the  duty  of  an  attendant,  who 
was  there  only  to  hear  and  to  obey.  Alice  Bridgenorth  became  mort 
assured  as  she  observed  the  power  which  she  possessed  over  her  lover ;  and 
the  self-command  which  Peveril  exhibited,  which  other  damsels  in  her  situa- 
tion might  have  judged  inconsistent  with  intensity  of  passion,  she  appre*' 
ciated  more  justly,  as  a  proof  of  his  respectful  and  disinterested  sincerity. 
She  recovered,  in  addressing  him,  the  tone  of  confidence  which  rather 
belonged  to  the  scenes  of  their  early  acquaintance,  than  to  those  which  had 

Eassed  betwixt  them  since  Peveril  had  disclosed  his  aficction,  and  thereby 
ad  brought  restraint  upon  their  intercourse. 

"Julian,"  she  said,  "your  visit  of  yesterday  —  your  most  ill-timed  usrt, 
has  distressed  me  much.     It  has  misled  my  father — it  has  endangered  yoo.* 
At  all  risks,  I  resolved  that  you  should  kuow  this,  and  blame  me  not  if  I 
have  taken  a  bold  and  imprudent  step  in  desiring  this  solitary  interview, 
since  you  are  aware  how  little  poor  Deborah  is  to  l>e  trusted." 

"  Can  you  fear  misconstruction  from  rac,  Alice?"  replied  Peveril,  wannly; 
"from  me,  whom  you  have  thus  highly  favoured  —  thus  deeply  obliged?*' 

"  Cease  your  protestations,  Julian,"  answered  the  maiden  ;  "  thcv  do  Urt 
make  me  the  more  sensible  that  I  have  acted  over  boldly.  But  1  did  for 
the  best. — I  could  not  see  vou  whom  I  have  known  so  long — ^-ou,  who  saj 
you  regard  me  with  partiality- " 

"  Sat/  that  I  regard  you  with  partiality  I"  interrupted  Peveril  in  his  turn. 
"  Ah,  Alice,  what  a  cold  and  doubtful  phrase  you  have  used  to  express  tho 
most  devoted,  the  most  sincere  affection  I" 

"Well  then,"  said  Alice,  sadly,  "we  will  not  quarrel  about  words;  but 
do  not  again  interrupt  me.  —  1  could  not,  I  say,  see  you,  who,  I  believe, 
regard  mo  with  sincere  though  vain  and  fruitless  attachment,  rush  blindfuld 
into  a  snare,  deceived  and  srduced  by  those  very  feelings  towards  me." 

"  I  understand  you  not,  Alice,"  said  Peveril ;  "  nor  can  I  see  any  danger 
to  which  I  am  at  present  exposed.  The  sentiments  which  your  father  hai 
expressed  towards  me,  are  of  a  nature  irreconcilable  with  hostile  purpoMi 
If  he  is  not  offended  with  tho  bold  wishes  I  may  have  formed,  —  and  hii 
whole  behaviour  shows  tho  contrary,  —  I  know  not  a  man  on  earth  fnM 
whom  I  have  less  cause  to  apprehend  any  danger  or  ill-will." 

"  My  father,"  said  Alice,  "  means  well  by  his  country,  and  well  by  yoa; 
yet  I  sometimes  fear  he  may  rather  injure  than  servo  his  good  cause;  asd 
still  more  do  I  dread  that,  in  attempting  to  engage  you  as  an  auxiliary,  he 
may  forget  those  ties  which  ought  to  bind  you,  and  I  am  suro  which  wiH 
bind  you,  to  a  different  line  of  conduct  from  his  own." 

"iou  lead  me  into  still  deeper  darkness,  Alice,"  answered  PeveriL 
*'  That  your  faiboT*fi  es^^Vtil  Vvw^  ^l  ^\^>a.^  ^>S«t%  widely  from  minc^  1 
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m  well ;  but  how  maDv  instances  have  occurred,  even  daring  the  bloody 
nee  of  civil  warfare,  of  good  and  worthy  men  laying  the  pr^udice  of 
ty  affections  aside,  and  regarding  each  other  with  respect,  and  even  with 
ndly  attachment,  without  being  false  to  principle  on  either  side  ?" 
'  It  may  be  so,"  said  Alice ;  '*  but  such  is  not  the  league  which  my  father 
ires  to  form  with  you,  and  that  to  which  he  hopes  your  misplaced  par- 
i^  towards  his  daughter  may  afford  a  motive  for  your  forming  with  him.'' 
'And  what  is  it,"  said  Peveril,  "which  I  would  refuse,  with  such  a 
8£ect  before  me  V 

*  Treachery  and  dishonour  I"  replied  Alice ;  "  whatever  would  render  yoa 
irorthy  of  the  poor  boon  at  which  you  aim  —  ay,  were  it  more  worUiless 
n  I  confess  it  to  be." 

'Would  your  father,"  said  Peveril,  as  he  unwillingly  received  the  im* 
aaion  which  Alice  designed  to  convey, — "  would  he,  whose  views  of  duty 

80  strict  and  severe  —  would  he  wish  to  involve  me  in  aueht  to  which 
h  harsh  epithets  as  treachery  and  dishonour  can  be  applied  with  the 
;hte8t  shadow  of  truth  ?" 

'Do  not  mistake  me,  Julian,"  replied  the  maiden.  "My  father  is  inca- 
ile  of  requesting  aught  of  you  that  is  not  to  his  thinking  just  and  honour- 
e ;  nay,  he  conceives  that  he  only  claims  from  you  a  debt,  which  is  due 
a  creature  to  the  Creator,  and  as  a  man  to  y(»ur  fellow-men." 
*So  guarded,  where  can  be  the  danger  of  our  intercourse?"  replied 
imn.  "If  he  be  resolved  to  require,  and  I  determined  to  accede  to, 
iiiDg  save  what  flows  from  conviction,  what  have  I  to  fear,  Alice? 
d  how  is  my  intercourse  with  your  father  dangerous  ?    Believe  not  so ; 

speech  has  already  made  impression  on  me  in  some  particulars,  and  he 
ened  with  candour  and  patience  to  the  objections  which  I  mado  occa- 
Dally.  You  do  Master  Brid^enorth  less  than  justice  in  confounding  him 
li  the  unreasonable  bigots  in  policy  and  religion,  who  can  listen  to  no 
lament  but  what  favours  their  own  prepossessions." 
l^nlian,"  replied  Alice,  "  it  is  you  who  misjudge  my  father's  powers, 
1  his  purpose  with  respect  to  you,  and  who  overrate  your  own  powers 
resistance.  I  am  but  a  girl,  but  I  have  been  taught  by  circumstances 
think  for  myself,  and  to  consider  the  character  of  those  around  me.  My 
tier's  views  in  ecclesiastical  and  civil  policy,  are  as  dear  to  him  as  the 
I  which  he  cherishes  only  to  advance  them.  They  have  been,  with  little 
BTation,  his  companions  through  life.    They  brought  him  at  one  period 

0  prosperity,  and  when  they  suited  not  the  times,  ho  suffered  for  having 
d  them.  They  have  become  not  only  a  part,  but  the  very  dearest  part, 
his  existence.  If  he  shows  them  not  to  you  at  first,  in  the  inflexible 
nigth  which  they  have  acquired  over  his  mind,  do  not  believe  that  they 
t  the  less  powerful.  He  who  desires  to  make  converts,  must  begin  by 
^rees.  But  that  he  should  sacrifice  to  an  inexperienced  young  man, 
ose  ruline  motive  he  will  term  a  childish  passion,  any  part  of  those  trea- 
■ed  principles  which  he  has  maintained  through  good  repute  and  bad 
late  —  Oh,  do  not  dream  of  such  an  impossibility  I    If  you  meet  at  all, 

1  must  be  the  wax,  he  the  seal  —  you  must  receive,  he  must  bestow,  an 
lolute  impression." 

•  That,"  said  Peveril,  "  were  unreasonable.  I  will  frankly  avow  to  yon, 
!ce,  that  I  am  not  a  sworn  bigot  to  the  opinions  entertained  by  my  fatner, 
ch  as  I  respect  his  person.  I  could  wish  that  our  Cavaliers,  or  whatso- 
T  they  are  pleased  to  call  themselves,  would  have  some  more  charity 
rftids  those  who  differ  from  them  in  Churph  and  State.  But  to  hope  that 
roald  surrender  the  principles  in  which  I  have  lived,  were  to  suppose  me 
(Able  of  deserting  my  benemctress,  and  breaking  the  hearts  of  my  parents." 
'Even  so  I  judged  of  you,"  answered  Alice ;  " and  therefore  Tasked  this 
mriew,  to  conjure  that  you  will  break  off  all  intercourse  with  out  {axolVVj 
ivtam  to  your  parents — or,  what  will  be  mach  sftfeis  im\i\3ki<^  ^'q&&m&^ 
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onco  nioro,  and  abide  till  God  sends  better  days  to  England,  for  these  arc 
black  ^vith  many  a  storm." 

*  Ami  can  you  bid  nie  ^o,  Alice?"  said  the  young  man,  taking  her  unre 
pisiiii-r  IuuhI  ;  "can  you  bid  me  go,  and  yet  own  an  interest  in  my  fate?  — 
Can  you  bid  me,  for  iear  of  dangers,  which,  as  a  man,  as  a  gentleman,  and 
a  h)yal  oiu\  I  am  bound  to  show  my  face  to,  meanly  abandon  my  parents, 
my  friemls,  my  country — suffer  the  existence  of  evils  which  I  miffht  aid  to 
prevent  —  forego  the  prospect  of  doing  such  little  good  as  might  be  in  my 
power  —  fall  from  an  active  and  honourable  station,  into  the  condition  of  8 
fugitive  and  time-sen'cr — Can  you  bid  me  do  all  this,  Alice?  Can  you  bid 
nje  do  all  this,  and,  in  the  same  breath,  bid  farewell  for  ever  to  you  and 
hM])plno.ss? — It  is  impossible — I  cannot  surrender  at  once  my  love  and  my 
honour." 

"  There  is  no  remedy,"  said  Alice,  but  she  could  not  suppress  a  sigh 
while  fshe  said  so — **  there  is  no  remedy — none  whatever.  AV  hat  we  might 
have  Immu  to  ea<?h  other,  placed  in  moro  favourable  circumstances,  it  avails 
not  to  think  <»f  now;  and,  circumstanced  as  we  are,  with  open  war  al>out  to 
})reak  (tut  betwixt  our  parents  and  friends,  we  can  be  but  well-wishers  — 
cold  and  distant  well-wishers,  who  must  part  on  this  spot,  and  at  this  boar, 
never  to  meet  again." 

**  No,  by  Heaven !"  said  Peveril,  animated  at  the  same  time  by  his  own 
feelin<js,  and  by  the  sight  of  the  emotions  which  his  companion  in  vain  en- 
deavoured to  suppress, — *'  No,  by  Heaven  I"  he  exclaimed,  *'  we  part  not — 
Alice,  we  part  not.  If  I  am  to  leave  my  native  land,  you  shall  be  my  com- 
panion in  my  exile.  What  have  you  to  lose? — AVhom  have  you  to  abandon? 
lour  father?  —  The  good  old  cause,  as  it  is  t<irnied,  is  dearer  to  him  than  a 
thousan«l  daughters ;  and  setting  him  aside,  what  tie  is  there  l>otween  you 
and  this  barren  isle — between  my  Alice  and  any  spot  of  the  British  domin- 
ion^, where  lier  Julian  does  not  sit  by  her." 

**  ()  .Julian,*'  answered  the  maiden,  **  why  make  my  duty  more  painful  by 
visionary  projects,  which  you  ought  not  to  name,  or  I  to  listen  to?  Your 
parents  —  my  father — it  cannot  be  I" 

"  Fear  not  for  my  parents,  Alice,"  replied  Julian,  and  pressing  close  to 
his  companion's  side,  ho  ventured  to  throw  his  arm  arouna  her;  "they  love 
me,  arul  they  will  soon  learn  to  love,  in  Alice,  the  only  being  on  earth  who 
could  have  rendered  their  son  happy.  And  for  your  own  father,  when  State 
and  (Unirch  intrigues  allow  him  to  bestow  a  thought  upon  3'ou,  will  he  not 
think  that  your  happiness,  your  security,  is  better  cared  for  when  you  are 
my  wife,  than  were  you  to  continue  under  the  mercenary  charge  of  yonder 
fnolish  woman?  What  could  his  pride  desire  better  for  you,  than  the  estab- 
lishment which  will  one  d<ay  be  mine?  Come  then,  Alice,  and  since  you 
contlemn  mo  to  banishment  —  since  you  deny  mo  a  share  in  those  stirring 
achievements  which  are  al>out  to  agitate  Kn«;land — come  !  do  j'ou — for  you 
only  can  — do  you  reconcile  me  to  exile  and  maction,  and  give  happiness  to 
one,  who,  for  your  sake,  is  willing  to  resign  honour." 

"  It  cannot  be  —  it  cannot  be,"  said  Alice,  faltering  as  she  uttered  her 
nef;ative.  *'  And  yet,"  she  said,  "how  many  in  my  place  —  left  alone  and 
unprotected,  as  I  am — But  I  must  not — I  must  not — for  your  sake,  Julian, 
I  must  not." 

"  Say  not  for  my  sake  you  must  not,  Alice,"  said  Peveril,  eagerly;  "thii 
is  adding  insult  to  cruelty.  If  you  will  do  aught  for  my  sake,  you  will  say 
yes  ;  or  you  will  suffer  this  dear  "head  to  drop  on  my  shoulder — the  slightest 
si^n— the  moving  of  an  eyelid,  Aall  signify  consent.  All  shall  be  prepared 
within  an  hour;  within  another  the  priest  shall  unite  us;  and  within 
a  third,  we  leave  the  isle  Iwhind  us,  and  seek  our  fortunes  on  tlie  conti- 
nent."  But  while  he  spoke,  in  joyful  anticipation  of  the  consent  which  he 
implored,  Alice  found  means  to  collect  together  her  resolution,  which*  stag- 
gered by  the  eagerness  of  her  lover,  the  impulse  of  her  own  afibotiona,  and 
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Ike  BiDgalarity  of  her  situation,  —  seeminp;,  in  her  cose,  to  justify  \rhat 
would  have  been  most  blameablc  in  anotl>cr,  —  had  more  than  half  aban- 
doned her. 

The  result  of  a  moment's  doliboration  was  fatal  to  Julian's  proposal. 
She  extricated  herself  from  the  arm  which  had  pressed  her  to  his  side-— 
arose,  and  repellin^^  his  attempts  to  approach  or  detain  her,  said,  with  a 
simplicity  not  unmingled  with  dignity,  '*  Julian,  I  always  knew  I  risked 
mach  in  inviting  you  to  this  meeting ;  but  I  did  not  guess  that  I  could  have 
been  so  cruel  l^th  to  you  and  to  myself,  as  to  suffer  you  to  discover  what 

{on  have  to-day  seen  too  plainly  —  that  I  love  you  better  than  you  love  me. 
lut  since  you  do  know  it,  I  will  show  you  that  Alice's  love  is  disinterested 
—  She  will  not  bring  an  ignoble  name  into  your  ancient  hou8e.  If  here- 
after, in  your  line,  there  should  arise  some  who  may  think  the  claims  of  the 
hierarchy  too  exorbitant,  the  powers  of  the  crown  too  extensive,  men  shall 
not  say  these  ideas  were  derived  from  Alice  Bridgenorth,  their  whig  grand- 
dmme/' 

•*  Can  you  speak  thus,  Alice  ?"  said  her  lover.     "  Can  you  use  such  ex- 


fhe  command  of  duty  to  us  both  —  of  duty,  which  wo  cannot  transgress, 
without  risking  our  happiness  here  and  hereafter.  Think  what  I,  the  cause 
of  all,  should  tcel,  when  your  father  frowns,  your  mother  weeps,  your  noble 
friendis  stand  aloof,  and  yuu,  even  you  yourself,  shall  have  made  the  painful 
discovery,  that  you  have  incurred  the  contempt  and  resentment  or  all  to 
satisfy  a  boyish  passion ;  and  that  the  poor  beauty,  once  sufficient  to  mislead 

fou,  IS  gradually  declining  under  the  influence  o^  grief  and  vexation.  This 
will  not  risk.  I  see  distinctly  it  is  best  we  should  here  break  off  and 
part ;  and  I  thank  God,  who  gives  me  light  enough  to  perceive,  and  strength 
enough  to  withstand,  your  folly  as  well  as  my  own.  rarewell,  then,  Julian ; 
but  first  take  the  solemn  advice  which  I  called  you  hither  to  impart  to  you : 
—Shun  my  father — you  cannot  walk  in  his  paths,  and  be  true  to  gratitude 
and  to  honour.  What  he  doth  from  pure  ana  honourable  motives,  you  can- 
not aid  him  in,  except  upon  the  suggestion  of  a  silly  and  interested  passion, 
at  variance  with  all  the  engagements  you  have  formed  at  coming  into  life.'' 

••Once  more,  Alice,"  answered  Julian,  "I  understand  you  not.  If  a 
aoarse  of  action  is  good,  it  needs  no  vindication  from  the  actor's  motives—- 
if  bad,  it  can  derive  none." 

'*  Tou  cannot  blind  me  with  your  sophistry,  Julian,"  replied  Alice  Bridge- 
north,  "any  more  than  you  can  overpower  me  with  your  passion.  Had  the 
patriarch  destined  his  son  to  death  upon  any  less  ground  than  faith  and 
numble  obedience  to  a  divine  commandment,  he  had  meditated  a  murder 
and  not  a  sacrifice.  In  our  late  bloody  and  lamentable  wars,  how  many 
drew  swords  on  either  side,  from  the  purest  and  most  honourable  motives? 
How  many  from  the  culpable  suggestions  of  ambition,  self-secKing,  and 
lore  of  plunder?  Yet  while  they  inarched  in  the  same  ranks,  and  spurred 
their  horses  at  the  same  trumpet-sound,  the  memory  of  the  former  is  dear 
to  ns  as  patriots  or  loyalists — that  of  those  who  acted  on  mean  or  unworthy 
promptings,  is  either  execrated  or  forg<»ttcn.  Once  more,  I  warn  you,  avoid 
mj  father  —  leave  this  island,  which  will  be  soon  agitated  by  strange  inci- 
dsots— while  you  stay,  be  on  your  guard — distrust  every  thing — bo  jealous 
of  every  one,  even  of  those  to  whom  it  may  seem  almost  impossible,  from 
eircamntances,  to  attach  a  shadow  of  suspfeion  —  trust  not  the  very  stones 
of  the  most  secret  apartment  in  Ilolm-Pecl,  for  that  which  hath  wings  shall 
aanrj  the  matter." 

H!ere  Alice  broke  off  suddenly,  and  with  a  faint  shriek ;  for,  stepping 
ftom  behind  the  stunted  copse  which  had  concealed  him,  hex  i^\2lci^T  %\n^ 
-UMZpectedij  before  them. 

2ii 
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The  reader  cannot  have  forgotten  that  this  was  the  seoond  time  in  irbie^ 
>  the  stolen  inter^'lcwd  of  the  lovers  had  been  internipted  bj  the  anexpectcd 
apparition  of  Major  Bridfi^enorth.  On  this  second  occasion  his  countenanet 
exhibited  an^ii^cr  mixed  with  solemnity,  like  that  of  the  spirit  to  a  ghost-eeer, 
whom  he  upbraids  with  having  neglected  a  charge  imposed  at  their  fint 
meeting.  Lven  his  anger,  however,  produced  no  more  violent  emotion  thia 
a  cold  sternness  of  manner  in  his  speech  and  action.  "  I  thank  you,  Alice," 
he  said  to  his  daughter,  "  for  the  pains  you  have  taken  to  traverse  mv  de- 
signs towards  this  young  man,  and  towards  yourself.  I  thank  you  for  the 
hints  you  have  thrown  out  before  my  appearance,  the  suddenness  of  which 
alone  has  prevented  you  from  carrying  your  confidence  to  a  pitch  which 
would  have  placed  my  life  and  that  of  others  at  the  discretion  of  a  boy, 
who,  when  the  cause  of  Qod  and  his  country  is  laid  before  him,  has  not  lo- 
Bure  to  think  of  them,  so  much  is  ho  occupied  with  such  a  baby-face  at 
thine."  Alice,  pale  as  death,  continued  motionless  with  her  eyes  fixed  os 
the  ground,  without  attempting  the  slightest  reply  to  the  ironical  reproichei 
of  her  father. 

*'  And  you,"  continued  Major  Brideenorth,  turning  from  his  daughter  to 
her  lover, — "  you,  sir,  have  well  repaid  the  liberal  confidence  which  I  placed 
in  you  with  so  little  reserve.  You  I  have  to  thank  also  for  some  lessuss, 
wh^ch  may  teach  me  to  rest  satisfied  with  the  churl's  blood  which  nstore 
has  pourc(l  into  my  veins,  and  with  the  rude  nurture  which  my  father  alloted 
to  me." 

*'  I  understand  you  not,  sir,"  replied  Julian  Peveril,  who,  feeling  the 
necessity  of  saying  something,  could  not,  at  the  moment,  find  any  thing 
more  fitting  to  say. 

"  Yes,  sir,  I  thank  you,"  said  Major  Bridgenorth,  in  the  same  cold  sv- 
castic  tone,  **  for  having  shown  me,  Uiat  breach  of  hospitality,  infringement 
of  good  faitli,  and  such  like  peccadilloes,  are  not  utterly  foreign  to  the  mind 
and  conduct  of  the  heir  of  a  knightly  house  of  twentjr  descents.  It  is  i 
great  lesson  to  mc,  sir ;  for  hitherto  I  had  thoueht  with  the  vulgar,  tbtt 
gentle  manners  went  with  gentle  blood.  But  peniaps  courtesy  is  too  chh 
valrous  a  quality  to  be  wasted  in  intercourse  with  a  round-headed  fuitie 
like  myself." 

"  Major  Bridgenorth,"  said  Julian,  **  whatever  has  happened  in  this  in- 
terview which  may  have  displeased  you,  has  been  the  result  of  feelingi 
suddenly  and  strongly  animated  by  the  crisis  of  the  moment — nothing  vai 
premeditated." 

"  Not  even  your  meeting,  I  suppose  ?*'  replied  Bridgenorth,  in  the  una 
cold  tone.  '*You,  sir,  wandered  hither  from  Ilolm-Peel  —  mv  daughter 
strolled  forth  from  the  Black  Fort;  and  chance,  doubtless,  assigned  vosi 
meeting  by  the  stone  of  Goddard  Crovan? — Young  man,  disgrace  yourself 
by  no  more  apologies  —  tbcy  are  worse  than  useless.  —  And  you. 'maiden, 
who,  in  your  fear  of  losing  your  lover,  could  verge  on  betraying  what  mij5ht 
have  cost  a  father  his  life  —  begone  to  your  home.  I  will  talk  with  yon  tt 
more  leisure,  and  teach  you  practically  those  duties  which  you  seem  to  hvt 
forgotten." 

**  On  my  honour,  sir,"  said  Julian,  "  your  daughter  is  guiltless  of  all  thit 
can  offend  you  ;  sho  resisted  every  offer  which  the*  headstrong  violenee  of 
my  passion  urged  me  to  press  upon  her." 

*' And,  in  brief,"  said  Bridgenorth,  *'  I  am  not  to  believe  that  von  meetii 
this  remote  place  of  rendezvous  by  Alice's  special  appointment  V' 

Peveril  knew  not  what  to  reply,  and  Bridgenorth  again  signed  with  hit 
band  to  his  daughter  to  withdraw. 

"  I  obey  you,  father,"  said  Alice,  who  had  by  this  time  recovered  bom 
the  extremity  of  her  surprise,  —  *•  I  obey  you ;  but  Heaven  is  my  wiinetf 
that  you  do  me  more  than  injustice  in  suspecting  mo  capable  of  betnjiBf 
jour  BOcretB,  even  bad  Vl  \>««ik  u^^wiArs  V^  v^^^  my  own  life  or  that  * 


PBVSRIL  OF  THE    PEAK.  447 

That  you  are  walkine  in  a  dangerous  path  I  well  know ;  but  you 
ith  your  eyes  open,  and  are  actuated  by  motives  of  which  you  can 
e  the  worth  and  yalue.  My  sole  wish  was,  that  this  young  man 
not  enter  blindfold  on  the  same  perils ;  and  I  had  a  right  to  warn 
ice  the  feelings  by  which  ho  is  hooawinked  had  a  direct  reference  to 

I  well,  minion,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "you  have  spoken  your  say. 
and  let  me  complete  the  conference  which  you  have  so  considerately 
Qoed." 

0,  sir,"  said  Alice. — "  Julian,  to  you  my  last  words  are,  and  I  would 
hem  with  my  last  breath  —  Farewell,  and  caution  I" 
turned  from  them,  disappeared  among  the  underwood,  and  was  seen 
e. 

true  specimen  of  womankind,"  said  her  father,  looking  after  her, 
would  give  the  cause  of  nations  up,  rather  than  endanger  a  hair  of 
er's  head. — You,  Master  Pevcril,  doubtless,  hold  her  opinion,  that  the 
ve  is  a  safe  love  1" 

)re  dan^r  alone  in  my  way,"  said  Peveril,  much  surprised  at  the 
d  tone  in  which  Bridgenorth  made  this  observation,  '*  there  are  few 
which  I  would  not  face  to — ^to  —  deserve  your  good  opinion." 
rather  to  win  my  daughter's  hand,"  said  Bridgenorth.  "Well,  joung 
ne  thing  has  pleased  me  in  your  conduct,  though  of  much  I  have  my 
1  to  complain— one  thing  haa  pleased  me.  You  have  surmounted  that 
n^  wall  of  aristocratical  pride,  in  which  ^oxxr  father,  and,  I  suppose, 
tiers,  remained  imprisonea,  as  in  the  precincts  of  a  feudal  fortress  -— 
,Te  leaped  over  this  barrier,  and  shown  yourself  not  unwilling  to  ally 
If  with  a  family,  whom  your  father  spurns  as  low-bom  and  ignoble." 
^ver  favourable  this  speech  sounded  towards  success  in  his  suit,  it  so 
f  stated  the  conseouences  of  that  success  so  far  as  his  parente  were 
ned,  that  Julian  felt  it  in  the  last  degree  difficult  to  reply.  At  length, 
ring  that  Major  Bridgenorth  seemed  resolved  quietly  to  await  his 
%  he  mustered  up  courage  to  say,  "  The  feelings  which  I  entertain 
Is  your  daughter.  Master  Bridgenorth,  are  of  a  nature  to  supersede 
other  considerations,  to  which,  in  any  other  case,  I  should  feel  it  my 
>  give  the  most  reverential  attention.  I  will  not  disguise  from  you, 
y  father's  prejudices  against  such  a  match  would  be  very  strong ;  but 
atly  believe  they  would  disappear  when  he  came  to  know  the  merit 
oe  bridgenorth,  and  to  be  sensible  that  she  only  could  make  his  son 

the  meanwhile,  you  are  desirous  to  complete  the  union  which  you^ 
le  without  the  knowledge  of  your  parents,  and  take  the  chance  of  their 
bereafler  reconciled  to  it?     So  I  understand,  from  the  proposal  which 
Ade  but  lately  to  my  daughter." 

turns  of  human  nature,  and  of  human  passion,  are  so  irregular  and 
nin,  that  although  Julian  had  but  a  few  minutes  before  urged  to  Alice 
ite  marriage,  and  an  elopement  to  the  continent,  as  a  measure  upon 
the  whole  happiness  of  his  life  depended,  the  proposal  seemed  not  to 
Uf  so  delightrul  when  stated  by  the  calm,  cold,  dictatorial  accents  of 
fcher.  It  sounded  no  longer  like  the  dictates  of  ardent  passion,  throw- 
I  other  considerations  aside,  but  as  a  distinct  surrender  of  the  dignity 

house  to  one  who  seemed  to  consider  their  relative  situation  as  the 
)h  of  Bridgenorth  over  Peveril.  lie  was  mute  for  a  moment,  in  the 
ittempt  to  shape  his  answer  so  as  at  once  to  intimate  acquiescence  in 
ftrid^north  stated,  and  a  vindication  of  his  own  regard  for  his  parents, 
ir  the  honour  of  his  house. 

I  delay  gave  rise  to  suspicion,  and  Bridzenorth's  eye  gleamed,  and  his 
Lvered  while  he  gave  vent  to  it.  **  Hark  ye,  youne  man — d^«l  q^x\^ 
AO  in  this  matter,  if  you  would  not  have  me  iinnk  ^o^  \^  «xmsi^S» 
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villain  who  would  have  seduced  an  unhappy  girl,  under  promises  which  h% 
nevor  designed  to  fulfil.  Let  me  but  suspect  this,  and  you  shall  see,  on  the 
spot,  bow  far  your  pride  and  your  pedigree  will  preserve  you  againtt  thft 
just  vengfauco  of  n  father." 

"  You  do  me  wrong,"  said  Peveril  —  **  you  do  me  infinite  wrong,  M^i 
Bridgonortb  ;  I  am  incapable  of  the  infamy  which  you  allude  to.  The  pro- 
posal I  made  to  your  daughter  was  as  sincere  as  ever  was  offered  by  mao  M 
woman.  1  only  hesitated,  because  vou  think  it  necessary  to  examine  meM 
very  closely ;  and  to  possess  yourself  of  all  my  purposes  and  sentiments,  in 
their  fullest  extent,  without  explaining  to  me  the  tendency  of  your  own." 

**  Your  proposal,  then,  shapes  itself  thus,"  said  Bridgenorth : — **  You  are 
willing  to  lead  my  only  child  into  exile  from  her  native  country,  to  give  hen 
claim  to  kindness  and  protection  fr(»m  your  family,  which  you  know  will  be  di»> 
regarded,  on  condition  I  consent  to  bestow  her  hand  on  you,  with  a  fortnse 
sufficient  to  have  matched  that  of  your  ancestors,  when  they  had  mostreuci 
to  bonst  of  their  wealth.  This,  young  man,  seems  no  equal  bargain.  And 
yet,"  ho  continued,  after  a  momentary  pause,  "so  little  do  I  value  the  gi'odi 
of  this  world,  that  it  might  not  be  utterly  beyond  thy  power  to  reconetle 
me  to  the  match  which  you  have  proposed  to  me,  however  unequal  it  may 
appear." 

•'  Show  me  but  the  means  which  can  propitiate  your  favour.  Major  Bridj;?- 
north,"  said  Peveril — *'  for  I  will  not  doubt  that  they  will  be  consistent  wiih 
my  honour  and  duty — and  you  shall  soon  see  how  eagerly  I  will  obey  your 
directions,  or  submit  to  your  conditions." 

"They  are  summed  in  few  words,"  answered  Bridgenorth.  "Be  tii 
honest  man,  and  the  friend  of  your  country." 

"  No  one  has  ever  doubted,"  replied  Peveril,  "  that  I  am  both." 

**  Pardon  me,"  replied  the  Major ;  "  no  one  has,  as  yet,  seen  yon  shtfir 
yourself  either.  Interrupt  me  not — I  question  not  your  will  to  be  birtb; 
but  you  have  hitherto  neither  had  the  light  nor  the  opportunity  oecessarj 
for  the  display  of  your  principles,  or  the  service  of  your  country.  You  haw 
lived  when  an  apathy  of  mind,  succeeding  to  tho  agitations  of  the  Civil  War, 
had  made  men  indiflerent  to  state  affairs,  and  more  willing  to  cultivate  their 
own  ease,  than  to  stand  in  the  gap  when  the  Lord  was  pleading  with  Isnel 
But  we  are  Englislimcn  ;  and  with  us  such  unnatural  lethargy  cannot  con- 
tinue long.  Already,  many  of  those  who  most  desired  the  return  of  Charlei 
Stewart,  regard  him  as  a  King  whom  Heaven,  importuned  by  our  entreatiec, 
^ave  to  us  in  His  anger.  His  unlimited  license — an  example  60  rcadilT 
followed  by  tlie  young  and  the  gay  around  him — has  disgusted  the  miodi 
of  all  sober  and  thinking  men.  Ihad  not  now  held  conference  with  you  in 
this  intimate  fashion,  were  I  not  aware  that  you.  Master  Julian,  were  free 
from  such  stain  of  the  times.  Heaven,  that  rendered  tho  King's  conrveof 
license  fruitful,  had  denied  issue  to  his  bed  of  wedlock ;  and  in  the  gloomf 
and  stern  character  of  his  bigoted  successor,  we  already  see  what  sort  of 
monarch  shall  succeed  to  the  crown  of  England.  This  is  a  critical  penod» 
at  which  it  necessarily  becomes  the  duty  of  all  men  to  step  forwaru,  etch 
in  his  degree,  and  aid  in  rescuing  the  country  which  gave  us  birth.'' 
Peveril  remembered  the  warning  vrhich  he  had  received  from  Alice,  and 
bent  his  eyes  on  the  ground,  without  returning  any  reply.  *'  IIow  is  ht 
young  man,"  continued  Bridgenorth,  after  a  pause — "  so  young  as  tboaaii 
and  bound  by  no  ties  of  kindred  profligacy  with  the  enemies  of  yoor 
country,  you  can  be  already  hardened  to  the  claims  she  may  form  on  yot 
at  this  crisis  ?" 

"It  wore  easy  to  answer  you  generally.  Major  Bridgenorth,''  pepKfi 
Peveril — "  It  were  easy  to  say  that  my  country  cannot  msike  a  claim  on  tM 
which  I  will  not  promptly  answer  at  tho  risk  of  lands  and  life.  Bot  ia 
dealing  thus  generally,  we  should  but  deceive  e^ush  other.  What  is  tht 
nature  of  this  caUt   %^  N<;\iom  \&  \t  to  be  sounded  ?    And  what  are  to  bi 
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tfia  results  f  for  I  think  you  have  already  seen  enough  of  the  evils  of  civil 
WAT,  to  be  wary  of  again  awakening  its  terrors  in  a  peaceful  and  happy 
•onntry." 

**  Thuy  that  are  drenched  with  poisonous  narcotics,"  said  the  Maior, 
"  must  bo  awakened  bv  their  pliysiciann,  though  it  were  with  the  sound  of 
the  trumpet.  Better  that  men  should  die  bravely,  with  their  arms  in  their 
Innds,  like  free-born  Englishmen,  than  that  they  should  slide  into  the 
Uoodless  but  dishonoured  grave  which  slavery  opens  for  its  vassals — But  it 
it  not  of  war  that  I  was  about  to  speak/'  he  added,  assuming  a  milder  tone. 
'*  The  evils  of  which  England  now  complains,  are  such  as  can  be  remedied 

Sr  the  wholesome  administration  of  her  own  laws,  even  in  the  state  in  which 
ey  are  still  suffered  to  exist.  Have  these  laws  not  a  right  to  the  support 
of  every  individual  who  lives  under  them  ?    Have  they  not  a  rieht  to  yours?" 

Am  he  seemed  to  pause  for  an  answer,  Peveril  replied,  "  I  nave  to  Ijeam, 
Mijor  Bridgenorth,  now  the  laws  of  England  have  become  so  far  weakened 
M  to  require  such  support  as  mine.  When  that  is  made  plain  to  me,  no  man 
will  more  willingly  discharcc  the  duty  of  a  faithful  liegeman  to  the  law  as 
mil  as  the  King.  But  the  Taws  of  England  are  under  the  guardianship  of 
nprieht  and  learned  judges,  and  of  a  cracious  monarch." 

**  And  of  a  IIouso  of  Commons,"  interrupted  Bridgenorth,  **  no  longer 
doting  upon  restored  monarchy,  but  awakened,  as  with  a  peal  of  thunder,  to 
the  perilous  state  of  our  religion,  and  of  our  freedom.  I  appeal  to  your  own 
oonacience,  Julian  Peveril,  whether  this  awakening  hath  not  been  in  time, 
■ince  you  yourself  know,  and  none  better  than  you,  the  secret  but  rapid 
■trides  which  Rome  has  made  to  erect  her  Dagon  of  idolatry  within  our 
Protestant  land." 

Uere 


cions, 
Boman 

A  family  where  thatlfaith  is  professed  by  one  honoured  individual,  and  that 
I  have  since  travelled  in  Popish  countries  ;  but  even  for  these  ver^  reasons 
I  have  seen  Popery  too  closely  to  be  friendly  to  its  tenets.  The  bi^)try  of 
tke  laymen — the  persevering  arts  of  the  priesthood — the  perpetual  intrigue 
lor  the  extension  of  the  forms  without  the  spirit  of  religion — the  usurpation 
i^that  church  over  the  consciences  of  men — and  her  impious  pretensions  to 
infallibility,  are  as  inconsistent  to  mv  mind  as  they  can  seem  to  yours,  with 
common  sense,  rational  liberty,  freedom  of  conscience,  and  pure  religion." 

••  Spoken  like  the  son  of  your  excellent  mother,"  said  Bridgenorth,  grasp- 
ing his  hand ;  "  for  whose  sake  I  have  consented  to  endure  so  much  from 
jour  house  unrequited,  even  when  the  means  of  requital  were  in  my  own  ■ 
hftnd." 

"It  was  indeed  from  the  instructions  of  that  excellent  parent,"  said 
Peveril,  "that  I  was  enabled,  in  my  early  youth,  to  resist  and  repel  the 
insidious  attacks  made  upon  inj  religious  failh  by  the  Catholic  priests  into 
whose  company  1  was  necessarily  thrown.  Like  her,  I  trust  to  live  and  die 
in  the  faith  of  the  reformed  Church  of  England." 

•*  The  Church  of  England  I"  said  Bridgenorth,  dropping  his  young  friend's 
band,  but  presently  resuming  it — "  Alas !  that  church,  as  now  constituted, 
usurps  scarcely  less  than  ll<mie  herself  upon  men's  consciences  and  liber- 
ties ;  yet,  out  of  the  weakness  of  this  half-reformed  church,  may  Qod  be 
pleased  to  work  out  deliverance  to  P^ngland,  and  praise  to  Himself.  I  must 
not  forcet,  that  one  whose  services  have  been  in  the  cause  incalculable, 
wean  the  garb  of  an  English  priest,  and  hath  had  Episcopal  ordination. 
It  is  not  for  us  to  challenge  the  instrument,  so  that  our  escape  is  achieved 
from  the  net  of  the  fowler.  Enough,  that  1  ftnd  thee  not  as  yet  enlightened 
with  the  purer  doctrine,  but  prepared  to  profit  by  it  when  the  spark  shall 
mch  theo.  Enough,  in  especial,  that  I  find  thee  willing  to  upUu  tU^  t«c»^ 
■ony,  to  cry  aloud  and  spare  not^  against  the  errors  and  axlB  o^  iVvftCl^^QX^ 
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of  Rome.    But  remember,  what  thou  haflt  now  Baid,  thou  wilt  soon  be  called 
upon  to  justify,  in  a  manner  the  most  solemn  —  the  most  awful." 

**  What  I  liiive  said/*  replied  Julian  Peveril,  *'  being  the  unbiassed  ««nth 
monts  of  my  heart,  shall,  upon  no  proper  occasion,  want  the  support  of  mj 
open  avowal ;  and  I  think  it  strange  you  should  doubt  me  so  far." 

**  I  doubt  thee  not,  my  young  friend,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  *'  and  I  trust  to 
see  that  name  rank  high  amongst  those  by  whom  the  prey  shall  be  rent 
fn>m  the  mighty.  At  present,  thy  j)rejudices  occupy  thy  mind  like  the 
strong  keeper  of  the  house  mentioned  in  Scripture.  But  there  shall  cornea 
stronger  than  ho,  and  make  forcible  entry,  displaying  on  the  battlements 
that  sign  of  faith  in  which  alone  there  is  found  salvation.  Watch,  hope, 
and  pray,  that  the  hour  may  come." 

There  was  a  pause  in  the  conversation,  which  was  first  broken  by  Peveril. 
'*  You  have  spuken  to  me  in  riddles,  Major  Bridgenorth ;  and  I  have  asked 
you  for  no  explanation.  Listen  to  a  caution  on  my  part,  given  with  the 
most  sincere  goud-will.  Take  a  hint  from  me,  and  believe  it,  though  it  is 
darkly  expressed.  You  are  here — at  least  are  believed  to  be  hero  —  on  an 
errand  dangerous  to  the  Lord  of  the  island.  That  danger  will  be  retorted 
on  yourself,  if  you  make  Man  long  your  place  of  residence.  Be  warned, 
and  depart  in  time." 

"  And  leave  my  daughter  to  the  guardianship  of  Julian  Peveril !  Runs 
not  your  counsel  so,  young  man  ?"  answered  Bridgenorth.  *•  Trost  my 
safety,  Julian,  to  my  own  prudence.  I  have  been  accustomed  to  gui'ii 
myself  through  worse  dangers  than  now  environ  me.  But  I  thank  you  fur 
your  caution,  which  I  am  willing  to  believe  was  at  least  partly  di»inte^ 
ested." 

"We  do  not,  then,  part  in  anger?"  said  Peveril. 

"  Not  in  anger,  my  son,"  said  Bridgenorth,  *'  but  in  lovo  and  strong  tSee- 
tion.  For  my  daughter,  thou  must  forbear  every  thought  of  seeing  her, 
save  through  me.  1  accept  not  thy  suit,  neither  do  I  reject  it ;  only  ihia  I 
intimate  to  you,  that  he  who  would  be  my  son,  must  first  show  himself  the 
true  and  loving  child  of  his  oppresse<l  and  deluded  country.  Farewell;  do 
not  answer  me  now ;  thou  art  yet  in  the  gall  of  bitterness,  and  it  may  he 
that  strife  (which  I  desire  not)  should  fall  between  us.  Thou  shalt  hetf  of 
me  sooner  than  thou  thinkest  for." 

lie  shook  Peveril  heartily  by  the  hand,  and  again  bid  him  farewell, 
leaving  him  under  the  confused  and  mingled  impression  of  pleasure,  doubi, 
and  wonder.  Not  a  little  surprised  to  find  himself  so  far  in  the  good  graces 
of  Alice's  father,  that  his  suit  was  even  favoured  with  a  sort  of  negative 
encouragement,  he  could  not  help  suspecting,  as  well  from  the  language  uf 
the  daughter  as  of  the  father,  that  ISridgenorth  was  desirous,  as  the  priee 
of  his  favour,  that  he  should  adopt  some  lino  of  conduct  inconsistent  with 
the  principles  in  which  he  had  been  educated. 

"You  need  not  fear,  Alice,"  he  said  in  his  heart:  "not  even  voor  hand 
would  I  purchase  by  aught  which  resembled  unworthy  or  truckling  ct>a- 
pliance  with  tenets  which  my  heart  disowns ;  and  well  1  know,  were  1  nieaa 
enough  U)  do  so,  even  the  authority  of  thy  father  were  insufficient  to  wmpel 
thee  to  the  ratification  of  so  mean  a  bargain.  But  let  me  hope  better  things. 
Bridgenorth,  though  strong-minded  and  sagacious,  is  haunted  by  the  fears 
of  Popery,  which  are  the  bugbears  of  his  sect.  My  residence  in  the  family 
of  the  Countess  of  Derby  is  more  than  enough  to  inspire  him  with  fu^p^ 
cions  of  my  faith,  from  which,  thank  Heaven,  I  can  vindicate  mvself  with 
truth  and  a  good  conscience." 

So  thinking,  he  again  adjusted  the  girths  of  his  palfrey,  replaced  the  bit 
which  he  had  slipped  out  of  its  mouth,  that  it  might  feed  at  liberty,  and 
mounting,  pursued  his  way  back  to  the  Castle  of  Ilolm-Peel,  where  be  could 
not  help  fearing  that  something  extraordinary  might  havo  happened  iD  hii 
abacnco. 
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Bat  the  oTd  pile  soon  rose  before  him,  serene,  and  sternly  still,  amid  the 
keeping  ocean.  The  banner,  which  indicated  that  the  Lord  of  Man  held 
residence  within  its  ruinous  precincts,  hung  motionless  by  the  ensign-staff. 
The  sentinels  walked  to  and  fro  on  their  posts,  and  hummed  or  whistled 
their  Manx  airs.  Leaving  his  faithful  companion,  Fairy,  in  the  village  as 
before,  Julian  entered  the  Castle,  and  found  all  within  in  the  same  state  of 
quietness  and  good  order  which  external  appearances  had  announced. 


Now  rede  me,  rede  me,  brother  dear, 

ThroughoQt  merry  England, 
Where  will  I  find  a  menen^er. 

Betwixt  OS  two  to  tend. 

Bjlll4I>  or  Kura  Estmerb. 

Julian's  first  rencounter,  after  re-entering  the  Castle,  was  with  its  young 
Lord,  who  received  him  with  his  usual  kindness  and  lightness  of  humour. 

••  Thrice  welcome,  Sir  Knight  of  Dames,"  said  the  Earl ;  "  here  you  rove 
gallantly,  and  at  free  will,  through  our  dominions,  fulfilling  of  appoint- 
ments, and  achieving  amorous  adventures ;  while  we  are  condemned  to  sit 
in  our  royal  halls,  as  dull  and  as  immovable  as  if  our  Majesty  was  carved 
on  the  stem  of  some  Manx  smuggling  dogger,  and  christened  the  King 
Arthur  of  Ramsey." 

•*  Nay,  in  that  case  you  would  take  the  sea,"  said  Julian,  "  and  so  enjoy 
travel  and  adventure  enough." 

"  Oh,  but  suppose  me  wind-bound,  or  detained  in  harbour  by  a  revenue 
pink,  or  ashore,  if  jou  like  it,  and  lying  high  and  'dry  upon  the  sand. 
Imagine  the  royal  image  in  the  dullest  of  all  predicaments,  and  you  have 
not  equalled  mine." 

*'  I  am  happy  to  hear,  at  least,  that  you  have  had  no  disagreeable  em- 
ployment," said  Julian;  **tho  morning's  alarm  has  blown  over,  I  sup- 
pose?" 

**  In  faith  it  has,  Julian ;  and  our  close  inquiries  cannot  find  any  cause 
for  the  apprehended  insurrection.  That  Bridgenorth  is  in  the  island  seems 
certain ;  but  private  affairs  of  consequence  are  alleged  as  the  cause  of  his 
Tisit ;  and  I  am  not  desirous  to  have  him  arrested  unless  I  could  prove  some 
mal-practices  against  him  and  his  companions.  In  fact,  it  would  seem  we 
had  taken  the  alarm  too  soon.  My  motlier  speaks  of  consulting  you  on  the 
snbiect,  Julian ;  and  I  will  not  anticipate  her  solemn  communication.  It 
will  be  partly  apologctical,  I  suppose ;  for  we  begin  to  think  our  retreat 
rather  unroyal,  and  that,  like  the  wickc(f,  we  have  fled  when  no  man  pur- 
sued. This  idea  afiiicts  my  mother,  who,  as  a  Queen-Dowager, %  Queen- 
Regent,  a  heroine,  and  a  woman  in  general,  would  be  extremely  mortified 
to  think  that  her  precipitate  retreat  hither  had  exposed  her  to  the  ridicule 
of  the  islanders ;  and  she  is  disconcerted  and  out  of  humour  accordingly. 
In  the  meanwhile,  my  solo  amusement  has  been  the  grimaces  and  fantastic 
gestures  of  that  ape  Fenella,  who  is  more  out  of  humour,  and  more  absurd, 
in  consequence,  than  you  ever  saw  her.  Morris  says,  it  is  because  you 
pushed  her  down  stairs,  Julian  —  how  is  that?" 

"  Nay,  Morris  has  misreported  me,"  answered  Julian  ;  "  I  did  but  lift  her 
yp  stairs  to  be  rid  of  her  importunity  ;  for  she  chose,  in  her  wav,  to  contest 
my  going  abroad  in  such  an  obstinate  manner,  that  I  had  no  otK^^t  \bl^^^  ^1 
getting  nd  of  her." 
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*'  Sho  must  have  supnonod  your  departure,  at  a  moment  so  critical,  wu 
danj];crou8  to  the  state  ot  our  piarrison/'  answered  the  Earl ;  *'  it  shows  bow 
dearly  she  ostoeins  my  mother's  snfety,  how  highly  she  rates  your  pruwess. 
But,  thank  Heaven,  tfiere  sounds  the  (linner-bell.  I  would  the  philosophers, 
who  find  a  sin  and  waste  of  time  in  good  cheer,  could  devise  us  any  paf  uiM 
half  BO  ajipreeable." 

The  meal  which  the  young  Earl  had  thus  longed  for,  as  a  means  of  con* 
suming  a  portion  of  the  time  which  hung  heavy  on  his  hands,  was  soon 
over ;  as  soon,  at  least,  as  the  habitual  and  stately  formality  of  the  Coun- 
tess's household  permitted.  She  herself,  accompanied  by  her  gentlewomei 
and  attendants,  retired  early  after  the  tables  were  drawn  ;  and  the  young 
gentlemen  were  left  to  their  own  company.  Wine  had,  for  the  moment,  no 
charms  for  either ;  for  the  Earl  was  out  of  spirits  from  ennui,  and  impi- 
tience  of  his  monotonous  and  solitary  course  of  life ;  and  the  events  of  the 
day  hud  given  Povcril  too  much  matter  for  reflection,  to  permit  his  starting 
amuHing  or  intcre«iting  topics  of  conversation.  After  naving  passed  the 
flask  in  silence  betwixt  them  once  or  twice,  they  withdrew  each  to  a  sepanue 
embrasure  of  the  windows  of  the  dining  apartment,  which,  such  was  tbe 
extreme  thickness  of  the  wall,  were  deep  enough  to  aflbrd  a  solitary  recess 
separated,  as  it  were,  from  the  chamber  itself.  In  one  of  these  sat  the  Earl 
of  Derby,  busied  in  looking  over  some  of  the  new  publications  which  had 
been  forwarded  from  London  ;  and  at  intervals  confessing  how  little  power 
Dr  interest  these  had  for  him,  by  yawning  fearfully  as  he  looked  out  un  tbe 
solitary  expanse  of  water,  which,  save  from  the  flight  of  a  flock  of  sea-j^ulK 
or  of  a  solitary  cormorant,  offered  so  little  of  variety  to  engage  his  atten- 
tion. 

Peveril,  on  his  part,  held  a  pamphlet  also  in  his  band,  without  giving,  or 
affecting  to  give  it,  even  his  occasional  attention.     Ilis  whole  soul  tumfd 
upon  the  interview  which  he  had  had  that  day  with  Alice  Bridgenorth,  and 
with  her  father ;  while  he  in  vain  endeavoured  to  form  any  hypothesis  which 
could  explain  to  him  why  the  daughter,  to  whom  he  had  no  reason  to  think 
himself  indiff'erent,  should  have  been  so  suddenly  desirous  of  their  eternal 
separation,  while  her  father,  whose  opposition  he  so  much  dreaded,  seemed 
to  be  at  least  tolerant  of  his  addresses.     lie  could  only  suppose,  in  explan- 
ation, that  Major  Bridgenorth  hud  some  plan  in  prospect,  which  it  was  in 
his  own  power  to  farther  or  to  impede ;  while,  from  the  demeanour,  and  in- 
deed the  language,  of  Alice,  he  had  but  too  much  reason  to  apprehend  that 
her  father's  f:ivour  could  only  be  conciliated  by  something,  on  liis  own  part, 
approaching  to  dereliction  of  principle.     But  by  no  conjecture  whicu  ha 
could  form,  could  he  make  the  least  guess  concerning  the  nature  uf  thai 
compliance,  of  which  Bridgenorth  seemed  desirous,     lie  could  not  imagine, 
notwithstanding  Alice  had  s])oken  of  treachery,  that  her  father  would  dan 
to  propose  to  him  uniting  in  any  plan  bv  which  the  safety  of  the  Countess, 
or  the  security  of  her  little  kingdom  of  jian,  was  to  be  endangered.    Thii 
carried  such  indelible  Uisgruoe  in  the  front,  that  he  could  not  supptvse  the 
scheme  proposed  to  him  l^y  any  who  was  not  prepared  to  defend  with  hi« 
Bword,  upon  the  Hpot,  so  flagrant  an  insult  oflVired  to  his  honour.    And  such 
a  proceeding  was  totiilly  inconsistent  with  the  conduct  (»f  Major  Brivige- 
north  in  every  other  respect,  besides  his  being  too  calm  nntl  cold-bloiHltd  w 
permit  of  his  putting  a  mortal  affront  upon  the  son  of  his  nld  neigblKiur,  (O 
whose  mother  he  confessed  so  much  of  obligation. 

While  Peveril  in  vain  endeavoured  to  extract  something  like  a  pnrbaiJa 
theory  out  of  the  hints  thrown  out  by  the  ftither  and  by  the  daughter— D'-I 
without  the  additional  and  lover-like  labour  of  endeavouring  to  rinvm'iie 
his  passion  to  his  honour  and  conscience  —  ho  felt  sometlung  gi»nrly  puH 
him  by  the  cloak.  lie  unclasped  his  arms,  which,  in  ineditutiun,  had  M^*a 
folded  on  hit  \M)som ;  and  withdrawing  his  eyes  from  tlie  vacant  prospect  vi 
•ea-ouodt  and  sea  wWicVi  \.W>{  \)«^tM\&K^«\^  -v'wXv^^Mt  much  consciousucM  upoi 
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^hnt  thov  re>tc«l,  ho  holiclil  Ic  >i<!(.'  him  tii*.^  liitio  dmuh  mai'Jr'.i,  iIm;  i-hiii 
Fenolla.  She  was  Reatod  on  a  low  cushion  or  rUH)!,  with  which  she  had 
nestled  close  to  PcTeril's  (tide,  and  Iiad  remained  there  for  a  short  space  uf 
time,  expecting,  no  doubt,  ho  would  become  conscious  of  her  presence ; 
until,  tired  of  remaining  unnoticed,  she  at  length  solicited  his  attention  in 
the  manner  which  we  have  de8cril>c(i.  Startled  out  of  his  reverie  1)y  this 
intimation  of  her  presence,  he  looked  down,  and  could  not,  without  interest, 
behold  this  singular  and  helpless  being. 

ilpr  hair  was  unloosened,  and  Htrcamod  over  her  shoulders  in  such  length, 
tbnt  much  of  it  lay  upon  the  ground,  and  in  such  quantity,  that  it  formed 
a  il.'irk  veil,  or  shadow,  not  onlv  nroiind  ht»r  face,  but  over  her  whole  slender 
anil  minute  form.  From  the  pri>fusion  of  hor  tresses  looked  forth  her  pmall 
and  dark,  but  well-formed  foaturoi*,  together  with  the  large  and  brilliant 
black  eyes ;  and  her  whole  countenance  was  composed  into  the  imploring 
look  of  one  who  is  doubtful  of  the  reception  she  is  about  to  meet  with  from 
a  valuM  friend,  while  she  confesses  a  fault,  pleiuis  an  apology,  or  s<jlicits  a 
reconciliation.  In  short,  the  whole  face  was  so  much  alive  with  e^Lpression, 
that  Julian,  though  her  aspect  was  so  familiar  to  him,  could  hardly  persuade 
himself  but  that  her  countenance  was  entirely  new.  The  wild,  fantastic, 
elvit«h  vivacity  of  the  features,  seemed  totally  vanished,  and  liad  given  place 
to  a  sorrowful,  tender,  and  pathetic  cast  of  countenance,  aided  by  the  ex- 

Jrrssion  of  the  largo  dark  eyes,  which,  as  they  were  turned  up  towards 
ulian,  glistened  with  moisture,  that,  nevertheless,  did  not  overflow  the 
eyelids. 

"  Conceiving  that  her  unwonted  manner  arose  from  a  recollection  of  the 

dispute  which  had  taken  place  betwixt  them  in  the  morning,  Peveril  was 

anxious  to  restore  the  little  maiden's  gaiety,  by  making  her  sensible  that 

there  dwelt  on  his  mind  no  unpleasing  recollection  of  their  quarrel.     He 

Bmiled  kindly,  and  shook  her  hand  in  one  of  his ;  while,  with  the  familiarity 

of  one  who  had  known  her  from  childhood,  ho  stroked  down  her  long  dark 

tresses  with  the  other.     She  stooped  her  head,  as  if  ashamed,  and,  at  the 

tame  time,  gratified  with  his  caresses — and  he  was  thus  induced  to  continue 

them,  until,  under  the  veil  of  her  rich  and  abundant  locks,  he  suddenly  felt 

his  other  hand,  which  she  still  held  fast  in  hers,  slightly  touched  witn  her 

lips,  and,  at  the  same  time,  moistened  with  a  tear. 

At  once,  and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  the  danger  of  being  misinter- 
preted in  his  familiarity  with  a  creature  to  whom  the  usual  modes  of  ex 
planation  were  a  blank,  occurred  to  Julian's  mind ;  and,  hastily  withdraw- 
mg  his  hand,  and  changing  his  posture,  he  asked  of  her,  by  a  sign  which 
custom  had  rendered  familiar,  whether  she  brought  any  message  to  him 
from  the  Countess.  In  an  instant  Fenella's  whole  deportment  was  changed. 
She  started  up,  and  arranged  herself  in  her  seat  with  the  rapidity  of  light- 
ning ;  and,  at  the  same  moment,  with  one  turn  of  her  hand,  braided  ner 
length  of  locks  into  a  natural  head-dress  of  the  most  beautiful  kind.  There 
was,  indeed,  when  she  looked  up,  a  blush  still  visible  on  her  dark  features ; 
but  their  melancholy  and  languid  expression  had  given  place  to  that  o( 
wild  and  restless  yivacity,  which  was  most  common  to  them.  Her  eyes 
eleamed  with  more  than  their  wonted  fire,  and  her  glances  were  more  pierc- 
ingly wild  and  unsettled  than  usual.  To  Julian's  inquiry,  she  answered,  by 
laying  her  hand  on  her  heart — a  motion  by  which  she  always  indicated  the 
Countess — and  rising,  and  taking  the  direction  of  her  apartment,  she  made 
a  sign  to  Julian  to  follow  her. 

The  distance  was  not  great  betwixt  the  dining  apartment  and  that  to 
which  Peveril  now  followed  his  mute  guide ;  yet,  in  going  thither,  he  had 
time  enough  to  suffer  cruelly  from  the  sudden  suspicion,  that  this  unh;ippy 
cirl  had  misinterpreted  the  uniform  kindness  with  which  ho  had  treated 
Ser,  and  hence  come  to  regard  him  with  feelings  more  tender  tVvoji  \.yMA 
which  belong  to  friendship.    The  misery  which  such  a  ptiBeivoii  ^^a  X'^m^ 
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ti)  occasion  to  a  creature  in  her  helpless  situation,  and  actuated  bT  nick 
lively  feelings,  was  great  enouj|rh  to  make  him  refuse  credit  to  the  suspicioa 
"which  prussod  itself  upon  his  mind  ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  he  formed  the 
internal  resolution  so  to  conduct  himself  towards  Fenella,  as  to  check  sach 
misplaced  sentiments,  if  indeed  she  unhappily  entertained  them  toward 
him. 

When  they  reached  the  Countess's  apartment,  they  found  her  with  writ- 
ing implcinentH,  and  many  sealed  letters,  before  her.  She  received  Julita 
with  her  usual  kindness ;  and  having  caused  him  to  be  seated,  beckoned  to 
the  mute  to  resume  her  needle.  In  an  instant  Fenella  was  seated  at  u 
embroidering-frame  ;  where,  but  for  the  movement  of  her  dexterous  fic|;en, 
she  might  have  seoraed  a  statue,  so  little  did  she  move  from  her  work,  either 
head  or  eye.  Ah  her  infirmity  rendered  her  presence  no  bar  to  the  most 
confidential  conversation,  the  Countess  proceeaed  to  address  Pcveril,  as  if 
they  had  been  literally  alone  together. 

''Julian,"  she  said,  **  I  am  not  now  about  to  complain  to  you  of  the  sen- 
timents and  conduct  of  Derby.  lie  is  3'our  friend — he  is  my  son.  lie  hii 
kindness  of  heart  and  vivacity  of  talent :  and  yet " 

**  Dearest  lady,"  said  Pcveril,  "  why  will  you  distress  yourself  with  fixine 
your  eye  on  deficiencies  which  arise  rather  fnmi  a  change  of  timei  loa 
manners,  than  any  degeneracy  of  my  noble  frieml?  Let  him  be  ooc« 
engaged  in  his  duty,  whether  m  peace  or  war,  and  let  me  pay  the  pciultf 
if  he  ac(iuit8  not  himself  becoming  his  high  station." 

"  Ay,"  replied  the  Countess ;  *'  but  when  will  the  call  of  duty  prove  snpe* 
rior  to  that  of  the  most  idle  or  trivial  indulgence  which  can  serve  to  dnTe 
over  the  lazy  hour?  His  father  was  of  another  mould;  and  how  often  was 
it  my  lot  to  entreat  that  he  would  spare,  from  the  rigid  discharge  of  ihoea 
duties  which  his  high  station  imposed,  the  relaxation  absolutely  necessary 
to  recruit  his  health  and  his  spirits  I" 

**  Still,  my  dearest  lady,"  said  Peveril,  "  you  must  allow,  that  the  dotirt 
to  which  the  times  summoned  3'our  late  honoured  lord,  wore  of  a  more  &u^ 
rin^.  as  well  as  a  more  peremptory  cast,  than  those  which  await  your  sun." 

**  I  know  not  that,"  said  the  Countess.  *•  The  wheel  appears  to  be  again 
revolving ;  and  the  present  period  is  not  unlikely  to  bring  back  such  sit^nes 
as  my  younger  years  witnessed. — Well,  be  it  so;  they  will  not  find  CharMt* 
de  la  iVcmouille  broken  in  spirit,  though  depressed  by  years.  It  was  «^«b 
on  this  subject  I  would  speak  with  you,  my  young  friend.  Since  our  fir^t 
early  acquaintance  —  when  I  saw  your  gallant  beliaviour  as  I  issued  forth 
to  your  childish  eye,  like  an  apparition,  from  my  place  of  concealment  in 
your  father's  castle  —  it  has  pleased  me  to  think  you  a  true  son  of  Stanley 
and  Pcveril.  I  trust  your  nurture  in  this  family  has  been  ever  suited  to 
the  esteem  in  which  I  hold  you.  —  Nay,  I  desire  no  thanks.  —  I  have  to 
require  of  you,  in  return,  a  piece  of  service,  not  perhaps  entirely  safe  » 
yourself,  but  which,  as  times  are  circumstanced,  no  person  is  so  well  abie 
to  render  to  my  house." 

^  "You  have  been  ever  my  good  and  noble  lady,"  answered  Peveril,  *'M 
well  as  my  kind,  and  I  may  say  maternal,  protectress.  You  have  a  right 
to  command  the  blood  of  Stanley  in  the  vems  of  every  one  —  You  luvea 
thousand  ri<;:hts  to  command  it  in  mine."* 

"  My  advices  from  England,"  said  the  Countess,  "  resemble  mow  the 
dreams  of  a  sick  man,  than  the  regular  information  which  I  might  ba^ 
expected  from  such  correspondents  as  mine;  —  their  expressions  are  li^ 
those  of  men  who  walk  in  their  sleep,  and  speak  by  snatches  of  vbit 
passes  in  their  dreams.  It  is  said,  a  plot,  real  or  fictitious,  has  been  ^ 
tocted  among  the  Catholics,  which  has  spread  far  wider  and  mitre  uucC'O' 
trollable  terror,  than  that  of  the  fifth  of  November.  Its  outlines  rw^m 
utterly  incredible,  and  are  only  supported  by  the  evidence  of  wretches,  tin 

^ -  I     II  I  IM       ■        -       ^^^— ^    -" 
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naanest  and  most  worthless  in  the  creation ;  yet  it  is  received  by  the  cred- 
ilous  people  of  England  with  the  most  undoubting  belief." 

"This  is  a  singular  delusion,  to  rise  without  some  real  ground/'  answered 
Folian. 

'*  I  am  no  bigot,  cousin,  though  a  Catholic,''  replied  the  Countess.  "  I 
^are  long  feared  that  the  well-meant  zeal  of  our  priests  for  incroasin j;  con- 
rarts,  would  draw  on  them  the  suspicion  of  the  English  nation.  Those 
sfforts  have  been  renewed  with  double  energy  since  the  Duke  of  York  con- 
[brmod  to  the  Catholic  faith ;  and  the  same  event  has  doubled  the  hate  and 
jealousy  of  the  Protestants.  So  far«  I  fear,  there  may  be  just  cause  for 
luspicion,  that  the  Duke  is  a  better  Catholic  than  an  Englishman,  and  tliat 
iMgotry  has  involved  him,  as  avarice,  or  the  needy  greed  of  a  prodigal,  has 
ingagcd  bis  brother,  in  relations  with  France,  whereof  England  may  have 
boo  much  reason  to  complain.  But  the  gross,  thick,  and  palpable  fabrica- 
dons  of  cfonspiracy  and  murder,  blood  and  fire — the  imaginary  armies — the 
jBtended  massacres  —  form  a  collection  of  falsehoods,  that  one  would  havo 
ihought  indigestible,  even  by  the  coarse  appetite  of  the  vulgar  for  the  mar- 
rellous  and  horrible ;  but  which  arc,  nevertheless,  rei.'cived  as  truth  by  )x)th 
louses  of  Parliament,  and  questioned  ))y  no  one  who  is  desirous  to  escape 
he  odious  appellation  of  friend  to  the  bloody  Papists,  and  favourer  of  their 
nfemal  schemes  of  cruelty." 

"But  what  say  those  who  are  most  likely  to  be  affected  by  these  wild 
eports?"  said  Julian.  "What  say  the  English  Catholics  themselves?  —  a 
lumerous  and  wealthy  body,  comprising  so  many  noble  names?" 

••Their  hearts  are  dead  within  thorn,"  said  the  Countess.  "They  are 
ike  sheep  penned  up  in  the  shambles,  that  the  butcher  may  take  his  choice 
mong  them.  In  the  obscure  and  brief  communications  which  I  have  had 
y  a  secure  hand,  they  do  but  anticipate  their  own  utter  ruin,  and  ours  — 
9  general  is  the  depression,  so  universal  the  despair." 

••  But  the  King,"  said  Peveril,  —  "  the  King  and  the  Protestant  royalists 
-^rhat  say  they  to  this  growing  tempest?" 

«•  Charles," replied  the  Countess,  "with  his  usual  selfish  prudence,  truckles 
>  the  storm ;  and  will  let  cord  and  axe  do  their  work  on  the  most  innocent 
lea  in  his  dominions,  rather  than  lose  an  hour  of  pleasure  in  attempting 
[fteir  rescue.  And,  for  the  royalists,  either  they  have  caught  the  general 
ielirium  which  has  seized  on  Protestants  in  general,  or  they  stand  aloof  and 
«atral,  afraid  to  show  any  interest  in  the  unhappy  Catholics,  lest  they  bo 
ndged  altogether  such  as  themselves,  and  abettors  of  the  fearful  conspiracy 
B  which  tliey  are  alleged  to  be  engaged.  In  fact,  I  cannot  blame  them.  It 
I  hard  to  expect  that  mere  compassion  for  a  persecuted  sect — or,  what  is 
'et  more  rare,  an  abstract  love  of  justice  —  shouM  bo  powerful  enough  to 
ngage  men  to  expose  themselves  to  the  awakened  fury  of  a  whole  people ; 
or,  in  the  present  state  of  general  agitation,  whoever  disbelieves  the  least 
ittle  of  the  enormous  improbabilities  which  have  1>een  accumulated  by  these 
rretched  reformers,  is  instantly  hunted  down,  as  one  who  would  smother 
be  discovery  of  the  Plot.  It  is  indeed  an  awful  tempest ;  and,  remote  as 
re  lie  from  its  sphere,  we  must  expect  soon  to  feel  its  effects." 

"Lord  Derby  already  told  me  something  of  this,"  said  Julian;  "and  that 
h'Sre  were  agents  in  this  island  whose  object  was  to  excite  insurrection." 

*'  Yes,"  answered  the  Countess,  and  her  eye  flashed  fire  as  she  spoke ; 
*  and  had  my  advice  been  listened  to,  they  had  been  apprehended  in  the 
■ery  fact ;  and  so  dealt  with,  as  to  be  a  warning  to  all  others  how  they 
ought  this  independent  principality  on  such  an  errand.     But  my  son,  who     ^ 
I  generally  so  culpably  negligent  of  his  own  affairs,  was  pleased  to  assume      Ty- 
he  management  oi  them  upon  this  crisis."  v 

"I  am  happy  to  learn,  madam,"  answered  Peveril,  "that  the  measuree        ^    . 
i  precaution  which  my  kinsman  has  adopted,  havo  had  the  Qom'^^Xft  ^SSrr^      ^^^ 
f  alMoncertiDg  Uie  oonspirao/." 
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"  For  the  prcacnt,  Julian ;  but  thoy  should  hare  been  Bach  as  would  hvra 
made  the  boldest  tremble  to  think  of  such  infringement  of  our  rigfati  ia 
future.  But  Derby's  present  plan  is  fraught  with  i^ater  danger;  and  yet 
there  is  soniethinn;  in  it  of  gallantry,  which  has  my  sympathy." 

**  What  is  it,  madam  ?"  inquired  Julian,  anxiously ;  "  and  in  what  can  I 
aid  it,  or  avert  its  dangers  ?" 

*'  lie  purposes/'  said  the  Countess,  '*  instantly  to  set  forth  for  LondcD. 
lie  is,  he  rtays,  not  merely  the  feudal  chief  of  a  small  island,  but  one  of  tba 
noble  Peers  of  England,  who  must  not  remain  in  the  security  of  an  obpcnro 
and  distant  castle,  when  his  name,  or  that  of  his  mother,  is  slandered  before 
his  Prince  and  people.  He  will  take  his  place,  he  says,  in  the  Ilouce  of 
Lords,  and  publicly  demand  justice  for  the  insult  thrown  on  his  hoose,  bj 
perjured  and  interested  witnesses." 

*'  It  is  a  generous  resolution,  and  worthy  of  my  friend,"  said  Julian  Pe- 
yeril.     *'  I  will  go  with  him  and  share  his  fate,  be  it  what  it  may." 

**  Alas,  foolish  boy !"  answered  the  Countess,  "  as  well  may  you  ask  • 
hungry  lion  to  feel  compassion,  as  a  prejudiced  and  furious  people  to  Je 
justice.  They  are  like  the  madman  at  the  height  of  frenzy,  who  murder^ 
without  compunction  his  best  and  dearest  friend ;  and  only  wonders  uk! 
wails  over  his  own  cruelty,  when  he  is  recovered  from  his  delirium." 

*^  Pardon  me,  dearest  lady,"  said  Julian,  *'  this  cannot  be.  The  noVl^ 
and  generous  people  of  England  cannot  1>c  thus  strangely  misled.  ^Vbat- 
cver  prepossessions  may  be  current  among  the  more  vulgar,  the  House*  uf 
Legislature  cannot  be  deeply  infected  by  them  —  they  will  remember  their 
own  dignity." 

"  Alas  1  cousin,"  answered  the  Countess,  "  when  did  Englishmen,  eTrt 
of  the  highest  degree,  remember  any  thing,  when  hurried  away  by  the 
violence  of  party  feeling?    Even  those  who  have  too  much  sense  to  \i\kn 
in  the  incredible  fictions  which  gull  the  multitude,  will  beware  how  they 
expose  them,  if  their  own  political  party  can  gain  a  momentary  advantage 
by  their  being  accredited.     It  is  amongst  such,  too,  that  your  kinsman  has 
found  friends  and  associates.     Neglecting  the  old  friends  of  his  house,  as 
too  grave  and  formal  companions  for  the  humour  of  the  times,  his  iDte^ 
course  has  been  with  the  versatile  Shaftesbury — the  mercurial  Buckingham 
— men  who  would  not  hesitate  to  sacrifice  to  the  popular  Moloch  of  the  day, 
wliatsoever  or  whomsoever,  whose  ruin  could  propitiate  the  deity. — ^Forgirt 
a  mother's  tears,  kinsman ;  but  I  see  the  scaflfbld  at  Bi>lton  again  erected. 
If  Derby  goes  to  London  whilo  these  bloodhounds  are  in  full  cry,  obnoiisot 
lis  he  is,  and  I  have  made  him  by  my  religious  faith,  and  my  conduct  ia 
this  island,  he  dies  his  father's  death.    And  yet  upon  what  other  coarse  to 
resolve  1 " 

*'  Let  me  go  to  London,  madam,"  said  Peveril,  much  moved  by  the  dis- 
tress of  his  patroness  ;  "  your  ladyship  was  wont  to  rely  something  on  my 
judgment.  I  will  act  for  the  best — will  communicate  wi'th  those  whom  vfQ 
point  out  to  me,  and  only  with  them ;  and  I  trust  soon  to  send  you  informa- 
tion that  this  delusion,  however  strong  it  may  now  be,  is  in  the  oouri>e  of 
passing  away ;  at  the  worst,  I  can  apprize  you  of  the  danger,  should  it  bk- 
naoe  the  Karl  or  yourself;  and  may  l>e  able  also  to  point  out  the  mean?  Ij 
which  it  may  be  eluded." 

The  Countess  listened  with  a  countenance  in  which  the  anxiety  of  mate^ 
nal  afiectioii.  which  prompted  her  to  embrace  Peveril's  generous  oSett 
struggled  with  her  native  disinterested  and  generous  disposition.  "  Think 
what  you  ask  of  me,  Julian,"  she  replied,  with  a  sigh.  •*  Would  you  haw 
me  expose  the  life  of  my  friend's  son  to  those  perils  to  which  I  refufw  ny 
own  ? — No,  never !" 

"  Nay,  but,  madam,"  replied  Julian,  "  I  do  not  run  the  same  risk--B/ 
person  is  not  known  in  London  —  my  situation,  though  not  obscure  in  mj 
own  country,  is  too  \i1\\q  \Lno^ii  V^  ^ii^ticed  in  that  huge  amfrmhltg*^ 
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ill  that  is  noble  and  wealthy.  No  whisper,  I  presume,  however  indirect, 
hail  connected  mj  name  with  the  alleged  conspiracy.  I  am  a  Protostunt, 
ftbovc  all:  and  can  bo  accused  of  no  intercourse^  direct  or  indirect,  with  the 
Church  of  Rome.  My  connections  also  lie  amongst  those,  who,  if  they  do 
oot,  or  cannot,  befriend  me,  cannot  at  least  be  dangerous  to  me.  In  a  word, 
[  ran  no  danger  where  the  Earl  might  incur  great  peril." 

**  Alas  V*  said  the  Countess  of  Derby,  "  all  this  generous  reasoning  may 
be  true ;  but  it  could  only  be  listened  to  by  a  widowed  mother.  Selfish  as 
[  am,  I  cannot  but  reflect  that  my  kinswoman  has,  in  all  events,  the  support 
jf  an  affectionate  husband  —  such  is  the  interested  reasoning  to  which  we 
ire  not  ashamed  to  subject  our  better  feelings." 

*•  Do  not  call  it  so,  madam,"  answered  jPcveril ;  "  think  of  mo  as  the 
foungcr  brother  of  my  kinsman.  You  have  ever  done  by  me  the  duties  of 
i  mother ;  and  have  a  right  to  my  filial  service,  were  it  at  a  risk  ten  times 
p«ater  than  a  journey  to  Londtm,  to  inquire  into  the  temper  of  the  times. 
.  will  instantly  go  and  announce  my  departure  to  the  Karl." 

"  Stay,  Julian,"  said  the  Countess ;  **  if  you  must  make  this  journey  in 
lar  l)ehalf,  —  and,  alas!  I  have  not  generosity  enough  to  refuse  your  noblo 
iroffer,  — you  must  go  alone,  and  without  communication  with  Der])y.  I 
3IOW  him  well ;  his  lightness  of  mind  is  free  from  selfish  baseness ;  and 
or  the  world,  would  he  not  suffer  you  to  leave  Man  without  his  company. 
Lnd  if  he  went  with  you,  your  noble  and  disinterested  kindness  would  bo 
f  no  avail — you  would  but  share  his  ruin,  as  the  swimmer  who  attempts 
D  Bftvc  a  drowning  man  is  involved  in  his  fate,  if  he  permit  the  sufferer  to 
;rapple  with  him." 

'*  it  shall  be  as  you  please,  madam,"  said  Peveril.  **  I  am  ready  to  depart 
ipon  half  an  hour's  notice." 

*'  This  night,  then,"  said  the  Countess,  after  a  moment's  pause  —  "this 
light  I  will  arrange  the  most  secret  means  of  carrying  your  generous  pro- 
ect  into  effect ;  for  I  would  not  excite  that  prejuclice  against  you,  which 
rill  instantly  arise,  were  it  known  you  had  so  lately  left  this  island,  and 
U  Popish  fady.  You  will  do  well,  perhaps,  to  use  a  feigned  name  in 
jsmdon." 

**  Pardon  me,  madam,"  said  Julian  ;  "  I  will  do  nothing  that  can  draw 
m  me  unnecessary  attention ;  but  to  bear  a  feigned  name,  or  affect  any  dis- 
^iae  beyond  living  with  extreme  privacy,  would,  I  think,  be  unwise  as  well 
IS  unworthy ;  and  what,  if  challenged,  I  might  find  some  difiiculty  in  assign- 
ing a  reason  for,  consistent  with  perfect  fairness  of  intentions." 

"  I  believe  you  are  right,"  answered  the  Countess,  after  a  moment's  con- 
rideration ;  and  then  added,  "  You  propose,  doubtless,  to  pass  through 
Derbyshire,  and  visit  Martindale  Castle?'' 

"  I  should  wish  it,  madam,  certainly,"  replied  Peveril,  "  did  time  permit, 
ind  circumstances  render  it  advisable." 

"Of  that,"  said  the  Countess,  "you  must  yourself  judge.  Despatch  is, 
ioabtlcss,  desirable ;  on  the  other  hand,  arriving  from  your  own  family- 
•eat,  you  will  be  less  an  object  of  doubt  and  suspicion,  than  if  you  posted 
up  from  hence,  without  even  visiting  your  parents.  You  must  be  guided  in 
fehii, — in  all, — by  your  own  prudence.  Go,  my  dearest  son — for  to  me  you 
ihould  be  dear  as  a  son — go,  and  prepare  for  your  journey.  I  will  get  ready 
lome  despatches,  and  a  supply  of  money  —  Nay,  do  not  object.  Am  I  not 
fOnr  motner ;  and  are  you  not  discharging  a  son's  duty  ?  Dispute  not  my 
right  of  defraying  your  expenses.  Nor  is  this  all ;  for,  as  I  must  trust  your 
teal  and  prudence  to  act  in  our  behalf  when  occasion  shall  demand,  I  will 
'broish  you  with  effectual  recommendations  to  our  friends  and  kindred,  en- 
nating  and  enjoining  them  to  render  whatever  aid  you  may  require,  either 
bir  joar  own  protection,  or  the  advancement  of  what  you  may  propose  in 
fiiTOur  " 

2q 
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PoTcril  made  no  farther  opposition  to  an  arrangement,  which  in  troth  tk 
moderate  Rtato  of  his  own  tinancos  rendered  almost  indispensable,  onlw 
with  his  father's  assistance ;  and  the  Countess  put  into  his  hand  bilie  ol 
exchan^o  to  the  amount  of  two  hundred  pounds,  upon  a  merchant  in  tb« 
city.  She  then  dismisacd  Julian  for  the  space  of  an  iiour ;  after  which,  she 
said,  she  must  again  re({uire  his  presence. 

Tijc  preparations  for  his  journey  were  not  of  a  nature  to  divert  -the 
thoughts  which  speedily  pressed  on  him.  He  fonnd  that  half  an  faonr'f 
conversation  had  once  more  completely  changed  his  immediate  nro»pceti 
and  plans  for  the  future.  He  had  offered  to  the  Countess  of  Derby  a  tn- 
vice,  whi<?h  her  uniform  kindness  had  well  deserved  at  his  hand ;  bot,  bj 
her  accepting  it,  he  was  u]Mm  the  point  of  being  separated  from  Alice  Bridge 
north,  at  a  time  when  she  was  become  dearer  to  him  than  ever,  by  hn 
avowal  of  mutual  passion.  Her  image  rose  before  him,  such  as  he  bad  that 
day  pressed  her  to  his  bosom  —  her  voice  was  in  his  ear,  and  seemed  to«k 
whether  ho  could  desert  her  in  the  crisis  which  every  thing  seemed  to  an- 
nounce as  impending.  But  Julian  Peveril,  his  youth  considered,  was  strict 
in  judging  his  duty,  and  severely  resolved  in  executing  it.  He  trastediwt 
his  imagination  to  pursue  the  vision  which  presented  itself;  but  resdntelj 
seizing  his  pen,  wrote  to  Alice  the  following  letter,  explaining  his  situitiuo, 
as  far  as  justice  to  the  Countess  permitted  him  to  do  so : — 

"I  leave  you,  dearest  Alice,"  thus  ran  the  letter.  —  "I  leave  you;  and 
though,  in  doing  so,  I  but  obey  the  command  you  have  laid  on  me.  ret  I 
can  claim  little  merit  for  my  compliance,  since,  without  additional  and  moit 
forcible  reasons  in  aid  of  your  orders,  I  fear  I  should  have  been  unable  to 
comply  with  them.  But  family  affairs  of  importance  compel  me  to  ibMt 
myself  from  this  island,  for,  1  fear,  more  than  one  week.  My  tboa^fan, 
hopes,  and  wishes,  will  be  on  the  moment  that  shall  restore  mo  to  the  Blark 
Fort,  and  its  lovely  valley.  Let  me  ho]>e  that  yours  will  sometimes  restcc 
the  lonely  exile,  whom  nothing  could  render  such,  but  the  command  of 
honour  and  duty.  Do  not  fear  that  I  mean  to  involve  you  in  a  private  e(X^ 
respondence,  and  let  not  your  father  fear  it  I  could  not  love  you  so  mocb, 
but  for  the  openness  and  candour  of  your  nature;  and  I  would  not  that  Tott 
concealed  from  Major  Bridgenorth  one  syllable  of  what  I  now  avow.  W- 
specting  other  matters,  he  himself  cannot  desire  the  welfare  of  our  comDM 
country  with  more  zeal  than  I  do.  Differences  may  occur  conceminz  tbt 
mode  in  which  that  is  to  be  obtained ;  but,  in  the  principle,  I  am  coDVinced 
there  can  be  only  one  mind  between  us;  nor  can  I  refuse  to  listen  to  bii 
experience  and  wisdom,  even  where  they  may  ultimately  fail  to  convince 
me.  Farewell — Alice,  farewell !  Much  might  be  added  to  that  melaochtJj 
word,  but  nothing  that  could  express  the  bitterness  with  which  it  is  written. 
Yet  I  could  transcribe  it  again  and  again,  rather  than  conclude  the  last  com* 
munication  which  I  can  have  with  you  for  some  time.  My  sole  comfort  iji 
that  my  stay  will  scarce  be  so  long  as  to  permit  you  to  forget  one  whoneTcr 
can  forget  you." 

He  hold  the  paper  in  his  hand  for  a  minute  after  he  had  folde<l.  l^ 
before  he  had  sealed  it,  while  he  hurriedly  debate*!  in  his  own  mind  wheil*? 
he  had  not  expressed  himself  towards  Major  Bridgenorth  in  so  eoneiliatirjC 
a  manner  as  might  excite  hopes  of  proselytism,  which  his  conscieme  to'jd 
him  ho  could  not  realize  with  honour.  Yet,  on  the  other  hand,  he  hid  no 
right,  from  what  Bridgenorth  had  said,  to  conclude  that  their  priwip^fi 
were  diametrically  irreconcilable :  for  though  the  son  of  a  high  Cavtii«^r, 
and  educated  in  the  family  of  the  Countess  of  Derb}*,  lie  was  himself,  uf*" 
principle,  an  enemy  of  prerogative,  and  a  friend  to  the  liln^rty  of  the  «i^ 
ject.  And  with  such  considerations,  he  silenced  all  internal  objections  «*■ 
the  jjoint  of  honour:  although  his  conscience  secrotlv  whispered  thatihe« 
conciliatory  expre^ssums  towards  the  father  wore  chiefly  dictated  by  thefri''» 
l^at  during  h'la  a\>EervQ<i,  M«^ox  \Sx\«i^<;&:cv^x>^  vsA^ht  bo  tcpiutfd  to  cbanjf 
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lie  residence  of  his  daughter,  and  perhaps  to  conyey  her  altogether  out  of 
MB  reach. 

Having  sealed  his  letter,  Julian  called  his  servant,  and  directed  him  to 
arry  it  under  cover  of  one  addressed  to  Mrs.  Debbitch,  to  a  house  in  the 
)wn  of  Rushin,  where  packets  and  messages  intended  fur  the  {;iniily  at 
(lack  Fort  were  usually  deposited ;  and  for  that  purpose  to  take  hursc  im- 
lediately.  Ho  thus  got  ria  of  an  attendant,  who  might  have  been  in  somo 
e^ree  a  spy  on  his  motions.  lie  then  exchanged  tlie  dress  ho  usually 
rore,  for  one  more  suited  to  travelling;  and,  having  put  a  change  or  two 
f  linen  into  a  small  cloak-bag,  selected  as  arms  a  strong  double-edged 
word  and  on  excellent  pair  of  pistols,  which  last  ho  carefully  loaded  with 
joublo  bullets.  Thus  appointed,  and  with  twenty  pieces  in  his  purse,  and 
be  bills  we  have  mentioned  secured  in  a  private  pocket-l>ook,  ho  was  in 
eediness  to  depart  as  soon  as  he  should  receive  the  Countess's  commands. 

The  buoyant  spirit  of  youth  and  hope,  which  had,  for  a  moment,  been 
hilled  by  the  painful  and  dubious  circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed, 
M  well  OS  the  aeprivation  which  he  was  about  to  undergo,  now  revived  in 
ull  vigour.  Fancy,  turninf^  from  more  painful  anticipations,  suggested  to 
lim  that  he  was  now  entering  upon  life,  at  a  crisis  when  rcsoluiion  and 
alents  were  almost  certain  to  make  the  fortune  of  their  possessor.  How 
ould  he  make  a  more  honourable  entry  on  the  bustling  scene,  than  sent  by, 
jid  acting  in  behalf  of,  one  of  the  noblest  houses  in  En^rland ;  and  should  he 
lerfurm  what  his  charge  might  render  incumbent  witli  the  resolution  and 
he  prudence  necessary  to  secure  success,  how  man}'  occurrences  might  take 
»lace  to  render  his  mediation  necessary  to  Bridgenorth ;  and  thus  enable 
lim,  on  the  most  equal  and  honourable  terms,  to  establish  a  claim  to  his 
gratitude  and  to  his  daughter's  hand. 

Whilst  he  was  dwelling  on  such  pleasing,  though  imaginary  prospects, 
le  could  not  help  exclaiming  aloud  —  *'  Yes,  Alice,  I  will  win  thee  nobly  I" 
nie  words  had  scarce  escaped  his  lips,  when  he  heard  at  the  door  of  Ids 
apartment,  which  the  servant  had  left  ajar,  a  sound  like  a  deep  sigh,  which 
vas  instantly  succeeded  by  a  gentle  tap — *'  Come  in,"  replied  Julian,  some- 
whmt  ashamed  of  his  exclamation,  and  not  a  little  afraid  that  it  had  been 
gaught  up  by  some  eavesdropper  —  "  Come  in,''  he  again  repeated ;  but  his 
KHDlmaDa  was  not  obeyed ;  on  the  contrary,  tho  knock  was  repeated  some- 
rhat  louder.    lie  opened  the  door,  and  Fcuella  stood  before  him. 

With  eyes  that  seemed  red  with  recent  tears,  and  with  a  look  of  tho  deep- 
Mt  dejection,  the  little  mute,  first  touching  her  bosom,  and  beckoning  with 
ler  finger,  made  to  him  tlie  usual  sign  that  the  i^ountoss  desired  to  see  him 
—  tiien  turned,  as  if  to  usher  him  to  her  apartment.  As  he  followed  her 
bTOUgh  the  long  gloomy  vaulted  passages  which  atlbrdcd  communication 
Mtwixt  the  various  apartments  of  the  castle,  he  could  not  but  observe  that 
ler  usual  light  trip  was  exchanged  for  a  tardy  and  mournful  step,  which 
ihe  accompanied  with  low  inarticulate  moaning,  (which  she  was  probably 
be  less  aole  to  suppress,  because  she  could  not  judge  how  far  it  was 
Midiblc,)  and  also  witii  wringing  of  the  hands,  and  other  marks  of  extreme 
affliction. 

At  this  moment  a  thought  came  across  Peverirs  mind,  which,  in  spite  of 
lie  better  reason,  made  him  shudder  involuntarily.  As  a  Poaksman,  and 
k  long  resident  in  the  Isle  of  Man,  he  was  well  acquainted  with  many  a 
nperstitious  legend,  and  particularly  with  a  belief,  which  attached  to  the 
lowerful  family  of  the  Stanleys,  for  their  peculiar  demon,  a  Banshie,  or 
fanale  spirit,  who  was  wont  to  shriek  "  foreboding  evil  times ;"  and  who 
wm»  generally  seen  weeping  and  bemoaning  herself  before  tho  death  of  any 
lenon  of  distinction  belonging  to  tho  family.  For  an  instant,  Julian  could 
ioaroely  divest  himself  of  the  belief  that  the  wailing,  jibbering  form,  which 
^ded  oefore  him,  with  a  lamp  in  her  hand,  was  the  genius  of  lv\«  Kio\.Vvfi>V% 
ooxne  to  announce  to  him  his  predestined  doom.    It  mataii^'s  Q^c>axt^ 
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to  him  as  an  analogous  reflection,  that  if  tho  saspicion  which  had  crossed 
his  mind  rorujcruing  Fcnella  was  a  just  one,  her  ill-fated  attachment  to  hinif 
like  that  of  tho  prophetic  spirit  to  his  family,  could  bode  nothiDg  but  di*- 
Qbter,  and  lamentation,  and  wo. 


(Cjinptfr  tljf  ^iinfttiDtJF. 

Now,  hoist  the  aurhor,  mntcit— and  let  the  tcaili 
Gire  tiieir  hroad  iKivmi  to  th«  buxom  wind, 
Like  luM  that  womk  a  lover. 

Anoxymous. 

The  prosonco  of  the  Countess  dispelled  tho  superstitious  feeling,  which, 
for  nn  instant,  had  encroached  on  Julian's  imagination,  and  compelled  him 
t(»  ;:iv«^  att«'ntion  to  tho  matters  of  ordinary  life.  "Here  are  your  creden- 
tials,*' rsho  said,  giving  him  a  small  packet  carefully  packed  up  in  a  sealskin 
co\  or  ;  *•  YOU  had  better  not  open  them  till  you  come  to  London.  You  must 
not  ])0.  surprised  to  find  that  there  ari»  one  or  two  addressed  to  men  of  my 
own  porsuusion.     These,  for  all  our  sakos,  you  will  observe  caution  in  deli- 


vorinji." 


"  1  ^o  your  messenger,  madam, *'  said  Peveril ;  "and  whatever  you  desire 
1110  to  charge  myself  with,  of  that  1  undertake  the  care.  Yet  allow  me  to 
douht  ^vll(nher  an  intercourse  with  C;uholics  will  at  this  moment  forward 
tho  purposos  of  my  mission." 

•'Yen  iiavo  caught  the  general  suspicion  of  this  wicked  sect  already," 
hix'ul  x\\o  Countess,  smiling,  "and  are  the  fitter  to  go  amongst  EngliKhmea 
in  th«ir  pn»sont  mood.  But,  my  cautious  friend,  these  letters  are  so  ad- 
dn  ss.mI,  and  the  persons  to  whom  thov  are  addressed  so  disguised,  that  you 
will  nm  no  danger  in  conversing  with  them.  Without  their  aid,  indeed, 
vuii  will  not,  he  able  to  obtain  the  accurate  information  you  go  in  search  of. 
N'oiio  oan  toll  so  exactly  how  the  wind  sots,  as  the  pilot  whose  vessel  is  ex- 
]M>soil  to  tho  storm.  Besides,  though  you  Protestants  deny  our  priesthood 
the  hannlossiioss  of  the  dove,  you  are  ready  enough  to  allow  us  a  full  share 
of  tho  wisdom  of  the  serpent;  in  plain  terms,  their  means  of  information 
aro  oxtonsivo,  and  they  arc  not  deficient  in  tho  power  of  applying  it.  I 
tlicrci'oro  wish  you  to  have  the  benefit  of  their  intelligence  and  advice,  if 

jK»sil)lo." 

'•  Whatever  you  impose  upon  me  as  a  part  of  my  duty,  madam,  rely  on 
its  being  discharged  punctually,"  answered  Peveril.  "And  now,  as  there 
is  little  use  in  deferring  the  execution  of  a  purpose  when  once  fixed,  let  me 
know  Your  la(.ly&hip'8  wishes  concerning  my  departure." 

"It  must  be  sudden  and  secret,"  said  the  Countess;  "the  island  is  fall 
of  spies ;  and  I  would  not  wish  that  any  of  them  should  have  notice  that 
an  ernoy  of  mine  was  about  to  leave  Man  fur  London.  Can  you  bo  ready 
to  gn  on  hoard  to-morrow?" 

•'  To-night  —  this  instant  if  you  will,"  said  Julian,  —  "my  little  prepan^ 
tions  aro  eompletc." 

'•  Do  ready,  then,  in  your  chamber,  at  two  hours  after  midnight.  I  will 
fond  (^110  to  summon  you,  for  our  secret  must  be  communicated,  for  the  pre- 
f«'nt,  to  as  few  as  possible.  A  foreign  sloop  is  engaged  to  carry  you  over; 
then  make  the  best  of  your  way  to  London,  by  Martindalo  Castle,  or  other- 
wise, ns  }ou  find  most  advisable.  When  it  is  necessary  to  announee  your 
abson'.o,  I  will  say  you  arc  gone  to  sec  your  parents.    ISutstay — jourjon^ 
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mj  will  be  on  horseback,  of  cour?:*',  from  Whitehaven.  You  have  bills  of 
xchan^e,  it  is  true ;  V^ut  are  you  provided  with  ready  money  to  furnish 
'oarself  \rith  a  good  horse  V 

**  I  am  sufficiently  rich,  madam,"  answered  Julian  ;  *'  and  ^ood  nags  are 
ilenty  in  Cumberland.  There  are  those  among  them  who  know  how  to 
ome  by  them  good  and  cheap." 

••  Trust  not  to  that,"  said  tlic  Countess.  "  Here  is  what  will  purchase  for 
'ou  the  best  horse  on  the  Borders.  —  Can  you  be  simple  enough  to  refuse 
t?"  she  added,  as  she  pressed  on  him  a  heavy  purse,  which  he  saw  himself 
bliged  to  accept. 

•*  A  good  horse,  Julian,"  continued  the  Countess,  "  and  a  good  sword, 
lezt  to  a  good  heart  and  head,  arc  the  accomplishments  of  a  cavalier." 

*•  I  kiss  your  hands,  then,  madam,"  said  Peveril,  **  and  humbly  beg  you 

>  believe,  that  whatever  may  fail  in  my  present  undertaking,  my  purpose 

>  serve  you,  my  noble  kinswoman  and  benefactress,  can  at  least  never 
•rerve  or  falter." 

•*  I  know  it,  my  son,  I  know  it ;  and  may  God  forgive  me  if  my  anxiety 
ir  your  friend  has  sent  you  on  dangers  which  should  have  been  his  I  Go — 
o-^May  saints  and  angels  bless  you !  Fenella  shall  acquaint  him  that  you 
up  in  your  own  apartment.  So  indeed  will  I ;  for  to-night  I  should  be  un- 
ble  to  face  my  son's  looks.  Little  will  he  thank  mo  for  sending  you  on  his 
rraxid ;  and  there  will  be  many  to  ask,  whether  it  was  like  the  Lady  of 
Atham  to  trust  her  friend's  son  on  the  danger  which  should  have  been 
niTed  by  her  own.  But  oh !  Julian,  I  am  now  a  forlorn  widow,  whom 
MTOw  has  made  selfish !" 

**Tu8h,  madam,"  answered  Peveril ;  "it  is  more  unlike  tho  Lady  of  La- 
bam  to  anticipate  dangers  which  may  not  exist  at  all,  and  to  which,  if  they 
o  indeed  occur,  I  am  less  obnoxious  than  my  noble  kinsman.  Farewell ! — 
k.U  blessings  attend  you,  madam.  Commend  mo  to  Derby,  and  make  him 
BT  excuses.     I  shall  expect  a  summons  at  two  hours  after  midnight." 

They  took  an  affectionate  leave  of  each  other ;  the  more  affectionate,  in- 
leed,  on  the  part  of  tho  Countess,  that  she  could  not  entiroly  reconcile  her 
pnerous  mind  to  exposing  Peveril  to  danger  on  her  son's  behalf;  and  Julian 
letook  himself  to  his  solitary  apartment. 

His  servant  soon  afterwards  brought  him  wino  and  refreshments;  to 
ibieh,  notwithstanding  the  various  matters  he  had  to  occupy  his  mind,  ho 
xmtriTed  to  do  reasonable  justice.  But  when  this  needful  occupation  was 
faiished,  his  thoughts  began  to  stream  in  upon  him  like  a  troubled  tide — at 
Moe  recalling  the  past,  and  anticipating  the  future.  It  was  in  vain  that  he 
impped  himself  in  his  riding  cloak,  and,  lying  down  on  his  bed,  cndea- 
roored  to  compose  himself  to  sleep.  The  uncertainty  of  the  prospect  before 
bim — the  doubt  how  Bridgenorth  might  dispose  of  his  daugtiter  during  his 
ibsence  —  the  fear  that  the  Major  himself  might  fall  into  the  power  «f  tho 
pindictive  Countess,  besides  a  numerous  train  of  vagu6  and  half-formed 
Ipprehensions,  agitated  his  blood,  and  rendered  slumber  impossible.  Alter- 
nately to  recline  in  the  old  oaken  easy-chair,  and  listen  to  the  dashing  of 
Ihe  waves  under  tho  windows,  mingled,  as  the  sound  was,  with  the  scream 
if  the  sea-birds ;  or  to  traverse  the  apartment  with  long  and  slow  steps, 
pansine  occasionally  to  look  out  on  the  sea,  slumbering  under  tho  infiuenoo 
ji  a  full  moon,  which  tipped  each  wave  with  silver  —  such  were  the  only 
pastimes  he  could  invent,  until  midnight  had  passed  for  one  hour ;  the  next 
W9M  wasted  in  anxious  expectation  of  the  summons  of  departure. 

At  length  it  arrived  —  a  tap  at  his  door  was  followed  by  a  low  murmur, 
which  m»ie  him  suspect  that  the  Countess  had  again  employed  her  mute 
tttendant  as  the  most  secure  minister  of  her  pleasure  on  this  occasion.  He 
Ml  something  like  impropriety  in  this  selection  ;  and  it  was  with  a  feeling 
•f  impatience  alien  to  the  natural  generosity  of  his  temper,  that,  when  Ivb 
•lened  the  door,  he  beheld  tho  dumb  maiden  standing  Woi«  Yum.    T^ 
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lani])  wbirh  lio  hold  in  his  hand  showed  his  features  distinctly,  and  pro- 
l)iiMv  ]iia<l<'  Fonella  aware  of  the  expression  which  animated  them.  She 
cast  Ihm'  largo  dark  eyes  mournfully  on  the  ground ;  aind,  without  a;^n 
lookin;^  iiiiii  in  the  face,  made  lilm  a  signal  to  follow  her.  IIo  delayed  no 
loiiL^'T  tlum  was  necessary  to  secure  his  pistols  in  his  belt,  wrap  his  cloak 
cl(>^(T  around  him,  and  take  his  Fmall  portmanteau  under  his  arm.  Thus 
aooutriMl,  h<'  followed  her  out  of  the  Keep,  or  inhabited  part  of  the  Castle, 
])v  a  scrii's  of  obscure  passagtrs  leading  to  a  postern  gate,  which  she  unlocked 
with  a  kov,  selected  from  a  bundle  which  she  carried  at  her  girdle. 

They  now  stood  in  the  castle-yard,  in  the  open  moonlight,  which  glim- 
nicTiMl  wliito  and  ghastly  on  the  variety  of  strange  and  ruinous  objects  to 
which  w«'  havo  formerly  alluded,  and  which  gave  the  scene  rather  the  appear- 
uiu'o  of  some  ancient  cemetery,  than  of  the  interior  of  a  fortification.  The 
rDund  and  (d«»vat»?d  tower  —  the  ancient  mount,  with  its  quadrangular  sides 
facing  th(?  ruinous  edifices  which  once  boasted  the  name  of  Cathedral  — 
seonn.Ml  of  yot  more  antique  and  anomalous  form,  when  seen  by  the  pale 
lin;ht  wliich  now  displayed  them.  To  one  of  these  churches  Fenella  took 
the  direct  course,  and  was  followed  by  Julian  ;  although  he  at  9nce  diTined, 
and  was  KU])crstitious  enough  to  disfike,  the  path  which  she  was  about  to 
ad».)pt.  It  was  by  a  secret  passage  through  this  church,  that  in  former 
times  tlie  guard-room  of  the  garrison,  situated  at  the  lower  and  external 
defence?,  communicated  with  the  Keep  of  the  Castle ;  and  through  this 
passage  were  the  keys  of  the  Castle  every  night  carried  to  the  Governor's 
u]>artnient.  so  soon  as  the  gates  were  locked,  an<l  the  watch  set.  The  cus- 
tom was  given  up  in  James  the  First's  time,  and  the  passage  abandoned,  on 
aeeount  of  the  well-known  legend  of  the  Mauthe  Do(j — a  fiend,  or  demon, 
in  tlio  .sha]>e  of  a  large,  shaggjy-,  black  mastiff,  by  which  the  church  was  said 
to  hij  haunt«Ml.  It  was  devoutly  believed,  that  in  former  times  this  spectre 
Ixeanio  so  familiar  with  mankind,  as  to  appear  almost  nightly  in  the  guard- 
room, issuing  from  the  passage  which  we  have  mentioned  at  nighty  and 
retiring  to  it  at  daybreak.  The  soldiers  became  partly  familiarized  to  its 
pnsenee ;  yet  not  so  much  so  as  to  use  any  license  of  language  while  the 
:ij.pariti<ai  was  visible;  until  one  fellow,  rendered  daring  by  intoxication, 
swore  he  would  know  whether  it  was  dog  or  devil,  and,  with  his  drawn 
swurd,  followed  the  spectre  when  it  retreated  by  the  usual  passage.  The 
man  returned  in  a  few  minutes,  sobered  by  terror,  his  moutn  gaping,  and 
his  hair  standing  on  end,  under  which  horror  ho  died  ;  but,  unhappily  for 
the  lovers  of  the  marvellous,  altogether  unable  to  disclose  the  horrors  which 
he  had  siM;n.  Under  the  evil  repute  arising  from  this  tale  of  wonder,  the 
guar<l-rooin  was  abandoned,  and  a  new  one  constructed.  In  like  manner, 
the  guards  after  that  period  held  another  and  more  circuitous  communica- 
tion with  the  Governor  or  Seneschal  of  the  Castle;  and  that  which  lay 
thriMigh  th(?  ruinous  church  was  entirely  abandoned.* 

In  deiianec  of  the  legendary  terrors  which  tradition  had  attached  to  the 
original  «ommunication,  Fenella,  followed  by  Peveril,  now  boldly  traversed 
the  ruinous  vaults  through  which  it  lay — sometimes  only  guided  over  heaps 
of  ruins  l>y  the  precarious  light  of  the  lamp  borne  by  the  dumb  maiden  — 
sonir times  having  the  advantage  of  a  gleam  of  moonlight,  darting  into  the 
dreary  aljyss  through  the  shafted  windows,  or  through  breaches  made  by 
time.  As  the  path  was  by  no  means  a  straight  one,  Poveril  could  not  but 
admire  the  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  mazes  which  his  singular  com- 
panion displayed,  as  well  as  the  bohlness  with  which  slic  traversetl  them. 
Jlo  himself  was  not  so  utterly  void  of  the  prejudices  of  the  times,  but  thak 
ho  eontemplated,  with  some  apprehension,  the  possibility  of  their  intruding 
on  the  lair  of  the  phantom  hound,  of  which  he  had  heard  so  often ;  and  ia 


*  Thi^  cnnniK  lee*>TM),  ami  many  otheri,  in  wliich  Ihe  IbIc  of  Man  la  peritapa  ridiar  thaa  avca  IrakadL 
WaiiM^  or  ilib  llif^liUnOa  uf  Sootlanl,  will  be  fuaiui  m  Note,  pp.  135^  438 
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ifV6ry  remote  sigh  of  the  breeze  aroonf;  the  ruins,  he  thought  he  heard  him 
baying  at  the  mortal  footsteps  which  disturbed  his  gloomy  realm.  No  such 
terrors,  however,  interrupted  their  journey;  and  in  the  course  of  a  few 
minutes,  thoy  attained  tne  deserted  and  now  ruinous  guard-house.  The 
broken  walls  of  the  little  edifice  served  to  conceal  them  from  the  sentinels, 
one  of  whom  was  keeping  a  drowsy  watch  at  the  lower  gate  of  the  Castle ; 
whilst  another,  seated  on  the  stone  steps  which  communicated  with  the  para- 
pet of  the  bounding  and  exterior  wall,  was  slumbering,  in  full  security,  with 
nie  musket  peacefully  grounded  by  his  side.  Fenella  made  a  sign  to  Feveril 
to  move  with  silence  and  caution,  and  then  showed  him,  to  his  surprise, 
from  the  window  of  the  deserted  guard-room,  a  boat,  for  it  was  now  high 
water,  with  four  rowers,  lurking  under  the  clifif  on  which  the  Castle  was 
boilt :  and  made  him  farther  sensible,  that  he  was  to  have  access  to  it  by  a 
ladder  of  considerable  height  placed  at  the  window  of  the  ruin. 

Julian  was  both  displeased  and  alarmed  by  the  security  and  carelessness 
of  the  sentinels,  who  bad  sufifered  such  preparations  to  be  made  without 
observation  or  alarm  given  ;  and  he  hesitated  whether  he  should  not  call  the 
officer  of  the  guard,  upbraid  him  with  negligence,  and  show  him  how  easily 
Holm-Peel,  in  spite  oi  its  natural  strength,  and  although  reported  impreg- 
nable, might  be  surprised  by  a  few  resolute  men.  Fenella  seemed  to  guess 
bis  thoughts  with  that  extreme  acuteness  of  observation  which  her  depriva- 
tions had  occasioned  her  acquiring.  She  laid  one  hand  on  his  arm,  and  a 
finger  of  the  other  on  her  own  lips,  as  if  to  enjoin  forbearance ;  and  Julian, 
knowing  that  she  acted  by  the  direct  authority  of  the  Countess,  obeyed  her 
accordingly ;  but  with  the  internal  resolution  to  lose  no  time  in  communi- 
cating his  sentiments  to  the  Earl,  concerning  the  danger  to  which  the  Castlo 
was  exposed  on  this  point. 

Id  the  meantime,  ne  descended  the  ladder  with  some  precaution,  for  the 
steps  were  unequal,  broken,  wet,  and  slippery ;  and  havmg  placed  himself 
in  the  stern  of  the  boat,  made  a  signal  to  the  men  to  push  on,  and  turned  to 
take  farewell  of  his  guide.  To  his  utter  astonishment,  Fenella  rather  slid 
down,  than  descended  regularly,  the  perilous  ladder,  and,  the  boat  being 
already  pushed  off,  made  a  spring  from  the  last  step  of  it  with  incredible 
agility,  and  seated  herself  beside  Feveril,  ere  ho  could  express  either  remou- 
•trance  or  surprise.     lie  commanded  the  men  once  more  to  pull  in  to  the 

Srecarious  landing-place ;  and  throwing  into  his  countenance  a  part  of  the 
Uplcasure  which  he  really  felt,  endeavoured  to  make  her  comprehend  the 
necessity  of  returning  to  her  mistress.  Fenella  folded  her  arms,  and  looked 
at  him  with  a  haughty  smile,  which  completely  expressed  the  determination 
of  her  purpose.  Pevcril  was  extremely  embarrassed ;  he  was  afraid  of 
offending  tne  Countess,  and  interfering  with  her  plan,  by  giving  alarm, 
which  otherwise  he  was  much  tempted  to  have  done.  On  Fenella,  it  was 
erident,  no  species  of  argument  which  he  could  employ  was  likely  to  make 
tbe  least  impression ;  and  the  question  remained,  how,  if  she  went  on  with 
him,  he  was  to  rid  himself  of  so  singular  and  inconvenient  a  companion, 
and  provide,  at  the  same  time,  sufficiently  for  her  personal  security. 

The  boatmen  brought  the  matter  to  a  decision;  for,  after  lying  on  their  oars 
for  a  minute,  and  whispering  among  themselves  in  Low  Dutch  or  Germsin, 
they  began  to  pull  stoutly,  and  were  soon  at  t'onio  distance  from  the  Castle. 
The  possibility  of  the  sentinels  sending  a  muskot-bull,  or  even  a  cannon- 
shot,  after  them,  was  one  of  the  contingencies  which  gave  Pevcril  momen- 
tary anxiety ;  but  they  left  the  fortress,  a*  they  must  have  approached  it, 
unnoticed,  or  at  least  unchallenged  —  a  carelessness  on  the  part  of  the 
garrison,  which,  notwithstanding  that  the  oars  were  muffled,  and  that  the 
men  spoke  little,  and  in  whispern,  argued,  in  Pcveril's  opinion,  great  negli- 

Sence  on  the  part  of  the  sentinels.     When  they  were  a  little  way  from  the 
astle,  the  men  began  to  row  briskly  towards  a  small  vessel  which  lay^t 
distance.    Poveril  had,  in  the  meautimo,  leisure  to  t^ni^tV,  \Nx^\»  >^x% 
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liDufMV'u  s|)">k"  to  cairh  other  «l(nil)tfiilly;  and  hont  anxious  looks  on  Fenolla, 
as  if  niu'iMiain  whether  they  h;ul  a<'te«l  ])n>perly  in  bring  her  off. 

AtiiM-  aliont  a  (juarter  of  an  hour's  rowing,  thej  reached  the  little  sloop, 
■wlurt'  IVvfM-il  was  received  by  the  irki]>per,  or  captain,  on  the  quarter-deck, 
"witli  Jin  nil",  r  nt"  spirits  or  refresh ni en ts.  A  word  or  two  among  the  seamen 
wiilnln'w  the  eaptain  from  liis  liospitablo  cares,  and  he  flew  to  the  ship's 
si'lc.  apiiariMitly  to  prevent  Fenella  from  entering  the  vessel.  The  men  and 
ho  lalkril  rupTly  in  Dutch,  looking  anxiously  at  Fenella  as  they  spoke 
to«:'ther:  and  Peveril  hoped  the  result  wouM  be,  that  the  poor  young 
woman  shonM  1)C  sent  ashore  a^in.  But  she  baffled  whatever  opposition 
couM  h"  <»flVr«'d  to  her;  and  when  the  accomniodatiim-laddcr,  as  it  is  called, 
was  withdrawn,  she  snatched  the  end  of  a  roi)e,  and  climbed  on  board  with 
the  d«'xt».'rity  of  a  sailor,  leaving  them  no  means  of  preventing  her  cntranc-c, 
Bav(»  hy  aiMual  violence,  to  which  apparently  they  did  not  choose  to  ha^-e 
recourse.  Once  on  deck,  she  took  the  captain  by  the  sleeve,  and  led  him  to 
the  )i(^ad  of  the  vessel,  where  they  seemed  to  hold  intercourse  in  a  manner 
iut«dli;:ilde  t<.»  both. 

I\?v»Til  soon  forgot  the  prcs(»nce  of  the  mute,  as  he  began  to  muse  upon 
Lis  «iwn  situati(m,  and  the  probability  tliat  he  was  separated  for  some  con- 
8iiiorabli'  tinj(»  from  the  object  of  his  affections.  *•  Constancy,"  he  repeated 
to  hini«'ir, — "  Constancy."  And,  as  if  in  coincidence  with  the  theme  of  his 
rcil«'«.'ti'»ns,  lie  lixed  his  eyes  on  the  polar  star,  which  that  night  twinkled 
with  more  than  ordinary  brilliancy.  Emblem  of  pure  passion  and  steady 
jiurpDse — the  thoughts  which  arose  as  he  viewed  its  clear  and  unchanging 
li^iit,  won^  disinterested  and  noble.  To  seek  his  country's  welfare,  and 
s(M'ur«'  ih«»  blessings  of  domestic  peace  —  to  discharge  a  bold  and  perilous 
duty  in  his  Iriend  and  patron — to  regard  his  passion  for  Alice  Bridgenorth, 
as  the  lnad>tar  which  was  to  guide  him  to  noble  deeds — were  the  resolutions 
which  t}in>n;:ed  u{>on  his  mind,  and  which  exalted  his  spirits  to  that  state 
of  runiantii.'  melancholy,  which  perhaps  is  ill  exchanged  even  for  feelings  of 
joyful  ra}»ture. 

Ilo  was  recalled  from  those  contemplations  by  something  which  nestled 
iis«dr  sfd'tly  and  closely  to  his  side — a  woman's  sigh  sounded  so  near  him,  as 
to  disturb  his  reverie:  and  as  he  turned  his  head,  he  saw  Fenella  seated 
b«'side  him,  with  her  eyes  lixed  on  the  same  star  which  had  just  occupied 
his  own.  His  first  emotion  was  that  of  displeasure  ;  but  it  was  impossible 
to  jcT^-'vert'  in  it  towards  a  being  so  helpless  in  many  respects,  so  interest- 
ing in  (Jilrrs  ;  whose  large  dark  eyes  were  filled  with  dew,  which  glistened 
in  th(;  moiiidight;  and  the  source  of  whoso  emotions  seemed  to  be  in  a 
])artiality  which  might  well  claim  indulgence,  at  least  from  him  who  was 
the  ol)j»M't  of  it.  At  the  same  time,  Julian  n»solved  to  seize  the  present 
opportunity,  for  such  expostulations  with  Fenella  on  the  strangeness  of  her 
contiurt,  as  the  poor  maiden  might  be  able  to  comprehend.  Ho  took  her 
hand  witi)  grcMt  kindness,  but  at  the  same  time  with  much  gravity,  pointed 
to  tlio  boat,  and  to  the  Castle,  whose  towers  and  extended  walls  were  now 
soaive  vi^ibli.'  in  the  distance ;  and  thus  intimated  to  her  the  necessity  of 
hor  return  to  Holm-Peel.  She  looked  down,  and  shook  her  head,  as  if  nega- 
tivini!;  Iiis  proposal  with  obstinate  decision.  Julian  renewed  his  expos- 
tulation by  look  and  gesture — pointed  to  his  own  heart,  to  intimate  the 
Countess  —  and  bent  his  brows,  to  show  the  displeasure  which  she  must 
cnttTtain.     To  all  which  the  maiden  only  answered  by  her  tears. 

At  bnigth.  as  if  driven  to  explanation  by  his  continued  remonstrances, 
she  sud'lenly  seized  him  by  the  arm,  to  arrest  his  attention — cast  her  eye 
hastily  around,  as  if  to  see  whether  she  was  watched  by  any  one  —  then 
drew  th<'  otln'r  hand,  edgewise,  aemss  her  slender  throat — pointed  to  the 
boat,  and  to  the  Castle,  and  nodded. 

On  this  si'ries  of  signs,  Peveril  could  put  no  interpretation,  excepting  that 
he  was  i.ienaced  withi  some  personal  danger,  from  which  Fenella  seemed  to 
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eonceire  that  her  presence  was  a  protection.  Whatever  was  her  moaning, 
her  purpose  seemed  unalterably  adopted ;  at  least  it  was  plain  ho  had  no 
power  to  shake  it.  He  must  therefore  wait  till  the  end  of  their  short 
Tojage,  to  disembarrass  himself  of  his  companion  ;  and,  in  the  moanwhile, 
acting  on  the  idea  of  her  having  harboured  a  misplaced  attachment  to  him, 
he  thought  he  should  best  consult  her  interest,  and  his  own  character,  in 
keeping  at  as  great  a  distance  from  her  as  circumstances  admitted.  With 
this  purpose,  he  made  the  sign  she  used  for  going  to  sleep,  by  leaning  his 
head  on  his  palm  ;  and  having  thus  recommended  to  her  to  go  to  rest,  he 
himself  desired  to  be  conducted  to  his  berth. 

The  captain  niadily  showed  him  a  hammock,  in  the  af^r-cabin,  into 
which  he  threw  himself,  to  seek  that  repose  which  the  exercise  and  agitation 
of  the  preceding  day,  as  well  as  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  made  him  now  feel 
desirable.  Sleep,  deep  and  heavy,  sunk  down  on  him  in  a  few  minutes,  but 
it  did  not  endure  long.  In  his  sleep  ho  was  disturbed  b^  female  cries ;  and 
mt  length,  as  he  thought,  distinctly  heard  the  voice  of  Alice  Bridgenorth  call 
on  his  name. 

He  awoke,  and,  starting  up  to  <juit  his  bed,  became  sensible,  from  the 
motion  of  the  vessel,  and  tne  swinging  of  the  hammock,  that  his  dream  had 
deceived  him.  lie  was  still  startled  by  its  extreme  vivacity  and  liveliness. 
"Julian  Peveril,  help!  Julian  Peverill"  The  sounds  still  rung  in  his 
ears — the  accents  were  those  of  Alice  — and  he  could  scarce  persuade  him- 
self that  his  imagination  had  deceived  him.  Could  she  be  in  the  same 
Teasel?  The  thought  was  not  altogether  inconsistent  with  her  father's 
character,  and  the  intrigues  in  which  he  was  engaged ;  but  then,  if  so,  to 
what  peril  was  she  exposed,  that  she  invoked  his  name  so  loudly  ? 

I>etermined  to  make  instant  inquiry,  he  jumped  out  of  his  hammock,  half- 
dreased  as  he  was,  and  stumbling  about  the  little  cabin,  which  was  as  dark 
aa  pitch,  at  length,  with  considerable  difficulty,  reached  the  door.  The 
door,  however,  he  was  altogether  unable  to  open  ;  and  was  obliged  to  call 
loudly  to  the  watch  upon  deck.  The  skipper,  or  captain,  as  he  was  called, 
heing  the  only  person  aboard  who  could  speak  English,  answered  to  the 
■ammons,  ana  replied  to  Peverirs  demand,  what  noise  that  was?  —  that  a 
hoat  was  going  on  with  the  young  woman  —  that  she  whimpered  a  little  as 
■he  left  the  vessel  —  and  '*dat  vaas  all.'' 

This  explanation  satisfied  Julian,  who  thought  it  probable  that  some 
degree  of  violence  might  have  been  absolutely  necessary  to  remove  Fonelia ; 
and  although  he  rejoiced  at  not  having  witnessed  it,  he  could  not  feel  sorry 
that  such  had  been  employed.  Ilcr  pertinacious  desire  to  continue  on 
board,  and  the  difficulty  of  freeing  himself,  when  he  should  come  ashore, 
from  so  singular  a  companion,  had  given  him  a  good  deal  of  anxiety  on  the 
preceding  night,  which  ho  now  saw  removed  by  this  bold  stroko  of  the 
cmptain. 

llis  dream  was  thus  fully  explained.  Fancy  had  caught  up  the  inarticu- 
late and  vehement  cries  with  wnich  Fenella  was  wont  to  express  resistance 
or  displeasure — had  coined  them  into  language,  and  given  them  the  accents 
of  Alice  Bridgenorth.  Our  imagination  plays  wilder  tricks  with  us  almost 
eTery  night. 

The  captain  now  undid  the  door,  and  appeared  with  a  lantern ;  without 
the  aid  oi  which,  Peveril  could  scarce  have  regained  his  couch,  where  he 
pow  slumbered  secure  and  sound,  until  day  was  far  advanced,  and  the 
mvitation  of  the  captain  called  him  up  to  breakfast 
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Cjinpttr  tliE  (Tiiitntittli. 

Now.  what  h  this  th.'ir  linnnts  niP  likr  nijr  hhndiiw, 
FriskinK  and  inummiiig  liku  au  fif  in  miMtnlisht  ? 

Bex  Jonbox. 

Pevf.kil  found  the  master  of  the  vessel  rather  less  rude  than  those  in  hit 
fetation  nf  liO;  iisuallv  are,  and  received  from  him  full  satisfactinn  concern- 
in^  till'  i";it<^  of  Feni'lhi,  upon  whom  the  captain  bestowed  a^hearty  ccr:*e, 
fur  nlilij^in;;  him  to  lay-to  until  ho  had  sent  his  boat  ashore,  and  had  her 
back  ntcain. 

'•  I  hnpe,"  said  Pcveril,  **no  violence  was  necossarj'to  reconcile  her  to  go 
afihon!?     1  trust  she  offered  no  foolisli  resistance?" 

"  llfsist  I  nuiin  (iolt,"  said  the  captain,  "she  did  resist  like  a  troop  of 
hors«' — shf  (lid  cr\%  you  mij^lit  hear  hrr  at  Whitehaven — she  did  po  up  the 
ri;ririn'J:  lik'*  a  cat  up  a  chimnoy ;  hut  dat  vas  ein  trick  of  her  old  trade." 

"  What  tradf?  do  you  mean?"  said  Peveril. 

*'  Oh,"  said  the  seaman,  *'  I  vas  know  ni«)re  about  her  than  you,  Mcinheer. 
I  vas  know  that  she  vas  a  little,  very  little  girl,  and  prentice  to  one  scil- 
tanzJT,  wlion  mv  ladv  yonder  had  the  good  luck  to  buy  her." 

"  A  scihanzfT !''  said  Peveril;  "what  do  you  mean  by  that?" 

''  I  nn'an  a  rope-danzer,  a  mountel)ank,  a  Hans  pickel-harring.  I  vas 
know  Adrian  Brackel  veil  —  ho  sell  de  powders  dat  empty  men's  stomach, 
and  1111  hinfs  own  purse.  Not  know  Adrian  Brackel,  mein  GottI  I  have 
smoked  many  a  pound  of  tabak  with  him." 

IVvcril  now  remembered  that  FenoUa  had  been  brought  into  the  family 
wln'u  lu!  and  the  young  Karl  wore  in  England,  and  while  the  Countess  was 
absent  on  an  expedition  to  the  Continent.  Where  the  Countess  found  her, 
slu;  never  communicated  to  the  young  men  ;  but  only  intimated,  that  she 
ha<l  HM-rived  hor  out  of  compassion,  in  order  to  relievo  her  from  a  situation 
of  exireni<*  distress. 

lie  hinted  so  much  to  the  communicative  seaman,  who  replied,  "that  for 
distress  jm  knew  nocht's  on't:  only,  that  Adrian  Brackel  ])eat  her  when 
hhe  would  not  dance  on  the  rope,  and  starved  her  when  she  did,  to  prevent 
li'-r  j^rowth."  The  bargain  between  the  Countess  and  the  mountebank,  he 
said,  lie  iKid  made  himself;  because  the  Countess  had  hired  his  brig  upon 
her  rxprdition  to  the  continent.  None  else  knew  where  she  came  from. 
The  <.'nunt«'>s  had  seen  her  on  a  public  stage  at  Ostend  —  compassionated 
her  helpless  situation,  and  the  severe  treatment  she  rccciyod — and  had  em- 
]>l«'veil  him  to  purchase  the  poor  creature  from  her  master,  and  charged  him 
with  sihnee  towards  all  her  retinue.*.— "  And  so  I  do  keep  silence."  con- 
tinued the  faithful  confidant,  "van  I  am  in  the  havens  of  Man;  but  when 
I  am  on  the  Inroad  seas,  den  my  tongue  is  mine  own,  you  know.     Die  foolish 

*  All  lll^^ln(-o  of  Midi  R  xalr  of  an  unfortunate  danriiu;  girl  imcarrwl  ia  Edinbargh  in  UiaeDdof  th«  Sewa- 

te«'iiOi  r«-j,t'ii  V 


"  l.<'>i  J.iinnrv,  I'lfl?.— Rei«l  the  monnirhnnk  pnntnc^  Saitt  of  flnrden  and  his  Uklf,  (br  atemlinf  awqr  fi 
tiirii  :i  liiMc  i:irl  r:ii|i>i1  TV  lumbfing  hssir,  thut  d  nirptl  ufmii  a  Rtavn.  and  he  rlainml  damacm,  and  prndoMd 
u  (Mn;ni(-i.  liv  vvlnrh  he  iKiiicht  her  fmm  her  ninthrr  for  thirty  ptiiindi  Sontn.  [21.  IQf.  aterlinf  J  Bal  we  itara 
n>i  >il  ivi  s  Ml  Siiilaiiil."  cnniiuae*  the  lilHirnl  n'rwirter.  **  and  liiothers  rannol  tell  Ihrir  haima;  and  plivfirtana 
a'.ii-s'rd  ili:it  till-  <-:iipl<iyineiitnf  lumbUrur  would  kill  her.  ami  her  joints  were  nowirown  alilT,  and  vhwderlinnl 
III  i<>'  iiri).  tiiiiii;:li  Nlin  wnit  at  leoKt  an  apiironiinf*.  aikl  Ruuld  imt  run  uway  fmm  her  mailer.  Ynt  armie  qunlcd 
M(.s»-s's  l.:i\v,  iii;it  if  a  ncrvant  ^helter  hiiUM'lf  with  thee,  .ii;ninitt  hit  masier'ii  cmrltr,  thna  sliall  aurrlir  not 
Uelivrr  l:iiM  up     'I'ho  Lurdi,  rtiuleii/r  fnnaUuru),  a«»uilzie«l  li.  c.  acquatml]  Ilardaa.**— AnmraMMSTi  2lM- 

Sloiif.  Vol    1.  p    Itl 

A  iiKiii  iii^iv  riitcrtain  some  raniiy  in  heme  mnnerted  with  a  patmn  of  the  cauve  nf  humaniljr :  an  ili« 
antiiiir  iniiv  \n-  \  ardtined  mculiiminf:.  that  he  dnnveA  hix  own  direct  dt'icnnt  frtMn  the  father  uf  Uii*  champMNl 
ul  liniii.-iii.'v. 

K<';il  I  III   iii'iiiiiNttiaiik  apparently  knew  wi-ll  how  to  wt  the  saib  of  hid  own  interact  to  whatever  wiad 

Iifdvixl  ni«i«:  iikf  ly  tit  turn  them.    He  f.nleil  mit  to  avMil  him>telf  uf  Kinir  Junnea^  rac*  for  tha  csoavemoa  if 
lert'iirs.  dii  v^lwrli  subject  Fuuntahihalt  hw  thi»  iinrm«iic  memoninilam  : — 

"  Kciil  tim  ni'iiiiitehuiik  i*  receiTed  into  the  Popish  chiiirh.  and  one  uf  hia  blackaamflra  was  wrauadti  !■ 
arreiii  of  li:i;iti^rii  frmn  the  Poptah  pne*t)t.  ami  to  turn  (-hriittian  Fnpiwt.  which  wai  a  vraat  impUj.  Ua  wm 
•Arjsle/ied  Jinne*  after  the  Kiiic.  and  Chaucellur,  and  the  Apualle  Jamea  j"— /M.  p.  iM. 
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BOples  in  the  island,  they  say  sho  is  a  wechsel-balg — what  you  call  a  fairy- 
,f  changeling.  My  faith,  they  do  not  never  have  seen  ein  wechsel-balg ; 
»r  I  saw  one  myself  at  Cologne,  and  it  was  twice  as  bi^  as  yonder  girl,  and 
Id  break  the  poor  people,  with  eating  them  up,  like  dc  great  big  cuckoo  in 
le  sparrow's  nest ;  but  this  Venella  eat  no  more  than  other  girls  —  it  was 
0  wechsel-balg  in  the  world." 

By  a  different  train  of  reasoning,  Julian  had  arrived  at  the  same  conclu- 
:on;  in  which,  therefore,  he  heartily  acquiesced.  During  the  seaman's 
rolling,  he  was  reflecting  within  himself,  how  much  of  the  singular  flezi- 
ilifty  of  her  limbs  and  movements  the  unfortunate  g^rl  must  have  derived 
■om  the  discipline  and  instructions  of  Adrian  Brackel ;  and  also  bow  far 
16  germs  of  her  wilful  and  capricious  passions  mieht  have  been  sown 
uring  her  wandering  and  adventurous  childhood.  Aristocratic,  also,  as 
18  education  had  been,  these  anecdotes  respecting  Fenella's  original  situa- 
on  and  education,  rather  increased  his  pleasure  at  having  shaken  off  her 
)mpany ;  and  yet  he  still  felt  desirous  to  know  any  farther  particulars 
'hich  the  seaman  could  communicate  on  the  same  subject.  IBut  he  had 
Iready  told  all  he  knew.  Of  her  parents  he  knew  nothing,  except  that 
her  /athcr  must  have  been  a  damned  hundsfoot  and  a  schelm,  for  selling 
U  own  flesh  and  blood  to  Adrian  Brackel ;"  for  by  such  a  transaction  had 
le  mountebank  become  possessed  of  his  pupil. 

This  conversation  tended  to  remove  any  passing  doubts  which  might  have 
rept  on  Peverirs  mind  concerning  the  fidelity  of  the  master  of  the  vessel, 
'ho  appeared  from  thence  to  have  been  a  former  acquaintance  of  the 
ountcss,  and  to  have  enioyed  some  share  of  her  confidence.  The  threat- 
Ding  motion  used  by  f  enella,  he  no  longer  considered  as  worthy  of  any 
otice,  excepting  as  a  new  mark  of  the  irritability  of  her  temper. 
He  amused  himself  with  walking  the  deck,  and  musing  on  his  past  and 
iture  prospects,  until  his  attention  was  forcibly  arrested  by  the  wind, 
hicb  began  to  rise  in  ^usts  from  the  north-west,  m  a  manner  so  unfavour- 
ble  to  the  course  they  intended  to  hold,  that  the  master,  after  many  efforts 
»  beat  against  it,  declared  his  bark,  which  was  by  no  means  an  excellent 
larboat,  was  unequal  to  making  Whitehaven ;  and  that  he  was  compelled 
»  make  a  fair  wind  of  it,  and  run  for  Liverpool.  To  this  course  Peveril 
id  not  object.  It  saved  him  some  land  journey,  in  case  ^e  visited  his 
ilher's  castle;  and  the  Countess's  commission  would  \y  discharged  as 
Ibctuolly  the  one  way  as  the  other. 

The  vessel  was  put,  accordingly,  before  the  wind,  and  ran  with  great 
MuUncss  and  velocity.  The  captain,  notwithstanding,  pleading  some  nau- 
eml  hazards,  chose  to  lie  off,  and  did  not  attempt  the  mouth  of  the  Mersey 
dtil  morning,  when  Peveril  had  at  length  the  satisfaction  of  being  landed 
pOD  the  quay  of  Liverpool,  which  even  then  showed  symptoms  of  the  com- 
j0r€ial  prosperity  that  nas  since  been  carried  to  such  a  height. 
The  master,  who  was  well  acquainted  with  the  port,  pointed  out  to  Julian 
decent  place  of  entertainment,  chiefly  frequented  by  sea-faring  people ; 
r*  although  he  had  been  in  the  town  formerly,  he  did  not  think  it  proper 
<  go  anv  where  at  present  where  he  might  have  been  unnecessarily  recog- 
xed.  llere  he  toek  leave  of  the  seaman,  after  pressing  upon  him  with  dim- 
ilty  a  small  present  for  his  crew.  As  for  his  passage,  the  captain  declined 
IT  recompense  whatever ;  and  they  parted  upon  the  most  civil  terms. 
Xho  inn  to  which  he  was  recommended  was  full  of  strangers,  seamen,  and 
c»rcantile  people,  all  intent  upon  their  own  affairs,  and  discussing  them 
ith  nuise  and  eagerness,  peculiar  to  the  business  of  a  thriving  seaport. 
at  although  the  general  clamour  of  the  public  room,  in  which  the  giiests 
ized  with  each  other,  related  chiefly  to  their  own  commercial  dealings, 
#s«  was  a  general  theme  mingling  with  them,  which  was  alike  common 
id  interesting  to  all ;  so  that,  amidst  disputes  about  freight,  toiiii^^,  ^^ 
},  and  sach  like,  were  heard  the  emphatic  ftoUEida  oi  ^^  1>«q^^  ^isb&p 
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nablo,  ucourspd  plot," — "Bloody  Papist  villains," — "The  King  in  danger 
— tilt'  tjallows  too  p;ix)d  for  thorn,"  and  so  forth. 

I'ho  f'(.M-nu'ntjition  excited  in  London  had  plainly  reached  even  this  remote 
p.^:i}.t)rt,  mid  was  received  by  the  inhabitants  with  the  peculiar  stormy  energy 
Avh'u  ii  invests  men  in  their  situation  with  the  character  of  the  winds  and 
waves  with  which  they  arc  chiefly  conversant.  The  commercial  and  nautical 
interests  of  England  were  indeed  particularly  anti-catholic;  although  it  is  not, 
perhaps,  easy  to  give  any  distinct  reason  why  they  should  bo  so,  since  theo 
logical  (lis[uitcs  in  general  couhl  scarce  be  considered  as  interesting  to  them. 
]5iit  zeal,  amongst  the  lower  orders  at  least,  is  often  in  an  inverse  ratio  to 
knowloil^io ;  and  sailors  were  not  probably  the  less  earnest  and  devoted 
Protestants,  that  they  did  not  understand  tlio  controversy  between  the 
churches.  As  for  the  merchants,  tliey  were  almost  necessarily  inimical  to 
the  pmtry  of  Lancashire  and  Cheshire ;  many  of  whom  still  retained  the 
faith  of  Home,  which  was  rendered  ten  times  more  odious  to  the  men  of 
ctnnineree,  as  the  badge  of  their  haughty  aristocratic  neighbours. 

From  the  little  which  Peveril  heard  of  the  sentiments  of  the  people  of 
Liverpool,  he  imagined  he  should  act  most  prudently  in  leaving  the  place 
us  Soon  as  possible,  and  before  any  suspicion  should  arise  of  liis  having 
any  (mnneetion  with  the  party  which  appeared  to  have  become  so  obnoxious. 

In  order  to  accomplish  his  journey,  it  was  first  necessary  that  he  should 
purrhase  a  horse ;  and  for  this  purpose  he  resolved  to  have  recourse  to  the 
stables  of  a  dealer  well  known  at  the  time,  and  who  dwelt  in  the  outskirts 
of  the  phicc:  and  having  obtained  directions  to  his  dwelling,  he  went 
thither  to  provide  himself. 

Joe  Uridlejiloy's  stAbles  exhibited  a  large  choice  of  good  horses;  for  that 
trade  was  in  former  days  more  active  than  at  present.  It  was  an  ordinary 
tiling  lor  a  stranger  to  buy  a  horse  for  the  purpose  of  a  single  journey,  ana 
to  s<;ll  him,  as  well  as  he  could,  when  he  had  reached  the  point  of  his  des- 
tination :  and  hence  there  was  a  constant  demand,  and  a  corresponding 
fciupply ;  upon  both  of  which,  Bridlesley,  and  those  of  his  trade,  contrived, 
doubtless,  to  make  handsome  profits. 

Julian,  who  was  no  despicable  horse-jockey,  selected  for  his  purpose  a 
strong  well-made  horse,  about  sixteen  hands  high,  and  had  him  led  into  the 
yartl.  to  sec  whether  his  paces  corresponded  with  his  appearance.  As  these 
also  <:ave  perfect  satisfaction  to  the  customer,  it  remained  only  to  settle  the 
]irice  with  Bridlesley  ;  who  of  course  swore  his  customer  had  pitched  upon 
the  best  horse  ever  darkened  the  stable-door,  since  he  had  dealt  that  way; 
that  no  sueh  horses  were  to  be  had  now-a-days,  for  that  the  mares  were  dead 
that  foaled  them ;  and  having  named  a  corresponding  price,  tl\e  usual  hag- 
gling commencod  betwixt  the  seller  and  purcnascr,  for  adjustment  of  what 
the  Fr(Mu:h  dealers  call  le  prix  juste. 

Tiie  reader,  if  he  bo  at  all  acquainted  with  this  sort  of  traffic,  well  knows 
it  is  generally  a  keen  encounter  of  wits,  and  attracts  the  notice  of  all  the 
uUors  w  ithin  hearing,  who  aro  usually  very  ready  to  offer  their  opinions,  or 
their  evidence.  Amongst  these,  upon  the  present  occasion,  was  a  thin  man, 
rather  loss  than  the  ordinary  size,  and  meanly  dressed;  but  whose  interfe- 
ron ei;  wa»  in  a  confident  tone,  and  such  as  showed  himself  master  of  the 
su])ject  on  which  he  spoke.  The  price  of  the  horse  being  settled  to  about 
fifteen  pounds,  which  was  very  high  for  the  period,  that  of  the  saddle  and 
briille  had  next  to  be  adjusted,  and  the  thin  mean-looking  person  before- 
mentioned,  found  nearly  as  much  to  say  on  this  subject  as  on  the  other. 
As  his  remarks  had  a  conciliating  and  obligln?  tendency  towards  the 
strantrer,  Peveril  concluded  he  was  one  of  those  idle  persons,  who,  unable 
or  unwilling  to  supply  themselves  with  the  means  ot  indulgence  at  their 
own  cost,  do  not  scruple  to  deserve  them  at  the  hands  of  others,  by  a  Uttle 
officious  complaisance ;  and  considering  that  he  might  acquire  some  useful 
information  rrom  such  a  person,  was  just  about  to  offer  him  the  courtesy  of 
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It  morning  draaght,  when  he  observed  he  had  suddenly  left  the  jard.  He 
bad  scarce  remarked  this  circumstance,  before  a  party  of  customers  entered 
bhe  place,  whose  haughty  assumption  of  importance  claimed  the  instant 
attention  of  Bridlesley,  and  all  his  militia  of  grooms  and  stable-bovs. 

*'  Three  good  horses,"  said  the  leader  of  the  party,  a  tall  bulky  roan, 
irhose  breath  was  drawn  full  and  high,  under  a  consciousness  of  fat,  and  of 
importance  —  '*  three  good  and  able-bodied  horses,  for  the  service  of  the 
Commons  of  England/' 

Bridlesley  said  he  had  some  horses  which  might  serve  the  Speaker  him- 
lelf  at  need;  but  that,  to  speak  Christian  truth,  he  had  just  sold  the  best  in 
bis  stable  to  that  gentleman  present,  who,  doubtless,  would  give  up  the  bar- 
gain if  the  horse  was  needed  for  the  service  of  the  state. 

"  You  speak  well,  friend,"  said  the  important  personage ;  and  advancing 
to  Julian,  demanded,  in  a  very  haughty  tone,  the  surrender  of  the  purchase 
irbich  he  had  just  made. 

Peveril,  with  some  diflBculty,  subdued  the  strong  desire  which  ho  felt  to 
return  a  round  refusal  to  so  unreasonable  a  request,  but  fortunately,  recol- 
lecting that  the  situation  in  which  he  at  present  stood,  required,  on  his  part, 
nach  circumspection,  he  replied  simply,  that  upon  showing  him  ^ny  war- 
rant to  seize  upon  horses  for  the  public  service,  he  must  of  course  submit  to 
resign  his  purchase. 

The  man,  with  an  air  of  extreme  dignity,  pulled  from  his  pocket,  and 
thrust  into  Peverirs  hands,  a  warrant,  subscribed  by  the  Speaker  of  the 
House  of  Commons,  empowering  Charles  Topham,  their  officer  of  the  Black 
Rod,  to  pursue  and  seize  upon  the  persons  of  certain  individuals  named  in 
the  warrant ;  and  of  all  other  persons  who  are,  or  should  be,  accused  by 
oompetent  witnesses,  of  being  accessory  to,  or  favourers  of,  the  hellish  and 
damnable  Popish  Plot,  at  present  carried  on  within  the  bowels  of  the  king- 
dom ;  and  charging  all  men,  as  tliey  loved  their  allegiance,  to  render  the 
■aid  Charles  Topham  their  readiest  and  most  effective  assistance,  in  execu- 
tion of  the  duty  intrusted  to  his  care. 

On  perusing  a  document  of  such  weighty  import,  Julian  had  no  hesitation 
to  give  up  his  horse  to  this  formidable  functionary ;  whom  somebody  com- 
pared to  a  lion,  which,  as  the  House  of  Commons  was  pleased  to  maintain 
meh  an  animal,  they  were  under  the  necessity  of  providing  for  by  frequent 
Dommitments;  until  **  Take  him,  Topham/*  became  a  proverb,  and  a  for- 
nidable  one,  in  the  mouth  of  the  public. 

The  acquiescence  of  Peveril  procured  him  some  grace  in  the  sight  of  the 
amissary ;  who,  before  selecting  two  horses  for  his  attendants,  gave  permis- 
rion  to  the  stranger  to  purchase  a  gray  horse,  much  inferior,  indeed,  to  that 
irhich  he  had  resigned,  both  in  form  and  in  action,  but  very  little  lower  in 
price,  as  Mr.  Bridlesley,  immediately  on  learning  the  demand  for  horses 
Dpon  the  part  of  the  Commons  of  England,  had  passed  a  private  resolution 
In  his  own  mind,  augmenting  the  price  of  his  whole  stud,  by  an  imposition 
»f  At  least  twenty  per  cent,  ad  valorem. 

Peveril  adjusted  and  paid  the  price  with  much  less  argument  than  on  the 
former  occasion ;  for,  to  be  plain  with  the  reader,  he  had  noticed  in  the 
irarrant  of  Mr.  Topham,  the  name  of  his  father.  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  of 
Hartindale  Castle,  engrossed  at  full  length,  as  one  of  those  subjected  to 
wrest  by  that  officer. 

When  aware  of  this  material  fact,  it  became  Julian's  business  to  leave 
[iverpool  directly,  and  carry  the  alarm  to  Derbyshire,  if,  indeed,  Mr.  Top- 
bam  had  not  already  executed  his  charge  in  that  country,  which  ho  thought 
■alikely,  as  it  was  probable  they  would  commence  by  securing  those  who 
lived  nearest  to  the  seaports.  A  word  or  two  which  he  overheard,  strength- 
med  his  hopes. 

••And  hark  ye,  friend,"  said  Mr.  Topham ;  "you  will  have  tV\<i  Vi^t^^^ ^ 
lbs  door  of  Mr.  Sbortoll,  tho  mercer,  in  two  hours,  as  -wq  s\isW  T^lrai^  ^^ost* 

2p 


Oin'  nf  tho  persona  he  thus  addressed,  who  wore  the  earb  of 
InAvn  jitl/j'iu  only  answered,  "  Ay,  truly,  Master  Topham,  it  is  tim« 
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R{'h<'9  thorc  with  a  cool  tankard,  and  learn  what  folks  live  in  the  neighboin>> 
l).)..il  thiit  may  be  concerned  in  my  wav.  And  you  will  please  to  have  that 
siulilK'  |):iiK1(h1.  for  I  am  told  the  Derbyshire  roads  are  rough.  —  And  you, 
(':i|.t.iin  Pjingrrfield,  and  Master  Everett,  you  must  put  on  your  Protestant 
s  juHt:ul»s,  jind  siiow  me  where  thore  is  the  shadow  of  a  priest,  or  of  a  priest's 
favoiin-r ;  for  I  am  come  down  with  a  broom  in  my  cap  to  sweep  this  north 
c«»uutrv  of  such  like  cattle." 

a  broken- 
time  to  purge 
tho  j::ini«T/' 

'JMic  othor,  who  had  a  formidable  pair  of  whiskers,  a  red  nose,  and  a  tai^ 
nislu'd  laced  coat,  together  with  a  hat  of  Pistol's  dimensions,  was  more 
lu<|ua('K>us.  **  I  take  it  on  my  damnation,"  said  this  zealous  Protestant 
uitiuss,  "  that  I  will  discover  the  marks  of  the  beast  on  every  one  of  them 
Ixtwixt  «i\ti?on  and  seventy,  as  plainly  as  if  they  had  crossed  themselves 
"svith  ink,  instead  of  hoi}'  water.  Since  wo  have  a  King  willing  to  d(»  justice, 
ami  a  House  of  Commons  to  uphold  prosecutions,  why,  damn  me,  the  cause 
iiiu^^r  lint  stand  still  for  lack  ot  evidence." 

"Siiok  to  that,  noble  captain,"  answered  the  officer;  " but,  prithee,  r^ 
Fi'ivr  thy  oaths  for  the  court  of  justice  ;  it  is  but  sheer  waste  to  t-lirow  tbeiB 
away,  as  you  do,  in  your  ordinary  conversation." 

"  Frar  YOU  nothing,  Master  Topham,"  answered  Dangerfield :  "it  is  right 
to  k('<>].  a  man's  gifls  in  use ;  and  wero  I  altogether  to  renounce  oaths  in  my 
privat.'  (H'^i'ciurse,  how  should  I  know  how  to  use  one  when  I  needed  it? 
15ut  yen  lirvu*  me  use  none  of  your  Papist  abjurations.  I  swdar  not  by  the 
I^las>,  r.r  l.ofore  George,  or  by  any  thing  that  belongs  to  idolatry;  but  such 
(Inwnriirht  oaths  as  may  ser^'c  a  poor  Protestant  gentleman,  who  would  fain 
serve  ILaven  and  the  King." 

**  Hravely  spoken,  most  noble  Festus,"  said  his  yoke-fellow.  "  But  do  not 
suppose,  that  although  I  am  not  in  the  habit  of  garnishing  my  words  with 
oaths  out  of  season,  I  shall  be  wanting,  when  called  upon,  to  declare  the 
li<i;:ht  and  the  depth,  the  width  and  tho  length,  of  this  hellish  plot  against 
tlie  Kinir  and  the  JProtestant  faith." 

I  >I//y,  and  almost  sick,  with  listening  to  the  undisguised  brutality  of  these 
fellow^.  I 'overil.  having  with  difficulty  prevailed  on  Bridlcsley  to  settle  his 
])UiilKi>e,  at  length  led  forth  his  pray  steed ;  but  was  scarce  out  of  the  yard, 
when  he  heard  the  following  alarming  conversation  pass,  of  which  ho  seemed 
hims'lf  the  oliject. 

"  Who  is  that  youth  ?"  said  the  slow  soft  voice  of  tlie  more  precise  of  the 
two  wirnessos.  *'  Mothinks  I  have  seen  him  somewhere  before.  Is  he  from 
tlu.'se  ]  arts?'' 

'•  \>!t  that  I  know  of,"  said  Bridlesley ;  who,  like  all  the  other  inhabitants 
of  Kn-hmd  at  the  time,  answered  the  interrogatories  of  these  fellows  with 
the  d'lereneo  \vhi(jh  is  paid  in  Spain  to  the  questions  of  an  inquisitor.  "A 
straiiL'-r — <'ntirely  a  stranger — never  saw  him  before — a  wild  young  colt,  I 
warr;nit  liim  ;  and  kn«>ws  a  iiorse's  mouth  as  w*»ll  as  1  do." 

"  I  l.<'j:in  to  bethink  me  I  saw  such  a  face  as  his  at  the  Jesuits'  consult^ 
in  th"  \\  liito  Ilorsc  Tav<Tn,"  answered  Kverett. 

*'  And  1  think  I  recollect,"  said  Captain  Dangerfield 

'•  Ci  ine,  e(»nio,  niiuster  and  <;aptain,"  said  the  authoritative  voice  of  Top- 
ham, ••  w(!  will  have  none  of  your  recollections  at  present.  AVo  all  know 
what  iljese  are  likely  to  end  in.  But  I  will  have  you  know,  you  arejiotto 
run  till  thr>  lensh  is  slipped.  Tiio  young  man  is  a  well-Iookin|;  lad,  and 
^:ive  u])  his  horse  handsomely  for  the  service  of  the  House  of  Commons. 
He  knows  how  to  behave  himself  to  his  betters,  I  warrant  you-;  and  I 
searee  tliink  he  has  enough  in  his  purse  to  pay  the  foes."* 

*  'I  III'  ii.r:iiiiMii<i  rhnmctfir  n(  thiiM  wli«i  roiitnvf)<I  him]  carried  nn  lli^  pretrnded  Popish  Ploc,  may  to  ifll 
oliuiMteU  >iy  Uu'  ucctiuiit  givsu  ia  Nuiih's  Lxumuii,  who  diiscribM  Oatas  lumMlf  with  miwiilwioli  pomrfl 
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Tliis  speech  concluded  the  dialo^e,  which  Peveril,  finding  himself  so 
Bach  concerned  in  the  i^siie,  thought  it  best  to  hear  to  an  end.  Now,  when 
t  ceased,  to  get  out  of  the  town  unobserved,  and  take  the  nearest  way  to 
lis  father's  castle,  seemed  his  wisest  plan.  lie  had  settled  his  reckoning  at 
he  inn,  and  brought  with  him  to  Bridleslcy's  the  small  portmanteau  which 
ontained  his  few  necessaries,  so  that  he  had  no  occasion  to  return  thither. 
le  resolved,  therefore,  to  ride  some  miles  before  he  stopped,  even  for  the 
lorpose  of  feeding  his  horse ;  and  being  pretty  well  acquainted  with  the 
ountry,  he  hoped  to  be  able  to  push  forward  to  Murtinuale  Castle  sooner 
ban  the  worshipful  Master  Topham :  whose  saddle  was,  in  the  first  place, 
[>  be  padded,  and  who,  when  mounted,  would,  in  all  probability,  ride  with 
be  precaution  of  those  who  require  such  security  against  the  effects  of  a 
ard  trot. 

Under  the  influence  of  these  feelings,  Julian  pushed  for  Warrington,  a 
lace  with  which  he  was  well  acquainted  :  but,  without  halting  in  the  town, 
e  crossed  the  Mersey,  by  the  bridge  built  by  an  ancestor  of  his  friend  the 
larl  of  Derby,  and  continued  his  route  towards  Dishley,  on  the  borders  of 
Derbyshire.  He  might  have  reached  this  latter  village  easily,  had  his  horse 
een  fitter  for  a  forced  march ;  but  in  the  course  of  the  journey,  he  had 
ccasion,  more  than  once,  to  curse  the  official  dignity  of  the  person  who  had 
>bbed  him  of  his  better  steed,  while  taking  the  best  direction  ho  could 
irouf  h  a  country  with  which  he  was  only  generally  acquainted. 

At  length,  near  Altringham,  a  halt  became  unavoidable ;  and  Peveril  had 
dIj  to  look  for  some  quiet  and  seouestered  place  of  refreshment.  This 
resented  itself,  in  the  form  of  a  small  cluster  or  cottages  ;  the  best  of  which 
oited  the  characters  of  an  alehouse  and  a  mill,  where  the  sign  of  the  Gat, 
he  landlord's  faithful  ally  in  defence  of  his  meal-sacks,j  booted  as  high  as 
rimalkin  in  the  fairy  tale,  and  playing  on  the  fiddle  tor  the  more  grace, 
Bnoonced  that  John  Whitecraft  united  the  two  honest  occupations  of  land- 
rrd  and  miller  ;  and,  doubtless,  took  toll  from  the  public  in  both  capacities. 


"He  was  now  in  his  tritut  exaltation,  hin  pliit  in  full  force,  efficacy,  and  virtae ;  he  walked  about 
aa  his^anls  [assicned  fur  fear  of  the  Papists  marderin«  him.]  He  hod  ludinngs  in  Wlniehall.and  12>iOL 
r  snnoiii  peosttm :  And  nn  wonder,  after  he  had  the  impadoiine  tosav  Ui  the  Hdiiiieof  LonlK.  in  plaiu  terms, 
a«  if  thrj  would  not  help  him  to  more  money,  he  most  he  forced  to  help  liimwlf  He  piit  on  an  KpiKcoiml 
tbk  (except  the  lawn  sleeves.)  silk-^owa  and  oussock.  frreat  hat,  satin  hatband  and  rose,  loni;  srarf.  and  was 
~  ur  most  blasphemously  called  himself,  the  Saviour  of  the  nation;  whnevor  he  (Hiioled  nt,  was  taken 
rommittMl ;  so  that  many  people  ROt  out  of  his  way,  as  frtim  a  blant,  and  clail  they  could  prove  their 
years'  cuoveraation.    The  very  breath  of  him  wait  pestilential,  and.  if  it  brouf;ht  not  iiiiprutonmfiit, 

,  orrrsadioa  whom  it  fell.it  surelr  poisoned  reputatNin,  and  left  forid  Hrotestniita  arrant  FapiMs. 

I  aDoethiiiir  wurse  than  that— in  dani^r  oi  heini(  pot  in  the  plot  ns  traitura.  Upon  his  exaniinution  licfora 
I  Coaunooa.  the  Lord  Chief-Justire  Scro^iri  was  sent  for  to  the  House,  and  there  sifoicd  wiirraiits  for  the 
■m^imrnt  of  five  Roman  Catholic  peers,  upon  which  they  were  laid  up  m  the  Tower.  I'hu  votes  of  ttie 
IBMR  ■e«med  to  confirm  the  whole.  A  solemn  form  of  praver  was  desired  upon  the  suiijuct  of  the  plot, 
I  when  one  was  prepaied,  it  was  found  faulty,  because  the  PapistJi  were  not  named  um  auMiors  of  it ;  God 
^m  kacw  whether  it  were  so  or  not :  liowever,  it  was  yield«Hl  to.  that  omniscience  niielit  not  want  infur- 
tlosft.  llie  Queen  herself  was  accused  at  the  Commons*  bar.  The  city,  for  fear  of  the  I'upislj<.  put  up 
Ir  podii  ftod  chains ;  and  the  chamberlain.  Sir  Thomas  Player,  in  the  Court  of  Aldermen,  gave  his  reason 
tk*  city'm  using  that  caution,  which  was,  that  he  did  not  know  but  the  next  moruiiifi:  thev  might  nil  rise 
ill  tlieir  thruals  cut  I'he  trials,  conviction.^,  and  executions  of  the  pnests,  Jesuits,  aud  others,  were  had. 
I  0ttfUMled  with  vast  mob  and  noise.  Nothinic  ordinary  or  moderate  was  to  Ims  heard  iii  people's  rommu- 
aSioo  ;  bot  every  debate  and  action  was  hiRh-fiown  and  tumultuous.  All  freedom  of  speech  was  taken 
tar  I  ami  not  to  believe  the  plot,  was  worse  than  beini;;  Turk.  Jew,  or  infidel  For  this  fact  of  Godfrey's 
gSUir,  the  three  poor  men  of  Stimerset-house  were,  as  wits  said,  convicted.  The  most  pitiful  circumstance 
p  tfeat  of  their  trial,  under  the  popular  prejudice  afrunst  them.  The  Ixtrd  Chinf-Justico  Srritgei  took  m 
a  tke  tale,  and  ranted  fur  the  plot,  hewine  down  Pojiery,  as  Scanderber  hewml  the  Turk ;  which  was  but 
|«  propitious  to  them.  'I'he  other  judires  were  passive,  and  meddled  little,  except  some  that  were  lakers 
iIjo;  and  particularly  the  good  Recorder  Terby.  who  eased  the  Attoniev-General,  for  he  seldom  asked  a 
latioo,  bot  one  mis:ht  coess  he  foresaw  the  answer.  Some  may  blame  the  (at  best)  [tassive  lieliaviour  of 
I  Jadcea ;  l>ut  Kallv,  nmsKlering  it  was  iiiipoasible  to  stem  such  a  current,  the  apiiearinx  to  do  it  in  vain 
I  a»«n  more  nnprontatile,  because  it  had  inflamed  the  p^at  and  small  rout,  drawn  scand^d  on  themselves, 
I  ^i/mhled  them  from  taking  in,  when  ooportunity  sliould  be  more  favourable.  The  prisiaiers.  under  these 
l|ibi^<«  bad  enough  to  do  to  make  any  tlefence ;  for  where  the  testimony  was  pmitive.  it  was  conclusive ; 
^9  lipaanninf  afr  improbabUi  would  serve  the  turn ;  it  must  be  ah  mpossibik,  or  not  at  ulL  Whoever  doth 
,  w»ll  obacrve  the  power  of  Judfnng.  may  think  many  thincs,  in  the  course  of  justice,  very  stranae.  If  one 
P  |p  bekJ  Co  demoostratinn,  and  the  other  allowed  presumptions  for  proofs,  any  cauMe  may  Iw  carried.    In 

\  aa^ar.  iwlicy,  inhumanity,  and  prejudice,  had,  at  this  time,  a  planetary  ixisseshiun  of  the  nimds  of 

len.  asd  uestroyed  m  them  that  irolden  rule,  of  doing  as  they  would  lie  dtme  unto." 

_      MWhT  paanire  Oate»'s  persoiud  appearance  is  thus  ilescrilKsd.— "  He  was  a  low  man.  of  an  ill  cut,  very 

Ifl  Back,  snd  his  visage  and  features  were  mo!>t  particular.    His  mouth  was  the  centre  of  his  face;  and  a 

there  woald  sweep  his  n<ise.  forehead,  and  chin,  witliiu  the  perimeter.    Cave  quo*  ipte  Deut  notavit. 

.wftl*  he  WW  a  most  coosaromate  cheat,  blasphemer,  vicious,  perjured,  impudent,  and  saucy.  foaU 
_    I'J  wretch ;  and  were  it  not  for  the  truth  of  history,  and  the  great  emutiooa  in  lti«  y\ib\k  ^'Hi«k>iM^ 
HP  «^  ac*  fit  (•»  iMim  daMrving)  to  be  remembered." 
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Siuli  a  place  promised  a  traveller,  who  journeyed  incognito,  safer,  If  not 
hvxw  accommodation,  than  he  was  like  to  meet  with  in  more  frequented 
iiins ;  and  at  the  door  of  the  Gat  and  Fiddle,  Julian  halted  accordingly. 


Tn  these  i]istract<'il  liinr^.  wh<>n  earh  man  dreads 
I'he  bloody  ktratageins  of  busy  heads. 

Otitat. 

At  tlio  «Ioor  of  the  Cat  and  Fiddle,  Julian  received  the  usual  attention 
]iai»l  to  thi;  cuHtomern  of  an  inferior  hou.se  of  entertainment.  His  horse  was 
c;irri«.<l  l)y  a  ragged  lad,  who  acted  as  hostler,  into  a  paltry  stable;  where, 
liowrVi^r,  the  nag  was  tolerably  supplied  with  food  and  litter. 

Having:;  seen  the  animal  on  which  his  comfort,  perhaps  his  safety, 
cl«'j)t'inl('(l,  properly  provided  for,  Peveril  entered  the  kitchen,  which  indeed 
was  also  the  parlour  and  hall  of  the  little  hostelry,  to  try  what  refreshment 
h<>  coLiI'l  obtain  for  himself.  Much  to  his  satisfaction,  he  found  there  was 
only  one  «;uest  in  the  house  besides  himself;  but  ho  was  less  pleased  when 
be  VouM«l  that  he  must  cither  go  without  dinner,  or  share  with  that  single 
f:;iic^t  the  only  provisions  which  chanced  to  bo  in  the  house,  namely,  a  dish 
tif  t routs  and  eels,  which  their  host,  the  miller,  had  brought  in  from  hit 
iiiill-slream. 

At  the  particular  request  of  Julian,  the  landlady  undertook  to  add  a 
substantial  dish  of  eggs  and  bacon,  which  perhaps  she  would  not  have 
undertaken  for,  had  not  the  sharp  eye  of  l*everil  discovered  the  flitch  hang- 
ing in  its  smoky  retreat,  when,  ns  its  presence  could  not  be  denied,  the 
bn.s(t!s?j  ^vas  compelled  to  bring  it  forward  as  a  part  of  her  supplies. 

She  u:is  a  buxom  dame  about  thirty,  whose  comely  and  cheerful  counte- 
nance did  honour  to  the  clioico  of  the  iolly  miller,  her  loving  mate ;  and  was 
now  .stationed  under  the  shade  of  an  old-fashioned  huge  projecting  chimney, 
within  whicii  it  was  her  province  to  **  work  i*  the  tiro,"  and  provide,  for  the 
v.«'ari(Ml  wayfaring  man,  the  good  things  wliich  were  to  send  him  rejoicing 
on  his  course.  Although,  at  tirst,  the  honest  woman  seemed  little  disposed 
t(;  *:ive  herself  much  additional  trouble  on  Julian's  account,  yet  the  good 
hioks,  handsome  figure,  and  easy  civility  of  her  new  guest,  soon  bespoke  the 
])rincip:il  part  of  her  attention  ;  and  while  busy  in  his  service,  she  regarded 
liini,  I'roni  time  to  time,  with  looks,  where  something  like  pity  mingled  ^ith 
couiplaccncy.  The  rich  smoke  of  the  rasher,  and  the  eggs  with  which  it 
was  llanked,  already  spread  itself  through  the  apartment;  and  the  hissing 
of  these  savoury  viands  bore  chorus  to  the  simmering  of  the  pan,  in  which 
the  tish  were  undergoing  a  slower  decoction.  The  table  was  covered  with  A 
clean  liuck-a-back  napkin,  and  all  was  in  preparation  for  the  meal,  which 
Julian  began  to  expect  with  a  good  deal  of  impatience,  when  the  companion 
wlio  was  destined  to  share  it  with  him,  enteretl  the  apartment. 

At  the  tirst  glance,  Julian  recognized,  to  his  surprise,  the  samo  indiffer- 
ently-dressed, thin-looking  person,  who,  during  the  first  bargain  which  ho 
had  made  with  Bridlesley,  had  officiously  interfered  with  hia  advice  and 
<')pinion.  Displeased  at  having  the  company  of  any  stranger  forced  upon 
Inm,  Peveril  was  still  less  satisfied  to  find  one  who  might  make  some  claim 
of  acquaintance  with  him,  however  slender,  since  uie  oircnmatancea  in 
which  he  stood  compelled  him  to  be  as  reserved  as  possible.  Ue  tharefiws 
turned  his  back  upon  his  destined  messmate,  and  pretended  to  amase  hiai- 
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lelf  by  looking  out  of  the  window,  determined  to  avoid  all  intcrcouise  until 
i  should  be  inevitably  forced  upon  him. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  other  stranger  went  straight  up  to  the  landlady, 
rherc  she  toiled  on  household  cares  intent,  and  demanded  of  her,  what  she 
neant  by  preparing  bacon  and  eggs,  when  he  had  positively  charged  her  to 
i;et  nothing  ready  but  the  fish. 

The  eood  woman,  important  as  every  cook  in  the  discharge  of  her  duty, 
leigned  not  for  some  time  so  much  as  to  acknowledge  that  She  heard  the 
:eproof  of  her  guest ;  and  when  she  did  so,  it  was  only  to  repel  it  in  a 
nagisteriol  and  authoritative  tone.  —  '*  If  he  did  not  like  bacon — (bacon 
irom  their  own  hutch,  well  fed  on  peas  and  bran) — if  he  did  not  like  bacon 
lod  eggs — (new-laid  eggs,  which  she  had  brought  in  from  the  hen-roost 
irith  her  own  hands)  —  why  so  put  case  —  it  was  the  worse  for  his  honour, 
lod  the  better  for  those  who  did." 

**  The  better  for  those  who  like  them  ?*'  answered  the  guest ;  '*  that  is  as 
nach  as  to  say  I  am  to  have  a  companion,  good  woman.'' 

•'  Do  not  good  woman  mo,  sir,"  replied  tlie  miller's  wife,  "  till  I  call  you 
HX>d  man ;  and,  I  promise  you,  many  would  scruple  to  do  that  to  one  who 
toes  not  love  eggs  and  bacon  of  a  Friday." 

**Nay,  my  gt>od  lady,"  said  her  guest,  "  do  not  fix  any  misconstruction 
ipon  me  —  I  dare  say  the  c^gs  and  the  bacon  are  excellent;  only,  they  arc 
mthcr  a  dish  too  heavy  fur  my  stomach." 

** Ajf  or  your  conscience  perhaps,  sir,"  answered  the  hostess.  "And 
low,  I  bethink  me,  vou  must  needs  have  your  fish  fried  with  oil,  instead  of 
lie  good  drippings  I  was  going  to  put  to  them.  I  would  I  could  spell  the 
neaning  of  all  this  now ;  but  I  warrant  John  Bigstafi*,  the  constable,  could 
xmjure  something  out  of  it." 

Tboro  was  a  pause  here ;  but  Julian,  somewhat  alarmed  at  the  tone  which 
ihe  conversation  assumed,  became  interested  in  watching  the  dumb-show 
irhich  succeeded.  By  bringing  his  head  a  little  towards  the  left,  but  with- 
mt  turning  round,  or  quitting  the  projecting  latticed  window  where  he  had 
mken  his  station,  he  could  observe  that  the  stranger,  secured,  as  he  seeniod 
o  think  himself,  from  observation,  had  sidled  close  up  to  the  landlady,  and, 
IS  he  conceived,  had  put  a  piece  of  money  into  her  hand.     The  altered  tone 


and 
every  publican's  be.  What  was  it  to  her  what  gentlefolks  ate  or 
Irank,  providing  they  paid  for  it  honestly  ?  There  were  many  honest  gcn- 
lemen.  whose  stomachs  could  not  abide  bacon,  grease,  or  dripping,  especially 
n  a  Friday  ;  and  what  was  that  to  her,  or  any  one  in  her  line,  so  gentlo- 
blks  paid  honestly  for  the  trouble  ?  Only,  she  would  say,  that  her  bacon 
lad  eggs  could  not  be  mended  betwixt  this  and  Liverpool ;  and  that  ehe 
fouldlive  and  die  upon." 

**  I  shall  hardly  dispute  it,"  said  the  stranger ;  and  turning  towards 
FaliaD,  he  added,  "  I  wish  this  jgentlcman,  who  1  suppose  is  my  trencher- 
iompanion,  much  joy  of  the  dainties  which  I  cannot  assist  him  in  con- 
nming." 

••  I  assure  you,  sir,"  answered  Peveril,  who  now  felt  himself  compelled  to 
.urn  about,  and  reply  with  civility,  *'  that  it  was  with  difficulty  I  could 
>reTail  on  my  landlady  to  add  my  cover  to  yours,  though  she  seems  now 
mcb  a  sealot  for  the  consumption  of  eggs  and  bacon." 

**  I  am  zealous  for  nothing,"  said  the  landlady,  "save  that  men  would  cat 
lieir  Tictuals,  and  pay  their  score  ;'and  if  there  be  enough  in  one  dish  to 
wnro  two  guests,  I  see  little  purpose  in  dressing  them  two  ;  however,  they 
m  ready  now,  and  done  to  a  nicety. — Here,  Alice  I  Alice  I" 

The  sound  of  that  well-known  name  made  Julian  start ;  but  the  Alice 
irlio  replied  to  the  call  ill  resembled  the  vision  which  b\a  \ma^\T\^\A^i^  ^^^^ 
Metod  with  the  accents^  being  a  dowdy  slipshod  vrenoVi,  V)kx«  dx>x<\»^  ^"i  ^iu% 
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low  inn  which  afforded  him  shelter.  She  assisted  her  mistress  in  pntting 
on  tlio  t:iIilo  tlio  dishes  which  the  hitter  had  prepared  ;  and  a  foaming  jug 
of  hnmi'-brow<'d  ale  heing  placed  iK'twixt  them,  was  warranted  by  Dame 
AVhitccrari  ns  excellent;  "lor,"  said  she,  "we  know  by  practice  that  too 
inut-Ii  watt.T  drowns  the  miller,  and  we  spare  it  ou  uur  malt  as  wo  would  in 
our  rnill-diun/' 

"  1  drink  to  your  health  in  it,  dame,*'  said  the  elder  stranger ;  "and  a 
cu|i  of  thanks  for  these  excellent  iiish  ;  and  to  the  drowning  of  ail  unkindness 
bi'twMM-n  us."' 

"  1  thank  you,  sir,"  said  the  dame,  "and  wish  you  the  like ;  but  I  dare 
nut  |iU'*l;^o  you,  for  our  Gaffer  says,  the  ale  is  brewed  too  strong  for  women ; 
so  1  only  drink  a  glass  of  canary  at  a  time  with  a  gossip,  or  any  gentleman 
gni'st  that  is  so  minded." 

"  V(Hi  shall  drink  one  with  me  then,  dame,"  said  Pevcril,  **  so  you  will 
let  nil'  have  a  fla«:on." 

"  That  yon  shall,  sir,  and  as  good  as  ever  was  broached  ;  but  I  must  to 
tho  mill,  to  get  the  key  from  the  goodman." 

So  saying,  and  tucking  her  clean  gown  through  the  pocket-holes,  that  her 
stops  nii^ht  ho  the  more  alert,  and  her  dress  escape  dust,  off  she  tripped  to 
the  niill.  which  lay  close  adjoining,  "A  daintv  dame,  and  dangerous,  is 
the  niillor's  wife,"  said  the  stranger,  looking  at  I'everil.  "Is  not  that  old 
Chaneer's  ]ihrase?'' 

"  1 — I  believe  80,"  said  Peveril,  not  much  read  in  Chaucer,  who  was  then 
ovrn  more  neglected  than  at  present ;  and  much  surprised  at  a  literary 
quotation  from  one  of  the  mean  appearance  exhibited  by  the  person  before 
him. 

"  Vrs."  answered  the  stranger,  "  I  see  that  you,  like  other  young  gentle- 
men i>(  the  time,  are  better  acquainted  with  Cowley  and  Waller,  than  with 
the  *  \v«dl  «)f  Knglish  undcfilcil.'  I  cannot  help  differing.  There  arc  touches 
of  nature  about  the  old  bard  of  AVoodstock,  that,  to  me,  are  worth  all  the 
turns  of  lalM)rious  wit  in  Cowley,  and  all  tlic  ornate  and  artificial  simplicity 
(»f  his  eourtly  competitor.  The  description,  for  instance,  of  his  country 
coijuette, — 

*  Winrin?  sh«  was,  as  in  n  wanton  r<i|f, 
Sweul  ua  a  Howcr,  aitd  upright  as  a  bolt.' 

Then,  again,  for  pathos,  where  will  you  mend  the  dying  scene  of  Arcite? 

*  Alan,  my  hrarti*  qnei^n  !  alM.  my  wife ! 
Uivcr  Ht  niiTf,  nn«i  eiidrr  u(  tuy  life. 

Wtiiit  iM  tliiii  wdrlil  ?— VN  ii:it  iixrn  mon  to  have  f 
N«iw  Willi  tiM  low  —  miw  in  his  mid  fsravo 
Alone,  wiihdUtcu  uiher  company. ' 

But  I  tire  vou,  sir ;  and  do  injustice  to  the  poet,  whom  I  remember  but  by 

hal " 


Ives. 


"  (>n  the  contrary,  sir,"  replied  Peveril,  "  you  make  him  moro  intelligible 
to  me  in  your  recitation,  than  I  have  found  him  when  I  have  tried  to  peruse 
him  myself.'' 

'•  Vou  were  only  frightened  by  tlie  antiquated  spelling,  and  *the  letters 
black,'  "  said  his  companion.  "  It  is  many  a  scholar's  case,  who  mistakes 
a  nut,  whi<di  he  could  crack  with  a  little  exertion,  for  a  bullet^  which  he 
must  nfM.'ds  l^rcak  his  teeth  on ;  but  yours  are  better  employed.-^Shall  I 
offer  you  some  of  this  fish?" 

"  Not  so,  sir,"  replied  Julian,  willing  to  show  himself  a  man  of  reading 
in  his  turn  ;  "  I  hold  with  old  Caius,  and  profess  to  fear  judgment,  to  fight 
wliere  1  cannot  choose,  and  to  eat  no  fish." 

The  stranger  cast  a  startled  look  around  him  at  this  obser\'ationy  which 
Julian  had  thrown  out,  on  purpose  to  ascertain,  if  possible,  the  quality  of 
his  companion,  whose  present  language  was  so  different  from  the  characfeer 
he  had  assumed  at  Bridlesley's.  llis  countenance,  too,  although  the  featarea 
were  of  an  ordinary,  not  to  say  mean  cost,  hod  thai  ehn^-****-  -•  *      "'j. 
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ipnoe  which  education  giTCs  to  the  most  homely  face ;  and  his  mannen 
were  so  easy  and  disembarrassed,  as  plainly  showed  a  complete  acouaint- 
ance  with  society,  as  well  as  the  habit  of  mingling  with  it  in  the  higher 
itages.  The  alarm  which  he  had  evidently  shown  at  Peveril's  answer,  was 
but  momentary ;  for  he  almost  instantly  replied,  with  a  smile,  ''  I  promise 
fou,  sir,  that  you  are  in  no  dangerous  company ;  for  notwithstanding  my 
uh  dinner,  I  am  much  disposed  to  trifle  witn  some  of  your  savoury  mess, 
if  you  will  indulge  me  so  far/' 

Pevcril  accordingly  reinforced  the  stranger's  trencher  with  what  remained 
vf  the  bacon  and  eggs,  and  saw  him  swallow  a  mouthful  or  two  with  appa- 
rent relish ;  but  presently  after,  he  began  to  dally  with  his  knife  and  tork. 
Like  one  whoso  appetite  was  satiated ;  and  then  took  a  long  draught  of  the 
black  jack,  and  banded  his  platter  to  the  large  mastiff  dog,  who,  attracted 
bj  tho  smell  of  the  dinner,  had  sat  down  before  him  for  some  time,  lickinz 
hi8  chops,  and  following  with  his  eye  every  morsel  which  the  guest  raised 
to  bis  head. 

"Here,  my  poor  fellow,"  said  he,  'Uhou  hast  had  no  fish,  and  needest 
this  supernumerary  trencher-load  more  than  I  do.  I  cannot  withstand  thy 
mute  supplication  any  longer." 

The  dog  answered  these  courtesies  by  a  civil  shake  of  the  tail,  while  he 
gobbled  up  what  was  assigned  him  by  the  stranger's  benevolencCi  in  the 
greater  haste,  that  ho  heard  his  mistress's  voice  at  tho  door. 

*'  Here  is  the  canary,  gentlemen,"  said  tiie  landlady ;  "  and  the  goodman 
has  set  off  the  mill,  to  come  to  wait  on  you  himself.  Ue  always  does  so, 
irhen  company  drink  wine." 

*'  That  he  may  come  in  for  the  host's,  that  is,  for  the  lion's  share,"  said 
the  stranger,  looking  at  Peveril. 

*'  The  snot  is  mine,"  said  Julian ;  '*  and  if  mine  host  will  share  it,  I  will 
irilUngly  bestow  another  quart  on  him,  and  on  you,  sir.  I  never  break  old 
enatoms." 

These  sounds  caught  the  ear  of  Gaffer  Whitecraft,  who  had  entered  the 
room,  a  strapping  specimen  of  his  robust  trade,  prepared  to  play  the  civil, 
or  the  surly  host,  as  his  company  should  be  acceptable  or  otherwise.  At 
Jolian's  invitation,  he  doffed  nis  dusty  bonnet — brushed  from  his  sleeve  the 
looser  particles  of  his  professional  dust  —  and  sitting  down  on  the  end  of  a 
bench,  about  a  yard  from  the  table,  filled  a  glass  of  canary,  and  drank  to 
hia  guests,  and  "  especially  to  this  noble  gentleman,"  indicating  Peveril, 
irbo  tiad  ordered  the  canary. 

Julian  returned  the  courtesy  by  drinking  his  health,  and  asking  what 
news  were  about  in  the  country. 

"  Nought,  sir,  I  hears  on  nought,  except  this  Plot,  as  they  call  it,  that 
they  are  pursuing  the  Papishers  about ;  but  it  brings  water  to  my  mill,  as 
the  saying  is.  l^tween  expresses  hurrying  hither  and  thither,  and  guards 
md  prisoners  riding  to  ana  again,  and  the  custom  of  the  neighbours,  that 
Bome  to  speak  over  the  news  of  an  evening,  nightly,  I  may  say,  instead  of 
mce  a-week,  why  the  spigot  is  in  uso,  gentleman,  and  your  land  thrives ; 
ind  then  I,  serving  as  constable,  and  being  a  known  Protestant,  I  have 
tapped,  I  may  venture  to  say,  it  may  be  ten  stands  of  ale  extraordinary, 
besides  a  reasonable  sale  of  wine  for  a  country  corner.  Heaven  make  us 
thankful,  and  keep  all  ^ood  Protestants  from  Plot  and  Popery !" 

*'  I  can  easily  conceive,  my  friend,"  said  Julian,  "  that  curiosity  is  a 
passion  which  runs  naturally  to  the  alehouse ;  and  that  anger,  and  jealousy, 
ind  fear,  are  all  of  them  thirsty  passions,  and  great  consumers  of  home- 
brewed. Bat  I  am  a  perfect  stranger  in  these  parts ;  and  I  would  willingly 
learn,  from  a  sensible  man  like  you,  a  little  of  this  same  Plot,  of  which  men 
ipeak  so  much,  uiid  appear  to  know  so  little." 

••  Loam  a  little  of  it?~Why.  iLis  the  most  horrible — the  most  da«vtv«\!\^^ 
bloodthirsty  beast  of  a  Plot  — But  hold,  hold,  my  gpod  niMXftt  \  Wlq^^v^ 
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tlio  lirst  ]ih\ro,  you  believe  there  is  a  Plot;  for,  othcnriso,  the  Juitico  must 
liavo  ;i  ^^or•l  w'nh  you,  as  sure  as  my  name  is  John  Whitecraft." 

•'  Ir  shall  iHit  ni.'i^d,"  said  Pcvnril ;  *'  lor  1  assure  you,  niino  host,  I  believe 
ill  tin'  rii)t  as  freely  and  fully  as  a  man  can  believe  in  any  thing  he  cannot 
unil''r>tan(l." 

'Mlo(l  |nrl)i«l  that  any  body  should  pretond  to  understand  it,"  said  tho 
implicit  constable;  ** for  his  worship  the  Justice  says  it  is  a  mile  beyond 
liim  ;  ami  In?  bo  as  deep  as  most  of  them.  But  men  may  believe,  thou;»h 
they  (1(1  net  understand;  and  that  is  what  the  Romanists  say  themselves. 
But  this  I  am  sure  of,  it  makes  a  rare  stirring  time  for  justices,  and  wit- 
n«'s.s»'s,  and  onnstables. — So  here's  to  your  health  again,  gentlemen,  in  a  cup 
of  n«Mit  i-anury.'' 

"  ('(>ni(\  coino,  John  Whitecraft,"  said  his  wife,  **  do  not  you  demean  your- 
Fflf  by  naming  witnesses  along  with  justices  and  constables.  All  the  world 
knows  Imw  iht-v  come  bv  tht^ir  money." 

"  Ay,  but  all  tlic  world  knows  that  they  <7o  come  by  it,  dame  ;  and  that 
is  a  ^rcar  ctimfort.  They  rustle  in  their  canonical  silks,  and  swagger  in 
tlioir  1  ujT  and  scarlet,  who  but  they? — Ay,  ay,  the  cursed  fox  thrives — and 
not  so  cursed  neither.  Is  there  not  l>octor  Titus  Gates,  the  saviour  of  the 
nation — docs  he  not  live  at  "Whitehall,  and  eat  off  plate,  and  have  a  pension 
of  thou.->:m<ls  a-year,  for  what  I  know;  and  is  he  nut  to  be  Bishop  of  Litch- 
ficM.  so  s.ioii  as  I)r.  Doddrum  dies?" 

'•  J'Ihmi  1  hope  Dr.  Doddrum's  reverence  will  live  these  twenty  years  ;  and 
I  ilai*'  sav  1  am  tho  first  that  ever  wished  such  a  wish,"  said  the  hostess. 
*•  1  «lo  imt  uiulerstand  these  doings,  not  I:  and  if  a  hundred  Jesuits  camo 
t'»  Ik'M  a  consult  at  my  house,  ns  they  did  at  the  White  Horso  Tavern,  I 
slii.uld  think  it  quite  out  of  the  line  of  business  to  bear  witness  against 
tlnin,  ]irovidcd  they  drank  well,  and  paid  their  score." 

••  \ Cry  true,  dame,"  said  her  elder  guest ;  **  that  is  what  I  call  keeping  a 
j:;oo(l  publican  conscience;  and  so  I  will  pay  my  score  presently,  and  bo 
jo-'iiiiii:  on  iny  wav." 

INvcril,  on  his  part,  also  demanded  a  reckoning,  and  discharged  it  so 
liberally,  that  the  miller  llourishcd  his  hat  as  he  bowed,  and  tho  hostess  curtr 
bi«'«l  'I'.'Wii  to  the  ground. 

I'lic  horses  of  i)Oth  guests  were  brought  forth ;  and  they  mounted,  in 
order  to  depart  in  company.  Tho  host  and  hostess  stood  in  the  doorway, 
to  s.M^  them  (hfpart.  Tho  landh)rd  proffered  a  stirrup-cup  to  the  elder  guest, 
while  the  landlady  offered  IVveril  a  glass  from  her  own  peculiar  bottle. 
For  this  ]iurpose.  she  mounted  on  the  horse-block,  with  flask  and  glass  in 
hand  :  so  that  it  was  easy  for  the  departing  guest,  although  on  horseback, 
to  renirn  tho  courtesy  in  the  most  approved  manner,  namely,  by  throwing 
his  nrni  over  his  hiU(llad\''s  shoulder,  and  saluting  her  at  parting. 

l)anie  AVhitecraft  did  not  decline  this  familiarity;  for  there  is  no  room  for 
tra\er>in;r  upon  a  horse-block,  and  the  hands  whfch  might  have  served  her 
for  resistance,  were  (M.'cu]»icd  with  glass  and  bottle — matters  too  precious  to 
be  thrown  away  in  such  a  strugglo.  Apparently,  however,  she  had  some- 
Ihi'ji:  else  in  her  head;  for,  as,  after  a  brief  atfectation  of  reluctance,  she 
permitted  INveril's  face  to  ap]»roach  hers,  she  whispered  in  his  ear,  "Be- 
ware .'f  tre]ians!*'  —  an  awful  intimation,  which,  in  those  days  of  distrust. 
sn^|>icion,  and  treachery,  was  as  effectual  in  interdicting  free  and  social 
intercourse,  us  the  advertisement  of  '*  man-traps  and  spring-guns,"  to  pnv 
tect  an  orchard.  Pressing  her  hand,  in  intimation  that  he  com prnh ended 
her  hint,  she  shook  his  warmly  in  return,  and  baile  (Jod  speed  him.  There 
was  a  chnnl  on  John  AVhitecrafl's  brow ;  nor  did  his  final  farewell  sound 
lijilf  so  cnrdial  as  that  which  ha<l  boon  spoken  within  doors.  But  then 
Pe\cri'.  rellected,  that  the  same -guest  is  not  always  equally  acceptable  to 
laiKllord  and  landlady  ;  and  unconscious  of  having  done  any'thing  to  excits 
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be  miller's  displeasure,  be  pursued  his  journey  inthout  thinking  farther 
if  the  matter. 

Julian  was  a  little  surprised,  and  not  alto^ther  pleased,  to  find  that  his 
lew  acquaintance  held  the  same  ruad  with  him.  lie  had  many  reasons  for 
irisbing  to  travel  alone ;  and  the  hostess's  caution  still  rung  in  his  ears.  If 
jbiB  man,  possessed  of  so  much  shrewdness  as  his  countenance  and  conver- 
lation  intimated,  versatile,  as  ho  had  occasion  to  remark,  and  disguised 
leneath  his  condition,  should  prove,  as  was  likely,  to  bo  a  concealed  Jesuit 
>r  eeminary-priest,  travelling  upon  their  great  task  of  the  conversion  of 
England,  and  rooting  out  of  the  Northern  ncrcsy, — a  more  dangerous  com- 
panion, for  a  person  in  his  own  circumstances,  could  hardly  be  imagined ; 
lincc  keeping  society  with  him  might  seem  to  authorize  whatever  reports  had 
i)eQn  spread  concerning  the  attacnment  of  his  family  to  the  Catholic  cause. 
Li  the  same  time,  it  was  very  difficult,  without  actual  rudeness,  to  shake  off 
khe  company  of  one  who  seemed  determined,  whether  spoken  to  or  not,  to 
remain  alon^ide  of  him. 

Peveril  tried  the  experiment  of  riding  slow ;  but  his  companion,  deter- 
mined  not  to  drop  him,  slackened  his  pace,  so  as  to  keep  close  by  him. 
Julian  then  spurred  his  horse  to  a  full  trot ;  and  was  soon  satisfied,  that 
the  stranger,  notwithstanding'the  meanness  of  his  appearance,  was  so  much 
better  mounted  than  himself,  as  to  render  vain  any  thoughts  of  out-riding 
bim.  He  pulled  up  his  horse  to  a  more  reasonable  pace,  therefore,  in  a  sort 
of  despair.  Upon  iiis  doing  so,  his  companion,  who  had  been  hitherto  silent, 
observed,  that  Peveril  was  not  so  well  qualified  to  try  speed  upon  the  road, 
is  he  would  have  been  had  he  abode  by  his  first  bargain  of  horse-flesh  that 
DDoraing. 

Peveril  assented  dryly,  but  observed,  that  the  animal  would  serve  his 
immediate  purpose,  though  he  feared  it  would  render  him  indifferent  oom- 
paoy  for  a  person  better  mounted. 

'*  By  no  means,''  answered  his  oivil  companion ;  "  I  am  one  of  those  who 
have  travelled  so  much,  as  to  be  accustomed  to  make  my  journey  at  any  rate 
of  motion  which  may  bo  most  agreeable  to  mj  company." 

Peveril  made  no  reply  to  this  polite  intimation,  being  too  sincere  to  tender 
the  thanks  which,  in  courtesy,  were  the  proper  answer.  —  A  second  pause 
Mieacd,  which  was  broken  by  Julian  asking  the  stranger  whether  their 
roads  were  likely  to  lie  long  together  in  the  same  direction. 

"  I  cannot  tell,"  said  the  stranger,  smiling,  "  unless  I  knew  which  way 
foa  were  travelling." 

"  I  am  uncertain  how  far  I  shall  go  to-night,"  said  Julian,  willingly  mis- 
understanding the  purport  of  the  reply. 

**  And  so  am  I,"  replied  the  stranger ;  *'  but  though  my  horse  goes  better 
than  yours,  I  think  it  will  be  wise  to  spare  him ;  and  in  case  our  road  con- 
tinues  to  lie  the  same  way,  we  are  likely  to  sup,  as  we  have  dined  together." 

Julian-made  no  answer  whatever  to  this  round  intimation,  but  continued 
to  ride  on,  turning,  in  his  own  mind,  whether  it  would  not  be  wisest  to  come 
to  a  distinct  understanding  with  his  pertinacious  attendant,  and  to  explain, 
in  so  many  words,  that  it  was  his  pleasure  to  travel  alone.  But,  besides 
that  the  sort  of  acquaintance  whicn  they  had  formed  during  dinner,  ren- 
dered him  unwilling  to  be  directly  uncivil  towards  a  person  of  gentleman- 
like manners,  he  had  also  to  consider  that  he  might  very  possibly  bo  mistaken 
En  this  man's  character  and  purpose ;  in  which  case,  the  cynically  refusing 
the  society  of  a  sound  Protestant,  wcyild  afford  as  preenant  matter  of  sus- 
picioD,  as  travelling  in  company  with  a  disguised  Jesuit. 

After  brief  reflection,  therefore,  he  resolved  to  endure  the  encumbrance 
of  the  stranger's  society,  until  a  fair  opportunity  should  occur  to  rid  him- 
self of  it ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  to  act  with  as  much  caution  as  he  possibly 
eonld,  in  any  communication  that  might  take  place  \>elN7eeii  \)cl^icl\  V^t 
Dame  Whitecraft's  partio^  cAutioo  stiU  rang'anxiouaVy  \ii\i\%  e«x%«  %aA.  ^^^^ 
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oonprfjiionoop  of  his  own  arrest  upon  pnppicion,  must  deprive  him  of  eveiy 
(>p]t()ituiiity  «»f  serving  his  fiitlicr,  or  t!ic  Countess,  or  Major  Bridgenortb, 
upim  wlioso  interest,  also,  ho  had  promised  himself  to  keep  an  eje. 

Wl)il<.«  hr  n^volved  these  things  in  his  mind,  they  had  journeyed  several 
inilis  without  speaking;  and  now  entered  upon  a  more  waste  country*,  and 
wor'^o  r(»:i<ls.  than  they  had  hitherto  found,  being,  in  fact,  approaching  the 
innro  hilly  tli.^^trict  of  Derbyshire.  In  travelling  on  a  very  stony  and  uneven 
lane,  Julian's  horse  repoatiMlly  stumbled:  and,  had  he  not  been  supported 
by  tlio  rithr's  judicious  use  of  the  bridle,  must  at  length  certaiuly  have 
fall«'n  utnliT  him. 

'•  Th('s«?  are  times  wliich  crave  wary  ri<ling,  sir,"  said  his  companion ; 
**and  l)y  ynur  seat  in  the  saddle,  and  your  hand  (m  the  rein,  you  seem  to 
understand  it  to  be  so.'' 

'•  I  Iiavo  b<M;n  long  a  horseman,  sir,"  answereil  Peveril. 

'•Anil  lnn;x  a  traveller,  too,  sir,  I  should  suppose;  since  by  the  great 
rauti.'Ti  y(»u  chserve,  you  seem  to  think  the  human  tongue  requires  a  curb, 
as  well  as  tin.'  horse's  jaws." 

"  WixM-  nwn  than  1  have  been  of  opinion,"  answered  Peveril,  "that  it 
w«Ti^  a  ]>art  uf  prudence  to  be  silent,  when  men  have  little  or  nothing  to 
say. 

"I  cannot  approve  of  their  opinion,"  answered  the  stranger.  "All 
kno\vl«wl^('  is  gained  by  communication,  either  with  the  dead,  through 
bo(.ks,  or,  more  pleasingly,  through  the  conversation  of  the  living.  The 
(Inif  mill  (hfiitb,  alone,  are  excluded  from  improvement;  and  surely  their 
situati«in  is  not  so  enviable  that  we  should  imitate  them." 

At  this  illustration,  which  awakened  a  startHng  echo  in  Peverirs  bosom, 
tlio  yjiunir  man  looked  hard  at  his  companion  ;  but  in  the  composed  counte- 
nani(.',  and  calm  blue  e^'c,  he  read  no  consciousness  of  a  farther  meaning 
than  ili»'  words  immediately  and  directly  implied.  He  paused  a  moment, 
and  tlii'n  answered,  "  You  seem  to  be  a  person,  sir,  of  shrewd  apprt'hen- 
sion  ;  and  I  should  have  thought  it  might  have  occurred  to  you,  that,  in  the 
])n'>('nt  su>^picious  times,  men  may,  without  censure,  avoid  communication 
with  strangors.  You  know  not  me;  and  tome  you  are  totally  unknown. 
Tlicri"  is  not  room  for  much  discourse  between  us,  without  trespassing  on 
the  ;x<'noral  t«)pics  of  the  day,  which  carry  in  them  seeds  of  quarrel  between 
frirmls,  nuich  more  betwixt  strangers.  At  any  other  time,  the  society  of 
an  intolligi'nt  companion  would  have  been  most  acceptable  upon  xnj  soli- 
tary riih- :  but  at  present^ " 

"At  jircsonti"  said  the  other,  interrupting  him.  "You  are  like  the  old 
Konians,  Avho  held  that  hosii<i  meant  both  a  stranger  and  an  enemy.  I  will 
thrnforo  be  no  longer  a  stranger.  My  name  is  Ganlesse  —  by  profession  I 
am  a  Itoman  Catholic  priest  —  1  am  travelling  here  in  dread' of  my  life  — 
and  I  am  v«'ry  glad  toliave  you  for  a  companion." 

*'  I  thank  you  for  the  information  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Peveril;  "and 
to  a\ail  myself  of  it  to  the  uttermost,  I  must  beg  of  you  to  ride  forward,  or 
lag  behind,  or  take  a  side-path,  at  your  own  pleasure ;  for  as  I  am  no  Catho- 
lic, atid  travel  upcm  business  of  high  concernment,  I  am  exposed  both  to 
risk  and  delay,  and  even  to  danger,  by  keeping  such  suspicious  company. 
And  so.  Master  Ganlesse,  keep  your  own  pace,  and  I  will  keep  the  contrary; 
fi>r  1  1)«*}X  leave  to  forbear  your  company." 

As  peveril  spoke  thus,  he  pulled  up  his  horse,  and  made  a  full  stop. 

The  stranger  burst  out  a-laughing.     "What!"  ho  said,  "  vou  forbear  my  _ 
company  for  a  trifle  of  danger fjf Saint  Anthony!     IIow  the  warm  blood' 
of  tlie  Cavaliers  is  chilled  in  tho  young  men  of  the  present  day  1     This 
young  gallant,  now,  has  a  father,  I  warrant,  who  has  endured  as  many  ad- 
ventures for  hunting  priests,  as  a  knight-errant  for  distressed -damseU." 

"  This  raillery  avails  nothing,  sir,"  said  Peveril.  "  I  mast  roquesfc  TO* 
vill  keep  your  own  way." 
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^  **  Mt  way  18  yonn^"  said  the  pertinacious  Master  Ckmlesse,  as  he  called 
himself;  "  and  we  will  both  travel  the  safer,  that  we  journey  in  company. 
I  have  the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  man,  and  walk  invisible.  Besides,  you 
wt>uld  not  have  me  quit  you  in  this  lane,  where  there  is  no  turn  to  rieht  or 
left?" 

Peveril  moved  on,  desirous  to  avoid  open  violence  —  for  which  the  indif- 
ferent tone  of  the  traveller,  indeed,  afforded  no  apt  pretext — ^yet  highly  dis- 
liking his  company,  and  determined  to  take  the  first  opportunity  to  rid 
himself  of  it. 

The  stranger  proceeded  at  the  same  pace  with  him,  keeping  cautiously  on 
his  bridle  hand,  as  if  to  secure  that  advantage  in  case  of  a  struggle.  But 
hia  language  did  not  intimate  the  least  apprehension.  **  You  do  me  wrong,'' 
he  said  to  Peveril,  '*  and  you  equally  wrong  yourself.  Tou  are  uncertain 
where  to  lodge  to-ni^ht  —  trust  to  my  guidance.  Here  is  an  ancient  hall, 
irithin  four  miles,  with  an  old  knightly  Pantaloon  for  its  lord  —  an  all-be- 
mffcd  Dame  Barbara  for  the  lady  gay — a  Jesuit,  in  a  butler's  habit,  to  say 


re  —  an  old  tale  of  Edgehill  and  Wor'ster  fights  to  relish  a  cold  venison 
pasty,  and  a  flask  of  claret  mantled  with  cobwebs  —  a  bed  for  you  in  the 
priest's  hiding-hole — and,  for  aught  I  know,  pretty  Mistress  Betty,  the  dairy- 
maid, to  make  it  ready.'' 

'*  This  has  no  charms  for  me,  sir,"  said  Peveril,  who,  in  spite  of  himself, 
eould  not  but  be  amused  with  the  ready  sketch  which  the  stranger  gave  of 
many  an  old  mansion  in  Cheshire  and  Derbyshire,  where  the  owners  retained 
the  ancient  faith  of  Rome. 

"  Well,  I  see  I  cannot  charm  you  in  this  way,"  continued  his  companion ; 
"  I  must  strike  another  key.  I  am  no  longer  Ganlesso,  the  seminary  priest, 
hat  [changing  his  tone,  and  snuffling  in  the  nose]  Simon  Canter,  a  poor 
preacher  of  the  word,  who  travels  this  way  to  call  sinners  to  repentance ; 
and  to  strengthen,  and  to  edify,  and  to  fructify  among  the  scattered  remnant 
who  hold  fast  the  truth.  — What  say  you  to  this,  sir?" 

"  I  admire  your  versatility,  sir,  and  could  be  entertained  with  it  at  an- 
other time.    At  present  sincerity  is  more  in  request." 

"  Sincerity  I"  said  the  stranger ;  —  "a  child's  whistle,  with  but  two  notes 
in  it — yea,  yea,  and  nay,  nay.  Why,  man,  the  very  Quakers  have  renounced 
it,  and  have  got  in  its  stead  a  gallant  recorder,  called  Hypocrisy,  that  is 
somewhat  like  Sincerity  in  form,  but  of  much  greater  compass,  and  com- 
hines  the  whole  gamut.  Come,  bo  ruled — be  a  disciple  of  Simon  Canter  for 
the  evening,  and  we  will  leave  the  old  tuniblc-duwn  castle  of  the  knight 
albresaid,  on  the  loft  hand,  for  a  new  brick-buUt  mansion,  erected  by  an 
eminent  salt-boiler  from  Numptwich,  who  expects  the  said  Simon  to  make 
a  strong  spiritual  pickle  for  the  preservation  of  a  soul  somewhat  corrupted 
hy  the  evil  communications  of  this  wicked  world.  What  say  you  ?  He  has 
two  daughters — brighter  eyes  never  beamed  under  a  pinched  hood ;  and  for 
myself,  I  think  there  is  more  fire  in  those  who  live  only  to  love  and  to  devo- 
tion, than  in  your  court  beauties,  whose  hearts  are  running  on  twenty  follies 
heeides.     You  know  not  the  pleasure  of  being  conscience-keeper  to  a  pretty 

Ereeisian,  who  in  one  breath  repeats  her  foibles,  and  in  the  next  confesses 
or  passion.  Perhaps,  though,  you  may  have  known  such  in  your  day? 
Come,  sir,  it  grows  too  dark  to  see  your  blushes ;  but  I  am  sure  they  are 
hurning  on  your  cheek." 

••  You  take  great  freedom,  sir,"  said  Peveril,  as  they  now  approached  the 
end  of  the  lane,  where  it  opened  on  a  broad  common ;  **  and  you  seem  rather 
to  count  more  on  my  foroearance,  than  ^M  have  room  to  do  with  safety. 
We  are  now  nearly  free  of  the  lane  which  on  made  us  companions  for  this 
last  half  hour.  To  avoid  your  farther  company,  I  will  take  the  turn  to  the 
left,  upon  that  common ;  and  if  you  follow  me,  it  shall  be  at  your  peril. 
Observe,  I  am  well  armed ;  and  you  will  fight  at  odds." 
••  Not  at  odds,"  returned  the  provoking  stranger,  "  while  I  Uw^m^  \st^^^ 
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jcnnot,  -with  which  I  can  rido  round  and  round  you  at  pleasure;  and  this 
t«'xt,  of  a  liaiidful  in  length,  (showing  a  pistol  which  he  drew  from  his 
boMiin,)  which  discharges  very  convincing  doctrine  on  the  pressure  of  a  fore- 
iiiii:«  r,  ami  is  apt  to  equalize  all  ixMs,  as  you  call  them,  of  youth  and  strength. 
Lei  ihoro  1.0  no  strife  between  us,  however — the  moor  lies  before  us — choose 
y^'ur  jjath  on  it — 1  take  the  other.*' 

"I  \Yi>li  you  good-night,  sir,''  said  Peveril  to  the  stranger.  "  I  ask  your 
for;:ivoiiLss*  if  1  have  misconstrued  you  in  any  thing;  but  the  times  are 
pnilous,  and  a  man's  life  may  depend  on  the  society  in  which  he  travels." 

"  True,"  said  the  stranger;  "  but  in  your  case,  the  danger  is  already  un- 
dorjrono.  and  you  should  seek  to  counteract  it.  You  have  travelled  in  my 
onnipany  long  enough  to  devise  a  handsome  branch  of  tho  Popish  Plot. 
lluw  will  you  look,  when  you  see  come  forth,  in  comely  folio  form,  The  Nar- 
rativ<'  of  Simon  Canter,  otherwise  called  Richard  Ganlesse,  concerning  che 
liorriil  lVi})i.sh  Conspiracy  for  tho  Murder  of  the  King,  and  Massacre  of  all 
l^mtrstants,  as  given  on  oath  to  tho  Honourable  House  of  Commons;  set- 
tin;:;  finih,  Iiow  far  Julian  Povoril,  younger  of  Martindale  Castle,  is  con- 
cornr.l  in  «Mrrying  on  the  same "* 

'•  How,  sir  ?    What  mean  you  ?"  said  Peveril  much  startled. 

"Nay,  sir,*'  replied  his  companion,  "do  not  interrupt  my  title-page. 
Now  that  Oates  and  Bedloe  have  drawn  the  great  prizes,  the  subordinate 
(lisroverors  got  little  but  by  tho  sale  of  their  Narrative ;  and  Janeway,  New- 
man, Simmons,  and  every  bookseller  of  tliem.  will  tell  you  that  the  title  is 
half  the  narrative.  Mine  shall  therefore  sot  forth  the  various  schemes  you 
have  c-ununuuicated  to  me,  of  landing  ton  thousand  soldiers  from  the  Isle 


horrors,  and  published  ci»m  ^riViVe?////)  ;>ar/mw<;«//,  might,  though  the  market 
hi'.  som«*what  overstocked,  be  still  worth  some  twenty  or  thirty  pieces." 

"  You  seom  to  know  me,  sir,"  said  Peveril ;  **  and  if  so,  I  think  I  may  fairly 
nsk  you  your  purpose  in  thus  bearing  me  company,  and  the  meaning  of  afl 
this  rliapsod}'.  If  it  be  mere  banter,  I  can  endure  it  within  proper  limit; 
akluju;:li  it  is  uncivil  on  the  part  of  a  stranger.  If  you  have  any  farther 
purpose,  speak  it  out;  I  am  not  to  be  trifled  with." 

'MJood  now,"  said  the  stranger,  laudiing,  "into  what  an  unprofitable 
chalo  you  have  put  yourself!  An  Italian  y«on/*ri7o,  when  he  desires  a 
]>arl(>y  with  you,  takes  aim  from  behind  a  wall,  with  his  long  gun,  and  pre* 
fai-es  his  eonforence  with  Posso  tirare.  So  does  your  man-of-war  fire  a  gun 
ai  iMss  the  bows  of  a  Ilansmogan  Indiaman,  just  to  bring  her  to ;  and  so  do 
J  >h<»w  Master  Julian  Peveril,  that,  if  I  were  one  of  tho  honourable  society 
oi'  witn<>isi.>s  and  informers,  with  whom  his  imagination  has  associated  me 
for  these  two  hours  past,  he  is  as  much  within  my  danger  now,  as  what  he 
is  <'\<r  likely  to  be."  Then,  suddenly  changing  his  tone  to  serious,  which 
was  ill  ;r«'neral  ironical,  he  added,  "Young  man,  when  the  pestilence  is 
iliil'iis.il  through  the  air  of  a  city,  it  is  in  vain  men  would  ayoid  tho 
(r^ias'S  by  seeking  solitude,  and  shunning  the  company  of  their  fellow- 
f-uii'ertTs.'' 


*  I  !if  r-  :<i  MO  iiiom  mliouy  feature  of  thm  diiToatnble  [ilot  than  timt  the  fnriwurn  witnecwp  b^  whnee  ivlha 
ti  'r.-:!!  ^^.l'>  <>ii[if«in(><1. 1'laiinnl  a  hirt  (if  Iitrrnn-  in'rrrM  in  I  heir  own  fabricalimi!!  Inr  pnhlicatiiiiii  umler 
h-r\  :,-'-v^i>-  '!ii;  liilliiviini;:  "A  ii»rr:iiive  iind  iiii|iuriiiil  (hM-ovrry  of  the  horrHl  l^•|liKn  Fliil,  ranivd  nii  (hr 
>•-:.. ..I,.-  .ii.ii  il<->inniiu;  Ui«  cilicR  nf  I^Miduii  aiid  VVcsiinniMrer,  wiih  thfir  iiilMirlK. fcvUine  ftmh  iha  vweral 
Co  .:  ■  ■  .'mIi'io,  i.iiil  rfviIiiTiiiiiN  of  the  Jcoiiita,  ronri'niinc  ihi;  Kniiiv,  hy  (n  penKrii  to  bdU  ki  uamad.}  laivly 
I'...:  I'  I  I  III  iii'i'  hiirrui  tiriticii.  ami  uiiu  of  Uio  IN>i>if>h  iMiniiiiitrp  for  Kirrvinff  on  »unli  ArPK.*' 

A<  :i->>  >'!:•  r  pi-ridil.  it  wiiiihl  huvp  a;i|>fiirt.Hl  i-fi-uilly  inuiwt  and  il.i-iril  i<>  puimn  Uie  pubJic  nind  with  atnff 
•'•f  !'i^  k:-i:!.  iMiiin'  ihf!  wiinfitiK«"i  h:id  niiidK  ihi-ir  dfpiMkiiiiHii  in  o]m>ii  conrt.  Uiit  id  ttiu  Diooiciit  uf  ftvos^, 
t-v- 1)  iiiii.;  vklmh  cuuld  cuuiirui  thn  nxMeiitxt  of  ihrM  M!iiiielr»ii  ilrluMun*. wai  eamrly  liMpimi  tn;  aad 
wh:ivv  r  •Ti-^iioil  til  iiifHrdiiuiit  of  ihv  wll|ll•^Ms,  or  hf»i!.ttKm  roiirorniii;;  the  exiatcnrv  of  Uie  pJot.  waa  ■ 
hXiinw;,,  k'.r.m^liiis,  or  uiiil«nraluuig Ihi*  dikruvcry  of  ihr  cnud  coimi'irary.    In  sliurt,  u  «zpraMBd  By  Offdi^ 

"Twaa  worae  than  ploUiof,  to  aiMpeot  th«  ptot." 
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**In  what,  then,  consists  their  safety?"  said  Peveril,  willing  to  ascertain, 
if  possible,  the  drift  of  his  companion's  purpose. 

"In  following  the  counsels  of  wise  physicians;"  such  was  the  strangcr'i 
answer. 

*•  And  as  such,"  said  PcTeril,  "  you  offer  mo  your  advice  ?" 

••  Pardon  me,  young  man,"  said  the  stranger,  haughtily,  **  I  see  no  reason 
I  should  do  so. — I  am  not,"  he  added,  in  his  former  tone,  "your  fce'd 
physician. — I  offer  no  advice— I  only  say  it  would  bo  wise  that  you  sought  it." 

**  And  from  whom,  or  where,  can  I  obtain  it?"  said  Peveril.  "  I  wander 
in  this  country,  like  one  in  a  dream  ;  so  much  a  few  mouths  have  changed 
it.  Men  who  formerly  occupied  themselves  with  their  own  affairs,  are  now 
swallowed  up  in  matters  of  state  policy ;  and  those  tremble  under  the  appre- 
hension of  some  strange Und  sudden  convulsion  of  empire,  who  were  formerly 
only  occupied  by  the  fear  of  going  to  bed  supperless.  And  to  sum  up  the 
matter,  I  meet  a  stranger,  apparently  well  acquainted  with  my  name  and 
concerns,  who  first  attaches  himself  to  me,  whether  I  will  or  no ;  and  tlion 
refuses  me  an  explanation  of  his  business,  while  he  menaces  me  with  the 
strancest  accusations." 

**  Had  I  meant  such  infamy,"  said  the  stranger,  "  believe  me,  I  had  not 

f:iven  jou  the  thread  of  my  intrigue.     But  bo  wise,  and  come  on  with  me. 
*here  is,  hard  by,  a  small  inn,  where,  if  you  can  take  a  stranger's  warrant 
for  it,  we  shall  sleep  in  perfect  security." 

**  Yet  you  yourself,"  said  Peveril,   **  but  now  were  anxious  to  avoid  ^ 
observation ;  and  in  that  case,  how  can  you  protect  me  ?" 

"  Pshaw !  I  did  but  silence  that  tattling  landladv,  in  the  wav  in  which 
such  people  are  most  readily  hushed ;  and  for  Topham,  and  his  brace  of 
night  owls,  they  must  hawk  at  other  and  lesser  game  than  I  should 
prove." 

Peveril  could  not  help  admiring  the  easy  and  confident  indifference  with 
which  the  stranger  seemed  to  assume  a  superiority  to  all  the  circumstances 
of  danger  around  him  ;  and  after  hastily  considering  the  matter  with  him- 
self, came  to  the  resolution  to  keep  company  with  him  for  this  night,  at 
least ;  and  to  Isarn,  if  possible,  who  ho  really  was,  and  to  what  party  in  the 
estate  he  was  attached.  The  boldness  and  freedom  of  his  talk  seemed 
almost  inconsistent  with  his  following  the  perilous,  though  at  that  time  the 
gainful  trade  of  an  informer.  No  doubt,  such  persons  assumed  every 
appearance  which  could  insinuate  them  into  the  confidence  of  their  destined 
Tictims ;  but  Julian  thought  he  discovered  in  this  man's  manner,  a  wild  and 
reckless  frankness,  which  he  could  not  but  connect  with  the  idea  of  sincerity 
in  the  present  case.  He  therefore  answered,  after  a  moment's  recollection, 
"  I  emurace  your  proposal,  sir ;  although,  by  doing  so,  I  am  reposing  a 
sudden,  and  perhaps  an  unwary,  confidence." 

"  And  what  am  I,  then,  reposing  in  you  ?"  said  the  stranger.  "  Is  not 
our  confidence  mutual  ?" 

*•  No ;  much  the  contrary.  I  know  nothing  of  you  whatever — you  have 
Darned  me ;  and,  knowing  rae  to  be  Julian  Peveril,  know  you  may  travel 
with  me  in  perfect  security." 

"The  devil  I  do!"  answered  his  companion.  "I  travel  in  the  same  secu- 
rity as  with  a  lighted  petard,  which  I  may  expect  to  explode  every  moment. 
Are  you  not  the  son  of  Peveril  of  the  Peak,  with  whose  name  Prelacy  and 
Popery  are  so  closely  allied,  that  no  old  woman  of  either  sex  in  Derbyshire 
eoncludes  her  prayer  without  a  petition  to  be  freed  from  all  three  ?  And  do 
you  not  come  from  the  Popish  Countess  of  Derby,  bringing,  for  aught  I 
know,  a  whole  army  of  Manxmen  in  your  pocket,  with  full  complement  of 
arms,  ammunition,  baggage,  and  a  train  of  field  artillery  ?" 

**  It  is  not  very  likely  I  should  bo  so  poorly  mounted,"  said  Julii^n,  laugh- 
ing, "  if  I  had  such  a  weight  to  carry.  But  lead  on,  sir.  I  see  I  n^ust  wait 
for  your  confidence,  till  you  think  proper  to  confer  it\  fox  ^oivv  ^iX^  ^^"^.^'^ 
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60  ^\'cll  aor\uaiDtcd  with  my  affairs,  that  I  have  nothing  to  offer  you  m 

ex«'li;in;x«'  l"r  it.*' 

*'  Ail"ii.<,  then/'  said  his  companion;  '*  give  your  horse  the  spur,  and  raise 
tlie  <  iirl>  rein,  lost  ho  measure  the  ground  \rith  his  nose,  instead  of  hia 
f):i.i-s.  Wo  nro  not  now  more  than  a  furlong  or  two  from  the  place  of 
eiitrriiiimncnt." 

TIk  V  iiKMuiod  their  paco  accordingly,  and  soon  arrived  at  the  small 
p(^iit:\ry  inn  which  the  traveller  had  mentioned.  When  its  light  began  to 
t\vinkl(^  before  them,  the  stranger,  as  if  recollecting  something  he  had  for- 
gotten. s:iid,  *'6y  the  way,  you  must  have  a  name  to  pass  bj;  for  it  may  be  ill 
tni\vllin;i;  under  your  own,  as  the  fellow  who  keeps  this  house  is  an  old 
C'rnniwelliau.  What  will  you  call  yourself? — My  name  is — for  the  present-^ 
(ji:uile>se." 

"Then*  iM  no  occasion  to  assume  a  name  at  all,"  answered  Julian.  "I 
do  not  inelinc  to  use  a  borrowed  one,  especially  as  I  may  meet  with  some 
one  wlio  knows  my  own." 

*'  I  will  call  you  Julian,  then,"  said  Master  Ganlesse;  "for  Peveril  will 
smrll.  in  the  nostrils  of  mine  host,  of  idolatry,  conspiracy,  Smithficld  fagots, 
fish  on  Fridays,  the  murder  of  Sir  £dmon(}8bury  Godfrey,  and  the  fire  of 
)>ur;X!itorv," 

As  ho  spoke  thus,  they  alighted  under  the  groat  broad-branch'd  oak-tree, 
that  servod  to  canopy  the  ale-bonch,  which,  at  an  earlier  hour,  had  sroaned 
under  the  weight  of  a  frequent  conclave  of  rustic  politicians.  Ganlesse,  as 
ho  disnionntod,  whistled  in  a  particularly  shrill  note,  and  was  answered 
from  witliin  the  house.^ 


«/V\/\/W>/WWN/W%/^'V>i>SO<'>^WWW\/V\<W\ 


(Tjiapttr  \^t  -^tDtntti-^ttDitit. 

He  was  a  felluw  id  a  peamnt'ii  (tarb ; 

Yvt  iHie  ciiuld  ocnaare  you  a  wtiuilcock'a  canriof, 

like  aiijr  cuunier  at  Uia  onlmary. 

TBI  OaDCCART. 

The  person  who  appeared  at  the  door  of  the  little  inn  to  receive  Ganlesse, 
as  wo  niontioned  in  our  lost  chapter,  sung,  as  he  came  forward,  thii  scrap 

of  an  old  ballad, — 

**  GimmI  em  to  jron,  Dicron : 
And  how  hiTfl  jroa  hmh!} 
Bnnc  yoa  the  bonnjr  brule 
'I'o  baoqnet  and  bml  ?** 

To  wliioh  Ganlesse  answered,  in  the  same  tone  and  tune, — 

"Cimtent  thftp.  kind  Rubin; 
He  iired  liUlit  can*. 
\l  hu  briiucM  hoiiia  a  fat  buck 
Jii&teud  (if  a  Uara." 


•  It  M:il  !>■■  nftprwanlt  found,  thHt  in  tho  «iip(K»i>d  Rirhanl  (lanlfitw.  ie  flnt  iDtrudored  inlotlie  MorjtM 
Ictistnh.i'  i^lw.irit  (-liriatiao, a  charactor  wiib  as  few redeeiiiinic  m*^  qualities  as  the atitbor'a tuu pmlifie 


{rf>iir.l  h.is  i-vrr  :i:trm|ite(l  tti  draw.    Ii<*  is  a  mere  rreniure  nf  the  imacinatMia ;  and  althiiugti  ht*  niay  r 

Mitiii-  ili:;ii:iv  nf  rlinrarter  frum  bis  talenU.  fiifrETi  snd  inilneiir»Prer  others,  he  ia.  in  uCh^r  respccle.  a  mural 
iii'>ri»'ir.  >^iiire  rveii  bis  aOeRtiuo  fiif  his  liruiher.  and  resentment  «if  his  death,  w*  gnmiKlcd  oa  viHlietm 
1(1  iiiiL'v  ^vlii<  It  MTUple  at  uo  nivalis,  evi'u  the  foulest,  fur  their  Rnili6eatiaD.  The  auihur  will  b«  raadUy 
tie lii'Vi  il  ^^  !u  n  Uv  aflirms,  that  no  oricinsl  uf  the  prvaent  times,  iir  lh(«e  which  prsc«deii  them,  has  gieaa  Itaa 
(I'l'Mii:  iiT  il  i-iiuriicter  su  udwua.  'I'iie  persumtire  is  a  mare  fdiuqr  fiieca.  In  partieular.  tba  ainhar  diadtUHS 
all  :ii;>iv|.ii)  to  :i  iri-ntleiuan  named  Edward  Christian,  who  artUMlIf  efisled  aurin*  those  Tniiiblswinia  till, 
w  :is  hi  (i!  her  of  William  Christian,  the  Ueni|Mer.  and  d|ed  in  prison  w  the  lUe  uf  Man.  With  Uiia  iinfnrinMli 
Ki  iitlfitinn  ihe  fhanMUer  in  the  novel  hu»  not  the  sluthtest  connertMin,  our  do  the  inoidenta  uT  their  Uvea  ■ 
aiiv  I  iKiM>«'t  acrce.  There  existed,  ks  already  staled,  an  Edwanl  Chrvtwn  of  the  ponod.  who  wia  mpahla  ef 
V(  ry  l<:ul  Mi:ii::s.  kinre  he  was  a  rompaniim  aiul  aiwiciate  of  the  nibher  'HKimas  Bitwd,  and  cm 
%vitli  liiiii  ot  :i  riiiti>pira(7  aKaiiist  the  celelirated  Duke  of  UuckiiiKham.  This  character  waa 
uuliMt'  itiiii  »f  ina  iiHinesake  in  the  iiuvel,  at  least  the  feats  aMriiwd  tn  hire  are  kandrntHmmm  t' 
Uiii  Mr.  ('iirisii»ii  (if  Oawip,  if  there  »istnl  a  ni^ue  of  his  nanis  dunuf  that  pemid  tifgeimali 
the  nioie  right  to  ha\-«  him  dlinguislied  ttoai  his  uDfortUDai«  ralatifv,  who  diad  in ,  ~  ~  *^ 
j^eiiiuMietl. 
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**  Yoa  haye  missed  your  blow,  then  ?"  said  the  other,  in  reply. 

"I  tell  you  I  haTe  not,"  answered  Ganlesse;  "but  you  will  think  of 
oa^ht  but  your  own  thriving  occupation — May  the  plague  that  belongs  to 
i  stick  to  it  I  though  it  hath  been  the  making  of  thee/' 

"  A  man  must  live,  Diccon  Qanlessc,''  said  the  other. 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Ganlesse,  "  bid  my  friend  welcome,  for  my  sake.  Hast 
boa  got  any  supper?" 

"  I&ekin^  like  a  sacrifice — Chaubert  has  done  his  best.  That  fellow  is  • 
remsure !  give  him  a  farthing  candle,  and  he  will  cook  a  good  supper  out 
f  it.  —  Come  in,  sir.  My  friend's  friend  is  welcome,  as  we  say  in  my 
omntry." 

"  We  must  have  our  horses  looked  to  first,"  said  Peveril,  who  beean  to  be 
onsiderably  uncertain  about  the  character  of  his  companions — "  that  done, 
am  for  you." 

Ganlesse  gave  a  second  whistle ;  a  groom  appeared,  who  took  charge  of 
lOth  their  horses,  and  they  themselves  entered  the  inn. 

The  ordinary  room  of  a  poor  inn  seemed  to  have  undergone  some  altera- 
10118,  to  render  it  fit  for  company  of  a  higher  description.  There  were  • 
leanfet,  a  couch,  and  one  or  two  other  pieces  of  furniture,  of  a  style  incon- 
istent  with  the  appearance  of  the  place.  The  tablecloth,  which  was  already 
lid,  was  of  the  nnest  damask ;  and  the  spoons,  forks,  &c.,  were  of  silver. 
*ieTeril  looked  at  this  apparatus  with  some  surprise ;  and  again  turnine  hit 
¥68  attentively  upon  his  travelling  companion,  Ganlesse,  ho  could  not  nelp 
Iwcovering,  (by  the  aid  of  imagination,  perhaps,)  that  though  insignificant 
D  person,  plain  in  features,  and  dressed  like  one  in  indigence,  there  lurked 
tiu  about  his  person  and  manners,  that  indefinable  ease  of  manner  whieh 
«longs  only  to  men  of  birth  and  quality,  or  to  those  who  are  in  the  constant 
labit  of  frequenting  the  best  company.  His  companion,  whom  he  called 
VUl  Smith,  although  tall  and  rather  good-looking,  besides  being  much 
letter  dressed,  had  not,  nevertheless,  exactly  the  same  ease  of  demeanour ; 
ad  was  obliged  to  make  up  for  the  want,  by  an  additional  proportion  of 
OBurance.  Who  these  two  persons  could  be,  Peveril  could  not  attempt 
iven  to  form  a  guess.  There  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  watch  their  manner 
kod  conversation. 

After  speaking  a  moment  in  whispers.  Smith  said  to  his  companion, 
'  We  must  go  look  after  our  nags  for  ten  minutes,  and  allow  Chaubert  to 
lo  his  office." 

"  WiU  not  he  appear,  and  minister  before  us,  then  ?"  said  Ganlesse. 

''What I  he?  —  no  shift  a  trencher — he  hand  a  cup?  —  No,  you  forget 
rhom  you  speak  of.  Such  an  order  were  enough  to  make  him  fall  on  his 
rwn  sword  -^  he  is  already  on  the  borders  of  despair,  because  no  craw-fish 
ire  to  be  had." 

"  Alack-o-day  I"  replied  Ganlesse.  "  Heaven  forbid  I  should  add  to  such 
k  Calamity  I  To  stable,  then,  and  see  we  how  our  steeds  eat  their  provender, 
rbile  ours  is  getting  ready." 

They  adioumed  to  the  stable  accordingly,  which,  though  a  poor  one,  had 
mm  hastily  supplied  with  whatever  was  necessary  for  the  accommodation 
i  four  excellent  horses ;  one  of  which,  that  from  which  Ganlesse  was  just 
liaiDoaDted,  the  groom  we  haye  mentioned  was  cleaning  and  dressing  by 
ho  light  of  a  huge  wax-candle. 

**  I  am  still  so  far  Catholic,"  said  Ganlesse,  laughing,  as  he  saw  that 
^8veril  noticed  this  piece  of  extravagance.  '*  My  horse  is  my  saint,  and  I 
Kedioate  a  candle  to  nim." 

"Without  asking  so  great  a  favour  for  mine,  whio^I  see  standing  behind 
ponder  old  hen-ooop,"  replied  Peveril,  **  I  will  at  least  relieve  him  of  his 
addle  and  bridle." 

**  Leave  him  to  the  lad  of  the  inn,"  said  Smith ;  "  he  is  not  worthy  oC 
aiy  other  person's  handling ;  and  I  promise  you,  i£  ;fOU  a\V^  «i  i\x\^^\sQjdi^A^ 
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you  will  Ko  flavour  of  tbnt  Ktaltlc  dutv,  that  you  iiii(;ht  as  well  cat  roaat 
lit'i  f  :i<  r;iL:"m.«j,  for  any  rolisli  3'ou  will  havt;  of  them.*' 

"  I  IfVr  r-iiist-bocf  as  well  as  ragouts,  at  any  time,''  said  Pcvoril,  adjust* 
iiii;  hiiio'it  t«.»  a  task  which  every  youn;;  man  should  know  how  to  porform 
wii'ii  i.'M.l  is;  "and  my  horse,  thou;2;li  it  ln^  but  a  sorry  jade,  will  champ 
Li  {t  r  (,n  liay  and  corn,  than  on  an  iron  Ijit.'* 

W  liilc  !:•'  wu'i  unsaddling  Iiis  hi)r>o,  and  shaking;  down  somo  litter  for  the 
..■T  v,.:iriiMl  animal,  he  heard  Sniilh  observe  to  Cianlesso,  — "  Hy  my  faith, 
>ii.'k.  th  <ii  liiist  fallen  into  poor  Slendrr's  blunder;  missed  Anne  Page,  and 
bi  •iJjiii  n>  a  great  lubberly  postma«<t<;r's  boy.*' 

'•  ll'.L-li,  li.'  will  hi'ar  th«M',''  answ<.Ted  (lanlesse ;  "there  are  rea.son9  for 

all  tl]ii:L' it  i«  well  as  it  is.     Dot,  prithee,  tell  th}*  feHow  to  help  the 

\(  Ml  m'j:>i '•".'■' 

'•  \V!i;iT  1"  replied  Smith,  " tl'ye  think  I  am  mad?  —  Ask  Tom  Beacon  - 
'f.  m  if  N-:\vinarket  —  Tom  of  ton  thousanil,  to  touch  such  a  ft»ur-Kjj;r"d 
brut-  :i-»  'Ji;it?  —  AVhy,  lie  would  turn  me  away  on  the  spot  —  di.scaril  ii;e, 
i'laitli.  li  was  all  lui  would  do  to  take  in  hand  your  own,  my  f^nul  friend; 
iiii'l  if  you  ei insider  him  not  the  better,  yuu  are  like  to  stand  groom  to  him 
y<.m-^(^lf  to-iiiorrow.*' 

"  Well,  Will,*'  answered  Oanb'sse,  *' I  will  say  that  for  thee,  thou  hasit  a 
Fit  ol  th'-  hiost  useless,  scoundn*lly,  insolent  vermin  about  thee,  that  ever 
e;i;  iiji  ;i  p  'nr  gentleman's  revenues.*' 

'•  I  -<li>-.?  I  deny  it,"  r»'plied  Smiih.  **  Kvery  one  of  my  fellows  does 
FiiU'tliin;:  or  other  so  exquisitely,  that  it  wi-re  sin  to  make  him  do  anything 
ol>.,.__it  is  your  jacks-of-all-travles  who  are  masters  of  none.  —  I5ut  hnrk  to 
CliaulH-ri's  signal.  The  coxconjb  is  twangling  it  on  the  lute,  to  the  tune  of 
Kr-  iH'  z-mns,  Itrilc  cndoniiu'.  —  Come,  Master  What  d'ye  call,  [addressing 
l*«'\f:'il.  |-  -'^ot  ye  some  water,  and  w.i^Ii  this  iilthy  witness  fnmi  j'our  hand, 
as  n.tiiri"ii  Favs  in  the  idav  :  for  Chaubert's  cookery  is  like  Friar  Baoon*a 
Jb'i'l  -  -  t  inii'  is  —  time  was  —  tinn*  will  soon  l)e  no  more." 

S)  s>yii.'^.  and  scarce  allowing  Julian  tim-.'  to  dip  his  han'Is  in  a  bucket, 
ao'l  <lry  tipin  on  a  horse-cloth,  he  hurried  him  from  the  stable  back  to  the 
Fupj"-r-tli  amber. 

IltT"  fill  was  prepared  f(»r  their  meal,  with  an  epicurean  delicacy,  which 
r:itli  r  li'l-iMjcd  to  the  salotm  of  a  palace,  than  the  cabin  in  which  it  was 
di.-iilay<  il.  Four  dishes  of  silver,  with  coxers  of  the  same  m«'tal,  smoked  on 
th-  t;ill  :  Mud  three  seats  w^re  placed  for  the  company.  Beside  the  lower 
end  i.f  t!i-'  board,  was  a  Hmall  side-taUe,  to  answer  the  purpose  of  what  is 
nnw  lalli- 1  a  «lumb  waiter;  on  which  several  fhiska  ^ear^^d  their  tall,  stately, 
and  swan  like  crests,  above  glasx.'s  and  rummers.  Clean  covers  wore  also 
]ilar'''l  A\  itliin  reach;  and  a  small  travelling-case  of  morocco,  hooped  with 
FiKi-r,  d'^playrMl  a  number  of  liottles,  containing  the  most  approved  sauces 
til. I'  <uiinary  ingenuity  had  tlwn  invented. 

Siiiit'i.  who  occupied  the  lower  seat,  and  seemed  to  act  an  president  of  the 
f»'a-r.  iiK.ii.iiii.il  tlui  two  travellers  to  take  their  places  and  begin.  "I  would 
Tint  .-lay  a  grace-time,"  he  said,  **to  save  a  whole  nation  from  perdition. 
"We  »:  .iiM  bring  no  chauffettcs  with  any  convenience;  and  even  Chanbcrt  is 
nothing,  unhvss  his  dishes  are  tasted  in  the  very  moment  of  pn>jcctioD. 
('oMi''.  uiu'over,  and  let  us  see  what  he  has  done  for  us. — Hum  !— ha! — ay 
— 'itjiial.-i)ii;e()ns — wildfowl — young  chickens — venison  cutlets — and  a  space 
in  th"  ••■•iiirt'.  w<?t,  ahis!  by  a  gentle  tear  from  Chaubert's  eye,  whero  should 
li:'.\«'  li  •  n  the  funift^  aux  ei-n:ris.^i\t.  The  steal  of  that  poor  fellow  is  ill  repaid 
by  lii-  paltry  trn  lonis  per  month." 

"A  ni'Mv  trifle,"  said  Ganlesse;  *' but,  like  yonnself.  Will,  he  serves  a 
gi'ii'Tows  master." 

Tho  repast  now  commenced;  and  Julian,  though  he  had  seen  his  younc 
fritiid  th(>  Karl  of  Derby,  and  othor  gallants,  affect  a  considerable  decree  cf 
in  to  re- 1  and  skill  iu  the  science  of  the  kitchen,  and  was  not  himself  dtlMr 
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'  or  ft  itnngcr  to  tbe  plsEtsiiren  of  a  good  table,  fonnd  thnt,  on  the 
lOeuioD,  he  was  &  mere  n  vice.  Both  hia  companioDi,  but  Smith 
kl,  teemed  to  consider  that  ilio?  wero  noir  engaged  in  the  only  trao 
iMBlDeaa  of  life ;  and  weigheJ  ull  its  minatice  with  &  proporlional 
accuracy.  To  cane  the  morael  in  the  most  delicate  manner — and 
ion  the  proper  seasoning  with  the  accurac;  of  the  chemist, — to  be 
wctlj,  of  the  order  in  which  one  dish  should  succeed  another,  and 
itiful  justice  to  all  —  iras  a  minutenees  of  science  to  which  Julian 
erlo  been  a  stranger.  Smith  aecordinglj  treated  him  as  a  mere 
epicurism,  cautioning  him  to  eat  his  eoup  before  the  bouilli,  and 
the  Mam  custom  of  bolting  the  boiled  meat  before  the  broth,  as 
HacCuUoch*  and  all  hia  whingers  were  at  tho  door.  Peveril  took 
in  good  part,  and  the  entertainment  proceeded  with  animation. 
Mh  Qanlesee  paused,  and  declared  the  supper  exquisite.  "Bot, 
f  Smith,"  he  added,  "are  ;our  wines  oariousf  When  jou  broaght 
trash  of  plates  and  trumpery  into  Derbyshire,  I  hope  joa  did  not 
U  the  mercy  of  the  strong  ale  of  the  shire,  as  thick  and  muddy  aa 
es  who  drink  it?" 

I  not  know  that  you  were  to  meet  me,  Dick  OanleueT"  answered 
it.  "  And  can  you  suspect  ma  of  such  an  omission  t  It  is  true. 
t  make  champagne  and  claret  serre,  for  m;  burenndj  would  not 
relling.  But  if  you  have  a  faucr  fbr  eherrr,  or  Yin  de  Cahors,  I 
iition  Chaubert  and  Tom  Beacon  have  brought  aome  for  their  own 

i^M  the  gentlemen  would  not  care  to  impart,"  said  Oanlesse. 
lel — any  thing  in  the  way  of  ciiilitf,"  replied  Smith.     "Tbey  are, 
the  best-natured  lads  alive,  when  treated  respeetfally ;  so  that  if 
Id  prefer " 


It  i<  Dtilir.  httni  •  riaiT  rmx  diiEf;  fonl  ii(  mr  ul  hoKiai 

utbi  Stanniy  of  Kiitindiinilii,  ud  cmmmiMd  BHt  nnincMiU  itamtiband  hi  Uui  bb 

MBa  Thisna  t)erti|r,  Inrn  ti«.  -On  SCDUMIUII  h*  mtaai  kioHtir; 

wm  wlio  won  Uie  gnldsB  ernwer:  Kb  wpiit  ovar  la  HirhcDilhngbl. 

wm  not  ooa  lord  in  vrvje  ^^i'-".'  IIhI/,  And  Uttn  nilida  neh  kamn  of  hni»B* 


»ai>iitkM>«rUi*Uta(llu. 

K  I  Mlm.  wrnwoud  bf  a»aklll  tf  th*  SUM,  Iv 
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**  By  iiu  moans,"  said  Ganlcssc  —  "  a  glass  of  cliampagno  will  serve  in  a 

HLMrcitv  of  bi.'tter." 

"The  cork  fehall  start  oliscquions  Ui  mj  thamb,** 

h\\\y\  Smitli :  and  as  he  Bpokc,  he  untwistod  the  wire,  and  the  cork  struck 
tli<'  i<'f>r  •»!'  tlio  cabin.  Each  guest  took  a  hirge  rummer  glass  of  the  spark- 
liiiir  l)L>\ei:iL^«\  which  Peveril  had  judgment  and  experience  enough  to  pro- 
iiiiiin»'<»  ••X(jni>it(?. 

•  (iivo  iiio  your  hand,  sir,*'  said  Smith  ;  "  it  is  the  first  word  of  sense  you 
li:n«'  spoken  this  evening." 

•  Wisiloin,  sir."  replied  Peveril,  "is  like  the  best  ware  in  the  pedlar's 
].ti(k,  wlju-li  ho  never  produces  till  he  knows  his  customer." 

'*  Sharp  as  mustard,"  returned  the  hon  vivant :  **  hut  be  wise,  most  noblo 
TMHllar,  and  take  another  rummer  of  this  same  flask,  which  jou  see  I  have 
lu.hl  in  an  ul.»li«|ue  position  for  vour  service — not  permitting  it  to  retrograde 
to  the  pcrp'iidicular.  Nay,  take  it  off  before  the  bubble  bursts  on  the  rim, 
and  tlic  zest  is  gone." 

"  Yuu  <lo  me  honour,  sir,"  said  Peveril,  taking  the  second  glass.  "I 
wish  yon  a  better  office  than  that  of  my  cup-bearer." 

**  You  cannot  wish  Will  Smith  one  more  congenial  to  his  nature,"  said 
GanK'^so.  "Others  have  a  selfish  delight  in  the  objects  of  sense.  Will 
thrives,  and  is  happy  by  imparting  them  to  his  friends." 

"  In'ttcr  help  men  to  pleasures  than  to  pains,  Master  Ganlcsse,"  answered 
Smitli,  soniowhat  angrily. 

"Nay,  wrath  thee  not.  Will,"  said  Ganlesso ;  "and  speak  no  words  in 
hast<\  lest  you  may  have  cause  to  repent  at  leisure.  Do  I  blame  thy  social 
ci  juern  lor  the  pleasures  of  others?  Why,  man,  thou  dost  therein  most 
]ililhi>ophically  multiply  thine  own.  A  man  has  but  one  throat,  and  can 
])ut  eat.  wiili  his  best  efl!V)rts,  some  five  or  six  times  a-day ;  but  thou  dinest 
with  every  Iriend  that  cuts  up  a  capon,  and  art  quaffing  wine  in  other  men's 
guHets,  iVoni  morning  tu  night  —  et  sic  de  ceteris  J* 

"  rii»nd  (.lanlesse,"  returned  Smith,  "  I  prithee  beware — thou  knowest  I 
can  cut  <:nllet8  as  well  as  tickle  them." 

"Ay,  Will,"  answered  Ganlesso,  carelessly;  "I  think  I  have  seen  thee 
'\va\e  thy  whinyard  at  the  throat  of  a  Hogan-Mbgan — a  Netherlandish  wea- 
sand,  which  expanded  only  on  thy  natural  and  mortal  objects  of  aversion, 
—  iKiteh  cheese,  rye-bread,  pickled  herrings,  onions,  and  Geneva.*' 

•'  For  pity's  sake,  forbear  the  description !"  said  Smith  ;  **  thy  words  over- 
po\v(M*  the  perfumes,  and  flavour  the  apartment  like  a  dish  of  salmagundi!" 

"  Hut  for  an  epiglottis  like  mine,"  continued  Ganlesse,  "down  which  the 
most  delii-ate  morsels  are  washed  by  such  claret  as  thou  art  now  pouring 
our,  thou  couldst  not,  in  thy  bitterest  mood,  wish  a  worse  fate  than  to  be 
nee k laced  somewhat  tight  by  a  pair  of  white  arms." 

"  liy  a  ten]»enny  cord,"  answered  Smith;  "but  not  till  you  were  dead; 


**  K'cu  as  you  like  the  thoughts  of  dining  on  bran-bread  and  milk-po^ 
rid;:;e  —  an  extremity  which  you  trust  never  to  be  reduced  to.  But  all  this 
shall  not  prevent  me  from  pledging  you  in  a  cup  of  sound  claret." 

As  tlu^  claret  circulated,  the  glee  of  the  company  increased;  and  Smith, 


the  circulation  of  the  bottle. 

*'  Why,  Will,"  said  Ganlesso,  "thou  art  a  more  complete  maohinist  than 
I  suspoeted  ;  thou  hast  brought  thy  sccnc-shifling  inventions  to  Dwbjaldit 

in  murvelluusly  short  time." 
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**  A  rope  and  pullies  can  be  easily  come  by,"  answered  Will ;  "  and  with 
a  saw  and  a  plane,  I  can  manage  that  business  in  half  a  day.  I  love  that 
knack  of  clean  and  secret  conveyance — thou  knowest  it  was  the  foundation 
of  my  fortunes." 

••  It  may  be  the  wreck  of  them  too,  Will,"  replied  his  friend. 

"True,  Diccon,"  answered  Will;  "but,  dum  vivimus,  vivamus, — that  !■ 
my  motto ;  and  therewith  I  present  you  a  brimmer  to  the  health  of  the  fair 
lady  you  wot  of." 

•*  Let  it  come.  Will,"  replied  his  friend ;  and  the  flask  circulated  briskly 
from  hand  to  hand. 

Julian  did  not  think  it  prudent  to  seem  a  check  on  their  festivity,  as  he 
hoped  in  its  progress  something  might  occur  to  enable  him  to  judge  of  the 
character  and  purposes  of  his  companions.  But  he  watched  them  in  vain. 
Their  conversation  was  animated  and  lively,  and  often  bore  reference  to  the 
literature  of  the  period,  in  which  the  elder  seemed  particularly  well  skilled. 
They  also  talked  freely  of  the  Court,  and  of  that  numerous  class  of  gallants 
who  were  then  described  as  "men  of  wit  and  pleasure  about  town ;"  and  to 
which  it  seemed  probable  they  themselves  appertained. 

At  length  the  universal  topic  of  the  Popish  Plot  was  started ;  upon  which 
Ganlesse  and  Smith  seemed  to  entertain  the  most  opposite  opinions.  Gan- 
lesse,  if  he  did  not  maintain  the  authority  of  Oates  in  its  utmost  extent, 
contended,  that  at  least  it  was  confirmed  in  a  great  measure  by  the  murder 
of  Sir  Edmondsbury  Godfrey,  and  the  letters  written  by  Coleman  to  the  con- 
fessor of  the  French  King.* 

With  much  more  noise,  and  less  power  of  reasoning,  Will  Smith  hesi- 
tated not  to  ridicule  and  run  down  the  whole  discovery,  as  one  of  the  wildest 
and  most  causeless  alarms  which  had  ever  been  soiinaed  in  the  ears  of  a  cre- 
dulous public.  **  I  shall  never  forget,"  he  said,  '*  Sir  Godfrey's  most  original 
funeral.  Two  bouncing  parsons,  ^ell  armed  with  sword  and  pistol,  mounted 
the  pulpit,  to  secure  the  third  fellow  who  preached  from  being  murdered  in 
the  face  of  the  congregation.  Three  parsons  in  one  pulpit  —  three  suns  in 
one  hemisphere  —  no  wonder  men  stood  aghast  at  such  a  prodigy."  f 

"  What  then, .Will,"  answered  his  companion,  "  you  are  one  of  those  who 
think  the  good  knight  murdered  himself,  in  order  to  give  credit  to  the 
Plot  ?" 

"  By  my  faith,  not  I,"  said  the  other ;  *'  but  some  true  blue  Protestant 
might  do  the  job  for  him,  in  order  to  give  the  thing  a  better  colour. — I  will 
be  judged  by  our  silent  friend,  whether  that  be  not  the  most  feasible  solu- 
tion of  the  whole." 


•  The  anfi»rtunaro  Cotetnan.  executed  for  the  Popish  Plot,  was  B«»crftary  to  the  late  Duchew  of  York,  and 
had  beeu  a  cnrmpondKiit  of  the  French  King'a  coiifeifsor.  Pfre  la  Chaise.  I'licir  correspondeoce  waa  sttiz^, 
and  althttoch  I  he  papers  cuntainHl  nothing  to  confirm  the  monstroiin  fictions  of  the  accuvera,  yet  there  waa  a 
nrtfttt  deal  t^i  show  that  he  and  other  zealous  Cni holies  anxiously  sought  for  and  desired  to  find  the  menns  to 
bnnyhiir.k  EneUnd  to  the  fuith  of  Rome.  "It  i%  certain."  says  Hunio.  "that  the  restlesa  nnd  enterprisintt 
Bpint  of  the  Catholic  Church,  particalnriy  of  the  Jesuits,  merits  attention,  and  is  in  some  decree  dnneentus  to 
every  other  n»niinunion.  Such  zeal  of  procelytism  actuates  that  sect,  that  its  niimionaries  hare  penetrated 
into  every  rexion  of  the  friohe.  and  in  one  sense  there  »  a  Piibish  Plot  continually  carrying  on  against  all 
wlMtrn.  Prot«sstant,  Pagan,  and  Mahometan.'*— tfo/orjr  4/^  EngloMa,  vol.  vu.  p  72.  edit.  1797. 

t  fhtv  solemnity  is  Kpeciallv  mentioned  hy  North.  **  The  cmwd  was  prod iciou.«. both  at  the  procession  and 
io  and  about  the  church,  anil  so  heated,  that  anv  thine  called  Papist,  were  it  a  r.it  or  a  dor.  had  probably 
gime  to  pieces  in  a  moment.  I'he  Catholics  all  Icepi  close  in  their  houses  and  lodinncs,  thinkinc  it  a  good 
eunipensalioa  to  be  safe  there,  so  f:ir  were  they  from  acting  violently  at  that  time  But  there  was  all  that 
which  upheld  among  the  common  people  an  artificial  fright,  so  that  every  one  almost  fancied  a  Ponish  knife 
jn*(  at  hts  throat;  and  at  the  sermon,  lieside  the  preacheir,  two  thumping  divines  stotjd  upriehi  in  iW  pulpit. 
to  guard  him  from  beins  killed,  while  he  was  preachini;.  by  the  Papists.  I  did  not  see  this  spectre,  but  waa 
crmlibly  told  by  soflie  that  affirmed  that  they  did  see  it,  and  I  never  met  with  any  that  did  contradict  it.  A 
inoat  portentous  spectacle,  sore,  three  persons  in  one  pulpit!  Enough  of  ilKelf.on  a  less  occaMon.  to  cxciia 
terror  in  the  audience.  The  like.  I  guess,  was  never  seen  befiiro.and  probolily  will  iit^ver  be  seen  ag.iin  :  and 
it  had  not  been  su  now.  as  is  intNit  evident,  hut  for  some  stratagem  founded  opou  the  imfietuosity  o(  the  mob.** 
— ICaasKm,  p  101 

It  may  be.  however,  remarked,  that  the  singalar  circumslanoe  of  Sir  Edinmidshnry  Godfrey,  the  justira 
beforv  wh<ifu  Oatea  had  made  his dep<isitioii.  being  found  iiiiirderi>d.  wa«  the  in'ident  nptHi  which  moht  men 
rei«d  as  roaipleti«  proof  of  the  existence  of  the  plot.  As  Im  was  h«ilievnd  Ui  have  lost  his  life  by  the  Papists, 
far  hantig  taken  Oates's  deposition,  the  panic  spread  with  inoinoeivable  rapidity,  and  every  species  of  hormr 
was  appfvliended— every  report,  the  more  alieuid  the  better,  eagerly  listent>d  to  and  believed.  Whether  thii 
mfortanata  gentleman loat  bis  life  by  Papist  or  Protetitant.  by  privnte  enemies,  or  bf  ti»  o>nu  VvM)t^«V5s»\\A 
«•§  %  tow-aiKrttad  mm!  malancfaoly  man,)  will  probably  m  ver  be  duiGovered. 


"/  W?'  '"'*  our  P„  .. 
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of  the  time,  was  not  in  the  habit  of  shunning  wine,  which  was  then  used 
in  considerable  quantities ;  and  he  could  not  help  being  surprised,  that  the 
few  cups  he  had  drank  over  night  had  produced  on  his  frame  the  effects  of 
excess.  lie  rose  up,  adjusted  his  dress,  and  sought  in  the  apartment  for 
water  to  perform  his  morning  ablutious,  but  without  success.  Wine  there 
was  on  the  table  ;  and  beside  it  one  stool  stood,  and  another  lay,  as  if  thrown 
down  in  the  heedless  riot  of  the  evening.  "  Surely,"  he  thought  to  himself, 
•*  the  wine  must  have  been  very  powerful,  which  rendered  me  insensible  to 
the  noise  my  companions  must  have  made  ere  they  finished  their  carouse." 

With  momentary  suspicion  he  examined  his  weapons,  and  the  packet 
which  he  had  received  from  the  Countess,  and  kept  in  a  secret  pocKet  of 
his  upper  coat,  bound  close  about  his  person.  All  was  safe;  and  the  very 
operation  reminded  him  of  the  duties  which  lay  before  him.  lie  left  the 
apartment  where  they  had  supped,  and  went  into  another,  wretched  enough, 
where,  in  a  truckle-be<l,  were  stretched  two  bodies,  covered  with  a  rug,  the 
heads  belonging  to  which  were  amicably  deposited  upon  the  same  truss  of 
bay.  The  one  was  the  black  shock-head  of  the  groom  ;  the  other,  graced 
with  a  long  thrum  nightcap,  showed  a  grizzled  |)ate,  and  a  grave  caricatured 
countenance,  which  the  hook-nose  and  lantern-jaws  proclaimed  to  belong  to 
the  Gallic  minister  of  good  cheer,  whose  praises  he  had  heard  sung  forth 
on  the  preceding  evening.  These  worthies  seemed  to  have  slumbered  in 
the  arms  of  Bacchus  as  well  as  of  Morpheus,  for  there  were  broken  flasks 
on  the  floor ;  and  their  deep  snoring  alone  showed  that  they  were  alive. 

Bent  upon  resuming  his  journey,  as  duty  and  expedience  alike  dictated, 
Julian  next  descended  the  trap-stair,  and  essayed  a  door  at  the  bottom  of 
the  steps.  It  was  fastened  within.  He  called  —  no  answer  was  returned. 
It  must  be,  he  thought,  the  apartment  of  the  revellers,  now  probably  sleep- 
ing as  soundly  as  their  dependants  still  slumbered,  and  as  he  himself  had 
done  a  few  minutes  before.  Should  he  awake  them?  —  To  what  purpose? 
They  were  men  with  whom  accident  had  involved  him  against  his  own  will ; 
and  situated  as  he  was,  he  thought  it  wise  to  take  the  earliest  opportunity 
of  breaking  off  from  society,  which  was  suspicious,  and  might  be  perilous. 
Ruminating  thus,  he  essayed  another  door,  which  admitted  him  to  a  bed- 
room, where  lay  another  harmonious  slumberer.  The  mean  utensils,  pewter 
measures,  empty  cans  and  casks,  with  which  this  room  was  lumbered, 
proclaimed  it  that  of  the  host,  who  slept  surrounded  by  his  professional 
implements  of  hospitality  and  stock  in  trade. 

This  discovery  relieved  Peveril  from  some  delicate  embarrassment  which 
be  had  formerly  entertained.  lie  put  upon  the  table  a  piece  of  money, 
sufficient,  as  he  judged,  to  pay  his  share  of  the  preceding  night's  reckoning; 
not  caring  to  be  indebted  for  his  entertainment  to  the  strangers,  whom  he 
was  leaving  without  the  formality  of  an  adieu. 

His  conscience  cleared  of  this  gentleman-like  scruple,  Peveril  proceeded 
with  a  light  heart,  though  somewhat  a  dizzy  head,  to  the  stable,  which  he 
easily  recognized  among  a  few  other  paltry  out-houses.  His  horse,  refreshed 
with  rest,  and  perhaps  not  unmindful  of  his  services  the  evening  before, 
neighed  as  his  master  entered  the  stable ;  and  Peveril  accepted  the  sound  as 
an  omen  of  a  prosperous  journey.  He  paid  the  augury  with  a  sievcful  of 
com  ;  and,  while  his  palfrey  profited  by  his  attention,  walked  into  the  fresh 
air  to  cool  his  heated  blood,  and  consider  what  course  he  should  pursue  in 
order  to  reach  the  Castle  of  Martindale  before  sunset.  Ilis  acquaintance 
with  the  country  in  general,  gave  him  confidence  that  he  could  not  have 
greatly  deviated  from  the  nearest  road ;  and  with  his  horse  in  good  condition, 
he  conceived  he  might  easily  reach  Martindale  before  nightfall. 

Ilavine  adjusted  his  route  in  his  mind,  he  returned  into  the  stable  to 
prepare  bis  steed  for  the  journey,  and  soon  led  him  into  the  ruinous  court- 
Yard  of  the  inn,  bridled,  saddled,  and  ready  to  be  mounted,    B\it>  «3^ 
]p««6rli'a  hand  was  upon  the  mane,  and  his  left  foot  m  \]i\^  ^Naxivx"^^  ^Vv&^ 
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touehci  hU  cloak,  and  the  Toice  of  Ganle^se  raid,  "What,  Master  PererOp 
is  this  Vdur  foreigD  breeding?  ur  have  you  learned  in  France  to  take  French 
Iciive  nf  vour  friends?" 

Juii:Hi%tartod  like  a  guilty  thing,  although  a  moment's  reflection  assured 
him  that  he  was  neither  wrong  nor  in  danger.  **  I  cared  not  to  disturb 
YOU,"  ho  said,  **  although  I  did  come  as  far  as  the  door  of  your  chamber.  I 
bupposoJ  your  friend  and  you  might  require,  after  our  last  night's  revel, 
rath'T  slrop  than  ceremony.  I  left  my  own  l>cd,  though  a  rough  one,  with 
moro  roliu'tance  than  usual ;  and  as  my  occasions  oblige  me  to  be  an  early 
traveller,  I  tli<*ught  it  best  to  depart  vrithout  leave-taking.  1  have  left  a 
token  fur  mine  host,  on  the  table  of  his  apartment." 

*•  It  was  unnecessary,"  said  Ganlesse ;  "  the  rascal  is  already  overpaid.— 
But  are  you  not  rather  premature  in  your  purpose  of  departing?  My  mind 
tells  me  that  Master  Julian  Pcveril  had  better  proceed  with  mo  to  Ix>ndon, 
than  turn  ascitic  for  any  purpose  whatever.  You  may  see  already,  that  I  am 
no  ordinary  person,  but  a  master-spirit  of  the  time.  For  the  cucicoo  I  travel 
with,  and  whom  I  indulge  in  his  prodigal  follies,  he  also  has  his  uses.  But 
you  are  of  a  different  cast ;  and  1  not  only  would  serve  you,  but  even  wish 
you  to  be  my  own." 

Julian  gazed  on  this  singular  person  when  he  spoke.  We  have  already 
said  his  li;i!^ure  was  mean  and  slight,  with  very  ordinary  and  unmarked 
features,  unless  we  were  to  distinguish  the  lightnings  of  a  keen  gray  eye, 
which  corresponded,  in  its  careless  and  prideful  glance,  with  the  haughty 
superiority  which  the  stranger  assumed  m  his  conversation.  It  was  not 
till  after  a  momentary  pause,  that  Julian  replied,  *'  Can  you  wonder,  sir, 
that  in  my  circumstances — if  they  are  indeed  known  to  you  so  well  as  thej 
seem — I  should  decline  unnecessary  confidence  on  the  affairs  of  moment 
which  have  called  me  hither,  or  refuse  the  company  of  a  stranger,  who 
assi;rns  no  reason  for  desiring  mine  ?" 

**  Be  it  as  you  list,  young  man,"  answered  Ganlesse ;  "  only  remember 
hereafter,  you  had  a  fair  offer — it  is  not  every  one  to  whom  I  would  have 
made  it.  If  we  should  meet  hereafter,  on  other,  and  on  worse  terms,  imputo 
it  to  yourself  and  not  to  me." 

*'  1  understand  not  your  threat,"  answered  Peveril, "  if  a  threat  be  indeed 
implied.  I  have  done  no  evil  —  I  feel  no  apprehension  —  and  I  cannot,  in 
common  sense,  conceive  why  I  should  suffer  for  refusing  my  confidence  to 
a  stranger,  who  seems  to  require  that  I  should  submit  me  blindfold  to  his 
guidance.'' 

'*  Farewell,  then.  Sir  Julian  of  the  Peak, — ^that  may  soon  be,"  said  the 
stranger,  removing  the  hand  which  he  had  as  yet  left  carelessly  on  the 
horse's  bridle. 

''  IIow  mean  you  by  that  phrase?"  said  Julian ;  "  and  why  apply  such  a 
title  to  me?" 

The  stranger  smiled,  and  only  answered,  "Here  our  conference  ends. 
The  way  is  before  you.  You  will  find  it  longer  and  rougher  than  that  by 
which  1  would  have  guided  you." 

So  saying,  Ganlesse  turned  his  back  and  walked  toward  the  house.  On 
the  threshold  he  turned  about  once  more,  and  seeing  that  Peveril  had  not 
yet  moved  from  the  spot,  he  again  smiled  and  beckoned  to  him ;  but  Jiilian» 
recalled  by  that  sign  to  recollection,  spurred  his  horse  and  set  forward  on 
his  journey. 

It  was  not  long  ere  his  local  acquaintance  with  the  country  enabled  him 
to  regain  the  road  to  Martindale,  from  which  he  had  diverged  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening  for  about  two  miles. — But  the  roads,  or  rather  the  paths,  of 
this  wild  country,  so  much  satirized  by  their  native  poet.  Cotton,  were  ao 
complicated  in  some  places,  so  difficult  to  be  traced  in  others,  and  so  nnflfc 
for  hasty  travelling  in  almost  all,  that,  in  spite  of  Julian's  utmost  ezertionfi 
and  though  he  mMe  no  longer  delay  apon  the  jonmej  than  wai 
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lo  bait  his  hone  at  a  small  hamlet  through  which  he- passed  at  noon,  it  waa 
oightfall  ere  he  reached  an  eminence,  from  which,  an  hour  sooner,  the 
battlements  of  Martindale  Castle  would  have  been  visible ;  and  where,  when 
th«j  were  hid  in  night,  their  situation  was  indicated  by  a  light  constantly 
maintained  in  a  lofly  tower,  called  the  Warder's  Turret ;  and  which  domestic 
beacon  had  acquired,  through  all  the  neighbourhood,  the  name  of  PeTeril's 
Pole-star. 

This  was  regularly  kindled  at  curfew  toll,  and  supplied  with  as  much 
irood  and  charcoal  as  maintained  the  light  till  sunrise ;  and  at  no  period 
ira8  the  ceremonial  omitted,  saving  during  the  space  intervening  between 
the  death  of  a  Lord  of  the  Castle  and  his  interment.  When  this  last  event 
bad  taken  place,  the  nightly  beacon  was  rekindled  with  some  ceremon;^, 
and  continued  till  fate  called  the  successor  to  sleep  with  his  fathers.  It  is 
Dot  known  from  what  circumstance  the  practice  of  maintaining  this  light 
originally  sprung.  Tradition  spoke  of  it  doubtfully.  Some  thought  it  was 
the  signal  of  general  hospitality,  which,  in  ancient  times,  guided  the  wan- 
dering knight,  or  the  weary  pilgrim,  to  rest  and  refreshment.  Others  spoke 
of  it  OS  a  **  lovc-ligbt«d  watchiirc,''  by  which  the  provident  anxiety  of  a 
former  lady  of  Martindale  guided  her  husband  homeward  through  the 
terrors  of  a  midnight  storm.  The  less  favourable  construction  of  unfriendly 
aeighbours  of  the  dissenting  persuasion,  ascribed  the  origin  and  continuance 
of  this  practice,  to  the  assuming  pride  of  the  family  of  Jreveril,  who  thereby 
ehose  to  intimate  their  ancient  suzerainU  over  the  whole  country,  in  the 
onanner  of  the  admiral,  who  carries  the  lantern  in  the  poop,  for  the  guidance 
of  the  fleet.  And  in  the  former  times,  our  old  friend.  Master  Solsgrace, 
iealt  from  the  pulpit  many  a  hard  hit  against  Sir  Geoffrey,  as  he  that  had 
rmised  his  horn,  and  set  up  his  candlestick  on  hi^h.  Certain  it  is,  that  all 
kbe  Peverils,  from  father  to  son,  had  been  especially  attentive  to  the  main- 
tenance of  this  custom,  as  something  intimately  connected  with  the  dignity 
of  their  family ;  an(f  in  the  hands  of  Sir  Geoffrey,  the  observance  was  not 
likely  to  be  omitted. 

Accordingly,  the  polar-star  of  Peveril  had  continued  to  beam  more  or  less 
brightljr  during  all  the  vicissitudes  of  the  Civil  War ;  and  glimmered,  how- 
Bver  faintly,  during  the  subsequent  period  of  Sir  Geoffrey's  depression. 
Bat  he  was  often  heard  to  say,  and  sometimes  to  swear,  that  while  there 
iras  a  perch  of  woodland  left  to  the  estate,  the  old  beacon-grate  should  not 
lack  replenishing.  All  this  his  son  Julian  well  knew ;  and  therefore  it  was 
irith  no  ordinary  feelings  of  surprise  and  anxiety,  that,  looking  in  the  direc- 
&>n  of  the  Castle,  he  perceived  that  the  light  was  not  visible.  He  halted — 
nibbed  his  eyes — shifted  his  position — andendeavoured,  in  vain,  to  persuade 
tiimself  that  he  had  mistaken  the  point  from  which  the  polar«tar  of  his 
lOQse  was  visible,  or  that  some  newly  intervening  obstacle,  the  growth  of 
I  plantation,  perhaps,  or  the  erection  of  some  building,  intercepted  the  li^ht 
n  the  beacon.  But  a  moment's  reflection  assured  him,  that  from  the  high 
ind  free  situation  which  Martindale  Castle  bore  in  reference  to  the  surround- 
Dg  country,  this  could  not  have  taken  place ;  and  the  inference  necessarily 
breed  itself  upon  his  mind,  that  Sir  Geoffrey,  his  father,  was  either  de- 
seaaed,  or  that  the  family  must  have  been  disturbed  by  some  strange 
mlamity,  under  the  pressure  of  which,  their  wonted  custom  and  solemn 
itage  had  been  neglected. 

Under  the  influence  of  undefinable  apprehension,  young  Peveril  now 
itruck  the  spurs  into  his  jaded  steed,  and  forcing  him  down  the  broken  and 
iltep  path,  at  a  pace  which  set  safety  at  defiance,  he  arrived  at  the  villa^ 
of  Martindale-Moultrassie,  eagerly  aesirous  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  this 
omtnoas  eclipse.  The  street,  through  which  his  tired  horse  paced  slow  and 
lelQctantly,  was  now  deserted  and  empty ;  and  scarcely  a  <candle  twinkled 
from  a  casementi  except  from  the  latticed  window  of  the  Ut\X<b  Vnxi^  ^^^ 
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tlie  Povoril  Arms,  from  which  a  broad  light  shone,  and  several  voices  were 
heard  in  riido  festivity. 

15'^foro  tljo  door  of  this  inn,  the  jaded  palfrey,  guided  by  the  instinct  or 
experience  ^vhich  makes  a  hackney  well  acquainted  with  the  outside  of  a 
house  uf  entertainment,  made  so  sudden  and  determined  a  pause,  that,  not- 
withstanding his  haste,  the  rider  thought  it  best  to  dismount,  expecting  to 
be  readily  supplied  with  a  fresh  horso  by  Roger  Raine,  the  landlord,  the 
ancient  dependant  of  his  family,  lie  also  wished  to  relieve  his  anxiety,  by 
in(|uiring  concerning  the  state  of  things  at  the  Castle,  when  he  was  sur- 
prised to  hear,  bursting  from  the  tap-room  of  the  loyal  old  host,  a  well- 
tnown  song  of  the  Commonwealth  time,  which  some  puritanical  wag  had 
written  in  reprehension  of  the  Cavaliers,  and  their  dissolute  courses,  and  in 
wliich  his  father  came  in  for  a  lash  of  tlie  satirist. 

"  Ye  thoairht  in  the  world  there  won  no  power  to  tame  j-e, 
S<i  you  tipbli>d  and  drabb'd  till  the  RaintH  nvprmme  ye  ; 
*  Fonoolii,  uul  *  Ne'er  stir,'  air,  have  vouquisih'd  *  G—  d— n  me, 

SVhich  nobody  cun  deny. 

"  There  wn»  blaffold  Sir  Geoffrey  lored  brandy  nnd  muii  well, 
Ami  to  eee  a  beer-|rlaai<  tunifd  over  the  Ihiinib  well ; 
But  he  flud  like  the  wind,  before  Fuirfux  uiid  Cromwell, 

>^  hich  nobody  can  deny." 

Some  strange  revolution,  Julian  was  aware,  must  have  taken  place,  both 
in  the  village  and  in  the  Castle,  ere  these  sounds  of  unseemly  insult  could 
have  been  poured  forth  in  the  very  inn  which  was  decorated  with  the 
armorial  bearings  of  his  family ;  and  not  knowing  how  far  it  might  be 
advisable  to  intrude  on  these  unfriendly  revellers,  without  the  power  of 
repelling  or  chastising  their  insolence,  he  led  his  horse  to  a  blW^k-door, 
which,  as  he  recollected,  communicated  with  the  landlord's  apartment,  hav- 
ing dtiterinined  to  make  private  inquiry  of  him  concerning  tha  state  of 
matters  at  the  Castle.  He  knocked  repeatedly,  and  as  often  called  on  Roger 
Kainc  with  an  earnest  but  stifled  voice.  At  length  a  female  voice  replied, 
by  the  usual  inquiry,  *'  Who  is  there  ?*' 

'*  It  is  1,  Dame  Ilaino  —  I,  Julian  Peveril  —  tell  your  husband  to  come  to 
me  presently." 

"■  Alack,  and  a  well-a-day.  Master  Julian,  if  it  be  really  you — you  are  to 
know  my  poor  goodman  has  gone  where  he  can  come  to  no  one ;  but,  doubt- 
less, we  shall  all  go  to  him,  as  Matthew  Chamberlain  says." 

*'  lie  is  dead,  then?"  said  Julian.     "I  am  extremely  sorry " 

*'  Dead  six  months  and  more,  Master  Julian  ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  it  is  a 
long  time  for  a  lone  woman,  as  Matt  Chamberlain  says." 

'*  Well,  do  you  or  your  chamberlain  undo  the  door.  I  want  a  fresh  horse; 
and  I  want  to  know  how  things  are  at  the  Castle." 

*'  The  Castle — lack-a-day ! — Chamberlain — Matthew  Chamberlain — I  saVi 
Matt!" 

Matt  Chamberlain  apparently  was  at  no  great  distance,  for  he  presently 
answered  her  call;  and  Peveril,  as  he  stood  close  to  the  door,  could  hear 
them  whispering  to  each  other,  and  distinguish  in  a  great  measure  what 
they  said.  And  here  it  may  be  noticed,  that  Dame  Raine,  accustomed  to  sub- 
mit to  the  authority  of  old  Roger,  who  vindicated  as  well  Uie  husband's  domes- 
tic prerogative,  as  that  of  the  monarch  in  the  state,  had,  when  left  a  buxom 
widow,  been  so  far  incommoded  by  the  exercise  of  her  newly  acquired  inde- 
pendence, that  she  had  recourse,  upon  all  occasions,  to  the  advice  of  Matt 
Chamberlain ;  and  as  Matt  began  no  loneer  to  go  alipshod,  and  in  a  red 
nightcap,  but  wore  Spanish  shoes,  and  a  high-crowned  beaver,  (at  least  of 
u  Sunday,)  and  moreover  was  called  Master  Matthew  by  his  felIow-«orvants, 
the  neighbours  in  the  vilhige  argued  a  speedy  change  of  the  name  on  the 
sign-post ;  nay,  perhaoa,  of  the  very  sign  itself,  for  Matthew  was  a  bit  of  a 
Puritan,  and  no  finena  to  Peveril  or  the  Peak. 

*'  Now  counsel  me,  an  you  be  a  man,  Matt  Chamt^erlain/'  nid  Widow 
Baine ;  *'  for  never  stir,  if  here  bo  not  Master  Joliki's  own  tel^  and  ho 
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wants  a  horse,  and  what  not,  and  all  as  if  things  were  as  they  wont 
to  be." 

"  Why,  dame,  an  yo  will  walk  by  my  counsel,"  said  the  Chamberlain, 
**c*en  shako  him  off — let  him  be  jogging  while  his  boots  are  green.  This 
is  DO  world  for  folks  to  scald  their  fingers  in  other  folks'  broth." 

"  And  that  is  well  spoken,  truly,"  answered  Dame  Raine ;  "  but  then 
look  you.  Matt,  we  have  eaten  their  bread,  and,  as  my  poor  goodman  used 
to  say " 

"  l^ay,  nay,  dame,  they  that  walk  by  the  counsel  of  the  dead,  shall  haye 
noBe  of  the  living ;  and  so  you  may  do  as  j^ou  list ;  but  if  you  will  walk  by 
xoine,  drop  latch,  and  draw  bolt,  and  bid  him  seek  quarters  farther — that  is 
my  counsel." 

"  I  desire  nothing  of  you,  sirrah,"  said  Peveril,  "  save  but  to  know  how 
Sir  Geoffrey  and  his  lady  do  ?" 

"  Lack-a-day ! — lack-a-day !"  in  a  tone  of  sympathy,  was  the  only  answer 
he  received  from  the  landlady ;  and  the  conversation  betwixt  her  and  her 
chamberlain  was  resumed,  but  in  a  tone  too  low  to  be  overheard. 

'*  At  length  Matt  Chamberlain  spoke  aloud,  and  with  a  tone  of  authority: 
"We  undo  no  doors  at  this  time  of  night,  for  it  is  against  the  Justices' 
orders,  and  might  cost  us  our  license ;  and  for  the  Castle,  the  road  up  to 
it  lies  before  you,  and  I  think  you  know  it  as  well  as  we  do." 

"  And  I  know  you,"  said  Peveril,  remounting  his  wearied  horse,  "  for  an 
ungrateful  churl,  whom,  on  the  first  opportunity,  I  will  assuredly  cudgel  to 
a  mammy." 

To  this  menace  Matthew  made  no  reply,  and  Peveril  presently  hoard  him 
leave  the  apartment,  after  a  few  earnest  words  betwixt  him  and  his  mistress. 

Impatient  at  this  delay,  and  at  the  evil  omen  implied  in  these  people's 
conversation  and  deportment,  Peveril,  after  some  vain  spurring  of  his  horse, 
which  positively  refused  to  move  a  step  farther,  dismounted  once  more,  and 
was  about  to  pursue  his  ionmey  on  foot,  notwithstanding  the  extreme  dis- 
advantage under  which  the  high  riding-boots  of  the  period  laid  those  who 
attempted  to  walk  with  such  encumbrances,  when  ne  was  stopped  by  a 
gentle  call  from  the  window. 

Her  counsellor  was  no  sooner  gone,  than  the  good-nature  and  habitual 
Toneration  of  the  dame  for  the  house  of  Peveril,  and  perhaps  some  fear  for 
her  counsellor's  bones,  induced  her  to  open  the  casement,  and  cry,  but  in  a 
low  and  timid  tone,  "  Hist  I  hist !     Master  Julian  —  be  you  gone  ?" 

*•  Not  yet,  dame,"  said  Julian  ;  "  though  it  seems  my  stay  is  unwelcome." 

"  Nay,  but  good  young  master,  it  is  because  men  counsel  so  differently ; 
for  here  was  my  poor  old  Roger  Raine  would  have  thought  the  chimney 
comer  too  cold  for  you  ;  and  here  is  Matt  Chamberlain  thinks  the  cold  court- 
yard is  warm  enough." 

**  Never  mind  that,  dame,"  said  Julian  ;  "  do  but  only  tell  mo  what  has 
happened  at  Martindale  Castle  ?     I  see  the  beacon  is  extinguished." 

•*  19  it  in  troth  ?  —  ay,  like  enough —  then  good  Sir  Geoffrey  has  gone  to 
heaven  with  my  old  Roger  Raine !"       " 

"  Sacred  Heaven  I"  exclaimed  Peveril ;  "  when  was  my  father  taken  ill?" 

•'Never  as  I  knows  of,"  said  the  dame;  "but,  about  three  hours  since, 
arriTed  a  party  at  the  Castle,  with  buff-coats  and  bandoleers,  and  one  of  the 
Parliament's  folks,  like  in  Oliver's  time.  My  old  Roger  Raine  would  have 
•hut  the  gates  of  the  inn  against  them,  but  he  is  in  the  church-yard,  and 
Matt  says  it  is  against  law ;  and  so  they  came  in  and  refreshed  men  and 
horses,  and  sent  for  Master  Bridgenorth,  that  is  at  Moultrassie-IIall  even 
BOW ;  and  so  they  went  up  to  the  Castle,  and  there  was  a  fray,  it  is  like,  as 
the  old  Knight  was  no  man  to  take  napping,  as  poor  Ro^r  Rame  used  to  say. 
Always  the  oflScers  had  the  best  on't;  and  reason  there  is,  since  they  had  the 
Uw  or  their  side,  as  our  Matthew  says.  But  since  the  pole-star  of  the  Castle 
is  oiit»  at  your  honour  says,  why,  doubtless,  the  old  gentXemaii  \a  ^Aaiir 
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"  (iracioiis  Heaven  I — Dear  dame,  for  love  or  gold,  let  me  have  a  horse  to 
oiako  for  tho  Castle!" 

"  Tlio  Castlo?"  snid  the  dame;  ''the  Roundheads,  as  my  poor  Roger 
called  them,  will  kill  you  as  they  have  killed  your  father!  Better  creep 
into  tilt'  wondhouRe,  and  I  will  send  Rett  with  a  blanket  and  some  supper— 
Or  stay — my  old  Dobbin  stands  in  the  little  stable  beside  the  hencoop — c*cn 
tak(!  him,  and  make  the  best  of  your  way  out  of  the  country,  for  there  is  no 
saiVty  hero  for  you.  Hear  what  songs  some  of  them  are  singing  at  the  tap ! 
—  so  tako  Dobbin,  and  do  not  forget  to  leave  your  own  horse  instead." 

Pevoril  waited  to  hear  no  farther,  only,  that  just  as  he  turned  to  go  off  to 
tW.  stable,  tho  compassionate  female  was  heard  to  exclaim, — "0  Lord!  what 
will  Matthew  Chamberlain  say?"  but  instantly  added,  *'Let  him  say  what 
he  will,  I  may  dispose  of  what's  my  own." 

With  the  iiaste  of  a  double-fee'd  hostler  did  Julian  exchange  the  equip- 
ments of  his  jaded  brute  with  poor  Dobbin,  who  stood  quietly  tugging  at 
his  raekful  of  hay,  without  dreaming  of  the  business  which  was  that  night 
destincti  for  him.  Notwithstanding  the  darkness  of  the  place,  Julian  suc- 
ceeded marvellous  quickly  in  preparing  for  his  journey ;  and  leaving  his 
own  horse  to  tind  its  way  to  Dobbin's  rack  by  instinct,  he  leaped  upon  his 
new  aeijiiisition,  and  spurred  him  sharply  against  the  hill,  which  rises 
8ti'e]ily  from  the  village  to  the  Castle.  Dobbin,  little  accustomed  to  such 
exertions,  snorted,  panted,  and  trotted  as  briskly  as  he  could,  until  at  length 
he  liroii^ht  his  rider  before  the  entranc«-gate  of  his  father's  ancient  seat. 

The  moon  was  now  rising,  but  the  portal  was  hidden  from  its  beams, 
bein*2;  situated,  as  we  have  mentioned  elsewhere,  in  a  deep  recess  betwixt 
two  ]ar;^e  flanking  towers.  Peveril  dismounted,  turned  his  horse  loose,  and 
advanc(!d  to  tho  gate,  which,  contrary  to  his  expectation,  he  found  open. 
He  entered  the  large  court-yard;  and  could  then  perceive  that  lights  vet 
twinkled  in  the  lower  part  of  the  building,  although  ho  had  not  before 
observed  them,  owing  to  the  height  of  tlie  outward  walls.  The  main  door, 
or  great  hall-gate,  as  it  was  call^,  was,  since  the  partially  decayed  state  of 
the  family,  seldom  opened,  save  on  occasions  of  particular  ceremony.  A 
smaller  postern  door  served  the  purpose  of  ordinary  entrance;  and  to  that 
Julian  now  repaired.  This  also  was  open — a  circumstance  which  would  of 
itself  have  alarmed  him,  had  ho  not  already  had  so  many  causes  for  appre- 
hension. His  heart  sunk  within  him  as  ho  turned  to  the  lefb,  through  a 
small  outward  hall,  towards  the  great  parlour,  which  the  family  usually 
occupied  as  a  sitting  apartment;  and  his  alarm  became  still  greater,  when, 
on  a  nearer  approach,  he  heard  proceeding  from  thence  the  murmur  of 
several  vr)iees.  lie  threw  the  door  of  the  apartment  wide ;  and  the  sight 
which  was  thus  displayed,  warranted  all  tho  evil  bodings  which  he  had  en- 
tertain<Ml. 

In  front  of  him  stood  the  old  Knight,  whose  arms  were  strongly  secured, 


not  1h  <n  reduced  to  this  state  of  bondage  without  an  attempt  at  resbtance. 
Two  or  three  persons,  having  their  backs  turned  towards  Julian,  sat  round 


a  tahle,  and  appeared  engaged  in  writing — the  voices  which  ho  had  beard 
were  th<«irs,  as  they  murmured  to  each  other.  Lady  Peveril  —  the  emblem 
of  death,  so  pallid  was  her  countenance — stood  at  the  distance  of  a  yard  or 
two  from  her  hu.^band,  upon  whom  her  eyes  were  fixed  with  an  intenseDees 
of  {!;a/o.  like  that  of  one  who  looks  her  last  on  the  object  which  she  lores 
the  best.  She  was  the  first  to  pcrceivo  Julian ;  and  she  exclaimed,  "  Mer- 
ciful Heaven !  —  my  son !  —  the  misery  of  our  house  is  complete  V 

"  My  son !"  echoed  Sir  Geoffrey,  starting  from  the  sullen  state  of  digeetioa, 
And  swearing  a  deep  oath — '*  thou  art  come  in  the  right  Ume,  Julian.   Sfcrikt 
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le  one  good  blow— gleave  me  that  traitoroas  thief  from  the  crown  to  the 
risket!  and  that  done,  I  care  not  what  comes  next." 

The  sight  of  his  father*8  situation  made  the  son  forget  the  inequality  of 
le  contest  which  he  was  about  to  provoke. 

*'  Villains/'  he  said,  "  unhand  him  I"  and  rushing  on  the  guards  with  his 
rawn  sword,  compelled  them  to  let  go  Sir  Geoffrey,  and  stand  on  their  own 
Bfence. 

Sir  Geoffrey,  thus  far  liberated,  shouted  to  his  lady.  "  Undo  the  belt, 
ame,  and  we  will  have  three  good  blows  for  it  yet  —  they  must  fight  well 
mt  beat  both  father  and  son." 

But  one  of  those  men  who  had  started  up  from  the  writinc-table  when 
16  fray  commenced,  prevented  Lady  Peveril  from  rendering  lier  husband 
lis  assistance ;  while  another  easily  mastered  the  hampered  Knight,  thodeh 
ot  without  receiving  several  severe  kicks  from  his  heavy  boots — his  condi- 
on  permitting  him  no  other  mode  of  defence.  A  third,  who  saw  that 
ulian,  young,  active,  and  animated  with  the  fury  of  a  son  who  fights  for 
is  parents,  was  compelling  the  two  guards  to  give  ground,  seized  on  his 
>ilar,  and  attempted  to  master  his  sword.  Suddenly  dropping  that  weapon, 
nd  snatching  one  of  his  pistols,  Julian  fired  it  at  the  head  of  the  person 
T  whom  he  was  thus  assailed.  lie  did  not  drop,  but,  staggering  back  as 
;  he  had  received  a  severe  blow,  showed  Peveril,  as  he  sunk  into  a  chaij , 
16  features  of  old  Bridgenorth,  blackened  with  the  explosion,  which  had 
fen  set  fire  to  a  part  of  his  gray  hair.  A  cry  of  astonishment  escaped  from 
nluin  ;  and  in  the  alarm  and  horror  of  the  moment,  he  was  easily  secured 
ad  disarmed  by  those  with  whom  he  had  been  at  first  engaged. 

"  Heed  it  not,  Julian,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey ;  "  heed  it  not,  my  brave  boy — 
kftt  shot  has  balanced  all  accompts  I — but  how — what  the  devil — he  lives ! 
-Was  your  pistol  loaded  with  chaff?  or  has  the  foul  fiend  given  him  proof 
pduBt  lead  V*  % 

There  was  some  reason  for  Sir  Geoffrey's  surprise,  since,  as  he  spoke, 
Iiyor  Bridgenorth  collected  himself — sat  up  in  the  chair  as  one  who  ro- 
orers  from  a  stunning  blow — then  rose,  and  wiping  with  his  handkerchief 
\m  marks  of  the  explosion  from  his  face,  he  approached  Julian,  and  said, 
1  the  same  cold  unaltered  tone  in  which  he  usually  expressed  himself. 
Young  man,  you  have  reason  to  bless  God,  who  has  this  day  saved  you 
?om  the  commission  of  a  great  crime." 

"  Bless  the  devil,  ye  crop-eared  knave  1"  exclaimed  Sir  Geoffrey ;  "  for 
othing  less  than  the  father  of  all  fanatics  saved  your  brains  from  being 
lown  about  like  the  rinnin^  of  Beelzebub's  porridge  pot  I" 

"  Sir  Geoffrey,"  said  Major  Bridgenorth,  '*  I  have  already  told  you,  that 
rith  you  I  will  hold  no  argument ;  for  to  you  I  am  not  accountable  for  any 
f  my  actions." 

"  Master  BridjB^north,"  said  the  lady,  making  a  strong  effort  to  speak, 
nd  to  speak  with  calmness,  "whatever  revenge  your  Christian  state  of 
onacience  may  permit  you  to  take  on  my  husband — I — I,  who  have  some 
ight  to  experience  compassion  at  your  hand,  for  most  sincere!;^  did  I  com- 
•Mionate  you  when  the  hand  of  Ileaven  was  heavy  on  you — I  implore  you 
oi  to  involve  my  son  in  our  common  ruin  I  —  Let  the  destruction  of  the 
ilher  and  mother,  with  the  ruin  of  our  ancient  house,  satisfy  your  resent- 
MDt  for  any  wrong  which  you  have  ever  received  at  my  husband's  hand." 

**  Hold  your  peace,  housewife,"  said  the  Knight,  "  you  speak  like  a  fool, 
ad  medole  with  what  concerns  you  not  —  Wrong  at  my  hand?  The 
0wardly  knave  has  ever  had  but  even  too  much  right,  itad  I  cudgelled 
Ii6  cur  soundly  when  he  first  bayed  at  me,  the  cowardly  mongrel  had  been 
0W  crouching  at  my  feet,  instead  of  fiving  at  my  throat.  But  if  I  got 
btoagh  this  action,  as  I  have  got  through  worse  weather,  I  will  pay  off  old 
tores,  as  far  as  tough  crab-tree  and  cold  iron  will  bear  mo  out." 

"  Sir  Geoffrey,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  "  if  the  biith  you  \xraA\i  Ql\)AaiDii^l^ 
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V  .11  blind  to  bettor  principles,  it  mi^ht  have  at  least  taught  you  civilitj. 
NVliat  ilo  you  (.'oniplain  of?  I  am  a  inapcistratc ;  and  I  execute  a  ^varrant, 
ad'lt  cssi.-il  t>t  mc  by  the  first  authority  in  the  state.  I  am  a  creditor  also  of 
yi.iir.s  ;  and  l;uv  arms  me  with  powers  to  recover  my  own  property  from  the 
Inind*;  (d  an  iin]»ruvident  debtor." 

••  V(tu  a  magistrate  I"  said  the  Kni;j;ht;  "much  such  a  magistrate  as  XoU 
was  a  nii»narih.  Your  heart  is  up,  1  warrant,  because  3'ou  have  the  King's 
pardon;  and  are  replaced  on  tlie  bench,  forsooth,  to  persecute  the  poor 
ra]»ist.  'rh«'re  was  never  turmoil  in  the  state,  but  knaves  had  their  vantage 
by  it — never  pot  boiled,  but  the  scum  was  cast  upperniost." 

•'  Vov  (iod's  sake,  my  dearest  husband,"  said  Lady  Peveril,  "cease  this 
wild  talk!  It  can  but  incense  Master  Bridgcnorth,  who  might  otherwise 
cnifsidir,  that  in  commtm  charitv " 

'•  lncon>«»  liim!"  said  iSir  CJeoftrey,  im])ationtly  interrupting  her ;  "GodV 
deatli.  nnidain,  you  will  drive  me  mad!  Have  you  lived  so  long  in  this 
wcrld.  and  yet  expect  consideration  and  charity  from  an  old  starved  wolf 
like  that  ?  And  it*  he  had  it,  do  you  think  that  I,  or  you,  madam,  as  my 
wil'*',  an»  sultjeots  for  his  charity? — Julian,  my  ]K)or  fellow,  I  am  sorry  thou 
ha>i  11 'ni.'  so  unluckily,  since  thy  petronel  was  not  better  loaded  —  but  thy 
cn'dit  is  lo>t  lor  ever  as  a  marksman." 

^This  anirry  colloquy  passed  so  rapidly  on  all  sides,  that  Julian,  scarce 
roiMvercvl  I'roni  the  extremity  of  astonishment  with  which  he  was  over- 
wlulnii'd  at  linding  himself  suddenly  plunged  into  a  situation  of  such  ex- 
tremity, liad  no  time  to  consider  in  what  way  he  could  most  effectuallv  act 
1 1  r  tli«*  sni\H)ur  of  his  parents.  To  speak  Bridgcnorth  fair,  seemed  tho 
more  prudent  course;  but  to  this  his  pride  could  hardly  stoop;  vet  ho 
forci'd  liimsclf  to  say,  with  as  much  calmness  as  he  could  assume,  "Master 
IJrid^'riKirtli,  since  you  act  as  a  magistrate,  I  desire  to  bo  treated  according* 
to  the  laws  of  England ;  and  demand  to  know  of  whai  wo  are  accused,  and 
by  wiiuM'  autiiority  we  are  arrested?" 

"  Here  is  another  howlet  for  ye!"  exclaimed  the  impetuous  old  Knight; 
"  liis  mothiT  speaks  to  a  Puritan  of  charity :  and  thou  must  talk  of  law  to 
a  roundhcaded  rebel,  with  a  wannion  to  you!  "What  warrant  hath  he, 
think  \i\  beyond  the  Parliament's  or  the  devil's?" 

'*  \\  ho  speaks  of  the  Parliament?"  said  a  person  entering,  whom  Poveril 
reini:niz<'d  as  the  official  person  whom  he  had  before  seen  at  the  hurso- 
dealer's,  find  who  now  bustled  in  with  all  tho  conscious  dignity  of  plenary 
authority.  —  "Who  talks  of  the  Parliament?"  he  exclaimed.  "I  promise 
\ou,  en>Iu^h  has  been  found  in  this  house  to  convict  twenty  plotters — Here 
be  arm**,  and  that  good  store.     Bring  them  in.  Captain." 

"The  ^ery  same,"  cxidaimed  the  Captain,  approaching,  "which  I  men- 
tion in  my  ]. rioted  Narrative  of  Information,  lodged  before  the  Honourable 
House  (d"  i-onimons;  thoy  were  commissioned  from  old  Vander  Iluys  .if 
Ji-oiterdam.  I>y  Orders  of  Don  John  of  Austria,  for  tlie  service  of  the  Jesuits  ** 

•*  N(.\v,  by  this  light,"  said  Sir  Geoifrey,  "  they  are  tho  pikes,  musketoonB, 
and  pi>t<>l>,  that  have  been  hidden  in  the  garret  ever  since  Naseby  fight  I" 

"  And  lnTe,"  said  the  Captain's  yoke-fellow,  Everett-,  "are  proper  priest's 
tra]>pin<;s  —  antiphonors,  and  missals,  and  copes,  I  warrant  you ^- ay,  aad 
proper  pictures,  too,  for  Papists  to  mutter  and  bow  over." 

"  Now  plague  on  thy  snuffling  whine,"  said  Sir  Geofirey;  "here  is  % 
rascal  will  swear  my  grandmother's  old  farthingale  to  be  priest's  YestmentSi 
and  the  story  book  of  Owlenspiegcl,  a  Popish  missal  1" 

"But  how's  this,  Master  Bridgcnorth?"  said  Topham,  addressing  tlia 
magistrate:  "your  honour  has  been  as  busy  as  wo  have;  fiDd  yoa liafS 
caught  another  knave  while  wo  recovered  these  toys." 

'*  1  think,  sir,"  said  Julian,  "  if  you  look  into  jour  warrKnt^  whieh,  if  I' 
mistake  not,  names  tho  persons  whom  you  are  directed  to  amst^  joa    *^ 
&nd  you  have  no  title  to  apprehend  mo." 
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** Sir/'  said  the  officer,. paflSng^rith  importance,  "I  do  not  know  who  jon 
are ;  but  I  would  you  were  the  CMSst  man  in  England,  that  I  might  teach  yoa 
the  respect  due  to  the  warrant  of  the  House.  Sir,  there  steps  not  the  man 
within  the  British  seas,  but  I  will  arrest  him  on  authority  of  this  bit  of 
parchment ;  and  I  do  arrest  you  accordingly. — What  do  you  accuse  him  of, 
gentlemen  V* 

Dangerfield  swaegered  forward,  and  peeping  under  Julian's  hat,  "  Stop 
my  vital  breath,"  m  exclaimed,  "  but  I  have  seen  you  before,  my  frieno, 
an  I  could  but  think  where ;  but  my  memory  is  not  worth  a  bean,  since  I 
have  been  obliged  to  use  it  so  much  of  late,  in  the  behalf  of  the  poor  state. 
Bat  I  do  know  the  fellow;  and  I  have  ^een  him  amongst  the  Papists  —  I'll 
take  that  on  my  assured  damnation." 

"Why,  Captain  Dangerfield,"  said  the  Captain's  smoother,  but  more 
dangerous  associate,  —  "  verily,  it  is  the  same  youth  whom  we  saw  at  the 
horse-merchant's  yesterday;  and  we  had  matter  against  him  then,  only 
Master  Topham  did  not  desire  us  to  bring  it  out." 

"  Ye  may  bring  out  what  ye  will  against  him  now,"  said  Topham,  **  for 
he  hath  blasphemed  the  warrant  of  the  Uouse.  I  think  ye  said  ye  saw  him 
somewhere.'' 

"Ay,  verily,"  said  Everett,  "I  have  seen  him  amongst  the  seminary 
pnpils  at  Saint  Omer's — he  was  who  but  he  with  the  regents  there." 

"  Nay,  Master  Everett,  collect  yourself,"  said  Topham ;  *•  for,  as  I  thinic, 
jou  said  you  saw  him  at  a  consult  of  the  Jesuits  in  London." 

"  It  was  I  said  so.  Master  Topham,"  said  the  undaunted  Dangerfield ; 
"  and  mine  is  the  tongue  that  will  swear  it." 

"Ck>od  Master  Topham,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "you  may  suspend  farther 
inquiry  at  present,  as  it  doth  but  fatigue  and  perplex  the  memory  of  the 
King's  witnesses." 

"  Yon  are  wrong.  Master  Bridgenorth — clearly  wrong.  It  doth  but  keep 
them  in  wind  —  only  breathes  them  like  greyhounds  before  a  coursing 
match." 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  Bridgenorth,  with  his  usual  indifference  of  manner ; 
*'  but  at  present  this  youth  must  stand  committed  upon  a  warrant,  which  I 
will  presently  sign,  of  having  assaulted  me  while  in  discharge  of  my  duty 
as  a  magistrate,  for  the  rescue  of  a  person  legally  attached.  Did  you  not 
hear  the  report  of  a  pistol?" 

*•  I  will  swear  to  it,"  said  Everett. 

"And  I,"  said  Dangerfield.  "While  we  were  making  search  in  the 
eellar,  I  heard  something  very  like  a  pistol-shot ;  but  I  conceived  it  to  be 
the  drawing  of  a  long-corked  bottle  of  sack,  to  see  whether  there  were  any 
Popish  relict  in  the  inside  on't." 

"  A  pistol-shot  I"  exclaimed  Topham ;  "  here  might  have  been  a  second 
Sir  Edmondsbury  Godfrey's  matter.  —  Oh,  thou  real  spawn  of  the  red  old 
dragon !  for  he  too  would  have  resisted  the  House's  warrant,  had  we  not 
taken  him  something  at  unawares. — Master  Bridgenorth,  you  are  a  judicious 
magistrate,  and  a  worthy  servant  of  the  state — I  would  we  had  manj  such 
sound  Protestant  justices.     Shall  I  have  this  youne  fellow  away  with  his 


itemipt  her,  "  for  God  s  sake,  if  ever  you 
ef  the  many  children  you  have  lost,  or  her  who  is  now  lofl  to  you,  do  not 
pursue  your  vengeance  to  the  blood  of  my  poor  boy !  I  will  forgive  you  all 
the  rest — all  the  distress  you  have  wrought — all  the  yet  greater  misery  with 
which  yoa  threaten  us ;  but  do  not  be  extreme  with  one  who  never  can  have 
offended  you  I  Believe,  that  if  your  ears  are  shut  against  the  cry  of  a 
despairing  mother,  those  which  are  open  to  the  complaint  of  all  who  sorrow, 
will  hear  my  petition  and  vour  answer !" 

The  agony  of  mind  and  of  voice  with  which  Lady  Pe\e'n\\kV.VAT^V^D«i% 
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words,  scfinod  to  thrill  through  all  present,  though  most  of  them  were  bat 
too  mucli  inured  to  such  scenes.  Kvery  one  was  silent,  when,  ceasiDg  to 
{<pe:ik,  sill'  lix'.Mi  on  Bridgenorih  her  eyes,  glistening  with  tears,  with  the 
OiiiT'T  aiixif'ty  of  one  whose  liO-'  or  death  seonied  to  depend  upon  the  answer 
to  l>o  r(;twrn«<l.  Even  Urid;^enorth'8  inflexibility  seemed  to  bo  shaken:  and 
his  V(»i<«'  was  troinulous,  as  lie  answere*!,  ^'Miidam,  I  would  to  God  I  had 
tin'  ]'ri><iit  moans  of  roliming  your  fjreat  distress,  otherwise  than  by  ro- 
(•oiiuniiKiiii::  t(»  you  a  reliance  upon  Providence ;  and  that  you  take  heed  to 
yniir  spirit,  that  it  murmur  not  under  this  cro(A  in  your  lot.  For  me,  I  am 
hilt  a^:  :i  ro(i  in  the  hand  of  the  strong;  man,  which  smites  not  of  itself,  but 
bcoauso  it  is  wielded  by  the  arm  of  him  who  holds  the  same." 

*'  Kvcn  as  I  and  my  black  rod  are  f^uidcd  by  the  Ci>mmonB  of  England," 
said  Master  Tupham,  wlio  8c«"*mtd  marvellously  pleased  with  the  illustration. 

Julian  now  tnought  it  time  to  say  something  in  his  own  behalf;  and  he 
en(l<;avourod  to  temper  it  with  as  mu(!h  composure  as  it  was  possible  for  him 
to  assumo.  "  Master  Bridgenorth,"  he  said,  *•  I  neither  dispute  your  autho- 
rity, nor  this  gentleman's  warrant " 

*'  You  do  not?"  said  Topham.  *'  Oh,  ho,  master  youngster,  I  thought  we 
should  ])ring  you  to  your  senses  presently  I'' 

'*Tli<'n,  if  you  so  will  it,  Master  Topham,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "thus  it 
shall  ho..  You  shall  set  out  with  early  day,  taking  with  you,  towards 
Lon«l(in.  the  persons  of  Sir  Geoffrey  and  Lady  Peveril ;  and  tliat  they  may 
travi'l  aci^ording  to  their  quality,  you  will  allow  them  their  coach,  sufficiently 
guanh'd," 

"  1  will  travel  with  them  myself,'*  said  Topham  ;  "  for  these  rough  Derby- 
shire roaiN  are  no  easy  riding:  and  my  very  eyes  arc  weary  with  looking 
on  th(»'»'  lihak  hills.  In  the  coach  I  can  sleep  as  sound  as  if  I  were  in  the 
11»ju^".  and  Master  Bodderbraius  on  his  legs. 

"  It  will  become  you  so  to  take  your  ease.  Master  Topham,"  answered 
Brid'j:onorth.  **  For  this  youth,  I  will  take  him  under  my  charge,  and  bring 
him  up  myself." 

"  I  may  not  be  answerable  for  that,  worthy  Master  Bridgenorth,"  said 
Topham,  "  since  ho  comes  within  the  warrant  of  the  House." 

"  Nay.  hut,"  said  Bridgenorth,  **  he  is  onl}'  under  custody  for  an  assault, 
with  Ihe  ])ur])ose  of  a  rescue  ;  and  I  counsel  you  against  meddling  with  him, 
unless  you  have  stronger  guard.  Sir  Geoffrey  is  now  old  and  broken,  but 
this  y()Uti<r  fellow  is  in  the  flower  of  his  youth,  and  hath  at  his  beck  all  the 
ih'hauehed  young  Cavaliers  of  the  neighbourhood  —  You  will  scnrco  cross 
the  eountrv  without  a  rescue." 

Topham  eyed  Julian  wistfully,  as  a  spider  may  be  supposed  to  look  upon 
a  .stray  wasp  which  has  got  into  his  web,  and  which  he  longs  to  secure, 
thou;!;h  he  fears  the  cim sequences  of  attempting  him. 

Julian  liimself  replied,  "1  know  not  it  this  separation  be  well  or  ill 
meant  on  your  part,  Master  Bridgenorth  ;  but  on  mine,  I  am  only  desirous 
to  shan?  the  fate  of  my  parents  ;  anrl  therefore  I  will  give  my  word  of  honour 
to  attempt  neither  rescue  nor  escape,  on  condition  you  do  not  separate  me 
from  them." 

"Do  not  say  so,  Julian,"  said  his  mother;  "abide  with  Master  Bridge- 
north —  my  mind  tolls  me  ho  cannot  mean  so  ill  by  us  as  his  rough  conduct 
would  now  lead  us  to  infer." 

"  And  ],"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  *'  know,  that  between  the  doors  of  my  father*! 
house  and  the  gates  of  hell,  there  steps  not  such  a  villain  on  the  sroundl 
And  if  1  wish  my  hands  ever  to  be  unbound  again,  it  is  because  I  nope  for 
one  dowiiri<rht  blow  at  a  gray  head,  that  has  hatched  more  treason  than  the 
wliole  Ji«)ng  Parliament." 

*'  Away  with  thco,"  said  the  zealous  officer ;  "  is  Parliament  a  word  fbr  W 
fr)ul  a  mouth  as  thine? — Gentlemen,"  he  added,  turning  to  Everett  and 
gerfield,  "  you  will  bear  witness  to  this." 
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"  To  his  baTing  reyiled  the  Uonse  of  Commons  —  by  G^l,  that  I  will  1" 
Baid  Dangerfield ;  "  I  will  take  it  on  my  damnation/' 

**  And  verily,"  said  EYerett.  '*  as  he  spoke  of  Parliament  generally,  he 
bath  contemned  the  House  of  Lords  also. ' 

"  Why,  ye  poor  insignificant  wretches,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  **  whose  very 
life  is  a  lie  —  and  whose  bread  is  perjury — would  you  pervert  my  innocent 
words  almost  as  soon  as  they  have  quitted  my  lips  f  I  tell  you  the  country 
is  well  weary  of  you  ;  and  should  Englishmen  come  to  their  senses,  the  jail, 
the  pillory,  the  whipping-post,  and  the  gibbet,  will  be  too  good  preferment 
for  such  base  blood-suckers. — And  now.  Master  Bridgenortn,  you  and  they 
ma^  do  your  worst ;  for  I  will  not  open  my  mouth  to  utter  a  single  word 
-while  I  am  in  the  company  of  such  knaves." 

"  Perhaps,  Sir  Geoffrey,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  "  you  would  better  have 
consulted  your  own  safety  in  adopting  that  resolution  a  little  sooner  —  the 
tongue  is  a  little  member,  but  it  causes  much  strife.  —  You,  Master  Julian, 
will  please  to  follow  me,  and  without  remonstrance  or  resistance ;  for  yoo 
must  be  aware  that  I  have  the  means  of  compelling." 

Julian  was,  indeed,  but  too  sensible,  that  he  had  no  other  course  but  that 
of  submission  to  superior  force ;  but  ere  he  left  the  apartment,  he  kneeled 
down  to  receive  his  father's  blessing,  which  the  old  man  bestowed  not  with- 
out a  tear  in  his  eye,  and  in  the  emphatic  words,  "  God  bless  thee,  my  boy ; 
and  keep  thee  good  and  true  to  Church  and  King,  whatever  wind  shall  bring 
foul  weather !'' 

His  mother  was  only  able  to  pass  her  hand  over  his  head,  and  to  implore 
him,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  not  to  be  rash  or  violent  in  any  attempt  to 
render  them  assistance.  *'  We  are  innocent,"  she  said,  **  my  son  —  wo  are 
innocent — and  we  are  in  God's  hands.  Be  the  thought  our  best  comfort 
and  protection." 

Bridgenorth  now  signed  to  Julian  to  follow  him,  which  he  did,  accom- 
panied, or  rather  conducted,  by  the  two  guards  who' had  first  disarmed  him. 
When  ^hey  had  passed  from  the  apartment,  and  were  at  the  door  of  the  out- 
ward hall,  Bridgenorth  asked  Julian  whether  he  should  consider  him  as 
under  parole ;  in  which  case,  he  said,  he  would  dispense  with  all  other  secu- 
rity but  his  own  promise. 

Pevcril,  who  could  not  help  hoping  somewhat  from  the  favourable  and 
nnresentful  manner  in  which  he  was  treated  by  one  whose  life  he  had  so 
recently  attempted,  replied,  without  hesitation,  tnat  he  would  give  his  parole 
for  twenty-four  hours,  neither  to  attempt  to  escape  by  force  nor  bj  flight. 

"It  is  wisely  said,"  replied  Bridgenorth ;  "for  though  you  might  cause 
bloodshed,  be  assured  that  your  utmost  efforts  could  do  no  service  to  your 
parents.  —  Horses  there  —  horses  to  the  court-yard !" 

The  trampling  of  horses  was  soon  heard ;  and  in  obedience  to  Bridge- 
north's  signal,  and  in  compliance  with  his  promise,  Julian  mounted  one 
which  was  presented  to  him,  and  prepared  to  leave  the  house  of  his  fathers, 
in  which  his  parents  were  now  prisoners,  and  to  go,  he  knew  not  whither, 
under  the  custody  of  one  known  to  be  the  ancient  enemy  of  his  family.  He 
was  rather  surprised  at  observing,  that  Bridgenorth  and  he  were  about  to 
travel  without  any  other  attendants. 

When  they  were  mounted,  and  as  they  rode  slowly  towards  the  outer  gate 
of  the  court-yard,  Bridgenorth  said  to  him,  "  It  is  not  every  one  who  would 
thus  unreservedly  commit  his  safety,  by  travelling  at  night,  and  unaided, 
with  the  hotbrained  youth  who  so  lately  attemptea  his  life." 

''Master  Bridgenorth,"  said  Julian,  "I  might  tell  you  truly,  that  I  knew 
joa  not  at  the  time  when  I  directed  my  weapon  against  you ;  but  I  must 
also  add,  that  the  cause  in  which  I  used  it,  might  have  rendered  me,  even 
bad  I  known  you,  a  slight  respecter  of  your  person.  At  present,  I  do  know 
joa,  and  have  neither  malice  against  your  person,  nor  the  Ubeit^  ^1  ^ 
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par«^nt  to  fiirlit  for.  Besiden,  vou  have  my  word ;  and  when  was  a  Peveril 
known  to  l.)roak  it  ?" 

•'Ay.''  n'j.Hcil  his  companion,  "a  Peveril  —  a  Peveril  of  the  Peak!  —  a 
ninno  wliicli  has  h>n;j;  sJnindtMi  like  a  war-trumpet  in  the  land ;  but  which 
has  ni)w  ])ei-ha{)H  sounded  its  last  loud  note.  Look  back,  young  man,  on  the 
darkMinio  turrets  of  your  father's  house,  which  uplift  themselves  as  proudly 
on  the  hmw  of  the  hill,  as  their  owners  raised  themselves  above  the  sons  of 
their  p'^ople.  Think  upon  your  father,  a  captive  —  yourself  in  some  sort  a 
fu;^itivo  —  your  light  quenched  —  your  glory  abased  —  your  estate  wrecked 
nuii  inipovorishod.  Think  that  Providence  has  subjected  the  destinies  of 
the  race  of  Peveril  to  one,  whom,  in  their  aristocratic  pride,  they  held  as  a 
plebeian  upstart.  Think  of  this;  and  when  you  again  boast  of  your 
aucci^try,  remember,  that  he  who  raiscth  the  lowly  can  also  abase  the  nigh 
in  heart." 

Julian  did  indeed  gaze  for  an  instant,  with  a  swelling  heart,  upon  the 
dimly  .si-cn  turrets  of  his  paternal  mansion,  on  which  poured  the  moonlight, 
niixijd  with  long  shadows  of  the  towers  and  trees.  But  while  he  sadly 
ac'knowled;]^(!d  the  truth  of  Bridgenorth's  observation,  he  felt  indignant  at 
his  ill-timed  triumph.  ** If  fortune  had  followed  worth,"  he  said,  "the 
Ca.stle  of  Martindale,  and  the  name  of  Peveril,  had  affonled  no  room  for 
their  onoiny's  vainglorious  boast.  But  those  who  have  stood  high  on 
Fortune's  wheel,  must  abide  by  the  consequence  of  its  revolutions.  This 
uiurh  I  ^^ill  at  least  say  for  my  father's  house,  that  it  has  not  stood  unhon- 
oured  :  nor  will  it  fall — if  it  is  to  fall — unlamented.  Forbear,  then,  if  you 
arc  indeed  the  Christian  you  call  yourself,  to  exult  in  the  misfortunes  of 
others,  or  to  ccmlide  in  your  own  prosperity.  If  the  light  of  our  house  be 
now  quenched,  God  can  rekindle  it  in  his  own  eood  time." 

Peveril  hrnke  off  in  extreme  surprise  ;  for  as  no  spake  the  last  words,  tho 
brigiit  red  beams  of  tho  family  beacon  began  again  to  glimmer  from  its 
wonted  watch-tower,  checkering  the  pale  moonbeam  with  a  ruddier  glow. 
Bridgenorth  also  gazed  on  this  unexpected  illumination  with  surprise,  and 
not,  us  it  peemed,  without  disquietude.  "  Young  man,"  ho  resumed,  "  it 
can  soareely  be  but  that  Heaven  intends  to  work  great  things  by  your  hand, 
Eo  singularly  has  that  augury  followed  on  your  words." 

S>  raying,  he  put  his  horse  once  more  in  motion  ;  and  looking  back,  from 
time  tu  time,  as  if  to  assure  himself  that  the  beacon  of  the  Castle  was 
actually  rekindled,  he  led  the  wa^  through  the  well-known  paths  and  alleys, 
to  his  own  house  of  Moultrassie,  followed  by  Peveril,  who  although  sensible 
that  tho  light  might  bo  altogether  accidental,  could  not  but  receive  as  a 
good  omen  an  event  so  intimately  connected  with  the  tradition  and  usages 
of  his  family. 

They  alighted  at  the  hall-door,  which  was  hastily  opened  by  a  female ; 
and  while  tlic  deep  tone  of  Brid^enorth  called  on  the  groom  to  take  their 
horses,  the  well-known  voice  of  his  daughter  Alice  was  heard  to  exclaim  in 
thanksgiving  to  God,  who  had  restored  her  father  in  safety. 
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(Clapttr  tjj!  '(Eintiiti(-/Dttrtlr. 

We  meet,  aa  men  see  phantoms  in  a  dream. 
Which  glide.  auU  siffh,  and  mgn,  aiid  mttve  Iheir  lipa, 
Bat  make  no  souoil ;  or.  if  they  utter  voire, 
Tia  bat  a  low  and  andiatin^ish'd  moaninfr. 
Which  has  nut  word  nor  sea»e  of  utter'd  suund. 

Tns  CHi£FTAiir. 

We  said,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  lost  chapter,  that  a  female  form  appeared 
at  the  door  of  Moultrassie-Hall ;  and  that  the  well-known  accents  of  Alice 
Bridgenorth  were  heard  to  hail  the  return  of  her  father,  from  what  she 
naturally  dreaded  as  a  perilous  visit  to  the  Castle  of  Martindale. 

Julian,  who  followed  his  conductor  with  a  throbbing  heart  into  the  lighted 
hall,  was  therefore  prepared  to  see  her  whom  he  best  loved,  with  her  arms 
thrown  around  her  father.  The  instant  she  had  quitted  his  paternal 
embrace,  she  was  aware  of  the  unexpected  guest  who  had  returned  in  his 
company.  A  deep  blush,  rapidly  succeeded  by  a  deadly  paleness,  and  again 
by  a  slighteAuffusion,  showed  plainly  to  her  lover  that  his  sudden  appear- 
ance was  anything  but  indifferent  to  her.  He  bowed  profoundly  —  a 
courtesy  which  she  returned  with  equal  formality,  but  did  not  venture  to 
approach  more  nearly,  feeling  at  once  the  delicacy  of  his  own  situation  and 
01  ners. 

Major  Bridgenorth  turned  his  cold,  fixed,  gray,  melancholy  glance,  first 
on  the  one  of  them  and  then  on  the  other.  **  Some,"  ho  said,  gravely, 
"  would,  in  my  case,  have  avoided  this  meeting ;  but  I  have  confidence  in 
yoo  both,  although  you  are  youn^,  and  beset  with  the  snares  incidental  to 
your  age.  There  are  those  within  who  should  not  know  that  ye  have  been 
acquainted.    Wherefore,  bo  wise,  and  be  as  strangers  to  each  other." 

Julian  and  Alice  exchanged  glances  as  her  father  turned  from  them,  and 
lifting  a  lamp  which  stood  m  the  entrance-hall,  led  the  way  to  the  interior 
apartment  There  was  little  of  consolation  in  this  exchange  of  looks;  for 
the  sadness  of  Alice's  glance  was  mingled  with  fear,  and  that  of  Julian 
clouded  by  an  anxious  sense  of  doubt.  The  look  also  was  but  momentary ; 
for  Alice,  springing  to  her  father,  took  the  light  out  of  his  hand,  and,  step- 
ping before  him,  acted  as  the  usher  of  both  into  the  large  oaken  parlour, 
which  has  been  already  mentioned  as  the  apartment  in  which  Bridgenorth 
had  spent  the  hours  of  dejection  which  followed  the  death  of  his  consdtt.. 
and  family.  It  was  now  lighted  up  as  for  the  reception  of  company ;  and 
five  or  six  persons  sat  in  it,  in  the  plain,  black,  stiff  dress,  which  was  affected 
by  the  formal  Puritans  of  the  time,  in  evidence  of  their  contempt  of  the 
manners  of  the  luxurious  Court  of  Charles  the  Second ;  amongst  whom, 
excess  of  extravagance  in  apparel,  like  excess  of  every  other  kind,  was 
highly^  fashionable. 

Julian  at  first  glanced  his  eyes  but  slightly  alon^  the  range  of  grave  and 
severe  faces  which  composed  this  society  —  men,  sincere,  perhaps,  in  their 
pretensions  to  a  superior  purity  of  conduct  and  morals,  but  in  whom  that 
oigh  praise  was  somewhat  chastened  by  an  affected  austerity  in  dress  and 
manners,  allied  to  those  Pharisees  of  old,  who  made  broad  their  phylacteries, 
and  would  be  seen  of  man  to  fast,  and  to  discharge  with  ri^d  punctuality 
the  observances  of  the  law.  Their  dress  was  almost  uniformly  a  olack  cloak 
and  doublet,  cut  straight  and  close,  and  undecorated  with  lace  or  embroidery 
of  any  kind,  black  Flemish  breeches  and  hose,  souare-toed  shoes,  with  large 
roses  made  of  se^'^e  ribbon.  Two  or  three  had  large  loose  boots  of  calf- 
leather,  and  almost  every  one  was  begirt  with  a  long  rapier,  which  was  susp 
pended  bj  leathern  thongs,  to  a  plain  belt  of  buff,  or  oi  iA»aV\«^^^'c.    ^xa 


602  WAVERLEY   NOVELS. 

or  two  of  tho  older  guents,  whose  hair  liad  been  thinned  by  time,  had  their 
)io;iils  covprcjl  with  a  skull-cap  of  black  silk  or  velvet,  which,  being  drawn 
down  liPtwixf  tho  ears  and  tho  skull,  and  permitting  no  hair  to  escape,  c>cca- 
RiuiKMl  tli('  former  to  project  in  the  ungraceful  manner  which  may  be 
roiiKirkiMi  in  oM  pictures,  and  which  procured  for  tho  Puritans  the  term  of 
**  pricki'.irod  Kouudheads,"  so  unceremoniously  applied  to  them  by  thinr 
cont<'in|n.r;iri<js. 

1'lirst;  wnrthi(?s  were  ranged  against  tho  wall,  each  in  his  ancient  hi;rh- 
b:iok«Ml,  lnii;;-l(»jrgcd  chair;  neitlier  looking  towards,  nor  apparently  ilis- 
coursin;::  with  each  other;  but  plunged  in  their  own  reflections,  or  awaiting 
like  an  as^rnibly  of  Quakers,  tho  cjulckoning  power  of  divine  inspiration. 

Major  1 5 ri «!;:;(.•  north  glided  along  this  formal  society  with  noiseless  step, 
and  :i  rnn)})ot--od  severity  of  manner,  resembling  their  own.  lie  paused 
bci'oro  oairli  in  succession,  and  apparently  communicated,  as  ho  passed,  tho 
transact  inns  of  the  evening,  and  tne  circumstances  under  which  the  heir  of 
Martimlalr  Castle  was  now  a  guest  ot  Moultrassie-llall.  Each  seemed  to 
stir  at  )iis  brief  detail,  like  a  range  of  statues  in  an  enchanted  hall,  starting 
into  sonu'tliin;];  like  life,  as  a  talisman  is  applied  to  them  successively.  Most 
of  tlioni.  as  tiioy  heard  the  narrative  of  their  host,  cast  upon  Julian  a  look 
of  curiosity,  blended  with  haughty  scorn  and  the  consciousness  of  spiritual 
BU|)orii)rity  :  though,  in  one  or  two  instances,  the  milder  inflilAhces  of  com- 
passiiin  wtno  sufficiently  visible.  —  Peveril  would  have  undergone  this 
gauntlt.'t  of  oycK  with  more  impatience,  had  not  his  own  been  for  the  time 
enj;a;!:od  in  following  the  motions  of  Alice,  who  glided  through  tho  apart- 
ment ;  and  onlv  speaking  very  briefly,  and  in  whispers,  to  one  or  two  of 
t]i(^  I'onijiany  w)io  addressed  her,  took  her  place  beside  a  treble-hooded  old 
lady,  the  only  female  of  the  party,  and  audressed  herself  to  her  in  such 
earnest  conversation,  as  might  dispense  with  her  raising  her  head,  or  look- 
ing at  any  others  in  the  company. 

Jler  fatiier  put  a  question,  to  which  she  was  obliged  to  return  an  answer 
--**  AS'lu.Te  was  Mistress  Debbitch  ?" 

*•  Slie  had  gone  out,"  Alice  replied,  "early  after  sunset,  to  visit  some  old 
acquaintances  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  she  was  not  yet  returned." 

Majcr  Bridgenorth  made  a  gesture  indicative  of  displeasure ;  and,  not 
cont(M)t  with  that,  expressed  his  determined  resolution  tliat  Dame  Deborah* 
shonld  no  longer  remain  a  member  of  his  family.  "  I  will  have  those,"  he 
said  aloud,  and  without  regarding  tho  presence  of  his  guests,  **  and  those 
only,  around  me,  who  know  to  keep  within  the  sober  and  modest  bounds  of 
a  Oliri^tian  family.  Who  pretends  to  more  freedom,  must  go  out  from 
among  us,  as  not  being  of  us." 

A  deep  and  emphatic  humming  noise,  which  was  at  that  time  the  mode 
in  which  the  Puritans  signified  their  applause,  as  well  of  the  doctrines  ex- 
pressed by  a  favourite  divine  in  tho  pulpit,  as  of  those  delivered  in  priTato 
society,  ratifiod  tho  approbation  of  the  assessors,  and  seemed  to  secure  the 
dismission  of  the  unfortunate  governante,  who  stood  thus  detected  of  having 
strayed  out  of  bounds.  Even  Peveril.  although  ho  had  reaped  considerable 
advantage's,  in  his  early  acquaintance  with  Alice,  from  the  mercenary  and 
gossiping  dis])(>sition  of  her  governess,  could  not  hear  of  her  dismissal'with- 
out  appro}>ation,  so  much  was  he  desirous,  that,  in  the  hour  of  difficulty, 
which  niight  soon  approach,  Alico  might  have  the  benefit  of  countenance 
and  advie(^  from  one  of  her  own  sex,  of  better  manners,  and  less  suspicions 
probity,  than  Mistress  Debbitch. 

Almost  immediately  after  this  communication  had  taken  place,  a  servant 
in  mourning  showed  his  thin,  pinched,  and  wrinkled  visage  in  the  apart- 
ment, announcing,  with  a  voice  more  lilEe  a  passing  bell  than  the  herald  of 
a  banquet,  that  refreshments  were  provided  in  an  adjoining  apartmenl. 
Gravely  leading  the  way,  with  his  daughter  on  one  side,  and  the  puritanieal 
female  whom  we  have  distinguished  on  the  other,  Bridgenorth  himwtf 


PEVEBIL    OF    THE    PEAK.  603 

vshered  his  company,  who  followed,  with  littie  attention  to  order  or  cere- 
mony, into  the  eatinp;-rooni,  where  a  substantial  supper  was  provided. 

In  this  manner,  Peveril,  although  entitled  according  to  ordinary  ceremo- 
nial, to  some  degree  of  precedence  —  a  matter  at  that  time  considered  of 
much  importance,  although  now  little  regarded  —  was  left  among  the  last 
of  those  who  quitted  the  parlour ;  and  might  indeed  have  brousht  up  the 
rear  of  all,  had  not  one  of  the  company  who  was  himself  late  in  the  retreat, 
bowed  and  resigned  to  Julian  the  rank  in  the  company  which  had  been 
usurped  by  others. 

This  act  of  politeness  naturally  induced  Julian  to  examine  the  features 
of  the  person  who  had  offered  him  this  civility ;  and  he  started  to  observe, 
under  the  pinched  velvet  cap,  and  above  the  short  band-strings,  the  counte- 
nance of  Ganlesse,  as  he  called  himself —  his  companion  on  the  preceding 
evening.  He  looked  again  and  again,  especially  when  all  were  placed  at 
the  supper  board,  and  when,  consequently,  he  had  frequent  opportunities 
of  observing  this  person  fixedly,  without  any  breach  of  good  manners.  At  '' 
first  he  wavered  in  his  belief,  and  was  much  inclined  to  doubt  the  reality  of 
his  recollection  ;  for  the  difference  of  dress  was  such  as  to  effect  a  consider- 
able change  of  appearance ;  and  the  countenance  itself,  far  from  exhibiting 
anj^  thing  marked  or  memorable,  was  one  of  those  ordinary  visages  which 
we  see  almost  without  remarking  them,  and  which  leave  our  memory  so 
soon  as  the  object  is  withdrawn  from  our  eyes.  But  the  impression  upon 
his  mind  returned,  and  became  stronger,  until  it  induced  him  to  watch  with 
peculiar  attention  the  manners  of  the  individual  who  had  thus  attracted  his 
notice. 

During  the  time  of  a  very  prolonged  grace  before  meat,  which  was  deli- 
vered by  one  of  the  company — who,  from  his  Geneva  band  and  serge  doublet, 
presided,  as  Julian  supposed,  over  some  dissenting  congregation  —  he 
noticed  that  this  man  kept  the  same  demure  and  severe  cast  of  countenance 
usually  affected  by  the  Puritans,  and  which  rather  caricatured  the  reverence 
unquestionably  due  upon  such  occasions.  His  eyes  were  turned  upward, 
and  his  huge  penthouse  hat,  with  a  high  crown  and  broad  brim,  held  in 
both  hands  before  him,  rose  and  fell  with  the  cadences  of  the  speaker's 
voice ;  thus  marking  time,  as  it  were,  to  the  periods  of  the  benediction. 
^et  when  the  slight  bustle  took  place  which  attends  the  adjusting  of  chairs, 
Ac.,  as  men  sit  down  to  table,  Julian's  eye  encountered  that  of  the  stranger; 
and  as  their  looks  met,  there  glanced  from  those  of  the  latter,  an  expression 
of  satirical  humour  and  scorn,  which  seemed  to  intimate  internal  ridicule 
of  the  gravity  of  his  present  demeanour. 

Julian  again  sought  to  fix  his  eye,  in  order  to  ascertain  that  he  had  not 
mistaken  the  tendency  of  this  transient  expression,  but  the  stranger  did  not 
allow  him  another  opportunity.  He  might  have  been  discovered  by  the 
tone  of  his  voice ;  but  the  ifidividual  in  question  spoke  little,  and  in 
whispers,  which  was  indeed  the  fashion  of  the  whole  company,  whose 
demeanour  at  table  resembled  that  of  mourners  at  a  funeral  feast. 

The  entertainment  itself  was  coarse,  though  plentiful ;  and  must,  accord- 
ing to  Julian's  opinion,  be  distasteful  to  one  so  exquisitely  skilled  in  good 
cheer,  and  so  capable  of  enjoying,  critically  and  scientifically,  the  genial 
preparations  of  his  companion,  Smith,  as  Oanlesse  had  shown  himself  on 
tho  preceding  evening.  Accordingly,  upon  close  observation,  he  remarked 
tliat  the  food  which  he  took  upon  his  plate,  remained  there  unconsumed ; 
and  that  his  actual  supper  consisted  only  of  a  crust  of  bread,  with  a  glass 
of  wine. 

The  repast  was  hurried  over  with  the  haste  of  those,  who  think  it  shame, 
if  not  sin,  to  make  mere  animal  enjoyments  the  moans  of  consuming  time, 
or  of  receiving  pleasure ;  and  when  men  wiped  their  mouths  and  mustaches, 
Julian  remarked,  that  the  object  of  his  curiosity  used  a  handkerchief  of  t\\^ 
fta«0t  cambrio— an  article  rather  inconsistent  witb  \]he  «x\ftt\ox  ^^^ixixAW^ 


604  WAVEBLBT    HOTELS. 

not  to  saj  coarseness,  of  his  appearance.    He  used  alio  w&rml  of  tin  uon 

minute  rciinoments,  then  only  observed  at  tables  of  the  higher  rank;  and 
Julian  thought  he  could  discern,  at  every  turn,  somethiDg  of  coartly  manners 
and  gestures,  under  the  precise  atid  rustic  simplicity  of  the  character  whidi 
he  had  assumed.* 

But  if  this  were  indeed  that  same  Ganlesse  with  whom  Julian  had  met  on 
the  preceding  evening,  and  who  had  boasted  the  facility  with  which  be 
could  assume  any  character  which  he  pleased  to  represent  for  the  time, 
what  could  be  the  purpose  of  his  present  disguise  ?  lie  was,  if  his  own 
words  could  be  creaitca,  a  person  of  some  importance,  who  dared  to  defy 
the  danger  of.  those  officers  and  informers,  beiore  whom  all  ranks  at  thst 
time  trembled ;  nor  was  he  likely,  as  Julian  conceived,  without  somestroDg 
purpose,  to  subject  himself  to  such  a  masquerade  as  the  present,  which 
could  nut  be  otherwise  than  irksome  to  one  whose  conversation  proclained 
him  of  light  life  and  free  opinions.  Was  his  appearance  here  for  good  or 
for  evil?  Did  it  respect  his  father's  house,  or  his  own  person, or  the  family 
of  Bridgenorth  ?  A\  as  the  real  character  of  Ganlesse  known  to  the  master 
of  the  house,  inflexible  as  he  was  in  all  which  concerned  moriils  as  well  u 
religion?  If  not,  might  not  the  machinations  of  a  brain  so  subtle,  affect  the 
peace  and  happiness  of  Alice  Bridgenorth  ? 

These  were  questions  which  no  reflection  could  enable  Peveril  to  answer. 
His  eyes  glanced  from  Alice  to  the  stranger ;  and  new  fears,  and  undefioed 
suspicions,  in  which  the  safety  of  that  beloved  and  lovely  girl  was  impli- 
cated, mingled  with  the  deep  anxiety  which  already  occupied  his  mind,  oa 
account  of  liis  father,  and  his  father's  house. 

He  was  in  this  tumult  of  mind,  when,  after  a  thanksgiving  as  long  as  tbs 
grace,  the  company  arose  from  table,  and  were  instantly  summoned  to  ths 
exercise  of  family  worship.  A  train  of  domestics,  grave,  sad,  and  meliB- 
clioly  as  their  superiors,  glided  in  to  assist  at  this  act  of  devotion,  aad 
ranged  themselves  at  the  lower  end  of  the  apartment.  Most  of  these  nea 
were  armed  with  long  tucks,  as  the  straight  stabbing  swords,  much  oied  by 
Cromweirs  soldiery,  were  then  called.  Several  had  large  pistols  also;  and 
the  corslets  or  cuirasses  of  some  were  heard  to  clank,  as  they  seated  theBh 
sclvcs  to  partake  in  this  act  of  devotion.  The  ministry  of  him  whom  Jalisa 
had  supposed  a  preacher,  was  not  used  on  this  occasion.  Major  Bridge 
north  himself  read  and  expounded  a  chapter  of  Scripture,  with  miKk 
strength  and  manliness  of  expression,  although  so  as  not  to  escape  tbt 
charge  of  fanaticism.  The  nineteenth  chapter  of  Jeremiah  was  the  portioa 
of  Scripture  which  he  selected ;  in  which,  under  the  type  of  breaiuDE  a 

f)otter's  vessel,  the  prophet  presages  the  desolation  of  the  Jews.  The 
octurcr  was  not  naturally  eloquent;  but  a  strong,  deep,  and  sincere  con- 
viction of  the  truth  of  what  he  said,  supplied  him  with  language  of  energT 
and  tire,  as  he  drew  a  parallel  between  the  abominations  of  the  worship  oi 
Baal,  and  the  corruptions  of  the  Church  of  Rome — so  favourite  a  topic  witk 
tiie  Puritans  of  that  period ;  and  denounced  against  the  Catholics,  and  tboee 
who  favoured  them,  that  hissing  and  desolation  which  the  prophet  directed 
against  the  city  of  Jerusalem.  His  hearers  made  a  yet  closer  applicstioa 
than  the  lecturer  himself  suggested;  and  many  a  dark  proud  eye  intinstedt 
bv  a  glance  on  Julian,  that  on  his.  father's  house  were  already,  in  mvc 
part,  realized  those  dreadful  maledictions. 

The  lecture  finished,  Bridgenorth  summoned  them  to  unite  with  bin  is 
prayer :  and  on  a  slight  change  of  arrangements  amongst  the  comptBjv 
which  took  place  as  they  were  about  to  kneel  down,  Juliim  found  his  pls^ 
next  to  the  single-minded  and  beautiful  object  of  his  affection,  as  she  kn^i^ 
in  her  loveliness,  to  adore  her  Creator.  A  short  time  was  permitted  (^ 
mental  devotion  ;  during  which,  Peveril  could  hoar  her  half-breathed  ^ 

"™^ -        ■ -  ^-  1-1  —  '  ^ 

*  A  Srottiih  Rcui\en\nn  m  htditiQ,  «a  \V.  wia  «xi\vVkAt\caUr  termed,  for  kkim  ooooem  m  a  Ji 
Q  jO  or  plot,  wu  Uikdwervd  »inou«  %  iium\»T  o(  ot^vvwri  VMTw»a,\x)  \VkA  mm  of  his  t^1y[f*^^^fi^J 
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tion  for  the  promised  blessings  of  peace  on  earth,  and  good-will  towards  the 
children  of  men. 

The  prayer  which  ensued  was  in  a  different  tone.  It  was  poured  forth 
bj  the  same  person  who  had  officiated  as  chaplain  at  the  table  ;  and  was  in 
the  tone  of  a  Boanerges,  or  Son  of  Thunder —  a  denouncer  of  crimes  —  an 
iDToliLer  of  judgments  —  almost  a  prophet  of  evil  and  of  destruction.  The 
tefitimocies  ana  the  sins  of  the  day  were  not  forgotten  —  the  mysterious 
morder  of  Sir  Edmondsbury  Godfrey  was  insisted  upon — and  thanks  and 
praise  were  offered,  that  the  very  night  on  which  they  were  assembled,  had 
not  seen  another  offering  of  a  Protestant  magistrate,  to  the  bloodthirsty  fury 
of  the  revenceful  Catholics. 

Never  had  Julian  found  it  more  difficult,  during  an  act  of  devotion,  to 
maiotain  his  mind  in  a  frame  befitting  the  posture  and  the  occasion ;  and 
when  he  heard  the  speaker  return  thanks  for  the  downfall  and  devastation 
of  his  family,  he  was  strongly  tempted  to  have  started  upon  his  feet,  and 
charged  hiu)  with  offering  a  tribute,  stained  with  falsehood  and  calumny,  at 
the  throne  of  truth  itself.  He  resisted,  however,  an  impulse  which  it  would 
have  been  insanity  to  have  yielded  to,  and  his  patience  was  not  without  its 
reward ;  for  when  his  fair  neighbour  arose  from  her  knees,  the  lengthened 
And  prolonged  prayer  being  at  last  concluded,  he  observed  that  her  eyes 
were  streaming  with  tears  ;  and  one  glance  with  which  she  looked  at  him 
in  that  moment,  showed  more  of  affectionate  interest  for  him  in  his  fallen 
fortunes  and  precarious  condition,  than  he  had  been  able  to  obtain  from  her 
when  his  worldly  estate  seemed  so  much  the  more  exalted  of  the  two. 

Cheered  and  mrtified  with  the  conviction  that  one  bosom  in  the  company, 
and  that  in  which  he  most  eagerly  longed  to  secure  an  interest,  sympathized 
with  his  distress,  he  felt  strong  to  endure  whatever  was  to  follow,  and 
shrunk  not  from  the  stem  still  smile  with  which,  one  by  one,  the  meeting 
regarded  him,  as,  gliding  to  their  several  places  of  repose,  they  indulged 
themselves  at  parting  with  a  look  of  triumpn  on  one,  whom  they  considered 
as  their  captive  enemy. 

Alice  also  passed  by  her  lover,  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  and  answered 
his  low  obeisance  without  raising  them.  The  room  was  now  empty,  but  for 
Bridgenorth,  and  his  guest,  or  prisoner;  for  it  is  difficult  to  say  in  which 
capacity  Peveril  ought  to  regard  himself.  He  took  an  old  brazen  lamp 
from  the  table,  and,  leading  the  way,  said,  at  the  same  time,  "I  must  do 
the  uncourtly  chamberlain,  who  am  to  usher  you  to  a  place  of  repose,  more 
mde,  perhaps,  than  you  have  been  accustomed  to  occupy.'' 

Julian  followed  him,  in  silence,  up  an  old-fashioned  winding  staircase, 
within  a  turret.  At  the  landing  place  on  the  top,  was  a  small  apartment, 
where  an  ordinary  pallet  bed,  two  chairs,  and  a  small  stone  table,  were  the 
only  furniture.  "lour  bed,"  continued  Bridgenorth,  as  if  desirous  to 
prolong  their  interview,  "is  not  of  the  softest;  but  innocence  sleeps  as  sound 
upon  straw  as  on  down." 

"  Sorrow,  Major  Bridgenorth,  finds  little  rest  on  either,"  replied  Julian. 
"  Tell  me,  for  you  seem  to  await  some  question  from  me,  what  is  to  be  the 
fate  of  my  parents,  and  why  you  separate  me  from  them  ?" 

Bridgenorth,  for  answer,  indicated  with  his  finger  the  mark  which  his 
conntenance  still  showed  from  the  explosion  of  Julian's  pistol. 

"  That,"  replied  Julian,  "  is  not  the  real  cause  of  your  proceedings  against 
me.  It  cannot  be,  that  you,  who  have  been  a  soldier,  and  are  a  man,  can 
tie  surprised  or  displeased  by  my  interference  in  the  defence  of  my  father. 
Above  all,  you  cannot,  and  I  must  needs  say  you  do  not,  believe  that  I 
would  have  raised  my  hand  against  you  personally,  had  there  been  a 
moment's  time  for  recognition." 

•*  I  may  srant  all  this,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  but  what  the  better  are  you 
for  my  good  opinion,  or  for  the  ease  with  which  I  can  forgive  you  the  injury 
wbioh  yon  aimed  at  me  ?    You  are  in  my  custody  as  a  maj{^\%\s«b\A^  ^aa^^jk^ 
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,  -.. .*».v*  a'iiiigorncKi,  an*  not  unwilli 

collection  of  your  face,  other  passa^^es,  wliich  wiil 
life  when  you  conic  before  a  Protestant  jury." 

"  They  lie  like  villains,"  said  Peveril,  **who  hoi 
plot  either  against  the  King,  the  nation,  or  the  sta 
the  Countess,  her  loyalty  bos  been  too  long,  and  too  b 
her  being  implicated  in  sueh  injurions  suspicions." 

'*  What  she  bos  already  done,"  said  Bridgenortb, 
he  spoke,  "  against  the  faithful  champions  of  pure  re 
shown  of  what  she  is  capable.  She  hath  betaken  h 
flits,  OS  she  thinks,  in  security,  like  the  eagle  reposin 
quet.  But  the  arrow  of  the  fowler  may  yet  reach  hei 
—  the  bow  is  bended  —  and  it  will  be  soon  seen  wh( 
shall  prevail.  But  for  thee,  Julian  Peveril  —  why  si 
thee  ?  —  my  heart  yearns  for  thee  as  a  woman's  for  h 
I,  I  will  give,  at  the  expense  of  mv  own  reputation  —  \ 

.    ]  personal  suspicion — for  who,  in  these  days  of  doubt,  s 

■  ■  *\  it — to  thee.  I  say,  I  will  give  means  of  escape,  whic! 

to  thee.    The  staircase  of  this  turret  descends  to  the 
gate  is  unlatched— on  the  right  hand  lie  the  stables,  w! 
own  horse — take  it,  and  moke  for  Liverpool  —  I  will 
friend  under  the  name  of  Simon  Simonson,  one  perset 
and  he  will  expedite  your  passage  from  the  kingdom.' 
**  Major  Bridgenorth,"  said  Julian,  "  I  will  not  dei 
accept  your  offer  of  freedom,  it  would  be  to  attend  to  a 
of  mere  self-preservation.    My  father  is  in  danger — m 
the  voices  of  religion  and  nature  call  me  to  their  side. 
il '.  —  their  only  hope  —  I  will  aid  them,  or  perish  with  th 

^  I  •*  Thou  art  mad,"  said  Bridgenorth  —  *'  aid  them  th 

with  them  thou  well  mayst,  and  even  accelerate  their 
to  the  charges  with  which  thy  unhappy  father  is  Ic 
slight  aggravation,  that  while  he  meditated  arming  an 
Catholics  and  High  Churchmen  of  Cheshire  and  Derb 
prove  to  be  the  confidential  agent  of  the  Countess  of 

m  makincr  cmnrl  *»«-  -*• —    ' 
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^nroman  ?  Thus  sho  spoke :  '  I  am  now  a  forlorn  widow,'  she  said,  *  whom 
sorrow  has  made  selfisn/ '' 

Peveril  started,  for  these  were  the  very  words  the  Countess  had  used ;  hut 
lie  instantly  recovered  himself,  and  replied,  "  Be  your  information  of  what 
nature  it  will,  I  deny,  and  I  defy  it,  so  far  as  it  attaches  aught  like  guilt  to 
me.  There  lives  not  a  man  more  innocent  of  a  disloyal  thought,  or  of  a 
traitorous  purpose.  What  I  say  for  myself,  I  will,  to  the  best  of  my  know- 
ledge, say  and  maintain,  on  account  of  the  noble  Countess,  to  whom  I  am 
indebted  for  nurture." 

*'  Perish,  then,  in  thy  obstinacy !"  said  Bridgenorth ;  and  turning  hastily 
from  him,  he  left  the  room,  and  Julian  heard  him  hasten  down  the  narrow 
staircase,  as  if  distrusting  his  own  resolution. 

With  a  heavy  heart,  yet  with  that  confidence  in  an  overrulinj;  Providence 
which  never  forsakes  a  good  and  brave  man,  Peveril  betook  himself  to  his 
lowly  place  of  repose. 


The  coane  of  haman  life  is  cliaiurefal  still. 

As  is  the  fickle  wind  end  waiiderinf  rill ; 

Or,  like  the  light  dance  which  the  wild-breeze  weaves 

Amidst  the  fated  race  of  fallen  leaves; 

Which  DOW  its  breath  bears  down,  now  tosses  high. 

Beats  to  the  earth,  or  wafls  to  middle  sky. 

Such,  and  se  varied,  the  precarious  play, 

Of  fate  with  man,  frail  tenant  of  a  day  I 

AN05T1C0U8. 

Whilst,  overcome  with  fatigue,  and  worn  out  by  anxiety,  Julian  Peveril 
slumbered  as  a  prisoner  in  the  house  of  his  hereditary  enemy,  Fortune  was 
preparing  his  release  by  one  of  those  sudden  frolics  with  which  she  loves  to 
confound  the  calculations  and  expectancies  of  humanity ;  and  as  she  fixes 
on  strange  agents  for  such  purposes,  she  condescended  to  employ,  on  the 
present  occasion,  no  less  a  personage  than  Mistress  Deborah  Debbitch. 

Instigated,  doubtless,  by  the  pristine  reminiscences  of  former  times,  no 
sooner  nad  that  most  prudent  and  considerate  dame  found  herself  in  the 
Ticinity  of  the  scenes  of  her  earlier  days,  than  she  bethought  herself  of  a 
Tisit  to  the  ancient  housekeeper  of  Martindale  Castle,  Dame  Ellesmere  by 
name,  who,  long  retired  from  active  service,  resided  at  the  keeper's  lodee, 
in  the  west  thicket,  with  her  nephew,  Lance  Outram,  subsisting  upon  Sie 
siiTings  of  her  better  days,  and  on  a  small  pension  allowed  by  Sir  Geoffrey 
to  her  age  and  faithful  services. 

Now  Dame  Ellesmere  and  Mistress  Deborah  had  not  by  any  means  been 
formerly  on  so  friendly  a  footing,  as  this  haste  to  visit  her  might  be  sup- 
posed to  intimate.  But  jean  had  taught  Deborah  to  forget  and  forgive ;  or 
perhaps  she  had  no  special  objection,  under  cover  of  a  visit  to  Dame  Elles- 
mere, to  take  the  chance  of  seeing  what  changes  time  had  made  on  her  old 
admirer  the  keeper.  Both  inhabitants  were  in  the  cottage,  when,  after 
haying  seen  her  master  set  forth  on  his  expedition  to  the  Castle,  Mistress 
Debbitch,  dressed  in  her  very  best  gown,  footed  it  through  gutter,  {^nd  over 
stile,  and  by  pathwajr  green,  to  knock  at  their  door,  and  to  lift  the  latch  at 
the  hospitable  invitation  which  bade  her  come  in. 

Dame  Ellesmere's  eyes  were  so  often  dim,  that,  even  with  the  aid  of  s^Or 
tacles,  she  failed  to  recognise,  in  the  portly  and  matuiQ  i^i^xx^^  ^^  ^"^ 


li 


-  'I 


I  1 
I 

•    I 


,  biiees  ui  venison  presently  hiss(?(l  in  the  frying-pan 

inference  tluit  Lance  Outrani,  in  his  capacity  of  k 
own  cutta^i^e  when  he  supplied  the  larder  at  the  C 
the  cxcellcDt  Derbyshire  ale,  and  a  taste  of  the  higl 
placed  Deborah  entirely  at  home  with  her  old  acqua 
Having  put  all  necessary  questions,  and  receive 
respecting  the  state  of  the  neighbourhood,  and  sue 
continued  to  reside  there,  the  conversation  began 
ijd  borah  found  the  art  of  aeain  renewing  its  interes 

her  friends  the  dismal  intelligence  that  they  must  s( 
news  from  the  Castle ;  for  that  her  present  master,  I 
been  summoned,  by  some  great  people  from  London, 
old  i^oster,  Sir  Qeoffrey ;  and  that  all  Master  Bridi 
I  jf  several  other  persons,  whom  she  named  friends  and 

interest,  had  assembled  a  force  to  surprise  the  Ci 
Geoffrey  was  now  so  old,  and  gouty  withal,  it  cou! 
should  make  the  defence  he  was  wont ;  and  then  1: 
stout-hearted,  that  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  he  ^ 
stroke  of  sword ;  and  then  if  he  was  killed,  as  he  ifi 
j  them  that  liked  never  a  bone  of  his  body,  and  now  h 

''  vrhy,  in  that  case,  she,  Dame  Deborah,  would  look 

little  better  than  a  dead  woman ;  and  undoubtedly  th< 
mourning  through  all  that  country,  where  the;^  had 
silks  were  likely  to  rise  on  it,  as  Master  Lutestring,  t 
field,  was  like  to  feel  in  his  purse  bottom.  But  for  he 
how  thev  would,  an  if  Master  Julian  Peveril  was  to 
could  give  as  near  a  guess  as  e'er  another  who  wac 
Martindale. 

The  text  of  this  lecture,  or,  in  other  words,  the  fact 
^ne  with  a  party  to  attack  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  in  hi 
tindale,  sounded  so  stunningly  strange  in  the  ears  of 
his  family,  that  they  had  no  power  either  to  attend 
inferences,  or  to  interrupt  the  velocity  of  speech  wi 
them  forth.    And  when  at  length  she  made  a  brpaf  kIa 
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"  Well-a-day !"  said  Mistress  D.  Morali,  "sec  if  my  news  havo  not  fright- 
ened away  Lance  Outram  too,  wh'  .a  they  used  to  say  nothing  could  start. 
But  do  not  take  on  so,  dame ;  for  I  dare  say  if  the  Castle  and  the  lands 

Eass  to  my  new  master,  Major  Bridgenorth,  as  it  h  like  they  will  —  for  I 
ave  heard  that  he  has  powerful  debts  over  the  estate  —  you  shall  have  my 
good  word  with  him,  and  I  promise  you  he  is  no  bad  man  ;  sometliing  pre- 
cise about  preaching  and  praying,  and  about  the  dress  which  one  should 
wear,  which,  I  must  own,  beseems  not  a  gentleman,  as,  to  be  sure  every 
woman  knows  best  what  becomes  her.     But  for  you,  dame,  that  wear  a 

J)rayer-book  at  your  girdle,  with  your  housewife-case,  and  never  change  the 
ashion  of  your  white  hood,  I  dare  say  he  will  not  grudge  you  the  little 
matter  you  need,  and  are  not  able  to  win." 

"  Out,  sordid  jade  1"  exclaimed  Dame  Ellesmere,  her  very  flesh  quivering 
betwixt  apprehension  and  anger,  **  and  hold  your  peace  this  instant,  or  I 
will  find  tnose  that  shall  flay  tne  very  hide  from  thee  with  dog-whins.  Hast 
thou  eat  thy  noble  master's  bread,  not  onlv  to  betray  his  trust,  and  fly  from 
his  service,  but  wouldst  thou  come  here,  like  an  ill-omncncd  bird  as  thou  art, 
to  triumph  over  his  downfall  V 

•*  Nay,  dame,"  said  Deborah,  over  whom  the  violence  of  the  old  woman 
had  obtained  a  certain  predominance;  "it  is  not  I  that  say  it  —  only  the 
warrant  of  the  Parliament  folks." 

"  I  thought  we  had  done  with  their  warrants  ever  since  the  blessed  twenty- 
ninth  of  May,"  said  the  old  housekeeper  of  Martindale  Castle ;  '*  but  this  I 
tell  thee,  sweetheart,  that  I  have  seen  such  warrants  cramnted,  at  the  sword's 
point,  down  the  throats  of  them  that  brought  them ;  and  so  shall  this  be,  if 
there  is  one  true  man  left  to  drink  of  the  Dove." 

As  she  spoke.  Lance  Outram  re-entered  the  cottage.  "  Naunt,"  he  said 
in  dismay,  **  I  doubt  it  is  true  what  she  says.  The  beacon  tower  is  as  black 
as  Div  belt.    No  Pole-star  of  Peveril.    What  does  that  betoken  ?" 

"  Death,  ruin,  and  captivity,"  exclaimed  old  Ellesmere.  "  Make  for  the 
Castle,  thou  knave.  Thrust  in  thy  great  body.  Strike  for  the  house  that 
bred  thee  and  fed  thee ;  and  if  thou  art  buried  under  the  ruins,  thou  dicst 
a  man's  death." 

**  Nay,  naunt,  I  shall  not  be  slack,"  answered  Outram.  '*  But  here  come 
folks  that  I  warrant  can  tell  us  more  on't." 

One  0£  two  of  the  female  servants,  who  had  fled  from  the  Castle  during 
the  alarm,  now  rushed  in  with  various  reports  of  the  case ;  but  all  agreeing 
that  a  body  of  armed  men  were  in  possession  of  the  Castle,  and  that  Major 
Bridgenorth  had  taken  youn^  Master  Julian  prisoner,  and  conveyed  him 
down  to  Moultrassie-IIall,  with  his  feet  tied  under  the  belly  of  the  nag  —  a 
shameful  sight  to  be  seen — and  he  so  well  born  and  so  handsome. 

Lance  scratched  his  head  ;  and  though  feeling  the  duty  incumbent  upon 
him  as  a  faithful  servant,  which  was  indeed  specially  dinned  into  him  by 
the  cries  and  exclamations  of  his  aunt,  he  seemed  not  a  little  dubious  how 
to  conduct  himself.  *'  I  would  to  God,  naunt,"  he  said  at  last,  "  that  old 
Whitaker  were  alive  now,  with  his  long  stories  about  Marston-moor  and 
£dec-hill,  that  made  us  all  yawn  our  jaws  off  their  hinges,  in  spite  of  broiled 
rashers  and  double-beer  I  When  a  man  is  missed,  he  is  moaned,  as  they 
ss^ ;  and  I  would  rather  than  a  broad  piece  ho  had  been  here  to  have  sorted 
this  matter,  for  it  is  clean  out  of  my  way  as  a  woodsman,  that  have  no  skill 
of  war.  But  dang-  it,  if  old  Sir  Geoffrey  go  to  the  wall  without  a  knock  for 
it!  —  Here  you,  Nell"  —  (speaking  to  one  of  the  fugitive  maidens  from  the 
Castle]  —  "but,  no — you  have  not  the  heart  of  a  cat,  and  are  afraid  of  your 
own  snadow  by  moonlight  —  But,  Cis,  you  are  a  stout-hearted  wench,  and 
know  a  buck  from  a  bulfinch.  Ilark  thee,  Cis,  as  you  would  wish  to  be 
married,  set  up  to  the  Castle  again,  and  get  thee  in  —  thou  best  knowest 
where  —  for  thou  hast  oft  gotten  out  of  postern  to  a  dance  or  ^xiTiV^Vvcv^^  V\ 
mj  knowledge — Qet  thee  back  to  the  Castle,  as  ye  bopc^  \a  \>^  mAxrvft^— >^ma 
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my  lii'lv — ilioy  cannot  hinder  thee  of  that  —  my  lady  has  a  hoad  worth 
twenty  of  ours  —  If  I  am  to  gather  force,  lif^ht  up  the  beacon  for  a  signal; 
iind  <]y.iv<'  not  a  tar  barrel  on*t.  Thou  uiayst  do  it  safe  enough.  I  warrant 
the  ]{■  ini.Ui'ii'N  busy  with  drink  and  plunder. — And,  hark  thee,  say  to  my 
la<ly  I  :iiii  <:>iiM  down  to  the  miners'  houses  at  Bonadventurc.  The  rogues 
^yvTi'  niittiii\in^  fur  their  wages  but  yesterday;  they  will  l>e  all  ready  for 
pixl  or  l.:i>i.  Lot  her  send  orders  down  tome;  or  do  you  come  yourself, 
yuiir  I'u-  :ir«'  l<>n<;  enough." 

••  \\  h.ilit  r  thi'v  are  or  not,  Master  Lance,  (and  you  know  nothing  of  the 
inatt'r.)  tlit-v  :>hall  do  your  errand  to-night,  for  love  of  the  old  Knight  and 
his  hvU:' 

Si)  ('i.^lv  Scllok,  a  kind  of  Derbyshire  Camilla,  who  had  won  the  smock 
nt  t])o  fi>i)t-ra<e  at  Ashbourne,  sprung  forward  towards  the  Castle  with  a 
Kprcil  which  r«'W  could  have  equalled. 

"There  ^  ■««;  a  mettled  wench,"  said  Lance;  "and  now,  naunt,  give  me  tho 
old  l.rnadsword — it  is  above  the  bed-head — and  my  wood-knife;  and  I  shall 
do  \\A\  <'n<tn;;h.'' 

**  Ami  \\\\:\i  is  to  become  of  me?"  bleated  the  unfortunate.  Mistress  Debo- 
rah l)ehhit«.'h. 

*•  You  mn.^t  remain  herewith  my  aunt.  Mistress  Deb;  and,  for  old  acquaint- 
ance' .'•ak(\  .she  will  take  care  no  harm  befalls  you ;  but  take  heed  how  you 
attempt  to  break  bounds." 

So  sayini^.  and  pondering  in  his  own  mind  the  task  which  he  had  under- 
taken, the  iiardy  forester  strode  down  tho  moonlight  glade,  scarcely  hearing 
the  IJes.siii^rs  and  cautions  which  Dame  Ellesnicre  kept  showering  after  him. 
His  tliiMiL^hts  w(To  not  alt<»gcther  warlike.  "AVhat  a  tight  ankle  the  j ado 
hath  I — siie  tripy  it  like  a  doc  in  summer  over  the  dew.  Well,  but  here  aro 
tlie  huts — Let  us  to  this  gear. — Are  ye  all  asleep,  ya  dammers,  sinkers,  and 
(irirt-driNer.^i '/  turn  out,  ye  subterranean  badgers.  Here  is  your  master.  Sir 
(Jooifrey,  dead,  for  aught  ye  know  or  care.  Do  not  you  see  the  beacon  is 
unlit,  and  you  sit  there  like  so  many  asses?" 

*'  Why,''  answered  one  of  tlie  miners,  who  now  began  to  come  out  of  their 
huts, 

**An  hr  be  deaJ, 
lie  will  eat  uu  more  bread." 

*'  And  you  aro  like  to  oat  none  neither,"  said  Lance ;  "  for  the  works  will 
be  ]ire>eiitly  stopped,  and  all  of  you  turned  off." 

"  Well,  and  what  of  it,  Master  Lance?  As  good  play  for  nought  as  work 
for  nou;iht.  Here  is  four  weeks  we  have  scarce  seen  the  colour  of  Sir  Geof- 
frey's ((tin  :  and  you  ask  us  to  care  whether  he  be  dead  or  in  life?  For  you, 
that  pM's  alv.ut,  trotting  upon  your  horse,  and  doing  for  work  what  all  men 
d('  fnr  ph  asure,  it  may  be  well  enough  ;  but  it  is  another  matter  to  bo  leav- 
ing (in'l's  li;::ht,  and  burrowing  all  day  and  night  in  darkness,  like  a  toad 
in  a  hole  —  that's  not  to  be  done  for  nought,  I  trow ;  and  if  Sir  Oooffrey  is 
dead,  Ids  soul  will  suffer  for't;  and  if  he's  olive,  we'll  have  him  in  tho  Bar- 
moot  Cinirt." 

"Hark  ye,  ;:affer,"  said  Lance,  "and  tnke  notice,  my  mates,  all  of  you/' 
for  a  considerable  number  of  these  rude  and  subterranean  people  had  now 
a!?^(Mnbled  tn  hear  the  discussion — "  Has  Sir  Geoffrey,  think  yon,  over  put  a  - 
penny  in  his  pouch  out  of  this  same  Bonadventure  mine?" 

"  I  cannot  say  as  I  think  he  has,"  answered  old  Ditchley,  the  party  who 
maintained  the  controversy. 

"  Answer  on  your  conscience,  though  it  bo  but  a  leaden  one,  Do  not  yoa 
know  that  he  hath  lost  a  good  penny?" 

'Why,  I  believe  he  may,"  said  Gaffer  Ditchley.  "What  thenl--loM 
to-dny,  win  to-morrow  —  the  miner  must  eat  in  tho  meantime." 

"  True ;  but  what  will  you  cat  when  Master  Bridgenorth  geti  tlM  bw^ 
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tliafc  will  not  hear  of  a  mine  being  wrought  on  his  own  ground  ?    Will  be 
work  on  at  dead  loss,  think  yc  ?''  demanded  trusty  Lance. 

*'  Bridgcnorth  ?  —  he  of  Aloultrassie-IIall,  that  stopped  the  great  Felicity 
Work,  on  which  his  father  laid  out,  some  say,  ten  tnousand  pounds,  and 
never  got  in  a  penny  ?  Why,  what  has  he  to  do  with  Sir  Qeoffrey's  property 
down  here  at  Bonadventure  ?    It  was  never  his,  I  trow." 

**  Nay,  what  do  I  know  V  answered  Lance,  who  saw  the  impression  be 
had  mauie.  '*  Law  and  debt  will  give  him  half  Derbyshire,  I  think,  unless 
you  stand  by  old  Sir  Geoflfrey." 

**  But  if  Sir  Oeoffrey  be  dead,"  said  Ditchlcy,  cautiously,  "  what  good  will 
oar  standing  by  do  to  him  ?" 

**  I  did  not  say  ho  was  dead,  but  only  as  bad  as  dead ;  in  the  hands  of 
the  Roundheads  —  a  prisoner  up  yonder,  at  his  own  castle,"  said  Lanoe; 
'*  and  will  have  his  head  cut  off,  like  the  good  Earl  of  Derby's,  at  Bolton-le* 
Moors." 

*'  Nay,  then,  comrades,"  said  Gaffer  Ditchley,  *'  an  it  be  as  Master  Lance 
Bays,  I  think  we  should  bear  a  hand  for  stout  old  Sir  Geoffrey,  against  a 
low-born  mean-spirited  fellow  like  Bridgenorth,  who  shut  up  a  shafl  had 
cost  thousands,  without  getting  a  penny  profit  on't.  So  hurra  for  Sir  Geof- 
frey, and  down  with  the  KumpI  But  hold  ye  a  blink  —  hold"  —  (and  the 
waving  of  his  hand  stopped  the  commencing  cheer)  —  **  Hark  ye.  Muster 
Jiance,  it  must  be  all  over,  for  the  beacon  is  as  black  as  night ;  and  you  know 
yourself  that  marks  the  Lord's  death." 

**  It  will  kindle  again  in  an  instant,"  said  Lance ;  internally  adding,  **  I 
pray  to  God  it  may:  —  It  will  kindle  in  an  instant  —  lack  of  fuel,  and  'the 
confusion  of  the  family." 

"  Ay,  like  enow,  like  enow,",  said  Ditchley ;  "  but  I  winna  budge  till  I 
Bee  it  blazing." 

"  Why  then,  there  a-goes !"  said  Lacne.  "  Thank  thee,  Cis — thank  thee, 
my  good  wench.  —  Believe  your  own  eyes,  my  lads,  if  you  will  not  believe 
me ;  and  now  hurra  for  Peveril  of  the  Fcak — the  King  and  his  friends — and 
down  with  Rumps  and  Roundheads !" 

The  sudden  rekindling  of  the  beacon  had  all  the  effect  which  Lance  could 
have  desired  upon  the  minds  of  his  rude  and  ignorant  hearers,  who,  in  their 
superstitious  humour,  had  strongly  associated  tne  Polar-star  of  Peveril  with 
the  fortunes  of  the  family.  Once  moved,  according  to  the  national  cha- 
racter of  their  countrymen,  they  soon  became  enthusiastic;  and  Lance 
found  himself  at  the  head  of  thirty  stout  fellows  and  upwards,  armed  with 
their  pick-axes,  and  ready  to  execute  whatever  task  he  should  impose  on 
them. 

Trastini;  to  enter  the  Castle  by  jthe  postern,  which  had  served  to  accom- 
modate himself  and  other  domestics  upon  an  emergency,  his  only  anxiety 
was  to  keep  his  march  silent ;  and  he  earnestly  recommended  to  his  fol* 
lowers  to  reserve  their  shouts  for  the  moment  of  the  attack.  They -had  not 
advanced  far  on  their  road  to  the  Castle,  when  Cisly  Sellok  met  them,  so 
breathless  with  haste,  that  the  poor  girl  was  obliged  to  throw  herself  into 
Master  Lance's  arms. 

"  Stand  up,  my  mettled  wench,"  said  he,  giving  her  a  sly  kiss  at  the  same 
time,  **  and  let  us  know  what  is  going  on  up  at  the  Castle." 

••  My  lady  bids  yon,  as  you  would  serve  God  and  your  master,  not  to  come 
up  to  the  Castle,  which  can  but  make  bloodshed  ;  K)r  she  says  Sir  Geoffrey 
is  lawfully  in  hand,  and  that  he  must  bide  the  issue ;  and  that  he  is  inno- 
cent of  what  he  is  charged  with,  and  is  going  up  to  speak  for  himself  before 
King  and  Council,  and  she  goes  up  with  him.  And  ocsides,  they  have 
found  out  the  postern,  the  Roundhead  rogues ;  for  two  of  them  saw  me 
when  I  went  out  of  door,  and  chased  me ;  but  I  showed  them  a  fair  pair  of 
keels." 

As  eyer  dashed  dew  from  the  cowslip,"  said  Lance.    ^^^^\»^\^\i  ^^ua 
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foul  iiti'l  is  t"  1.0  done?  for  if  thej'  have  secured  the  postern,  I  know  not 
how  th*  (ii<l;.ns  wo  can  get  in." 

•'  All  is  J:i>t.  ihmI  with  bolt  and  staple,  and  guarded  with  gun  and  pistol, 
at  \\w  Castl^',"  (luoth  Cialy ;  "and  so  sharp  are  they,  that  they  nigh  caught 
int?  roiniiiLr  with  my  lady's  mo^sa^ro,  as  1  told  you.  But  my  lady  says,  if 
you  ctiuld  <l<livor  her  son,  Master  Julian,  from  Bridgenorth,  that  ehe  iirould 
liold  it  ^Motl  sorvioo." 

*•  ^Vll:lt  I"  s:iid  Lance,  *'  is  young  master  at  the  Castle?  I  taught  him  to 
slioiit  liis  lir>t  shaft.     But  how  to  p:ct  in?*' 

•'  llo  was  at  the  Castle  in  the  midst  of  the  ruffle,  hut  old  Bridgenorth  has 
carried  him  down  prisoner  to  tlie  Hall,"  answered  Cisly.  "  There  was  never 
fiiith  nor  (••■urtosy  m  an  old  Puritan  who  never  had  pipe  and  tabor  in  Lis 
hoii.«o  siihN"  it  was  built." 

**  < )r  win)  .siopp»?d  a  promising  mine,"  said  Ditchley,  "to  save  a  few  thou- 
saiul  ]M)unds,  when  he  might  have  made  himself  as  rich  as  the  Lord  of  Chats- 
worth,  and  i*'d  a  hundred  good  fellows  all  the  whilst." 

'*  "NVhy.  then,"  said  Lance,  *'  since  you  are  all  of  a  mind,  we  will  go  draw 
the  cover  for  the  old  badger;  and  I  ])romise  you  that  the  Hall  is  not  like 
OTIC  (»f  yi>ur  real  houses  of  quality,  where  the  walls  are  as  thick  as  whin- 
stont>dik(\-^,  Ijiit  foolish  brickwork,  that  your  pick-axes  will  work  through 
as  if  it  wore  cheese.  Huzza  once  more  for  Peveril  of  the  Peak!  down  with 
r>rid«:<Tw»rth,  and  all  upstart  cuckoldv-  Roundheads!" 

lla\iii;j;  indulged  the  throats  of  his  followers  with  one  buxom  huzza, 
Jifmce  (■•innnanded  them  to  cease  their  clamours,  and  proceeded  to  conduct 
th«*n*,  I'V  sui'h  paths  as  seemed  the  least  likely  to  be  watched,  to  tho  court- 
yard <.i  Mnidtrassie-IIall.  On  the  road  they  were  joined  by  several  stout 
veoinon  fariiurrs,  either  followers  of  the  Peveril  family,  or  friends  to  the 
lli^di  Church  and  Cavalier  party;  most  of  whom,  alarmed  by  tho  nows 
whith  IxMran  to  ily  fast  through  the  neighbourhood,  were  armed  with  sword 
and  pistol. 

Lanco  Outram  halted  his  party,  at  the  distance,  as  he  himself  described 
it,  of  a  fli<:ht-shot  from  the  house,  and  advanced  alone,  and  in  silence,  to 
reconnoitro ;  and  having  previously  commanded  Ditchley  and  his  subter- 
ranean allies  to  come  to  his  assistance  whenever  he  should  whistle,  he  crept 
cautiously  forward,  and  soon  found  that  those  whom  he  came  to  surprise, 
true  to  tho  discipline  which  had  gained  their  party  such  decided  superiority 
during  the  Civil  War,  had  posted  a  sentinel,  who  paced  through  the  court- 
yard, pi.uisly  chanting  a  psalm-tune,  while  his  arms,  crossed  on  his  bosonii 
su]ipnrtrMl  a  pin  of  formidable  length. 

'•  Nuw,  a  true  soldier,"  said  Lance  Outram  to  himself,  "would  put  a  stop 
to  thy  snivtdling  ditty,  by  making  a  broad  arrow  quiver  in  your  hearty  and 
no  ;;n'at  alarm  given"!  Sut,  dang  it,  I  have  not  the  right  spirit  for  a  soldier 
— 1  <-ann(*t  ti;;ht  a  man  till  my  blood's  up ;  and  for  shooting  him  from  behind 
a  wall,  it  is  cruelly  like  to  stalking  a  deer.  1*11  e'en  face  him,  and  try  what 
to  make  of  him." 

With  this  doughty  resolution,  and  taking  no  farther  care  to  conceal  him- 
sidf,  ho  entered  the  courtryard  boldly,  and  was  making  forward  to  the  front 
duor  of  the  hall,  as  a  matter  of  course.  But  the  old  Cromwcllian,  who  traa 
on  j;iKird,  had  not  so  learned  his  duty.  "Who  goes  there? — Stand,  friend 
— stand  :  or,  verily,  I  will  shoot  thee  to  death !"  were  challenees  which  fol- 
lowetl  each  other  quick,  the  last  being  enforced  by  the  levelling  and  pre- 
sentinc;  the  said  long-barrelled  gun  with  which  he  was  armed. 

**Why,  what  a  murrain!''  answered  Lance.  "Is  it  your  fashion  to  go 
a-shodting  at  this  time  o'  night?  Why,  this  is  but  a  time  for  bat-fowling." 
'*  Nay,  hut  hark  thee,  friend,"  said  the  experienced  sentinel,  "I  am  nous 
of  those  who  do  this  work  negligently.  Thou  canst  not  snare  mo  with  thj 
crafty  sp'>iM;h,  though  thou  wouldst  lunke  it  to  sound  simple  in  mino  ^'^ 
Of  aviM-itv  1  will  shoot,  unless  tliou  tell  thy  name  and  business." 
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"  Name !"  said  Lance ;  "  why,  ^hat  a  dickens  should  it  be  but  Robin 
Round  —  honest  Robin  of  Redham ;  and  for  business,  an  you  must  needs 
know,  I  come  on  a  message  from  some  Parliament  men,  up  yonder  at  ths 
Castle,  with  letters  for  worshipful  Master  Bridgenorth  of  Moultrassie-Uall ; 
And  this  be  the  place,  as  I  think ;  though  why  ye  be  marching  up  and  down 
at  his  door,  like  the  sign  of  a  Rod  Man,  with  your  old  firelock  there,  I 
cannot  so  well  guess/' 

'*  Give  me  the  letters,  my  friend,"  said  the  sentinel,  to  whom  this  expla- 
nation seemed  very  natural  and  probable,  "  and  I  will  cause  them  forthwith 
to  be  delivered  into  his  worship's  own  hand." 

Rummaging  in  his  pockets,  as  if  to  pull  out  the  letters  which  never 
existed.  Master  Lance  approached  within  the  sentiners  piece,  and,  before 
he  was  aware,  suddenly  seized  him  by  the  collar,  whistled  sharp  and  shrill, 
and  exerting  his  skill  as  a  wrestler,  for  which  he  had  been  distinguished  in 
his  youth,  he  stretched  his  antagonist  on  his  back  —  the  musket  for  which 
they  struggled  going  off  in  the  fall. 

The  mmers  rushed  into  the  court-yard  at  Lance's  signal ;  and,  hopeless 
any  longer  of  prosecuting  his  design  in  silence,  Lance  commanded  two  of 
them  to  secure  the  prisoner,  and  the  rest  to  cheer  loudly,  and  attack  the 
door  of  the  house.  Instantly  the  court-yard  of  the  mansion  rang  with  the 
cry  of  "  Peveril  of  the  Peak  for  ever  1"  with  all  the  abuse  which  the  Royalists 
had  invented  to  cast  upon  the  Roundheads,  during  so  many  years  of  con- 
tention ;  and  at  the  same  time,  while  some  assailed  the  door  with  their 
mining  implements,  others  directed  their  attack  against  the  angle,  whero  a 
kind  of  porch  joined  to  the  main  front  of  the  building;  and  there,  in  some 
degree  protected  by  the  projection  of  the  wall,  and  of  a  balcony  which 
overhung  the  porch,  wrought  in  more  security,  as  well  as  with  more  effect, 
than  the  others ;  for  the  doors  being  of  oak,  thickly  studded  with  nails, 
offered  a  more  effectual  resistance  to  violence  than  the  brick- work. 

The  noise  of  this  hubbub  on  the  outside^  soon  excited  wild  alarm  and 
tumult  within.  Lights  flow  from  window  to  window,  and  voices  were  heard 
demanding  the  cause  of  the  attack ;  to  which  the  party  cries  of  those  who 
were  in  the  court-yard  afforded  a  sufficient,  or  at  least  the  only  answer, 
-which  was  vouchsafed.  At  length  the  window  of  a  projecting  staircase 
opened,  and  the  voice  of  Bridgenorth  himself  demanded  authoritatively 
what  the  tumult  meant,  and  commanded  the  rioters  to  desist,  upon  their 
own  proper  and  immediate  peril. 

••  We  want  our  young  master,  you  canting  old  thief,"  was  the  reply ; 
**  and  if  we  have  him  not  instantly,  the  topmost  stone  of  your  house  shall 
lie  as  low  as  the  foundation." 

••  We  will  try  that  presently,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  for  if  there  is  another 
blow  struck  against  the  walls  of  my  peaceful  house,  I  will  fire  my  carabine 
among  you,  and  your  blood  be  upon  your  own  head.  I  have  a  score  of 
irien(U,  well  armed  with  musket  and  pistol,  to  defend  my  house ;  and  we 
have  both  the  means  and  heart,  with  Heaven's  assistance,  to  repay  any 
Tiolence  you  can  offer." 

*' Master  Bridgenorth,"  replied  Lance,  who,  though  no  soldier,  was 
sportsman  enough  to  comprehend  the  advantage  which  those  under  cover, 
And  using  fire-arms,  must  necessarily  have  over  his  party,  exposed  to  their 
Aim,  in  a  great  measure,  and  without  means  of  answering  their  fire, — 
'*  Master  Bridgenorth,  let  us  crave  parley  with  you,  and  fair  conditions. 
We  desire  to  do  you  no  evil,  but  will  have  bacK  our  young  master ;  it  is 
enough  that  you  have  got  our  old  one  and  his  lady.  It  is  foul  chasing  to 
kill  hart,  hind,  and  fawn;  and  we  will  give  you  srrae  light  on  the  subject 
in  an  instant." 

This  speech  was  followed  by  a  great  crash  amongst  the  lower  windows  of 
the  house,  according  to  a  new  species  of  attack  which  had  been  eu^t^%\fi4. 
bj  some  of  the  assailants. 
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*'  I  w(niM  take  the  honest  fellow's  word,  and  lot  young  Peveril  go,"  said 
cni»  cf  tl)«.'  j^tirrison,  who,  carelessly  yawning,  approached  on  the  inside  the 
p(i.>!  :it  ^Ylli(•h  Bridgenorth  had  stationed  himself. 

'•  Ar.'  you  mad?"  said  Bridgonorth ;  "or  do  you  think  me  poor  enough 
ill  ^jtirit  to  give  up  the  advantages  I  now  possess  over  the  family  of  Peveril, 
for  tho  :\Avo  of  a  parcel  of  boors,  whom  the  first  discharge  will  scatter  like 
cliall'  bofnri'  the  whirlwind?" 

-  "  Nay,"  answered  the  speaker,  who  was  the  same  individual  that  had 
8tnu*k  Julian  l>y  his  resemblance  to  the  man  who  called  himself  Gaiilcsse, 
"  I  love  a  (lire  revenge,  but  we  shall  buy  it  somewhat  too  dear  if  these 
raseaN  set  the  house  cm  fire,  as  they  are  like  to  do,  while  you  are  parleying 
from  the  window.  They  have  thrown  torches  or  fire-brands  into  the  hall ; 
and  it  is  all  (Hir  friends  can  do  to  keep  the  flame  from  catching  tho  wain- 
seotin;:,  which  is  old  and  dry." 

'•  Now,  may  Heaven  judge  thee  for  thy  lightness  of  spirit,"  answered 
Bri(l;;('north  :  "one  would  think  mischief  was  so  properly  thy  element, 
that  tv)  tluM'  it  was  indifferent  whether  friend  or  foe  was  the  sufferer.*' 

So  saving,  he  ran  hastily  down  stairs  towards  the  hall,  into  which, 
through  broken  casements,  and  betwixt  the  iron  bars,  which  prevented 
human  entrance,  the  assailants  had  thrust  lighted  straw,  sufficient  to  excite 
much  smoke  and  some  fire,  and  to  throw  the  defenders  of  the  house  into 
great  C()nf'usion ;  insomuch,  that  of  several  shots  fired  hastily  from  the 
windows,  little  or  no  damage  followed  to  the  besiegers,  who,  getting  warm 
in  the  onset,  answered  the  hostile  charges  with  loud  shouts  of  "  Peveril  for 
ever  I"  and  liad  already  made  a  practicable  breach  through  the  brick-wall 
of  the  tenement,  through  which  Lance,  Ditchley,  and  several  of  the  most 
adventurous  among  their  followers,  made  their  way  into  the  hall. 

The  enmjdeto  capture  of  the  house  remained,  however,  as  far  off  as  eveK 
The  defenders  mixed  with  much  coolness  and  skill,  that  solemn  and  deep 
Fpirit  of  enthusiasm  which  sets  life  at  less  than  nothing,  in  comparison  to 
real  or  sujtpcsed  duty.  From  the  half-opened  doors  which  led  into  the  hall, 
they  maintained  a  fire  which  began  to  grow  fatal.  One  miner  was  shot 
dead;  three  or  four  were  wounded;  and  Lance  scarce  knew  whether  he 
should  draw  his  forces  from  the  house,  and  leave  it  a  prey  to  the  flames,  or, 
making  a  desperate  attack  on  the  posts  occupied  by  the  defendeni,  try  to 
obtain  unmolested  possession  of  the  place.  At  this  moment,  his  course  of 
condma  was  determined  by  an  unexpected  occurrence,  of  which  it  is  neces- 
sary to  trace  the  cause. 

Julian  Peveril  had  been,  like  other  inhabitants  of  Moultrassie-Hall  on 
that  momentous  night,  awakened  by  the  report  of  the  sentinel's  musket, 
followed  by  the  shouts  of  his  father's  vassals  and  followers;  of  which  he 
collecfd  enough  to  guess  that  Bridgcnorth's  house  was  attacked  with  a  view 
to  liis  lil»eration.  Very  doubtful  of  the  issue  of  such  an  attempt,  dizzy  with 
tlie  slumber  from  which  he  had  been  so  suddenly  awakened,  and  confounded 
with  the  rapid  succession  of  events  to  which  he  had  been  lately  a  witness, 
he  spe<>dily  put  on  a  part  of  his  clothes,  and  hastened  to  the  window  of  his 
apartment.  From  this  he  could  see  nothing  to  relieve  hisionxiety,  for  it 
looked  towards  a  quarter  different  from  that  on  which  the  attack  was  made. 
He  attemy)ted  his  door;  it  was  locked  on  the  outside;  and  his  perplexity 
and  anxiety  became  extreme,  when  suddenly  the  lock  was  turned,  and  in  an 
iindr(>ss,  hastily  assumed  in  the  moment  of  alarm,  her  hair  streaming  on 
her  shoulders,  her  e^es  gleaming  betwixt  fear  and  resolution,  Alice  Briuge- 
north  rushed  into  his  apartment,  and  seized  his  hand  with  the  fervent  ex- 
clamation, "Julian,  save  my  father!" 

The  light  which  she  bore  in  her  hand  served  to  show  those  features  which 
could  rarely  have  been  viewed  by  any  one  without  emotion,  bat  whieh  bon 
an  expression  irresistible  to  a  lover. 
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"  Alice/'  he  said,  "  what  means  this  ?  What  is  the  danger  ?  Where  is 
jour  father  V 

•*  Do  not  stay  to  question,"  she  answered ;  "  but  if  you  would  save  him, 
follow  me  1" 

At  the  same  time  she  led  the  way,  with  great  speed,  half  way  down  the 
turret  staircase  which  led  to  his  room  ;  thence  turning  through  a  8ido  door, 
along  a  long  gallery,  to  a  larger  and  wider  stair,  at  the  bottom  of  which 
stood  her  father,  surrounded  by  four  or  five  of  his  friends,  scarce  discernible 
through  the  smoke  of  the  fire  which  bc^an  to  take  hold  in  the  hall,  as  well 
OS  that  which  arose  from  the  repeated  discharge  of  their  own  fire-arms. 

Julian  saw  there  was  not  a  moment  to  be  lost,  if  he  meant  to  be  a  success- 
fal  mediator.  He  rushed  through  Bridgenorth's  party  ere  they  were  aware 
of  his  approach,  and  throwing  himself  amongst  the  assailants  who  occupied 
the  hall  in  considerable  numbers,  he  assured  them  of  his  personal  saiety, 
and  conjured  them  to  depart. 

"  Not  without  a  few  more  slices  at  the  Rump,  master,"  answered  Lance. 
"  I  am  principally  glad  to  see  you  safe  and  well ;  but  here  is  Joe  Ilimegap 
shot  as  dead  as  a  buck  in  season,  and  more  of  us  are  hurt :  and  we'll  have 
revenge,  and  roast  the  Puritans  like  apples  for  lantbswool !" 

"  Then  you  shall  roast  me  along  with  them,"  said  Julian  ;  "  for  I  vow  to 
God,  I  will  not  leave  the  hall,  being  bound  by  parole  of  honour  to  abide  with 
Major  Bridgenorth  till  lawfully  dismissed." 

"  Now  out  on  you,  an  you  were  ten  times  a  Pcveril !"  said  Ditchley ; 
*'  to  give  so  many  honest  fellows  loss  and  labour  on  your  behalf,  and  to 
show  them  no  kinder  countenance. — I  say,  beat  up  the  fire,  and  burn  all 
together!" 

"Nay,  nay  ;  but  peace,  my  masters,  and  hearken  to  reason,"  said  Julian; 
"  we  are  all  here  in  evil  condition,  and  you  will  only  make  it  worse  by  conten- 
tion. Do  you  help  to  put  out  this  same  fire,  which  will  else  cost  us  all  dear. 
Keep  yourselves  under  arms.  Let  Master  Bridgenorth  and  me  settle  some 
grounds  of  accommodation,  and  I  trust  all  will  be  favourably  made  up  on 
both  sides ;  and  if  not,  you  shall  have  my  consent  and  countenance  to  fight 
it  out;  and  come  on  it  what  will,  I  will  never  forget  this  night's  good 
service." 

He  then  drew  Ditchley  and  Lance  Outram  aside,  while  the  rest  stood 
snsponded  at  his  appearance  and  words,  and  expressing  the  utmost  thanks 
ana  gratitude  for  what  they  had  already  done,  urged  them,  as  the  greatest 
favour  which  they  could  do  towards  him  and  his  father's  bouse,  to  permit 
him  to  negotiate  the  terms  of  his  emancipation  from  thraldom  ;  at  the  some 
time,  forcing  on  Ditchley  five  or  six  gold  pieces,  that  the  brave  lads  of  Bon- 
adventare  might  drink  his  health;  whilst  to  Lance  he  expressed  the 
vrarmest  sense  of  his  active  kindness,  but  protested  he  could^only  consider 
it  as  good  service  to  his  house,  if  lie  was  allowed  to  manage  the  matter  after 
his  own  fashion. 

"  Why,"  answered  Lance,  "  I  am  well  out  on  it.  Master  Julian  ;  for  it  is 
matter  beyond  my  mastery.  All  that  I  stand  to  is,  that  I  will  see  you  safe 
oat  of  this  same  Moultrassie-IIall ;  for  our  old  Naunt  Kllesmerc  will  else 
give  me  but  cold  comfort  when  I  come  home.  Truth  is,  I  began  unwill- 
ingly ;  hut  when  I  saw  the  poor  fellow  Joe  shot  beside  me,  why,  I  thought 
-we  should  have  some  amends.    But  I  put  it  all  in  your  Honour's  hands." 

During  this  colloquy  both  parties  had  been  amicably  employed  in  extin- 
gaishing  the  fire,  which  might  otherwise  have  been  fatal  to  all. "  It  required 
s  general  effort  to  get  it  under ;  and  both  parties  agreed  on  the  necessary 
labour,  with  as  much  unanimity,  as  if  the  water  they  brought  in  leathern 
buckets  from  the  well  to  throw  upon  the  fire,  had  some  effect  in  slaking 
their  mutual  hostility. 
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Mecenitjr— thou  b«st  of  peacemaken. 

As  well  as  surest  prorapter  of  inrenlkm^* 

Help  us  to  composition  I 

AaONTKOUB. 

"Whilk  the  fire  continued,  the  two  parties  laboured  in  active  union,  lik« 
the  jarring  factions  of  the  Jews  during  the  siege  of  Jerusalem,  when  com* 
pelKM]  to  unite  in  resisting  an  assault  of  the  besiegers.  But  when  the  last 
buokrt  of  water  had  hissed  on  the  few  embers  that  continued  to  glimmer— 
wlicn  the  sense  of  mutual  hostility,  hitherto  suspended  by  a  feeling  of 
common  danf^er,  was  in  its  turn  rekindled — the  parties,  mingled  as  they 
had  hitherto  been  in  one  common  exertion,  drew  off  from  each  other,  and 
be;>;an  to  arrange  themselves  at  opposite  sides  of  the  hall,  and  handle  their 
wea])ons,  as  if  for  a  renewal  of  the  fight. 

Hridj:onorth  interrupted  any  farther  progress  of  this  menaced  hostility. 
"Julian  IVveril,"  he  said,  "thou  art  free  to  walk  thine  own  path,  since 
thou  wilt  not  walk  with  me  that  road  which  is  more  safe,  as  well  as  more 
honourable.  But  if  you  do  by  my  counsel,  you  will  get  soon  beyond  the 
British  seas." 

*'  Ralph  Bridgenorth,''  said  one  of  his  friends,  "this  is  but  evil  and  feeble 
conduct  on  thine  own  part.  Wilt  thou  withhold  thy  hand  from  the  battle, 
to  deiVnd,  from  these  sons  of  Belial,  the  captive  of  thy  bow  and  of  thy 
Bpear  ?  Surely  we  are  enow  to  deal  with  them  in  the  security  of  our  good 
old  cause  ;  nor  should  we  part  with  this  spawn  of  the  old  serpent,  untu  we 
essay  whether  the  Lord  will  not  give  us  victory  therein." 

a' hum  of  intern  assent  followed;  and  had  not  Ganlesse  now  interfered, 
the  combat  would  probably  have  been  renewed.  He  took  the  advocate  for 
war  apart  into  one  of  the  window  recesses,  and  apparently  satisfied  his 
objections  ;  for  as  he  returned  to  his  companions,  he  said  to  them,  "Our 
friend  hath  so  well  argued  this  matter,  that,  verily,  since  he  is  of  the  same 
mind  with  the  worthy  Major  Bridgenorth,  I  think  the  youth  may  be  set  at 
liberty." 

As  n<;  farther  objection  was  offered,  it  only  remained  with  Julian  to  thank 
and  reward  those  who  had  been  active  in  his  assistance.  Having  first  ob- 
tained from  Bridgenorth  a  promise  of  indemnity  to  them  for  the  riot  they 
had  committed,  a  few  kind  words  conveyed  hi^  JVBBe  of  their  services;  and 
some  broad  pieces,  thrust  into  the  hand  of  Lance  Outram,  furnished  the 
means  for  ail'ording  them  a  holiday.  They  would  have  remained  to  protect 
him,  but,  ftMirful  of  farther  disorder,  and  relying  entirely  on  the  good  fcuth 
of  Major  Bridgenorth,  he  dismissed  them  all  excepting  Lance,  whom  he 
detained  u>  attend  upon  him  for  a  few  minutes,  till  no  should  depart  from 
Moultrai-sie.  But  ere  leaving  the  Hall,  ho  could  not  repress  his  desire  to 
Bpeak  w  ith  Bridgenorth  in  secret ;  and  advancing  towards  him,  he  caressed 
such  a  desire. 

Tacitly  granting  what  was  asked  of  him,  Bridgenorth  led  the  waj  to  a 
small  summer  saloon  adjoining  to  the  Hall,  where,  with  his  usual  gravity 
and  indifference  of  manner,  ho  seemed  to  await  in  silence  what  PcTeril  IumL 
to  communicate. 

Julian  found  it  difficult,  where  so  little  opening  was  afforded  him,  to  find 
a  tou<.'  in  which  to  open  the  subjects  he  had  at  heart,  that  should  be  at  onoe 
di.i^nified  and  conciliating.  "  Major  Bridgenorth,"  he  said  at  length,  *' joa 
have  bten  a  son,  and  an  affectionate  one  —  You  may  conceive  mj  prewat 
anxiety  —  My  father !  —  What  has  been  designed  for  liim  ?" 

"  What  the  hiw  will,"  answered  Bridgenc^.    "Had  he  walked  bj  tfai 
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eoi^Yisels  which  I  procured  to  be  given  to  him,  he  might  have  dwelt  safely  in 
the  house  of  his  ancestors.  His  fate  is  now  bcjond  my  control — far  beyond 
yours.     It  must  bo  with  him  as  his  country  shall  decide.^' 

'*  And  my  mother?"  said  Peveril. 

"  Will  consult,  as  she  has  ever  done,  her  own  duty;  .and  create  her  own 
happiness  by  doing  so,"  replied  Bridgenorth.  **  Believe,  my  designs  towards 
your  family  are  better  than  they  may  seem  through  the  mist  which  adver- 
sity has  spread  around  your  house.  I  may  triumph  as  a  man ;  but  as  a  man 
I  must  also  remember,  in  my  hour,  that  mine  enemies  have  had  theirs.  — 
Have  you  aught  else  to  say  V  he  added,  after  a  momentary  pause.  "  You 
have  rejected  once,  yea,  and  again,  the  hand  I  stretched  out  to  you.  Mo- 
tiiinks  little  more  remains  between  us.'' 

These  words,  which  seemed  to  cut  short  farther  discussion,  were  calmly 
spoken ;  so  that  though  they  appeared  to  discourage  farther  question,  they 
could  not  interrupt  that  which  still  trembled  on  Julian's  tongue.  Ho  made 
A  step  or  two  towards  the  door ;  then  suddenly  returned.  "Your  daughter?" 
he  said — "  Major  Bridgenorth — I  should  ask — I  do  ask  forgiveness  for  men- 
tioning her  name  —  but  may  I  not  inquire  after  her?  —  May  I  not  express 
my  wishes  for  her  future  happiness?" 

•*  Your  interest  in  her  is  but  too  flattering,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  but  yon 
have  already  chosen  your  part ;  and  you  must  be,  in  future,  strangers  to 
each  other.  I  may  have  wished  it  otherwise,  but  the  hour  of  grace  is  passed, 
during  which  your  compliance  with  my  advice  might — I  will  speak  it  plainly 

—  have  led  to  your  union.  For  her  happiness  —  if  such  a  word  belongs  to 
mortal  pilgrimage — I  shall  care  for  it  sufficiently.  She  leaves  this  place  to- 
day, under  the  guardianship  of  a  sure  friend." 

"Not  of V"  exclaimed  Peveril,  and  stopped  short;  for  ho  felt  he  had 

tko  right  to  pronounce  the  name  which  came  to  his  lips. 

•*  Why  do  you  pause  ?"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  a  sudden  thought  is  often  a 
irise,  almost  always  an  honest  one.  With  whom  did  you  suppose  I  meant 
to  intrust  my  child,  that  the  idea  called  forth  so  anxious  an  expression  V 

*'  Again  I  should  ask  your  forgiveness,"  said  Julian,  "  for  meddling  where 
I  have  little  right  to  interfere.     But  I  saw  a  face  here  that  is  known  to  me 

—  the  person  calls  himself  Ganlesse  —  Is  it  with  him  that  you  mean  to  in- 
trust your  daughter  ?" 

"  Even  to  the  person  who  calls  himself  Ganlesse,"  said  Bridgenorth,  with- 
out expressing  either  anger  or  surprise. 

"  And  do  you  know  to  whom  you  commit  a  charge  so  precious  to  all  who 
know  her,  and  so  dear  to  yourself?"  said  Julian. 

**  Do  yoM  know,  who  ask  me  the  question  ?"  answered  Bridgenorth. 

"I  own  I  do  not,"  answered  Julian ;  "  but  I  have  seen  him  in  a  character 
■o  different  from  what  he  now  wears,  that  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  warn  you,  how 
you  intrust  the  charge  of  your  child  to  one  who  can  alternately  play  the 
profligate  or  the  hypocrite,  as  it  suits  his  own  interest  or  humour." 

Bridgenorth  smiled  contemptuously.  '*I  might  be  angry,"  he  said, 
**  with  the  officious  zeal  which  supposes  that  its  green  conceptions  can  in- 
struct my  gray  hairs ;  but,  good  Julian,  I  do  but  only  ask  from  you  the 
liberal  construction,  that  I,  who  have  had  much  converse  with  mankind, 
know  with  whom  I  trust  what  is  dearest  to  me.  He  of  whom  thou  speakest, 
liath  one  visage  to  his  friends,  though  he  may  have  others  to  the  world,  living 
amongst  those  before  whom  honest  features  should  bo  concealed  under  a 
grotesque  vizard ;  even  as  in  the  sinful  sports  of  the  day,  called  maskings 
and  mummeries,  where  the  wise,  if  he  snow  himself  at  all,  must  be  con- 
tented to  play  the  apish  and  fantastic  fool." 

**  I  would  only  pray  your  wisdom  to  beware,"  said  Julian,  "  of  one,  who, 
•■  he  has  a  vizard  for  others,  may  also  have  one  which  can  disguise  his  real 
features  from  you  yourself." 

**  This  is  being  over  careful,  young  man,"  repWed  '&ndL^TiSSi^>  \fis:t% 

2t 


518  WAVBRLEY    NOVBLS. 

shortly  than  he  had  hitherto  spokeil ;  **  if  you  would  walk  bj  my  coonsel, 
you  w'lU  attend  to  your  own  affairs,  which,  credit  me,  deserve  all  your  care, 
and  leave  others  to  the  management  of  theirs." 

Til  is  was  too  plain  to  be  misunderstood ;  and  Peveril  was  compelled  to 
take  his  leave  of  Bridgenorth,  and  of  Moultrassie-IIall,  without  farther 
parley  or  explanation.  The  reader  may  imagine  how  oft  he  looked  back, 
and  trit.'d  to  guess,  amongst  the  lights  which  continued  to  twinkle  in  various 
parts  of  the  building,  which  sparkle  it  was  that  gleamed  from  the  bower  of 
Alice.  AVhen  the  road  tumea  into  another  direction,  he  sunk  into  a  deep 
reverie,  fri>ui  which  he  was  at  length  roused  by  the  voice  of  Lance,  who 
demanded  M'liere  he  intended  to  quarter  for  the  night.  He  was  unprepared 
to  answer  the  question,  but  the  honest  keeper  himself  prompted  a  solution 
of  the  problem,  by  requesting  that  he  would  occupy  a  spare  bed  in  the 
Lod<^e  ;  to  which  tJulian  willingly  agreed.  The  rest  of  the  inhabitants  bad 
retired  to  rest  when  they  enterea  ;  but  Dame  Ellesmere,  apprized  by  a  mes- 
senpier  of  her  nephew's  hospitable  intent,  had  every  thing  in  the  best  readi- 
ness 8he  could,  tor  the  son  of  her  ancient  patron.  Peveril  betook  himself 
to  rest ;  and,  notwithstanding  so  many  subjects  of  anxiety,  slept  soundly 
till  the  morning  was  far  advanced. 

His  slumbers  were  first  broken  by  Lance,  who  had  been  long  up,  and 
already  active  in  his  service.  He  informed  him,  that  his  horse,  arms,  and 
pmall  cloak-bag,  had  been  sent  from  the  Castle  by  one  of  Major  Bridfl;e- 
nortli's  servants,  who  brought  a  letter,  discharging  from  the  Major's  service 
the  unfortunate  Deborah  Debbitch,  and  prohibiting  her  return  to  the  Hall. 
Tho  officer  of  the  House  of  Commons,  escorted  by  a  strong  guard,  had  left 
Martitidiile  Castle  that  momine  early,  travelling  in  Sir  Geoffrey's  carriage 
—  iiis  l.idy  being  also  permitted  to  attend  on  him.  To  this  he  had  to  add, 
that  the  property  at  the  Castle  was  taken  possession  of  by  Master  Win-the- 
fiirht,  the  attorney,  from  Chesterfield,  with  other  officers  of  law,  in  name  of 
^Iai(  r  Bridgenorth,  a  large  creditor  of  the  unfortunate  knight. 

Iluving  told  these  Job's  tiding,  Lance  paused;  and,  alter  a  moment's 
hesitation,  declared  he  was  resolved  to  quit  the  country,  and  go  up  tc 
London  along  with  his  young  master.  Julian  argued  the  point  with  him ; 
and  insisted  he  had  better  stay  to  take  charge  of  his  aunt,  in  case  she  should 
be  disturbed  hy  these  strangers.  Lance  replied,  "  She  would  have  one  with 
her,  who  would  protect  her  well  enough ;  for  there  was  withal  to  buy  proteo- 
tion  auiongst  them.  But  for  himself,  he  was  resolved  to  follow  Master 
Julian  to  the  death." 

Julian  heartily  thanked  him  for  his  love. 

"  Nay,  it  is  not  altogether  out  of  love  neither,"  said  Lance,  "though  I  am 
as  loving  as  another ;  but  it  is,  as  it  were,  partly  out  of  fear,  lest  I  w  called 
over  the  coals  for  last  night's  matter ;  for  as  for  the  miners,  they  will  never 
trouble  th(?m,  as  the  creatures  only  act  after  their  kind." 

''I  v,  ill  write  in  your  behalf  to  Major  Bridgenorth,  who  is  bound  to  afford 
you  protection,  if  you  have  such  fear,"  said  Julian. 

*'  X:)y,  for  that  matter,  it  is  not  altogether  fear,  more  than  altogether 
love,*'  answered  the  enigmatical  keeper,  ''although  it  hath  a  tasting  of  both 
in  it.  And,  to  speak  plain  truth,  thus  it  is  —  Dame  Debbitch  and  Naont 
Ellesnir^e  have  resolved  to  set  up  their  horses  together,  and  have  made  op 
all  their  (|uarrc1s.  And  of  all  ghosts  in  the  world,  tho  worst  is,  when  an 
old  tru'>lovc  comes  back  to  haunt  a  poor  fellow  like  me.  Mistress  Deboraht 
though  distressed  enow  for  the  loss  of  her  place,  has  been  already  speakinc 
of  a  broken  sixfyence,  or  some  such  token,  as  if  a  man  could  remember  auch 
things  for  so  many  years,  even  if  she  hod  not  gone  over  seas,  like  a  wood- 
cock, in  the  meanwtiile." 

Julian  could  scarce  forbear  laughing.  '*  I  thought  you  too  much  of  a  maiiy 
Lance,  to  fear  a  woman  marrying  you  whether  you  would  or  no." 

*'  It  has  been  many  an  honest  man's  luck,  for  all  tbat^^said  Lanoe;  ^mnd 
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s  woman  in  the  very  house  has  so  many  deuced  opportunities.  And  then 
there  would  be  two  upon  one ;  for  Naunt,  though  high  enough  when  any  of 
your  folks  are  concerned,  hath  some  look  to  the  main  chance ;  and  it  seems 
Mistress  Deb  is  as  rich  as  a  Jew." 

"  And  you,  Lance,''  said  Julian,  '*  have  no  mind  to  marry  for  cake  and 
pudding  ? ' 

"  No,  truly,  master,''  answered  Lance,  **  unless  I  knew  of  what  dough 
they  were  baked.  IIow  the  devil  do  I  know  how  the  jade  came  by  so  much? 
And  then  if  she  speaks  of  tokens  and  love-passages,  let  her  be  the  same 
tight  lass  I  broke  tne  sixpence  with,  and  I  will  be  the  same  true  lad  to  her. 
But  I  never  heard  of  true  love  lasting  ten  years ;  and  hers,  if  it  lives  at  all, 
must  be  nearer  twenty." 

"  Well,  then.  Lance,"  said  Julian,  "  since  you  are  resolved  on  the  thin^ 
we  will  go  to  London  together ;  where,  if  I  cannot  retain  you  in  my  service, 
and  if  my  father  recovers  not  these  misfortunes,  I  will  cntkavour  to  promote 
you  elsewhere." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  said  Lance,  "  I  trust  to  be  back  to  bonny  Martindale  before 
it  18  long,  and  to  keep  the  greenwood,  as  I  have  been  wont  to  do ;  for,  as  to 
Dame  Debbitch,  when  they  have  not  me  for  their  common  butt,  Naunt  and 
■he  will  soon  bend  bows  on  each  other.  So  here  comes  old  Dame  Ellesmere 
with  your  breakfast.  I  will  but  give  some  directions  about  the  deer  to 
Rough  Ralph,  my  helper,  and  saddle  my  forest  pony,  and  your  honour^s 
horse,  whicn  is  no  prime  one,  and  we  will  be  ready  to  trot." 

Julian  was  not  sorry  for  this  addition  to  his  establishment;  for  Lance  had 
shown  himself,  on  the  preceding  evening,  a  shrewd  and  bold  fellow,  and 
attached  to  his  master.  He  therefore  set  himself  to  reconcile  his  aunt  to 
parting  with  her  nephew  for  some  time.  Her  unlimited  devotion  for  **  the 
nunil]^,"  readily  induced  the  old  lady  to  acquiesce  in  his  proposal,  though 
not  without  a  gentle  sigh  over  the  ruins  of  a  castle  in  the  air,  which  was 
founded  on  the  well-saved  purse  of  Mistress  Deborah  Debbitch.  "  At  any 
rate,"  she  thought,  '*  it  was  as  well  that  Lance  should  bo  out  of  the  way  of 
that  bold,  long-legged,  beggarly  trollop,  Cis  Scllok."  But  to  poor  Deb  her- 
self, the  expatriation  of  Lance,  whom  she  had  looked  to  as  a  sailor  to  a  port 
under  his  lee,  for  which  he  can  run,  if  weather  becomes  foul,  was  a  second 
severe  blow,  following  close  on  her  dismissal  from  the  profitable  service  of 
M^or  Brid^enorth. 

Julian  visited  the  disconsolate  damsel,  in  hopes  of  gaining  some  light 
npon  Bridgenorth's  projects  regarding  his  daughter  —  tlie  character  of  this 
Ganlesse— and  other  matters,  with  which  her  residence  in  the  family  might 
have  made  her  acquainted ;  but  he  found  her  by  far  too  much  troubled  in 
mind  to  afford  him  the  least  information.  The  name  of  Ganlesse  she  did 
not  seem  to  recollect — that  of  Alice  rendered  her  hysterical — that  of  Bridge- 
north,  furious.  She  numbered  up  the  various  services  she  had  rendered  in 
the  family — and  denounced  the  plague  of  swartness  to  the  linen — of  lean- 
ness to  the  poultry  —  of  dearth  and  dishonour  to  the  housekeeping  —  and 
^Blngering  sickness  and  early  death  to  Alice ; — all  which  evils,  she  averred, 
JhSflonly  been  kept  off  by  her  continued,  watchful,  and  incessant  cares. — 
aj^n  turning  to  the  subject  of  the  fugitive  Lance,  she  expressed  such 
1  contempt  of  that  mean-spirited  fellow,  in  a  tone  between  laughing 
crying,  as  satisfied  Julian  it  was  not  a  topic  likely  to  act  as  a  sedative; 

id  that,  therefore,  unless  he  made  a  longer  stay  than  the  urgent  state  of 
"  fib  affairs  permitted,  he  was  not  likely  to  find  Mistress  Deborah  in  such  a 
state  of  composure  as  might  enable  him  to  obtain  from  her  any  rational  or 
useful  information. 

Lance,  who  good-naturedly  took  upon  himself  the  whole  burden  of  Dame 
Debbitch's  mental  alienation,  or  *'  taking  on,"  as  such  fits  of  passio  husterica 
are  usually  termed  in  the  country,  had  too  much  feeline^to  present  almA&Vt 
bdbre  the  Tictim  of  her  own  sensibility,  and  of  his  obaxurayo^.   "Ba  ^«ur 
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foro  intnnnted  to  Julian,  by  his  wmstant  Ralph,  that  tho  horses  stood 
sa<l<llf''l  liobind  the  Lodge,  and  that  nil  was  ready  for  their  departure. 

Julian  took  the  hint,  and  they  were  Boon  mounted,  and  clearing  the  road, 
nt  a  ni|>i<I  tr<»t,  in  the  direction  of  London  ;  hut  not  by  the  most  usual  route. 
Julian  (•:ilculatcd  that  the  carriajr<*  in  whidi  his  father  was  transported 
VDuld  travel  slowly ;  and  it  was  his  purpose,  if  possible,  to  jijet  to  London 
bcforo  it  ^<h()ul<l  arrive  there,  in  order  to  liiivc  time  to  consult  with  tho  friends 
ol'  Ills  iamily,  what  measures  should  be  taken  in  his  father's  behalf. 

In  this  manner,  they  advanced  a  day's  journey  towards  London;  at  the 
conclusion  of  which,  cJulian  found  his  restin^-phico  in  a  small  inn  upon  tho 
roa'l.  Xo  one  came,  at  the  first  call,  to  attend  upon  tho  guests  and  thcii 
horses,  although  the  house  was  well  lif^hted  up ;  and  there  was  a  prodigious 
chattorin;;  in  tho  kitchen,  such  as  can  only  bo  pn)duced  by  a  French  cook, 
when  his  inystory  is  in  the  very  moment  of  projection.  It  instantly  occurred 
to  Julian  —  so  rare  was  the  ministry  of  these  Gallic  artists  at  that  time  — 
that  tlu?  clamour  he  hoard  must  necessarily  be  produced  by  the  Sieur 
ChaulMM't,  on  whose  plaU  he  had  lately  feasted,  along  with  Smith  and 
Ganh'ssc. 

One,  or  both  of  these,  were  tlierefore  probably  in  the  little  inn;  and  if 
so,  he  miniht  have  some  opportunity  to  discover  their  real  purpose  and  cha- 
racter. How  to  avail  himself  of  such  a  meeting,  he  knew  not;  but  chance 
favoured  liim  more  than  he  could  have  expected. 

'•  I  can  scarce  receive  you,  gentlef^Jks,"  said  tho  landlord,  who  at  length 
appeared  at  the  door ;  "hero  be  a  sort  of  quality  in  my  house  to-night» 
whom  less  than  all  will  not  satisfy ;  nor  all  neither,  for  that  matter." 

'*  Wc  are  but  plain  fellows,  landlord,"  said  Julian ;  "  we  are  bound  for 
Mo>eley-inarkct,  and  can  get  no  farther  to-night.  Any  hole  will  serve  us, 
no  matter  what." 

"  Why,"  said  the  honest  host,  **  if  that  bo  the  case,  I  must  e'en  put  one 
of  you  liehiml  the  bar,  though  the  gentlemen  have  desired  to  be  private ; 
the  other  must  tako  heart  of  grace,  and  help  me  at  the  tap." 

"Tilt!  tap  for  me,"  said  Lanco,  withjut  waiting  his  master's  decision. 
"  It  is  an  element  which  I  could  live  and  die  in." 

*•  The  bar,  then,  for  me,"  said  Peveril :  and  stepping  back,  whispered  to 
Lniic"  to  exchange  cloaks  with  him,  desirous,  if  possible,  to  avoid  being 
ret'o<^niz»'«l. 

Tile  exehange  was  made  in  an  instant;  and  presently  afterwards  the 
landloril  hrought  a  light;  and  as  he  guided  Julian  into  his  hostelry,  cau- 
tiunej  him  to  sit  quiet  in  the  place  where  he  should  stow  him;  ana  if  he 
wa^  discovrred.  to  say  that  he  was  one  of  tho  house,  and  leave  him  to  make 
it  good.  *'  You  will  hear  what  the  gallants  say,"  he  added  ;  "  but  I  think 
thou  \vilt  carry  but  little  on  it :  for  when  it  is  not  French,  it  is  Court  gil>- 
bori^h  :  and  that  is  as  hard  to  construe." 

The  ]>ar,  into  which  our  hero  was  inducted  on  these  conditions,  seemed 
furmetl,  with  respect  to  the  public  room,  upon  the  principle  of  &  citadel, 
intended  to  observe  and  bridle  a  rebellious  capital.  Ilcre  sat  the  host  on 
the  Saturday  evenings,  screened  from  the  observation  of  his  guests,  yet  with 
the  ] tower  of  observing  both  their  wants  and  their  behaviour,  and  also  that 
of  overhearing  their  conversation — a  practice  which  ho  was  much  addicted 
to,  l)eing  one  of  that  numerous  class  of  philanthropists,  to  whom  their 
neighbour's  business  is  of  as  much  consequence,  or  rather  more,  than  their 
own. 

Here  lie  planted  his  new  guest,  with  a  repeated  caution  not  to  disturb  the 
gontlemon  by  speech  or  motion ;  and  a  promise  that  he  should  be  speedilr 
accommodatod  with  a  cold  buttock  of  beef,  and  a  tankard  of  home-brewed. 
And  here  he  left  him  with  no  other  light  than  that  which  slimmered  from 
the  wcll-illuniinated  apartment  within,  through  a  sort  of  shnttlo  whioh 
accommodated  the  landlord  with  a  view  into  it. 
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This  situatioD,  inconyenient  enough  fai  itself,  was,  on  the  present  occasion, 
precisely  what  Julian  would  have  selected.  He  wrappca  himself  in  the 
weather-beaten  cloak  of  Lance  Outram,  which  had  been  stained,  by  age  and 
weather,  into  a  thousand  variations  from  its  original  Lincoln  green ;  and 
with  as  little  noise  as  he  could,  set  himself  to  observe  the  two  inmates,  who 
bad  engrossed  to  themselves  the  whole  of  the  apartment,  which  was  usually 
open  to  the  public.  They  sat  by  a  table,  well  covered  with  such  costly 
rarities,  as  could  only  have  been  procured  by  much  forecast,  and  prepared 
by  the  exquisite  Mons.  Chaubert;  to  which  both  seemed  to  do  mucn  justice. 

Julian  had  little  difficulty  in  ascertaining,  that  one  of  the  travellers  was, 
u  be  had  anticipated,  the  master  of  the  said  Chaubert,  or,  as  he  was  called 
by  Ganlesse,  Smith ;  the  other,  who  faced  him,  he  had  never  seen  before. 
l!his  last  was  dressed  like  a  gallant  of  the  first  order.  His  periwig,  indeed, 
as  he  travelled  on  horseback,  did  not  much  exceed  in  size  the  bar-wig  of  a 
modem  lawyer ;  but  then  the  essence  which  he  shook  from  it  with  every 
motion,  impregnated  a  whole  apartment,  which  was  usually  only  perfumed 
by  thai  vulgar  herb,  tobacco.  His  riding-coat  was  laced  in  the  newest  and 
most  courtfy  style ;  and  Grammont  himself  might  have  envied  the  embroi- 
dery of  his  waistcoat,  and  the  peculiar  cut  of  his  breeches,  which  buttoned 
above  the  knee,  ])ermitting  the  shape  of  a  very  handsome  leg  to  be  com- 
pletely seen.  This,  by  the  proprietor  thereof,  had  been  stretched  out  upon 
a  stool,  and  he  contemplated  its  proportions,  from  time  to  time,  with  infinite 
satisfaction. 

The  conversation  between  these  worthies  was  so  interesting,  that  we 
propose  to  assign  to  it  another  chapter. 


C|a{ittr  tilt  €mn\r[-^nni^, 

This  is  lome  creature  of  the  elements, 

Mntt  like  your  sea  gulL    He  can  wheel  and  whistle 
His  screaming  song,  e'en  when  the  storm  is  loudest- 
Take  for  his  sheeted  couch  the  restless  foam 
Of  the  wild  ware-crest— slumber  in  the  calm. 
And  dally  with  the  storm.    Yet  'tis  a  gull, 
An  arrant  goll,  with  all  this. 

Thx  CHIXrTACC. 

••  And  here  is  to  thee,"  said  the  fiishionable  gallant  whom  we  have 
described,  "honest  Tom ;  and  a  cup  of  welcome  to  thee  out  of  Looby-land. 
Why,  thou  hast  been  so  long  in  the  country,  that  thou  hast  got  a  bumpkinl^ 
clod-compelling  sort  of  look  thyself.  That  greasy  doublet  fits  thee  as  if  it 
were  thy  reserved  Sunday's  apparel ;  and  the  points  seem  as  if  they  were 
0tay-iaces  bought  for  thy  true-love  Marjory.  I  marvel  thou  canst  still  relish 
m  ragout.  Methinks  now,  to  a  stomach  bound  in  such  a  jacket,  eggs  and 
bacon  were  a  diet  more  conforming." 

"Rally  away,  my  good  lord,  while  wit  lasts,"  answered  his  companion; 
**  joars  IS  not  the  sort  of  ammunition  which  will  bear  much  expenditure. 
Or  rather,  tell  me  news  from  Court,  since  we  have  met  so  opportunely." 

**  You  would  have  asked  me  these  an  hour  ago,"  said  the  lord,  "  had  not 

{our  very  soul  been  under  Chaubert's  covered  dishes.     You  remembered 
Line's  affairs  willJcecp  cool,  and  entrt-mets  must  be  eaten  hot." 
"Sfot  so,  my  lord;  I  only  kept  common  talk  whilst  that  eaves-dropping 
rascal  of  a  landlord  was  in  the  room ;  so  that,  now  the  coast  is  clear  once 
aiore,  I  pray  you  for  news  from  Court." 

"  The  plot  IS  nonsuited,"  answered  the  courtier—*'  Six  Q^T^^'^tikwBDaja. 

2t2 
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uoquittod- — the  witnesses  discredited  by  the  jury — Scroggs,  who  ranted  on 
one  sid(\  i^  now  ranting  on  t'  other." 

*'  li.it  til-'  Plot,  Wakeman,  witnesses,  Papists,  and  Protestants,  all  toge- 
ther !  Do  yon  think  I  care  for  such  trash  as  that? — Till  the  Plot  comes  up 
the  [uilace  back-sUiir,  and  gets  possession  of  old  Rowley's  own  imaginatioo, 
I  oaro  not  a  larthiug  who  believes  or  disbelieves.  I  hang  by  him  will  bear 
uie  out.'' 

'•  Well,  thon,"  said  my  lord,  "  the  next  news  is  Rochester's  disgrace.'' 

*'  Dis«:;raccd  I,— How,  and  for  what?  The  morning  I  came  off,  he  stood 
as  fair  as  any  one." 

"  That's  over — the  epitaphf  has  broken  his  neck — and  now  he  may  write 
one  for  his  own  Court  favour,  for  it  is  deaii  and  buried." 

*' Tho  opitaph!"  exclaimed  Tom;  "why,  I  was  by  when  it  was  made; 
and  it  passod  for  an  excellent  good  jest  with  him  whom  it  was  made  upon." 

'•  Ay,  so  it  did  amongst  ourselves,"  answered  his  companion  ;  **  but  it  got 
abroad,  and  had  a  run  like  a  mill-race.  It  was  in  every  coffeehouse,  and  in 
half  the  diurnals.  Grammont  translated  it  into  French  too;  and  there  is 
no  laii<i;hin;!;  at  so  sharp  a  jest,  when  it  is  dinned  into  your  oars  on  all  sides. 
So,  dis^nu'cd  is  the  author ;  and  but  for  his  Grace  of  Buckingham,  the 
Court  would  be  as  dull  as  my  Lord  Chancellor's  wig." 

"Or  as  the  head  it  covers.  —  Well,  my  lord,  the  fewer  at  Court,  there  is 
the  more  room  for  those  that  can  bustle  there.  Rut  there  are  two  main- 
strings  of  Siiaftesbury's  fiddle  broken — the  Popish  Plot  fallen  into  discredit 
— and  Jlocln'stcr  disgraced.  Changeful  times — but  hero  is  to  the  little  man 
who  shall  inond  them." 

'*  I  appnhcnd  you,"  replied  his  lordship;  "and  meet  your  health  with 
my  lo\  0.  Trust  me,  my  lord  loves  you,  and  longs  for  you.  —  Nay,  I  have 
doup  you  reason. — By  your  leave,  the  cup  is  with  me.  Here  is  to  his  buxom 
(Jraof^  (d'  Bucks." 

"  As  hlithft  a  peer,"  said  Smith,  "as  ever  turned  night  to  day.  Nay,  it 
hhall  be  an  overflowing  bumper,  an  you  will ;  and  I  will  drink  it  super  na* 
cu/iun. — And  how  stands  the  great  Madam  ?"t 

"  Stoutly  against  all  change,"  answered  my  lord — "  Little  Anthony]  can 
make  n(»u;i;ht  of  her." 

"  Then  he  shall  bring  her  influence  to  nought.  Hark  in  thine  ear.  Thou 
knowost"  —  (Here  he  whispered  so  low  that  Julian  could  not  catch  the 
sound.) 

*'  Know  him?"  answered  the  other — "Know  Ned  of  the  Island? — To  be 
sure  I  do." 

"■  lie  is  the  man  that  shall  knot  the  great  fiddle-strings  that  have  snapped. 
Say  I  told  you  so ;  and  thereupon  I  give  thee  his  health." 

"And  theroupcm  I  pledge  thee,"  said  the  young  nobleman,  "which  on 
any  other  ar;:cument  I  were  loath  to  do  —  thinking  of  Ned  as  somewhat  the 
cut  of  a  villain." 


*  1'lip  firxt  check  rcceiTeil  hy  DoRtnr  Oates  niiii  hi<i  colleaeiieK  in  th«  task  of  snpportinfl:  the  Plot  by  thafr 
tt:Miiii-i:i>.  Mas  III  tliiH  manner:— AHer  n  rikmI  timl  of  prfvanrntiiin.  the  pnme  wiinms  at  k-nffth  made  a 
dinct  ciiai::**  :ii.'  ntist  Sir  Geon^  Wukeiiiim.  tliK  Qiieen'N  phyitininn.  u(  an  attempt  to  poison  tlie  King,  and 
even  I'niitiiM-id  tiic  gufrn  with  this  acciiN^ition,  whom  ho  rftjirmeutpd  a«  Wakenun's  aooumplioe,  ThM  laaC 
pii'cc  III  eiliiiiiiirv  rcc.ilItHi  the  King  lu  M>nie  irfiicnius  M'niiiitpnU.  "Thp  rilUiiix.'*  said  rbarles.  **  tlaink  I 
am  tiM'il  (>;  inv  wi.'f ;  hut  ihny  Nhuirfiiiil  T  wi:l  not  pprmii  iin  innncenl  woman  to  be  persaruted."  Senina, 
the  Lord  <  iii<  T  Jt]«tic«,  accoruiiigly  n'ReiTml  inMnictious  to  bo  favourable  to  the  a^^used.  mud.  fur  the  firal 
tltIl«^  lie  n-is  Ml  Wiikcman  wan  anqiiititnl.  but  ihouKht  it  more  tor  his  safniy  to  retire  aliruad.  His  aoqnHbiU, 
h<iv\(vt>r.  jtKlic.iicd  n  turn  of  the  tale,  which  had  so  luog  set  lu  favour  c^  the  Plot,  and  of  Um  wUiMaaaa  feif 
whotii  it  tiHil  hitherto  be«n  supported. 

t  'I  lie  c[>i;a|>h  :iliiided  to  is  the  celohrated  epicram  made  by  Roclicater  on  Charles  IL    It  wai  emapoawl  al 
t\w  Kitm'.x  It  quest,  whonevertheleai  rrseuted  ita  poii^uiuiry. 
The  lilies  urc  well  known :— 

**  Here  lies  our  aorerrisn  lord  the  Kinf , 
Whoae  word  no  man  relics  on. 
Who  nfiver  siiid  a  foolish  ihinic, 
And  never  did  a  wise  one." 

X  The  l>i'rheiM  of  Portsmonlh.  Charles  II.'s  favourite  inistrcas ;  very  nnpopolar  at  Um  Uom  of  Um 
Plot,  a*  well  iriitn  her  reiucion  as  her  roiiutnr.  beinc  a  Frenchwoman  and  a  Cathdw. 
f  Auiiiuiiy  Ashley  C-ooper,  £arl  of  Shaftesbury,  tha  pulittcian  and  intrigaar  uf  Um 
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"Granted,  man  —  eranted/'  said  the  other,  —  "a  ver^  thorough-paced 
rascal ;  hut  ahle,  mjr  lord,  able  and  necessary ;  and,  in  this  plan,  indispen- 
sable.— Pshaw ! — This  champagne  turns  stronger  as  it  gets  older,  I  think/' 

"  Hark,  mine  honest  fellow,''  said  the  courtier ;  "  I  would  thou  wouldst 

five  me  some  item  of  all  this  mystery.  Thou  hast  it,  I  know ;  for  whom 
o  men  intrust  but  trusty  Chiffinch  V* 

••  It  is  your  pleasure  to  say  so,  my  lord,"  answ^ered  Smith,  (whom  we 
shall  hereafter  call  by  his  real  name  of  Chiffinch,)  with  much  drunken 
graYity,  for  his  speech  had  become  a  little  altered  by  his  coj)ious  libations 
m  the  course  of  the  CTening,  —  "  few  men  know  more,  or  say  less,  than  I 
do ;  and  it  well  becomes  my  station.  Conticuere  omnes,  as  the  grammar 
bath  it — all  men  should  learn  to  hold  their  tongue.'' 

"  Except  with  a  friend,  Tom— except  with  a  friend.  Thou  wilt  never  be 
such  a  dog-bolt  as  to  refuse  a  hint  to  a  friend  ?  Gome,  you  get  too  wise  and 
statesman-like  for  your  office  —  The  ligatures  of  thy  most  peasantly  jacket 
there  are  like  to  burst  with  thy  secret.  Come,  undo  a  button,  man ;  it  is 
for  the  health  of  thy  constitution — Let  out  a  reef;  and  let  thy  chosen  friend 
know  what  is  meditating.  Thou  knowest  I  am  as  true  as  thyself  to  little 
Anthony,  if  he  can  but  get  uppermost." 

"  jy,  thou  lordly  infidel!"  said  Chiffinch —  "  talk'st  thou  to  me  of  ifof^ 
There  is  neither  if  nor  and  in  the  matter.  The  great  Madam  shall  be  pulled 
a  peg  down — ^he  great  Plot  screwed  a  peg  or  two  up.  Thou  knowest  Ned? 
— -Honest  Ned  had  a  brother's  death  to  revenge." 

"  I  have  heard  so,"  said  the  nobleman ;  "  and  that  his  persevering  resent- 
ment of  that  injury  was  one  of  the  few  points  which  seemed  to  be  a  sort 
of  heathenish  virtue  in  him." 

"  Well,"  continued  Chiffinch, "  in  manoeuvring  to  bring  about  this  revenge, 
which  he  hath  laboured  at  many  a  day,  he  hath  discovered  a  treasure." 

"What! — In  the  Isle  of  Man?"  said  his  companion. 

•*  Assure  yourself  of  it.  —  She  is  a  creature  so  lovely,  that  she  needs  but 
be  seen  to  put  down  every  one  of  the  favourites,  from  Portsmouth  and 
Cleveland  down  to  that  threepenny  baggage,  Mistress  Nelly." 

"By  m^word.  Chaffinch,"  said  my  lord,  "that  is  a  reinforcement  aflei 
the  fashion  of  thine  own  best  tactics.  But  bethink  thee,  man  I  To  make 
such  a  conquest,  there  wants  more  than  a  cherry-cheek  and  a  bright  eye  — 
there  must  be  wit  —  wit,  man,  and  manners,  and  a  little  sense  besides,  to 
keep  influence  when  it  is  gotten." 

"  Pshaw !  will  you  tell  me  what  goes  to  this  vocation  ?"  said  Chiffinch. 
"  Here,  pledge  me  her  health  in  a  brimmer. — Nay,  vou  shall  do  it  on  knees, 
too. — Never  such  a  triumphant  beauty  was  seen — I  went  to  church  on  pur- 
pose, for  the  first  time  these  ten  years  —  Yet  I  lie,  it  was  not  to  church  nei- 
ther— it  was  to  chapel." 

"To  chapel!  —  What  the  devil,  is  she  a  Puritan?"  exclaimed  the  other 
courtier. 

"  To  be  sure  she  is.  Do  you  think  I  would  be  accessory  to  bringing  a 
Papist  into  favour  in  these  times,  when,  as  my  good  Lord  said  in  the  House, 
there  should  not  be  a  Popish  man-servant,  nor  a  Popish  maid-servant,  not 
so  much  as  dog  or  cat,  left  to  bark  or  mew  about  the  King!"* 

"  But  consider,  Chiffic,  the  dislikolihood  of  her  pleasing,"  said  the  noble 
courtier. — "What!  old  Rowley,  with  his  wit,  and  love  of  wit — his  wildness, 
and  love  of  wildness  —  he  form  a  league  with  a  silly,  scrupulous,  unidea'd 
Puritan  I — Not  if  she  were  Venus." 

"  Thou  knowest  nought  of  the  matter,"  answered  Chiffinch.  "  I  tell  thee, 
the  fine  contrast  between  the  seeming  saint  and  falling  sinner  will  give  zest 
to  the  old  gentleman's  inclinations.  If  I  do  not  know  him,  who  does?  — 
Her  health,  my  lord,  on  your  bare  knee,  as  you  would  live  to  be  of  the  bed- 
chamber." 

*  Such  was  the  «:x:raTafunce  of  SlwaMtrary*t  «iliM||Q»noft. 
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•'  I  plcil;!;o  you  most  devoutly,"  answered  his  friend.  "But  you  have  not 
told  1110  liow  the  ncquaintnncc  is  to  be  made ;  for  you  cannot,  I  think,  carry 
hor  tn  Wliitrliall." 

"  Alia,  mv  tlcar  lord,  tou  would  Imve  the  whole  secret!  but  that  I  cannot 
affnril —  I  oan  spare  a  friend  a  peep  at  mv  ends,  but  no  one  must  look  on 
the  niuaiis  by  which  they  arc  achieved." — So  saying,  ho  shook  his  dnmkcn 
head  most  wisely. 

The  vilhinous  design  which  this  discourse  implied,  and  which  his  heart 
told  him  was  designed  against  Alice  Bridgenorth,  stirred  Julian  so  ex- 
tremely, that  he  involuntaxily  shifted  his  posture,  and  laid  his  hand  on  his 
BW(»rd  hilt. 

Chiffineh  hoard  a  rustling,  and  broke  off,  exclaiming,  "  Hark !  —  Zounds, 
something  moved — I  trust  I  have  told  the  tale  to  no  ears  but  thine." 

"  I  will  out  off  any  which  have  drunk  in  but  a  syllable  of  thy  words," 
Haid  the  nobleman;  and  raising  a  candle,  he  took  a  hasty  survey  of  the 
apartment.  Seeing  nothing  that  could  incur  his  menaced  resentment,  be 
replaee<l  the  light  and  continued:  —  "Well,  suppose  the  Belle  Louise  de 
(^leroiiaille*  shoots  from  her  high  station  in  the  firmament,  how  will  you 
rear  up  the  downfallen  Plot  again  —  for  without  that  same  Plot,  think  of  it 
as  thou  wilt,  we  have  no  change  of  hands  —  and  matters  remain  as  they 
w«'re.  with  a  Protestant  courtesan  instead  of  a  Papist — Little  Anthony  can 
hut  little  speed  without  that  Plot  of  his  —  I  believe,  in  my  conscience,  ho 
be;;t>t  it  him^clf."t 

*•  Whnever  begot  it,"  said  Chiffineh,  "he  hath  adopted  it;  and  a  thriving 
babe  it  has  been  to  him.  "Well,  then,  though  it  lies  out  of  my  way,  I  will 
play  Saint  Peter  again — up  with  t'other  key,  and  unlock  t'other  mystery." 

**  \ow  thou  speakest  like  a  good  fellow;  and  I  will,  with  my  own  hands, 
unwire  this  fresh  flask,  to  begin  a  brimmer  to  the  success  of  thy  achievo- 
menr.'^ 

"Well,  then,"  continued  the  communicative  Chiffineh,  "thou  knowcst 
that  they  have  long  had  a  nibbling  at  the  old  Countess  of  Derby.  — So  Ned 
was  sent  down  —  he  owes  her  an  old  accompt,  thou  knowest — with  privato 
instructions  to  possess  himself  of  the  island,  if  he  could,  by  help  of  some 
of  his  old  friends.  He  hath  ever  kept  up  spies  upon  her;  and  happy  man 
was  ho,  to  think  his  hour  of  vengeance  was  come  so  nigh.  But  he  missed 
his  blow  ;  and  the  old  girl  being  placed  on  her  guard,  was  soon  in  a  con- 
dition to  make  Ned  smoke  for  it.  Out  of  the  island  he  came  with  little 
ndvanta<];e  for  having  entered  it;  when,  by  some  means  —  for  the  devil,  I 
think,  stands  ever  his  friend  —  he  obtained  information  concerning  a  mes- 
sen<i;er,  whom  hor  old  Majesty  of  Man  had  sent  to  London  to  make  party 
in  her  b'^half.  Nod  stuck  himself  to  this  fellow — a  raw,  half-bred  lad,  son 
of  an  old  blundering  Cavalier  of  the  old  stamp,  down  in  Derbyshire  —  and 
80  managed  the  swain,  that  he  brought  him  to  the  place  where  I  was  wait- 
ing, in  anxious  expectation  of  the  pretty  one  I  told  you  of.  By  Saint 
Aiith<my,  for  I  will  swear  by  no  moaner  oath,  I  stared  when  I  saw  this  great 
lout — not  that  the  follow  is  so  ill-looked  neither — I  stared  like— like — good 
now,  help  mo  to  a  simile." 

•'  Lik<^  Saint  Anthony's  pi;r,  an  it  were  sleek,"  said  the  young  lord ;  "your 
eyes,  Chifiie,  have  tlie  very  blink  of  one.  But  what  hath  all  this  to  do  with 
tiio  Plot  ?     Hold  —  I  have  had  wine  enough." 

*'  You  shall  not  baulk  me,"  said  Chiffineh ;  and  a  jingling  was  heard,  ai 
if  ho  were  filling  his  comrade's  glass  with  a  very  unsteady  hand.  "  ney— 
What  the  devil  is  the  matter?  —  I  used  to  carry  my  glass  steady  —  very 
stoadv." 

**  Well,  but  this  stranger?" 


•  rhnrlm'ii  prinripal  niistraH  en  tUre.    Sha  was  created  Duchew  of  PnrtMBoatk. 

t:  '  " 

Hut 


t  SlmrteHhiirv  hiniwlf  ii  Mnpoeed  to  hare  nkl  that  ha  knew  noC  who  waa  Uia  irnmiat  ot  Um  fMtbil 
;  he  himself  luiU  all  tha  adfaniaga  of  the  diaoovaiy. 
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''Why,  he  swept  at  game  and  ragout  as  he  would  at  spring  beef  or  summer 
mutton.  Never  saw  so  unnurtured  a  cub — Know  no  more  what  he  ate  than 
an  infidel.  I  cursed  him  by  my  gods  when  I  saw  Chaubert's  chef-d'ccuvree 
glutted  down  so  indifferent  a  throat     We  took  the  freedom  to  spice  his 

foblet  a  little,  and  ease  him  of  his  packet  of  letters ;  and  the  fool  went  on 
is  way  the  next  morning  with  a  budget  artificially  filled  with  ^ay  paper. 
Ned  would  have  kept  him,  in  hopes  to  have  made  a  witness  of  him,  but  the 
boy  was  not  of  that  mettle." 

"  How  will  you  prove  your  letters?"  said  the  courtier. 

"  La  you  there,  my  lord,"  said  Ohiffinch ;  "  one  may  see  with  half  an 
eye,  for  all  your  laced  doublet,  that  you  have  been  of  the  family  of  Furni- 
val's,  before  your  brother's  death  sent  you  to  Court.  How  prove  the  letters? 
— AVhy,  we  have  but  let  the  sparrow  fly  with  a  string  round  his  foot. — We 
have  him  again,  so  soon  as  we  list." 

"  Why,  thou  art  turned  a  very  Machiavel,  Chiffinch,"  said  his  friend. 
**  But  how  if  the  youth  proved  restive  ? — I  have  heard  these  Peak  men  have 
hot  heads  and  hard  hands." 

"Trouble  not  yourself — that  was  cared  for,  my  lord,"  said  Chiffinch  — 
"  his  pistols  might  bark,  but  they  could  not  bite." 

"Most  exqubite  Chiffinch,  thou  art  turned  micher  as  well  as  padder — 
Canst  both  rob  a  man  and  kidnap  him  I" 

"  Micher  and  padder — ^what  terms  be  these  ?"  said  Chiffinch.  "  Methinks 
these  are  sounds  to  lug  out  upon.  You  will  have  me  angry  to  the  degree 
of  falling  foul  —  robber  and  kidnapper!" 

**  You  mistake  verb  for  non-substantive,"  replied  his  lordship ;  "  I  said 
rob  and  kidnap  —  a  man  may  do  either  once  and  away  without  being  pro- 
fessional." 

"  But  not  without  spilling  a  little  foolish  noble  blood,  or  some  such  red- 
coloured  gear,"  said  Cniffinch,  starting  up. 

"  Oh  yes,"  said  his  lordship ;  "  all  this  may  be  without  these  direful  con- 
sequences, and  as  you  will  hnd  to-morrow,  when  you  return  to  England ; 
for  at  present  you  are  in  the  land  of  Champagne,  Chiffie ;  and  that  you  may 
continue  so,  I  drink  thee  this  parting  cup  to  line  thy  nightcap." 

"  I  do  not  refuse  your  pledge,"  said  Chiffinch ;  "  but  I  drmk  to  thee  in 
dudgeon  and  in  hostility  —  It  is  a  cup  of  wrath,  and  a  gage  of  battle.  To- 
morrow, by  dawn,  I  will  have  tfiee  at  point  of  fox,  wert  thou  the  last  of  the 
Savilles. — What  the  devil  1  think  you  I  fear  you  because  you  are  a  lord?" 

"Not  so,  Chiffinch,"  answered  his  companion.  "I  know  thou  fearest 
nothing  but  beans  and  bacon,  washed  down  with  pumpkin-like  beer. — Adieu, 
sweet  Chiffinch  —  to  bed  —  Chiffinch  —  to  bed." 

So  saying,  he  liflcd  a  candle,  and  left  the  apartment.  And  Chiffinch, 
whom  the  last  draught  had  nearly  overpowered,  had  just  strength  enough 
left  to  do  the  same,  muttering,  as  he  staggered  out,  **  Yes,  he  shall  answer 
it. — Dawn  of  day  ?  D — ^n  me — It  is  come  already — Yonder's  the  dawn  — 
No,  d — n  me,  'tis  the  fire  glancing  on  the  cursed  red  lattice — I  am  whistled 
drank,  I  think — This  comes  of  a  country  inn — It  is  the  smell  of  the  brandy 
in  this  cursed  room — It  could  not  be  the  wine — Well,  old  Rowley  shall  send 
me  no  more  errands  to  the  country  again  —  Steady,  steady." 

So  saying,  he  reeled  out  of  the  apartment,  leaving  Peveril  to  think  over 
the  extraordinary  conversation  he  had  just  hoard.  ' 

The  name  of  Chiffinch,  the  well-known  minister  of  Charles's  pleasures, 
was  nearly  allied  to  the  part  which  he  seemed  about  to  play  in  the  present 
intrigue ;  but  that  Christian,  whom  he  had  always  supposed  a  Puritan  as 
strict  as  his  brother-in-law,  Bridgcnorth,  should  bo  associated  with  him  in 
a  plot  so  infamous,  seemed  alike  unnatural  and  monstrous.  The  near  rela- 
tionship might  blind  Bridgenorth,  and  warrant  him  in  confiding  his  daughter 
to  Bucn  a  man's  charge ;  but  what  a  wretch  he  must  be,  that  could  coolly 
meditate  such  an  ignominious  abuse  of  his  trust  I    In  do^\i  ^V^^^"^  » 


526  WAVBRLEY    NOVELS. 

could  credit  for  a  moment  tho  talc  which  Chiffinch  had  revealed,  he  haatilj 
exam i nod  his  packet,  and  fnand  that  the  scalnkin  case  in  which  it  had  been 
wrapt  lip,  now  only  contained  an  equal  quantity  of  waste  paper.  If  he 
had  wMTiti'd  tUrtiier  confirmation,  the  failure  of  tho  shot  which  he  had  fired 
at  Brill i^oTiorth,  and  of  which  tlie  wadding  only  struck  him,  showed  that 
his  anus  liatl  been  tampered  with.  lie  examined  the  pistol  which  still  re- 
luained  cliarirod,  and  found  that  the  ball  had  been  drawn.  "  May  I  perish," 
Baid  lit'  to  himself,  *'  amid  those  villanous  intrigues,  but  thou  shalt  oe  more 
Biircly  I'ladod,  and  to  better  purpose!  The  contents  of  these  papers  may 
undn  my  bi'iiufactress — tlieir  naving  been  found  on  me,  may  ruin  my  father 
—  that  I  liavo  been  the  bearer  of  them,  may  cost,  in  these  fiery  times,  my 
own  lil'c  —  that  I  care  least  for  —  they  form  a  branch  of  the  scheme  laid 
a;];ain.st  th«'  honour  and  happiness  of  a  creature  so  innocent,  that  it  is  almost 
sin  to  think  of  her  within  the  neighbourhood  of  such  infamous  knaves.  I 
will  TL'rover  the  letters  at  all  risks — But  how? — that  is  to  be  thought  on. — 
Lanci)  is  stout  and  trusty ;  and  when  a  bold  deed  is  once  resolved  upon,  there 
never  y«,'t  L'u.ked  the  means  of  executing  it." 

His  host  now  entered,  with  an  apology  for  his  lonn;  absence;  and  after 
providin;:;  Poveril  with  some  refreshments,  invited  him  to  accent^  for  his 
night-quart».Ts,  tho  accommodation  of  a  remote  hay-loft,  which  ne  was  to 
bharo  with  his  comrade ;  professing,  at  the  same  time,  he  could  hardly  have 
afforded  thorn  this  courtesy,  but  out  of  deference  to  the  exquisite  talents  of 
Lance  Outram,  as  assistant  at  tho  tap;  where,  indeed,  it  seems  probable 
that  ho,  as  well  as  the  admiring  landlord,  did  that  evening  contrive  to  drink 
nearly  as  much  liquor  as  they  drew. 

i>u't  Lanoo  was  a  seasoned  vessel,  on  whom  liquor  made  no  lasting  impres- 
sion ;  so  that  when  Poveril  awaked  that  trusted  follower  at  dawn,  no  found 
him  cool  enough  to  comprehend  and  enter  into  the  design  which  he  expressed, 
of  rccinering  the  letters  which  had  been  abstracted  from  his  person. 

Having  eonsidcred  the  whole  matter  with  much  attention,  Lance  shrugged, 
grinned,  and  scratched  his  head ;  and  at  length  manfully  expressed  his  reso- 
lution.    **  Well,  my  naunt  speaks  truth  in  her  old  saw, — 

'He  thnt  wenen  PeTcril  manna  he  ulark. 
Meiilior  for  vreaUiffr,  nur  yet  fur  wrack.' 

And  tht>n  again,  my  good  dame  was  wont  to  say,  that  whenever  Peveril  was 
in  a  boil,  (.)utram  was  in  a  stew ;  so  I  will  never  bear  a  base  mind,  but  even 
hold  a  part  with  you  as  my  fathers  have  done  with  yours,  for  four  genera- 
tions, whatever  more." 

"  Spoken  like  a  most  gallant  Outram,"  said  Julian ;  "  and  were  we  bat 
rid  of  tfiat  puppy  lord  and  his  retinue,  we  two  could  easily  deal  with  the 
other  tlirco." 

**  Two  Londoners  and  a  Frenchman?"  said  Lance, — "I  would  take  them 
in  mine  own  hand.  And  as  for  my  Lord  Savillo,  as  they  call  him,  I  heard 
word  last  ni;^lit  that  he  and  all  his  men  of  gilded  gingerbread — that  looked 
at  an  honest  fellow  like  me,  as  if  they  were  the  ore  and  I  the  dross*— «re  all 
to  be  oir  this  morning  to  some  races,  or  such  like  junketings,  about  Tutburj« 
It  was  th:it  brought  him  down  here,  where  he  met  this  otlier  civet-cat  bj 
a<;oidcnt." 

In  truth,  even  as  Lance  spoke,  a  trampling  was  hoard  of  horses  in  the 
yard ;  and  from  the  hatch  of  their  hay-loft  they  beheld  Lord  Saville'a 
attendants  mustered,  and  ready  to  sot  out  as  soon  as  he  should  make  hSa 
appearance. 

"  So  ho,  Master  Jeremy,"  said  one  of  the  fellows,  to  a  sort  of  prinoipftl 
attendant,  who  just  came  out  of  the  house,  "methinks  the  wine  has  prored 
A  sleeping-cup  to  my  lord  this  morning." 

"  No,*'  answered  Jeremy,  "  he  ha(h  been  up  before  lights  writing  leitm 
for  London ;  and  to  punish  thy  irreverence,  thou,  Jonftthtiiy  ahalt  be  Ihf- , 
man  to  ride  back  with  them."  "  "'^ ' 
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"  And  80  to  miss  the  nico  V*  said  Jonathan,  'sulkily ;  "  I  thank  joa  for 
ibis  good  tarn,  good  Master  Jeremy ;  and  hang  mo  if  I  forget  it." 

Farther  discussion  was  cut  short  by  the  appearance  of  the  young  noble- 
man, who,  as  he  came  out  of  the  inn,  said  to  Jeremy,  "These  be  the  letters. 
Let  one  of  the  knaves  ride  to  London  for  life  and  death,  and  deliyer  them 
as  directed ;  and  the  rest  of  them  get  to  horse  and  follow  me/' 

Jeremy  gave  Jonathan  the  packet  with  a  malicfous  smile ;  and  the  disap- 
pointed groom  turned  his  horse's  head  sullenly  towards  London,  while  Lord 
Saville,  and  the  rest  of  his  retinue,  rode  briskly  off  in  an  opposite  direction, 
pursued  by  the  benedictions  of  the  host  and  his  family,  who  stood  bowing 
and  curtsying  at  the  door,  in  gratitude,  doubtless,  for  tho  receipt  of  an 
unconscionable  reckoning. 

It  was  full  three  hours  after  their  departure,  that  Chiffinch  lounged  into 
the  room  in  which  they  had  supped,  in  a  brocade  nightgown,  and  green 
Tclvet  cap,  turned  up  with  the  most  costly  Brussels  lace.  He  seemed  but 
half  awake ;  and  it  was  with  drowsy  voice  that  he  called  for  a  cup  of  cold 
Bmall  beer.  His  manner  and  appearance  were  those  of  a  man  who  had 
wrestled  hard  with  Bacchus  on  the  preceding  evening,  and  had  scarce 
recovered  the  effects  of  his  contest  with  tho  jolly  god.  Lance,  instructed 
by  bis  master  to  watch  the  motions  of  the  courtier,  officiously  attended  with 
the  cooling  beverage  he  called  for,  pleading,  as  an  excuse  to  the  landlord, 
bis  wish  to  see  a  Londoner  in  his  morning-gown  and  cap. 

No  sooner  had  Chiffinch  taken  his  morning  draught,  than  he  inquired 
aAer  Lord  Saville. 

'*  His  lordship  was  mounted  and  away  by  peep  of  dawn,''  was  Lance's 

'*  What,  the  devil!"  exclaimed  Chiffinch;  "why,  this  is  scarce  civil. — 
What!  off  for  the  races  with  his  whole  retinue?" 

"  All  but  one,"  replied  Lance,  "  whom  his  lordship  sent  back  to  London 
■with  letters." 

"  To  London  with  letters !"  said  Chiffinch.  "Why,  I  am  for  London,  and 
could  have  saved  his  express  a  labour. — But  stop — hold — I  begin  to  recol- 
lect —  d n,  can  I  have  blabbed  ?  —  I  have  —  I  have  —  I  remember  it  all 

now — I  have  blabbed ;  and  to  the  very  weazel  of  tho  C«urt,  who  sucks  the 
yelk  out  of  every  man's  secret.  Furies  and  fire — that  my  afternoons  should 
ruin  my  mornings  thus!  —  I  must  turn  boon  companion  and  good  fellow  in 
my  cups — and  have  my  confidences  and  my  quarrels  —  my  friends  and  my 
enemies,  with  a  plague  to  me,  as  if  any  one  could  do  a  man  much  good  or 
harm  but  his  own  self.  His  messenger  must  be  stopped,  though  —  I  will 
put  a  spoke  in  his  wheel.  —  Hark  ye,  drawer-fellow  —  call  my  groom  hither 
—call  Tom  Beacon." 

Lance  obeyed ;  but  failed  not,  when  ho  had  introduced  the  domestic,  to 
remain  in  the  apartment,  in  order  to  hear  what  should  pass  betwixt  him 
and  his  master. 

"  Hark  ye,  Tom,"  said  Chiffinch,  "  here  are  five  pieces  for  you." 

"What's  to  be  done  now,  I  trow?"  said  Tom,  without  even  the  ceremony 
of  returning  thanks,  which  he  was  probably  well  aware  would  not  be  re- 
ceived even  in  part  payment  of  the  debt  he  was  incurring. 

"Mount  your  fleet  nag,  Tom  —  ride  like  the  devil  —  overtake  the  groom 
whom  Lord  Saville  despatched  to  London  this  morning  —  lame  his  horse  — 
break  his  bones  —  fill  him  as  drunk  as  the  Baltic  sea ;  or  do  whatever  may 
best  and  most  effectually  stop  his  journey. — Why  does  tho  lout  stand  there 
without  answering  me  ?    Dost  understand  mo  ?" 

"  Why,  ay.  Master  Chiffinch,"  said  Tom ;  "  and  so  I  am  thinking  doth 
this  honest  man  here,  who  need  not  have  heard  quite  so  much  of  your  coun< 
■el,  an  it  had  been  your  will." 

"I  am  bewitched  this  morning,"  said  Chiffinch  to  himself,  "or  else  tho 
champagne  runs  in  my  head  still.    My  brain  has  become  th^^^r^  YotiW^^ 
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ftttaiii  siicli  a  ilistanoo,  that  they  iMi;;!it  ho  d 
paid  his  rtM-ki)iiiiii^,  ni()iint«'d  his  Iiorsi*,  and  1 
fully  in  viow,  until  he  nhuuld  come  to  a  phice 
he  meditated. 

It  had  been  PcverirB  intention,  that  when 
of  the  road,  they  should  p;radually  mend  tl 
Chaubert  —  that  Lance  Outram  should  then 
the  man  of  spits  and  stoves,  while  ho  hims 
grapple  with  Chiffinch.    But  this  scheme  pre 
servant  should  travel  in  the  usual  manner - 
behind  the  former.     Whereas,  suoli  and  so  ii 
discussion  betwixt  Chiffinch  and  the  French  c 
rules  of  etiquette,  they  rode  on  together,  am 
conversation  on  the  mysteries  of  the  table,  \^ 
modem  gastronome,  might  have  listened  to  ^ 
fore,  necessary  to  venture  on  them  both  at  one 

For  this  purpose,  when  they  saw  a  long  tra 
ried  by  the  least  appearance  of  man,  beast,  or  1 
to  mend  their  pace,  that  they  might  come  up 
him  any  alarm,  by  a  sudden  and  suspicious 
manner  they  lessened  the  distance  which  se] 
within  about  twenty  yards,  when  I'everil,  afrai 
nizc  him  at  a  nearer  approach,  and  so  trust  to  ! 
the  signal  to  charge. 

At  the  sudden  increase  of  their  speed,  and 
necessarily  attended,  Chiffinch  looked  around, 
for  Lance,  who  had  pricked  his  pony  (which 
Julian's  horse)  into  full  gallop,  pushed,  wit 
courtier  and  his  attendant :  and  ere  Chaubert  1 
exclamation,  he  upset  both  horse  and  Frent 
from  his  tongue  as  he  rolled  on  the  ground  an 
his  occupation,  which,  escaping  from  the  hudgt 
tumbled  upon  the  highway  in  strange  disort 
fnrni  his  palfrey,  coniinnnil«"i  i.:-  /• 
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h  you  stole  from  me  the  other  night ;  or,  b^  all  that  is  good,  I  will 
a  brace  of  balls  through  you,  and  search  for  it  at  leisure." 
^at  nieht? — What  packet  V*  answered  Chiffinch,  confused ;  yet  willing 
t)tract  ue  time  for  the  chance  of  assistance,  or  to  put  Pevcril  oiT  his 
d.  "I  know  nothing  t)f  what  you  mean.  If  you  are  a  man  of  honour, 
ae  draw  my  sword,  and  I  will  do  you  right,  as  a  gentleman  should  do 
lother." 

Dishonourable  rascal !'' said  Pevcril, ''you  escape  not  in  this  manner, 
plundered  me  when  you  had  me  at  odds ;  and  I  am  not  the  fool  to  let  my 
Btage  escape,  now  that  my  turn  is  come.  Yield  up  the  packet ;  and 
,  if  you  will,  I  will  fieht  you  on  equal  terms.  But  hrst,''  he  reiterated, 
)ld  up  the  packet,  or  i  will  instantly  send  you  where  the  tenor  of  your 
irill  be  hard  to  answer  for." 

le  tone  of  PeTcriPs  voice,  the  fierceness  of  his  eye,  and  the  manner  in 
;h  he  iicld  the  loaded  weapon,  within  a  handVbreadth  of  Chiifinch's 
i,  convinced  the  last  there  was  neither  room  for  compromise,  nor  time 
rifling.  He  thrust  his  hand  into  a  side-pocket  of  his  cloak,  and  with 
le  reluctance,  produced  those  papers  and  despatches  with  which  Julian 
been  intrusted  by  the  Countess  of  Derby. 

They  are  five  in  number,"  said  Julian;  "and  you  have  given  me  only 
,     xour  life  depends  on  full  restitution." 

!t  escaped  from  my  hand,"  said  Chiffinch,  producing  the  missing  docu- 
tr^"  There  it  is.  Now,  sir,  your  pleasure  is  fulfilled,  unless,"  he  added, 
iljt  "  you.  design  either  murder  or  farther  robbery." 
Base  wretch  I"  said  Peveril,  withdrawing  his  pistol,  yet  keeping  a 
thful  eye  on  Ghiffinch's  motions,  *'  thou  art  unworthy  any  honest  man's 
■d ;  and  yet,  if  you  dare  draw  your  own,  as  you  proposed  but  now,  I  am 
iig  to  give  you  a  chance  upon  fair  equality  of  tQ^ms." 
Equality  I"  said  Chiffinch,  sneeringly ;  ''yes,  a  proper  equality — sword 
pistol  against  single  rapier,  and  two  men  upon  one,  for  Chaubert  is  no 
mr.  No,  sir ;  I  shall  seek  amends  upon  some  more  fitting  occasion,  and 
I  more  equal  weapons." 

By  backbiting,  or  by  poison,  base  pander!"  said  Julian ;  "  these  are  thy 
ns  of  vengeance,  fiut  mark  me — I  know  your  vile  purpose  respecting 
iy  who  is  too  worthy  that  her  name  should  be  uttered  in  such  a  worth- 
ear.  Thou  hast  done  me  one  injury,  and  thou  see'st  I  have  repaid  it. 
prosecute  this  farther  villany,  and  be  assured  I  will  put  thee  to  death 
a  foul  reptile,  whose  very  slaver  is  fatal  to  humanity.  Rely  upon  this, 
'  Machiavel  had  sworn  it ;  for  so  surely  as  you  keep  your  purpose,  so 
Ij  will  I  prosecute  my  revenge. — Follow  me,  Lance,  and  leave  him  to 
k  on  what  I  have  told  him."        *  - 

uice  had,  after  the  first  shock,  sustained  a  very  easy  part  in  this  ron- 
re ;  for  all  he  had  to  do,  was  to  point  the  butt  of  his  whip,  in  the  manner 
gan,  at  Uio  intimidated  Frenchman,  who,  lying  on  his  back,  and  gazing 
fcndom  on  the  skies,  had  as  little  the  power  or  purpose  of  resistance,  as 
pig  which  had  ever  come  under  his  own  slaugnter-knife. 
immoned  by  his  master  from  the  easy  duty  of  guarding  such  an  unre- 
ng  prisoner,  Lance  remounted  his  horse,  and  they  both  rode  off,  leaving 
r  discomfited  antagonists  to  console  themselves  for  their  misadventure 
ley  best  could.  But  consolation  was  hard  to  come  by  in  the  ciroum- 
oes.  The  French  artist  had  to  lament  the  dispersion  of  his  spices,  and 
lestruction  of  his  magazine  of  sauces — an  enchanter  despoiled  of  his 
10  wand  and  talisman,  could  scarce  have  been  in  more  desperate 
unity.  Chiffinch  had  to  mourn  the  downfall  of  his  intrigue,  and  its 
laturo  discovery.  "  To  this  fellow,  at  least,"  he  thought,  "  I  can  have 
Iged  none  —  here  my  evil  genius  alone  has  betrayed  me.  With  this 
nal  discovery,  which  may  cost  me  so  dear  on  all  hands,  champagne  had 
jjiki  to  do.  If  there  be  a  flask  left  unbroken,  I  will  dxvsk  \\»  ^b^Xfix  ^^\^> 
JL.  VII.— 34  2  u 


Wk  matt  now  traoiport  the  reodeT  1 
StTSet,  inhabited  at  this  tims  bj  the  ci 
Bnokiilghititi,  irhom  Drydcn  baa  doome 
taw  linea  vhich  we  bnTO  preSzed  to  tbi 
licentious  of  tho  laughiog  Court  of  Cha 
tiona  and  moat  gaj ;  jot,  irbils  cxpendin 
ititution,  and  excellent  talents,  in  pursii 
tbelcM  nourished  deeper  and  more  cite. 
failed  from  want  of  that  fixed  purpose  on 
to  all  important  enterprises,  but  particula 

It  was  long  post  noon;  and  the  usual  I 
tfaine  could  be  termed  usual  wborc  all  wa 
Hia  nail  was  filled  with  lackejs  and  foottn 
tho  interior  apurtmout?,  with  the  gcntlci 
arrayed  as  persons  of  the  first  quality,  and 
than  falling  short  of  the  Vuko  in  personal  e 
in  particular,  might  be  compared  to  a  gnth 
wore  not  the  simile  too  digniSod  to  express 
devices  all  tending  to  one  common  end,  lir 
ness,  or  administer  to  the  pleasures  of  sum; 
the  wild  wishes  of  lavish  and  wasteful  extn 
and  fresh  motives  of  jirofusion.  There  st( 
rious  brow,  promising  unbounded  wealth 
furnish  the  small  preliminary  sum  neceu 
groat  arcanum.  Ihcrc  was  Caiitain  Sci 
Kttlemcnt,  with  the  map  under  nis  arm  o 
bcanliful  as  tlio  mimitiTO  Eden,  waitinc 
senoroas  patron  should  o<iuip  two  brigantii 
iMt  and  frequent  thn  "■"•"-*■ — 
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^Msenis  his  splendid  vision  of  front  and  -wings,  and  designs  a 

expense  of  which  may  transfer  his  employer  to  a  jail.     Bat 

\all,  che  favourite  musician,  or  singer,  who  waits  on  my  lord 

^id  gold,  the  value  of  the  dulcet  sounds  which  solaced  the 

Tcceding  evening. 

\}uch  like,  were  the  morning  attendants  of  the  Duke  of 

^    >^  .  genuine  descendants  of  the  daughter  of  the  horse-leech, 

^  jrive,  give." 

v'ee  of  his  Grace  contained  other  and  very  different  characters ; 
indeed  as  various  as  his  own  opinions  and  pursuits.  Besides  many 
.0  young  nobility  and  wealthy  gentry  of  England,  who  made  his  Grace 
^e  glass  at  which  they  dressed  themselves  for  the  day,  and  who  learned 
from  him  how  to  travel,  with  the  newest  and  best  grace,  the  general  Boad 
to  Ruin;  there  were  others  of  a  graver  character  —  discarded  statesmen, 
political  spies,  opposition  orators,  servile  tools  of  administration,  men  who 
met  not  elsewhere,  but  who  regarded  the  Duke's  mansion  as  a  sort  of  neutral 
ground ;  sure,  that  if  .he  was  not  of  their  opinion  to-day,  this  very  circum- 
•tance  rendered  it  most  likely  he  should  think  with  them  to-morrow.  The 
Puritans  themselves  did  not  shun  intercourse  with  a  man  whose  talents 
must  have  rendered  hiik  formidable,  even  if  they  had  not  been  united  with 
hiffh  rank  and  an  immense  fortune.  Several  grave  personages,  with  black 
Hits,  short  cloaks,  and  band-strings  of  a  formal  cut,  were  mingled,  as  we 
Me  their  portraits  in  a  gallery  of  paintings,  among  the  gallants  who  ruffled 
in  rilk  and  embroidery.  It  is  true,  they  escaped  the  scandal  of  being 
tboaght  intimates  of  the  Duke,  by  their  businese  bein^  supposed  to  refer  to 
money  matters.  Whether  these  grave  and  professing  citizens  mixed  politics 
with  money  lending,  was  not  known ;  but  it  had  been  long  observed,  that 
the  Jews,  who  in  general  confine  themselves  to  the  latter  department^  had 
become  for  some  time  faithful  attendants  at  the  Duke's  levee. 

It  was  high-tide  in  the  antechamber,  and  had  been  so  for  more  than  an 
koar,  ere  the  Duke's  gentleman  in  ordinary  ventured  into  his  bedchamber, 
fttrefollj  darkened,  so  as  to  make  midnight  at  noon-day,  to  know  his 
Onoe'a  pleasure.  His  soft  and  serene  whisper,  in  which  he  asked  whether 
k  were  his  Grace's  pleasure  to  rise,  was  briefly  and  sharply  answered  by 
tbe  ooanter  questions,  "  Who  waits  ? — ^^Vhat's  o'clock  ?" 

**  It  18  Jemingham,  your  Grace,"  said  the  attendant.  **  It  is  one,  after- 
BOOm ;  and  your  Grace  appointed  some  of  the  people  without  at  eleven/' 

**  Who  are  they  ?— What  do  they  want  ?" 

••A  message  from  Whitehall,  your  Grace." 

**  Pahaw !  it  will  keep  cold.  Those  who  make  all  others  wait,  will  be  the 
batter  of  waitine  in  their  turn.  Were  I  to  bo  guilty  of  ill-breeding,  it  should 
lAther  be  to  a  King  than  a  beggar." 

**  The  gentlemen  from  the  city." 
.    **  I  am  tired  of  them  —  tired  of  their  all  cant,  and  no  religion  —  all  Pro- 
taatantism,  and  no  charity.    Tell  them  to  ^  to  Shaftesbury — to  Aldersgate 
Bmet  with  them — that's  the  best  market  ^r  their  wares." 

■«  Jookej,  my  lord,  from  Newmarket." 

"Let  him  ride  to  the  devil — ho  has  horse  of  mine,  and  spurs  of  his  own. 
Ab  J  more  ?" 

**  The  whole  antechamber  is  full,  my  lord — knights  and  squires,  doctors 
■id  dicers." 

*■  The  dicers,  with  their  doctors*  in  their  pockets,  I  presume." 

**  Counts,  captains,  and  clergymen." 

"  Ybu  are  alliterativo,  Jemingham,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  and  that  is  a  proof 
f€fa  are  poetical.    Hand  me  my  writing  things." 

Getting  half  out  of  bed — thrusting  one  arm  into  a  brocade  nightgown, 
iMplj  furred  with  sables,  and  one  foot  into  a  velvet  slipper,  while  the  othec 

*  Doctor,  ■  cant  Mine  for  &1m  dice. 


V 
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and  try  if  it  may  not  even  yet  suggest  some  Boheme  of  redemption  and  gi 
revenge." 
With  this  manly  resolution,  he  prosecuted  his  joumej  to  London. 
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A  man  lo  rarions,  that  be  weni'd  to  bo 
Not  one.  but  all  mankind'!  epitome; 
Stiff  m  opinions— alwayi  in  the  wroDf^ 
Was  eTery  tblnc  by  starts,  but  nothing:  looc; 
>Vho,  in  the  course  of  one  KTolTinc  moon. 
Was  chemist,  fiddler,  statesman,  and  bufiuon ; 
Then,  all  fur  women,  paiutinfc,  fiddlinir,  drinkiitir  • 
Besides  a  thousand  fkmks  that  died  in  thinkinir. 

Detsdt. 

We  must  now  transf)ort  the  reader  to  the  magnificent  hotel  in—  - 
Street,  inhabited  at  this  time  by  the  celebrated  George  Yilliers,  Doke  of 
Buckiiigham,  whom  Dryden  has  doomed  to  a  painful  immortality  by  thi 
ftw  lines  which  we  have  prefixed  to  this  chapter.  Amid  the  gay  and  thi 
licentious  of  the  laughing  Court  of  Charles,  the  Duke  was  the  most  Uccb* 
tious  and  most  gay;  yet,  while  expending  a  princely  fortune,  a  strong  coft- 
sUtution,  and  excellent  talents,  in  pursuit  or  friyoloua  pleasures,  be  nero*' 
tiieless  nourished  deeper  and  more  extensive  designs ;  in  which  he  obIt 

mtnm 


failed  from  want  of  that  fixed  purpose  and  regulated  perseTerance 
to  all  important  enterprises,  but  particularly  in  politics. 

It  was  long  past  noon ;  and  the  usual  hour  of  the  Duke's  leree — if  idJ 
thing  could  be  termed  usual  where  all  was  irregular —  had  been  long  put 
His  ball  was  filled  with  lackeys  and  footmen,  in  the  most  splendid  liTeriei; 
the  interior  apartments,  with  the  gentlemen  and  pages  of  his  hons^oli 
arrayed  as  persons  of  the  first  quality,  and,  in  that  respect,  rather  excMdiig 
than  falling  short  of  the  Duke  in  personal  splendour.    But  his  antechamber, 
in  particular,  might  be  compared  to  a  gathering  of  eagles  to  the  slanghtQi 
were  not  the  simile  too  dignified  to  express  that  vile  race,  who,  by  a  bandied 
devices  all  tending  to  one  common  end,  live  upon  the  wants  of  needy  gRtt- 
ness,  or  administer  to  the  pleasures  of  summer-teeming  luxury,  or  stimnhte 
the  wild  wishes  of  lavish  and  wasteful  extravagance,  by  devising  new  Dodd 
and  fresh  motives  of  profusion.    Thero  stood  the  projector,  wiUi  his  mJri^ 
rious  brow,  promising  unbounded  wealth  to  whomsoever  might  ^hmms  tt 
furnish  the  small  preliminary  sum  necessary  to  change  eggnshells  iaiotkt 
great  arcanum.    There  was  Captain  Seagull,  undertaker  for  a  foieigi 
aettlemcnt,  with  the  map  under  nis  arm  oi  Indian  or  American  kincdoa^ 
beautiful  as  the  piimitive  Eden,  waiting  the  bold  occupants,  forwlM** 
generous  patron  should  equip  two  brigantmes  and  a  fly-boat.    Thither  ctfM^ 
net  and  frequent,  the  gamesters,  in  their  different  forms  and  calling.  Thi^ 
light,  young,  gay  in  appearance,  the  thoughtless  youth  of  wit  and  pleiMrt 
—the  pigeon  rather  than  the  rook — but  at  heart  tJie  same  sly,  shrewd,  eold' 
blooded  calculator,  as  yonder  old  hard-featured  professor  of  the  sameicittft 
whose  eyes  are  grown  dim  with  watching  the  aico  at  midnight;  andwhoM 
fingers  are  even  now  assisting  his  mental  computation  of  ohfluues  and  ^ 
Mas.    ^he  fine  arts,  too— I  would  it  were  otherwise — ^have  their  profefWi* 
amongst*  this  sordid  train.    The  poor  poet,  half  ashamed,  in  spite  of  liibit 
of  the  part  which  he  is  about  to  perform,  and  abashed  by  conscioimcif  ^ 
once  01  Ula  base  motive  and  his  shabby  black  coat,  lurks  in  yonder  corttf 
^r  the  ^vouTa\Aa  momenX.  \a  o^^t  b^a  dedication.    Much  better  aUind,  ik» 
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ivchitect  ptesentB  his  splendid  vision  of  front  and  wings,  and  designs  a 
Mlace,  the  expense  of  which  may  transfer  bis  employer  to  a  jail.  But 
ippermost  of  all,  the  favourite  musician,  or  singer,  who  waits  on  my  lord 

0  receive,  in  solid  gold,  the  value  of  the  dulcet  sounds  which  solaced  the 
Mmquet  of  the  preceding  evening. 

Such,  and  many  such  like,  were  the  morning  attendants  of  the  Duke  of 
Backingham  —  all  genuine  descendants  of  the  daughter  of  the  horse-leech, 
irhose  cry  is  **  Give,  give." 

But  the  levee  of  his  Grace  contained  other  and  very  different  characters ; 
ind  was  indeed  as  various  as  his  own  opinions  and  pursuits.  Besides  many 
>f  the  young  nobility  and  wealthy  gentry  of  England,  who  made  his  Grace 
ihe  glass  at  which  they  dressed  themselves  for  the  day,  and  who  learned 
^m  him  how  to  travel,  with  the  newest  and  best  grace,  the  general  Koad 
sa  Ruin;  there  were  others  of  a  graver  character  —  discarded  statesmen, 
[xolitical  spies,  opposition  orators,  servile  tools  of  administration,  men  who 
net  not  elsewhere,  but  who  regarded  the  Duke's  mansion  as  a  sort  of  neutral 
^und ;  sure,  that  if  Jie  was  not  of  their  opinion  to-day,  this  very  circum- 
itence  rendered  it  most  likely  he  should  think  with  them  to-morrow.  The 
E^iritans  themselves  did  not  shun  intercourse  with  a  man  whose  talents 
Host  have  rendered  him  formidable,  even  if  they  had  not  been  united  with 
ligh  rank  and  an  immense  fortune.  Several  grave  personages,  with  black 
ions,  short  cloaks,  and  band-strings  of  a  formal  cut,  were  mingled,  as  we 
their  portraits  in  a  gallery  of  paintings,  among  the  gallants  who  ruffled 

■ilk  and  embroidery.  It  is  true,  they  escaped  the  scandal  of  being 
intimates  of  the  Duke,  by  their  businese  bein^  supposed  to  refer  to 
Mmey  matters.  Whether  these  grave  and  professing  citizens  mixed  politics 
vith  money  lending,  was  not  known ;  but  it  had  l^en  long  observed,  that 
Iw  Jews,  who  in  general  confine  themselves  to  the  latter  department^  had 
Moome  for  some  time  faithful  attendants  at  the  Duke's  levee. 
.  It  was  high-tide  in  the  antechamber,  and  had  been  so  for  more  than  an 
MBT,  ere  the  Duke's  gentleman  in  ordinary  ventured  into  his  bedchamber, 
mfolly  darkened,  so  as  to  make  midnight  at  noon-day,  to  know  his 
Inoe's  pleasure.    His  soft  and  serene  whisper,  in  which  he  asked  whether 

1  were  his  Grace's  pleasure  to  rise,  was  briefly  and  sharply  answered  by 
M  counter  questions,  "  Who  waits  ? — ^^Vhat's  o'clock  ?" 

**  It  is  Jerningham,  your  Grace,"  said  the  attendant.  '*  It  is  one,  after- 
HHNi ;  and  your  Grace  appointed  some  of  the  people  without  at  eleven." 

"  Who  are  they  ?--What  do  they  want  ?" 

^  A  messa^  from  Whitehall,  your  Grace." 

**  Pahaw  I  it  will  keep  cold.  Those  who  make  all  others  wait,  will  be  the 
Jitter  of  waitine  in  theur  turn.  Were  I  to  be  guilty  of  ill-breeding,  it  should 
■tiber  be  to  a  King  than  a  be^ar." 

**  The  gentlemen  from  the  city." 

**  I  am  tired  of  them  —  tired  of  their  all  cant,  and  no  religion  —  all  Pro- 
Htentism,  and  no  charity.  Tell  them  to  ^  to  Shaftesbury — to  Aldersgate 
taiei  with  them — that's  the  best  market  &r  their  wares." 


••  Joekej,  my  lord,  from  Newmarket." 
^  Let  him  ride  tot 


the  devil — ho  has  horse  of  mine,  and  spurs  of  his  own. 
tairf  more  ?" 

**  The  whole  antechamber  is  full,  my  lord — ^knights  and  squires,  doctors 
■d  dicers." 
-^  The  dicers,  with  their  doctors*  in  their  pockets,  I  presume." 

"Counts,  captains,  and  clergymen." 

-  « YVni  are  alliterative,  Jerningham,"  said  the  Duke ;  **  and  that  is  a  proof 
ffm  are  poetical.    Hand  me  my  writing  things." 

iiOrtting  half  out  of  bed — thrusting  one  arm  into  a  brocade  nightgown, 
)to|>lj  farred  with  sables,  and  one  foot  into  a  velvet  slipper,  while  th^  olV^Kt 

*  Dodor,  a  eut  naaM  for  (Um  Uio». 


1.1  L  ii,i!  usuftra  furprl(i>io.  tb'ii— tli. 
oi'  n  luiiKlml  muimrM  1  <^lin1l  f,-.\Kii  mUs 
liark  vi',  briuR  mn  iny  chocolate." 

"  N'uy,  my  lord,  Uallicrnl  does  not  ray 

"And  vrlint  is  the  use  of  him,  if  be  can: 
Iwra  to  moke  difficulties,"  replied  the  Di 

"Kay,  if  yoar  Grace  approTcs  the  ten: 
ugn  it,  Gatheral  will  undertake  for  Ihe  n 

"  And  could  you  not  hare  said  so  at  firi 
signini;  the  paper  without  looking  iit  th 
And  ri'membcr,  I  tnuat  be  plagued  irith  r 

"  Itillcts-deux,  my  lord-%Te  or  sii  uf 
lodge  hy  a  TJiord  mask." 

"I'slittw!"  onswored  the  Duke,  tossinf 
usislcd  in  dreesiug  him^"  an  aci]uul:.Uii 

"  Tliis  given  to  one  of  tlio  pages  l)y  my 

"  I'lnguo  on  it — a  Jorcmiade  en  tliu  subj 
not  a  single  new  lino  to  the  old  tune,"  si 
Villct.  "Here  is  Iho  old  eant — cruel  ma 
rcrengc.  Why,  the  iroman  is  thinking  o 
fihoold  prcteutl  to  write  upoo  so  tlirendbari 
itomc  novelty  of  expression.  Tkt  ih'apair 
despcnite.     And  this — how  comes  ilT" 

'*  Flung  into  the  window  of  tlio  halt,  by  a 
answered  Jcruingham. 

"  This  is  n  better  teit,"  fitiid  the  Duke ; 
three  weeks  old  at  least — Tlie  little  Countes; 
not  core  a  farthing  for  her,  save  for  that  e 
ftud  he's  gone  down  to  the  country  —  thiti 
written  vUh  a  quill  pulled  from  Ihe  King  of 
him  pen-fcnthers  enough  to  lly  awny  wlth- 

—  '--■ '  ■  '  ■      my  lady — AndaofuwA 

a  young  person — She 


";;«':. 
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"  Poetical  once  more,  Jerninghnm.  He,  I  mean,  who  wrote  the  last 
lampoon/'  said  the  Duke. 

**  To  whom  your  Grace  said  you  owed  five  pieces  and  a  beating  \"  replied 
Jemingham. 

**  The  money  for  his  satire,  and  the  cudgel  for  his  praise — Good — find 
him — give  him  the  five  pieces,  and  thrust  the  Countess's  billet-doux — Hold — 
take  Araminta's  and  the  rest  of  them  —  thrust  them  all  into  his  portfolio — 
All  will  come  out  at  the  Wit's  Oofiee-house  ;  and  if  the  promulgator  be  not 
cudgelled  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow,  there  is  no  spite  in  woman,  no 
faith  in  crabtree,  or  pith  in  heart  of  oak  —  Araminta's  wrath  alone  would 
overburden  one  pair  of  mortal  shoulders." 

"  But,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  his  attendant,  "  this  Settle*  is  so  dull  a 
rascal,  that  nothing  he  can  write  will  take." 

"  Then  as  we  have  given  him  steel  to  head  the  arrow,"  said  the  Duke, 
"  we  will  give  him  wings  to  wafl  it  with — ^wood,  he  has  enough  of  his  own 
to  make  a  shaft  or  bolt  of.  Hand  me  my  own  unfinished  lampoon — give  it 
to  him  with  the  letters — ^let  him  make  what  he  can  of  them  all." 

"  My  Lord  Duke  —  I  crave  pardon  —  but  your  Grace's  style  will  be  dis- 
eovered ;  and  though  the  ladies'  names  are  not  at  the  letters,  yet  they  will 
be  traced," 

"  I  would  have  it  so,  you  blockhead.  Have  you  lived  with  me  so  long, 
and  cannot  discover  that  the  eclat  of  an  intrigue  is,  with  me,  worth  all  the 
rest  of  it?" 

"  But  the  danger,  my  Lord  Duke  ?"  replied  Jemingham.  "  There  are 
husbands,  brothers,  friends,  whose  revenge  may  be  awakened." 

'*  And  beaten  to  sleep  again,"  said  Buckingham,  haughtily.  **  I  have 
Black  Will  and  his  cudgel  for  plebeian  grumblers ;  and  those  of  quality  I 
can  deal  with  myself,    i  lack  breathing  and  exercise  of  late."t 

•*  But  vet  your  Grace " 

"  Hold  your  peace,  fool  I  I  tell  you  that  your  poor  dwarfish  spirit  cannot 
measure  the  scope  of  mine.  I  tell  thee  I  would  have  the  course  of  my  life 
»  torrent — I  am  weary  of  easy  achievements,  and  wish  for  obstacles,  that  I 
can  sweep  before  my  irresistible  course." 

Another  gentleman  now  entered  the  apartment.  *'  I  humbly  crave  your 
Grace's  pardon,"  he  said;  ''but  Master  Christian  is  so  importunate  for 
admission  instantly,  that  I  am  obliged  to  take  your  Grace's  pleasure." 

"  Tell  him  to  call  three  hours  hence.  Damn  his  politic  pate,  that  would 
make  all  men  dance  after  his  pipe  1" 

**  I  thank  thee  for  the  compliment,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian,  enter- 
ing the  apartment  in  somewhat  a  more  courtly  garb,  but  with  the  same 
nnpretendmg  and  undistinguished  mien,  and  in  the  same  placid  and  indif- 
ferent manner  with  which  he  had  accosted  Julian  Peveril  upon  different 
occasions  during  his  journey  to  London.  "It  is  preciselv  my  present  object 
to  pipe  to  you ;  and  you  may  dance  to  jrour  own  profit,  if  you  vrill." 

"On  my  word.  Master  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  haughtily,  "the  affair 
sboald  be  weighty,  that  removes  ceremony  so  entirely  from  betwixt  us.  If 
it  relates  to  the  subject  of  our  last  conversation,  I  must  request  our  inter- 
Tiew  be  postponed  to  some  farther  opportunity.  I  am  engaged  in  an  affair 
of  some  weight."     Then  turning  his  back  on  Christian,  he  went  on  with 

•  Elkanm  Settle,  the  onwortbjr  ■rrihbler  whom  the  cnrj  of  Rorhester  nnd  other*  tried  to  raiM  to  pnhlin 
•BCioMlion,  as  a  rival  to  Drjrden ;  a  circunistanoe  which  has  been  the  oieans  of  elevating  hun  to  a  very  paiuful 
'    I  of  immortality. 


'  t  It  waa  the  onworthf  distinction  or  men  of  wit  and  honoar  aboat  town,  to  revenire  their  own  qoarrels  with 
teinior  persom  by  the  nands  of  bravoes.  Even  in  the  days  of  chivalry,  the  kn«hut.  ns  may  hn  learned  fmm 
Van  QdocoCc,  tamed  over  to  the  chastisement  of  Uieir  squires  such  iulvenwries  as  were  not  dubh'd ;  and 
tbos  It  was  not  onusaal  for  men  of  quality  in  Charles  II.'s  time,  to  aveniro  their  wroiuts  by  means  of  private 
aHMBtnatlno.  Rochester  writes  compoaedly  conceminft  a  satire  imputed  to  Dryden.  bat  m  realitv  ctmiposeil 
ly  MnlfFave.  "If  he  £iUs  npon  me  with  the  blant.  which  is  his  very  pikmI  weapon  in  wit,  I  will  forgive  bim, 
pinae,  and  leave  the  repartee  to  Black  Will  with  a  cudi^l."    And.  in  conformity  with  this  cowardly 

was  waylaid  aiid  beaten  severely  in  Rose  street,  Co^ vox  Qiwt^'c:^ 
whom  all  concluded  to  be  ta%  «ti&^  ul  l&o^iMRlutf  % ' 


mytn  pleaae,  and  leave  the  repartee  to  BiacI 
ma  bratsJ  intimation,  that  distini^oished  poet  v 
hf  nMmoM  wtfto  eoald  not  be  dtacovered,  but 

2u2 


oil  tll<^  L'liiiL'li.— lluw  no^r,  I  hikvc  worn  tlii» 

"  (July  twiee,  if  it  pluasu  your  Onicfi,"  i 

"  Ah  well  twenty  ttmcB — kwp  it  for  you 
«re  too  proud  of  your  gentility. ' 

"  Your  Grace  Iitui  nuide  bettor  men  than 
Jeraingham,  iubmiaBiTelj. 

"  Thou  Bit  sharp,  Jeminshiuii,"  said  ti. 
and  I  may  again.  So  now.  that  pearl-culou 
and  George.  Get  away  with  thee.^And  ni 
tlao,  may  I  onco  more  crarc  your  pleasure! 

"My  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christinn,  "  jou 
in  state  affaira,  as  in  IotO  matters." 

"  I  trust  you  liave  beon  no  csTeadropper, 
Duko ;  "  it  scarce  argues  the  respect  duo  to  : 

"  I  know  not  what  you  mean,  uiy  lord,"  r 

"Kay,  I  care  not  if  the  wbolo  world  hnu 
ningham.     l)ut  to  the  matter,"  rpplici^  tiie  I 

"  Your  Groco  is  eo  much  occupied  with  e( 
the  witty,  that  tou  haro  pcrhapa  forgotten  ^ 
little  Island  of  Man." 

"  Not  a  whit,  Master  Cbristian.  I  rememb 
headed  father-in-law,  Fairfax,  had  the  isloni 
Rnd  was  OSS  enough  to  quit  hold  of  it  at  tbi 
closcd.his  clutches,  and  held  foat,  like  n  true  1 
done,  he  might  have  kept  it  for  him  and  hia 
bare  had  a  little  kingdom  —  made  laws  of  m, 
with  his  white  staff — I  would  have  taught 
look  as  wieo,  walk  as  stiffly,  and  sppak  as  sill 

"  You  might  liavo  done  this,  and  more,  if  i 

"Ay,  and  if  it  had  pleoaod  my  Qroce,  thou 
been  tlie  Jack  Ketch  of  my  domioiona." 

"/  your  Jack  Ketch,  my  lord!"  said  Chriff 
than  of  diHpleasuro. 

"Whir    ."-     -  ■ 
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*'  The  devil  confoand  the  Plot,  as  I  believe  he  first  invented  it !"  said  the 
Dake  of  Buckineham ;  "  I  have  heard  of  nothing  else  for  months.  If  one 
must  go  to  hell,  I  would  it  were  bv  some  new  road,  and  in  gentlemen's  com- 
pany. I  should  not  like  to  travel  with  Oates,  Bedlow,  and  the  rest  of  that 
famous  cloud  of  witnesses.'' 

"  Your  Grace  is  then  resolved  to  forego  all  the  advantages  which  may 
arise  ?  If  the  House  of  Derby  fall  under  forfeiture,  the  grant  to  Fairfax, 
now  worthily  represented  by  your  Duchess,  revives,  and  you  become  the 
Lord  and  Sovereign  of  Man." 

"  In  right  of  a  woman,"  said  the  Duke ;  **  but,  in  troth,  my  godly  dame 
owes  me  some  advantage  for  having  lived  the  first  year  of  our  marriage  with 
her  and  old  Black  Tom,  her  grim,  fighting,  puritanic  father.  A  man  mi^hl 
as  well  have  married  the  Devil's  daughter,  and  set  up  house-keeping  with 
bis  father-in-law."* 

<  "  I  understand  you  are  willing,  then,  to  join  your  interest  for  a  heave  at 
the  house  of  Derby,  my  Lord  Duke  ?" 

"  As  they  are  unlawfully  possessed  of  my  wife's  kingdom,  they  certainly 
can  expect  no  favour  at  my  hand.  But  thou  knowest  there  is  an  interest 
at  Whitehall  predominant  over  mine." 

"  That  is  only  by  your  Grace's  sufferance,"  said  Christian. 

"  No,  no ;  I  tell  thee  a  hundred  times,  no,"  said  the  Duke,  rousing  him- 
self to  anger  at  the  recollection.  "I  tell  thee  that  base  courtezan,  the 
Djichees  of  Portsmouth,  hath  impudently  set  herself  to  thwart  and  contra- 
dict me;  and  Charles  has  given  me  both  cloudy  looks  and  hard  words 
before  the  Court.  I  would  he  could  but  guess  what  is  the  offence  between 
her  and  me !  I  would  he  knew  but  that !  But  I  will  have  her  plumes 
picked,  or  my  name  is  not  Yillicrs.  A  worthless  French  fille-de-joie  to 
Drave  me  thus !  —  Christian,  thou  art  right ;  there  is  no  passion  so  spirit- 
stirring  as  revenue.  I  will  patronize  the  Plot,  if  it  be  but  to  spite  her,  and 
make  it  impossible  for  the  King  to  uphold  her." 

As  the  Duke  spoke,  he  gradually  wrought  himself  into  a  passion,  and 
traversed  the  apartment  with  as  much  vehemence  as  if  the  only  object  he 
had  on  earth  was  to  deprive  the  Duchess  of  her  power  and  favour  with  the 
King.  Christian  smiled  internally  to  see  him  approach  the  state  of  mind 
in  which  he  was  most  easily  worked  upon,  and  judiciously  kept  silence, 
until  the  Duke  called  out  to  him,  in  a  pet,  '*  Well,  Sir  Oracle,  you  that  have 
laid  so  many  schemes  to  supplant  this  she-wolf  of  Gaul,  where  are  all  your 
eontrivances  now? — Where  is  the  exquisite  beauty  who  was  to  cat^h  the 
Sovereign's  eye  at  the  first  glance? — Cbiffinch,  hath  he  seen  her? — and  what 
does  he  say,  that  exquisite  critic  in  beauty  and  blanc-mangc,  women  and 
wine  ?" 

**  He  has  seen  and  approves,  but  has  not  yet  heard  her ;  and  her  speech 
answers  to  all  the  rest.  We  came  here  yesterday ;  and  to-day  I  intend  to 
introduce  Chiifinch  to  her,  the  instant  he  arrives  from  the  country ;  and  I 
expect  him  every  hour.  I  am  but  afraid  of  the  damsel's  peevish  virtue,  for 
she  hath  been  brought  up  after  the  fashion  of  our  grandmothers  —  our 
mothers  had  better  sense." 

"What!  so  fair,  so  young,  so  auick-witted,  and  so  difficult?"  said  the 
Duke.     "  By  your  leave,  you  shall  introduce  me  as  well  as  Chiffinch." 

"That  your  Grace  may  cure  her  of  her  intractable  modesty?"  said 
Christian. 

"  Why,"  replied  the  Duke,  "  it  will  but  teach  her  to  stand  in  her  own 
light.  Kings  do  not  love  to  court  and  sue ;  they  should  have  their  game*run 
down  for  them." 

Under  your  Grace's  favour,"  said  Christian,  "this  cannot  bo  —  Nbn 


»* 


•  Mavy,  daofhtrr  of  Thomw,  Lnrd  Fairfuc,  wni  wetlded  to  the  Duke  of  B«ckiivt\vuTO,^\k«ft'W^K&| 
■ad*  tuBi  capable  at  renderiniK  hunaelf  fur  a  Uroe  as  agn.*eahlc  to  hit  fiiUMi-Vk-\a«,Utfra%Vi«kT<c>i^  Yt«mr»> 
liM,aa  to  Uie  gajr  Qkuim  IJ. 


'■  Wlio  ?  —  1  light  and  fickle  ol  purpose  ?' 
here  as  resolved  a,*  auy  of  vou,  to  dit!|ii>Hses 
tho  riot;  tbcM  aro  th«  odIj  two  tbiogs  I 
can  play  the  iniui  of  buaincsa  like  me,  nhci 
labclliiig  of  my  letters.     I  am  regular  as  a  i 

"  You  bjLve  Chiffinch'B  letter  from  the  con 
to  jou  about  Boiuo  pnasagcs  betwixt  liim  and 

"  lie  did  so — be  did  ho,"  said  the  Duke,  Ic 
I  Bee  not  his  letter  just  now  —  I  scarcely  no 
when  it  came — but  I  have  it  safclj." 

"¥ou  should  have  acted  od  it,  an^vrcred  < 
himself  to  be  choused  out  of  his  secret,  and  p 
messenger  got  not  to  the  Duchess  with  som 
from  Derbyshire,  betraying  our  mystery." 

The  Duke  was  now  alarmed,  and  rang  ti 
appeared.     "Where  is  tho  letter  I  had  Iron 

"  If  it  be  not  amongst  those  your  Grace  hi 
of  it,"  siud  Jcmingham.     "  I  saw  none  such  ] 

"  You  lie,  you  roscal,"  said  Buckingham  ;  " 
better  than  I  do  I" 

"  If  your  Grace  will  forgive  me  rcmindiDg  y 
letter  this  week,"  said  his  gentleman. 

"  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  provoking  rascal  I 
be  a  witness  in  the  Piut.  Ho  bos  knocked  m 
tirely  on  tho  head  with  bis  damned  counter-cv 

"YoarGruce's  talent  and  capacity  will  at 
said  Christian ;  "  and  it  ie  those  that  must  scr 
If  I  might  adyise,  you  will  hasten  to  Court,  an 
impression  we  wish  to  make.  If  your  Grace 
throw  out  a  hint  to  crossbito  tjnville,  it  will 
the  King's  ear  employed,  which  nn  ono  cai 
Chiffinch  to  fill  his  heart  with  a  i»w ^-  -  ■ 
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■'.Whitl  Peroril  of  the  Peak?"  wd  the  Duke,—"  a  stout  old  Cftralier  m 
erer  awora  an  oath  —  A  Worcosn^r-maQ,  too  —  and,  in  truth,  a  man  of  atl 
work,  when  blows  were  going-  I  will  not  consent  to  his  rain,  Christian. 
These  fellows  must  be  Soatfid  off  such  false  scents — flogged  in  every  senw, 
ihej  must,  and  will  be,  when  the  nation  cornea  to  its  eje-eight  agnin." 

"It  is  of  more  than  the  last  importance,  in  the  meantime,  to  tho  further 
ance  of  our  plan,"  said  Christian,  "  that  your  Grace  should  stand  for  a 
Bpaco  between  them  and  the  King's  favour.  The  jouth  hath  influence  with 
the  niiiidon,  which  we  should  find  scarce  favourable  to  our  views ;  besides, 
her  father  holds  him  as  high  as  he  can  any  one  who  is  no  such  puritanio 
fool  as  himself." 

"Well,  most  Christian  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  "I  have  beard  your 
commands  at  length.  I  will  endeavour  to  stop  the  earths  under  the  throne, 
that  neither  tbo  lord,  knijrht,  nor  squire  in  question,  shall  find  it  possible  to 
burrow  there.  For  tho  fair  one,  J  must  leave  Cbiffinch  and  you  to  manage 
her  introduction  to  her  high  destinies,  since  I  am  not  to  be  trusted.  Adieu, 
most  Christian  Christian. 

lie  filed  his  eyes  on  him,  and  then  exclaimed,  as  be  shut  the  door  of  the 
kpartment,  —  "  Most  profligate  and  damnable  villain  1  And  what  proTokes 
ine  most  of  all,  is  tho  knave's  composed  insolence.     Your  Grace  will  do  tl 


id  your  Grace  will  condescend  to  do  that — A  pretty  puppet  I  should  be, 
to  play  the  second  part,  or  rather  the  third,  in  such  a  scheme  I  No,  they 
■ball  atl  walk  according  to  my  nurpose,  or  I  will  cross  them.  I  will  find 
this  eirl  out  in  spite  of  them,  ana  judge  if  their  scheme  is  likely  to  be  sue 
casaful.  If  so,  she  sball  be  mine  —  mine  entirely,  before  she  becomes  the 
King's;  and  I  will  command  her  who  is  to  guide  Charles. — Jemingham,"* 

ibU  gentleman  entered,)  "  cause  Christian  to  be  dogged  wherever  he  goes, 
gr  the  neit  fonr-ond-twenty  hours,  and  find  out  where  he  visila  a  femttle 
newly  come  to  town.^You  smilo,  you  knave?" 

"  I  did  but  suspect  a  fresh  rival  to  Arominta  and  the  little  Countess," 
■aid  Jemingham. 

"  Away  to  your  business,  knave,"  said  the  Duke,  "  and  let  me  think  of 


'iUfanin»Mi'afUl*MjbniaiiilBiawl«lllrflil»triBit«ll,|3wlyill 
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Bune.  — To  subdue  a  Puritan  in  Ease  — a  King's  fikToarite  in  Posse— the 
very  muster  of  western  beauties  —  that  is  point  first  The  impndence  of 
this  Manx  mongrel  to  be  corrected  —  the  pride  of  Madame  la  Duchesse  to 
be  pulled  down  —  an  important  state  intrigue  to  be  farthered,  or  baffled,  ss 
eircumstances  render  most  to  my  own  honour  and  glory — I  wished  for  ban- 
Bess  but  now,  and  I  have  got  enough  of  it.  But  Buckingham  will  keep  his 
own  steerage-way  through  shoal  and  through  weather." 


Mark  jroa  this.  BatHuiio— 

Th«  doril  cttn  quote  Scriptiu*  for  his  porposs. 

HncHAHT  or  TuncB. 

After  leaving  the  proud  mansion  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  Christisn, 
ftill  of  the  deep  and  treacherous  schemes  which  he  meditated,  hastened  to 
the  city,  where,  in  a  decent  inn,  kept  by  a  person  of  his  own  persuasion, 
he  had  been  unexpectedly  summoned  to  meet  with  Ralph  Bridgenorth  of 
Moultrassic.  lie  was  not  disappointed — the  Major  had  arrived  that  morn- 
ing, and  anxiously  expected  him.  The  usual  gloom  of  his  countenance  was 
darkened  into  a  yet  deeper  shade  of  anxiety,  which  was  scarcely  relieved, 
even  while,  in  answer  to  his  inquiry  after  his  daughter.  Christian  gave  the 
most  favourable  account  of  her  health  and  spirits,  naturally  and  unflJectedly 
intermingled  with  such  praises  of  her  beauty  and  her  disposition,  as  were 
likely  to  be  most  grateful  to  a  father's  ear. 

But  Christian  had  too  much  cunning  to  expatiate  on  this  theme,  however 
soothing.  He  stopped  short  exactly  at  the  point  where,  as  an  affectionate 
relative,  he  might  be  supposed  to  have  said  enough.  '*  The  lady,"  he  said, 
**  with  whom  he  had  placed  Alice,  was  delighted  vrith  her  aspect  and  man- 
ners, and  undertook  to  be  responsible  for  ner  health  and  happiness.  He 
bad  not,  he  said,  deserved  so  little  confidence  at  the  hand  of  nis  brother, 
Bridgenorth,  as  that  the  Major-  should,  contrary  to  his  purpose,  and  to  the 
plan  which  they  had  adjusted  together,  have  hurried  up  from  the  country, 
as  if  his  own  presence  were  necessary  for  Alice's  protection.'' 

"  Brother  Christian,"  said  Bridgenorth  in  reply,  '*  I  must  see  mj  child — 
I  must  see  this  person  with  whom  she  is  intrusted." 

"  To  what  purpose?"  answered  Christian.  "  Have  yon  not  often  confessed 
that  the  over  excess  of  the  carnal  affection  which  you  have  entertained  for 
TOur  daughter,  hath  been  a  snare  to  you?  —  Have  you  not,  more  than  coos, 
been  on  the  point  of  resigning  those  great  designs  which  should  place  rigb^ 
eousness  as  a  counsellor  beside  the  throne,  because  you  desiredT  to  gratify 
your  daughter's  girlish  passion  for  this  descendant  of  your  old  persecutor— 
this  Julian  Peveril  ?" 

**  I  own'  it,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  and  worlds  would  I  have  given,  and 
would  ^et  give,  to  clasp  that  youth  to  my  bosom,  and  call  him  my  son. 
The  spirit  of  his  mother  looks  from  his  eye,  and  his  stately  step  is  as  that 
of  his  father,  when  he  daily  spoke  comfort  to  me  in  my  distress,  and  said, 
•  The  child  liveth.' " 

*'  But  the  youth  walks,"  said  Christian,  "  afler  his  own  lights,  and  mis- 
takes the  meteor  of  the  marsh  for  the  Polar  star.  Ralph  Bridgenorth,  I 
will  speak  to  thee  in  friendlv  sincerity.  Thou  must  not  tnink  to  serve  both 
the  good  cause  and  Baal.  Obey,  if  thou  vrilt,  thine  own  carnal  mMkIxoom, 
iommon  this  Julian  Peveril  to  thy  house,  and  let  him  wed  Uiy  daogbter— 
But  mark  the  reception  Yve  V\Vl  m^^X.  ^\\h  ftom  the  proud  old  knight»  wbosi 
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spirit  is  now,  even  now,  as  little  broken  with  his  chains,  as  after  the  sword 
of  the  Saints  had  preTailed  at  Worcester.  Thou  wilt  see  thy  daughter 
spurned  from  his  feet  like  an  outcast." 

"Christian,"  said  Bridgenorth,  interrupting  him,  "thou  dost  urge  me 
hard ;  but  thou  dost  it  in  love,  my  brother,  and  I  foreive  thee — Alice  shall 
neTer  be  snurned. — But  this  friend  of  thine — this  laoy — thou  art  my  child's 
uncle ;  ana  after  me,  thou  art  next  to  her  in  love  and  affection  —  Still,  thoa 
art  not  her  father  —  hast  not  her  father's  fears.  Art  thou  sure  of  the  cha- 
racter of  this  woman  to  whom  my  child  is  intrusted  V* 

**  Am  I  sure  of  mj  own  ? — Am  I  sure  that  my  name  is  Christian — yours 
Bridgenorth  ?  —  Is  it  a  thing  I  am  likely  to  be  insecure  in  ?  —  Have  I  not 
dwelt  for  many  years  in  this  city  ? — Do  I  not  know  this  Court? — And  am  I 
likely  to  be  imposed  upon  ?  For  I  will  not  think  you  can  fear  my  imposing 
upon  you." 

"  Thou  art  my  brother,"  said  Bridgnorth  —  "  the  blood  and  bone  of  my 
departed  Saint — and  I  am  determined  that  I  will  trust  thee  in  this  matter.'' 

**  Thou  dost  well,"  said  Christian ;  "  and  who  knows  what  reward  may 
be  in  store  for  thee  ?  —  I  cannot  look  upon  Alice,  but  it  is  strongly  borne  in 
on  my  mind,  that  there  will  be  work  for  a  creature  so  excellent  beyond  ordi- 
nary women.  Courageous  Judith  freed  Bethulia  by  her  valour,  and  the 
comely  features  of  Esther  made  her  a  safeguard  and  a  defence  to  her  people 
in  the  land  of  captivity,  when  she  found  favour  in  the  sight  of  King  Aha- 
saerus." 

'*  Be  it  vfith  her  as  Heaven  wills,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  **  and  now  tell  me 
what  progress  there  is  in  the  great  work." 

•*  The  people  are  weary  of  the  iniquity  of  this  Court,"  said  Christian ; 
**  and  if  this  man  will  continue  to  reign,  it  must  bo  by  calling  to  his  coun- 
cils men  of  another  stamp.  The  alarm  excited  by  the  damnable  practices 
of  the  Papists  has  called  up  men's  souls,  and  awakened  their  eyes,  to  the 
dangers  of  their  state. — lie  himself— for  he  will  give  up  brother  and  wife  to 
save  himself — ^is  not  averso  to  a  change  of  measures ;  and  though  we  cannot 
at  first  see  the  Court  purged  as  with  a  winnowing  fan,  yet  there  will  be 
enough  of  the  good  to  control  the  bad — enough  of  the  sober  party  to  compel 
the  grant  of  that  universal  toleration,  for  which  we  have  sighed  so  long,  as 
a  maiden  for  her  beloved.  Time  and  opportunity  will  lead  the  way  to  more 
thorough  reformation ;  and  that  will  be  done  without  stroke  of  sword,  which 
our  friends  failed  to  establish  on  a  sure  foundation,  even  when  their  victo- 
rious blades  were  in  their  hands." 

"  May  God  grant  it !"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  for  I  fear  me  I  should  scruple 
to  do  aught  which  should  once  more  unsheath  the  civil  sword ;  but  welcome 
ail  that  comes  in  a  peaceful  and  parliamentary  way." 

"  Ay,"  said  Christian,  "  and  which  will  bring  with  it  the  bitter  amends, 
irhich  our  enemies  have  so  long  merited  at  our  nands.  How  long  hath  our 
brother's  blood  cried  for  vengeance  from  the  altar  1  —  Now  shall  that  cruel 
Frenchwoman  find  that  neither  lapse  of  years,  nor  her  powerful  friends,  nor 
the  name  of  Stanley,  nor  the  Sovereignty  of  Man,  shall  stop  the  stern  course 
of  the  pursuer  of  blood.  Her  name  shall  be  struck  from  tne  noble,  and  her 
heritage  shall  another  take." 

"Nay,  but,  brother  Christian,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "art  thou  not  oyer 
eager  in  pursuing  this  thing  7 — It  is  thy  duty  as  a  Christian  to  forgive  thine 
enemies.''  > 

'*  Ay,  but  not  the  enemies  of  Heaven  —  not  those  who  shed  the  blood  of 
the  saints,"  said  Christian,  his  eyes  kindling  with  that  vehement  and  fiery 


sacrifice  for  what  may  have  been  evil  in  my  life.    I  have  submitted  to  ba 
spumed  by  the  haughty  —  I  have  humbled  myself  to  b^  aa  a  mbc^vdXiS  XsqX 
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in  my  breast  was  the  proud  thought,  I  who  do  this — do  it  that  I  may  aTenge 
my  brother's  blood." 

**  Still,  my  brother,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "although  I  participate  thy  pur- 
pose,  and  have  aided  thee  against  this  Moabitish  woman,  I  cannot  bat  think 
thy  revenge  is  more  after  the  law  of  Mosos  than  after  the  hiw  of  love." 

*'This  comes  well  from  thee,  Ralph  Bridgenorth/'  answered  Chrisdan; 
*'  from  thee,  who  hast  just  smiled  over  the  downfall  of  thine  own  enemy." 

*'  If  you  mean  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,"  said  Bridgnorth,  *'  I  smile  not  on 
his  ruin.  It  is  well  he  is  abased ;.  but  if  it  lies  with  me,  I  may  humble  hii 
pride,  but  will  never  ruin  his  house." 

"You  know  your  purpose  best,"  said  Christian ;  "  and  I  do  justice,  brother 
Bridgenorth,  to  the  purity  of  your  principles ;  but  men  who  see  with  but 
worldly  eyes,  would  aiscem  little  purpose  of  mercy  in  the  strict  ma^strats 
and  severe  creditor  —  and  such  have  you  been  to  Peveril." 

"And,  brother  Christian,"  said  Bridgenorth,  his  colour  rising  as  he  spoke, 
"  neither  do  I  doubt  your  purpose,  nor  deny  the  surprising  address  with 
which  you  have  procured  such  perfect  information  concerning  the  purposei 
of  yonder  woman  of  Ammon.  But  it  is  free  to  me  to  think,  that  in  your 
intercourse  with  the  Court,  and  with  courtiers,  you  may,  in  your  carnal  aod 
worldly  policy,  sink  the  value  of  those  spiritual  gifts,  for  which  you  wen 
once  so  much  celebrated  among  the  brethren." 

"  Do  not  apprehend  it,"  said  Christian,  recovering  his  temper,  which  had 
been  a  litUc  ruffled  by  the  previous  discussion.  "  Let  us  but  work  together 
as  heretofore ;  and  I  trust  each  of  us  shall  be  found  doing  the  work  of  a  faith- 
ful servant  to  that  good  old  cause  for  which  we  have  heretofore  drawn  the 
Bword." 

So  saying,  he  took  his  hat,  and  bidding  Bridgenorth  farewell,  declared 
his  intention  of  returning  in  the  evening. 

"  Fare  thee  well !"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  to  that  cause  wilt  thou  find  me 
ever  a  true  and  devoted  adherent.  I  will  act  by  that  counsel  of  thine,  and 
will  not  even  ask  thee — though  it  may  grieve  my  heart  as  a  parent — nith 
whom,  or  where,  thou  hast  intrusted  my  child.  I  will  try  to  cut  off,  and 
cast  from  me,  even  my  right  hand,  and  my  right  eye ;  but  for  thee,  Chri^ 
tian,  if  thou  dost  deal  otherwise  than  prudently  and  honestij  in  this  matter, 
it  is  what  God  and  man  will,  require  at  thy  hand." 

"  Fear  not  me,"  said  Christian,  hastily,  and  left  the  place,  agitated  by 
reflections  of  no  pleasant  kind. 

"  I  ought  to  have  persuaded  him  to  return,"  he  said,  as  he  stepped  oat 
into  the  street.  "  Even  his  hovering  in  this  neighbourhood  mar  spoil  the 
plan  on  which  depends  the  rise  of  my  fortunes  —  ay,  and  of  his  child*a 
W  ill  men  say  I  have  ruined  her,  when  1  shall  have  raised  her  to  the  dazsliqg 
height  of  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth,  and  perhaps  made  her  a  motha  to  i 
long  line  of  princes?  Chiffinch  hath  vouched  for  opportuni^;  and  tbi 
voluptuary's  fortune  depends  upon  his  gratifying  the  taste  of  hii  master 
for  variety.  If  she  makes  an  impression,  it  must  be  a  deep  one ;  and  omet 
seated  in  his  affections,  I  fear  not  her  being  supplanted.  —  What  will  her 
father  saj?  Will  ho,  like  a  prudent  man,  put  nis  shame  in  his  pockei 
because  it  is  well  gilded  ?  or  will  he  think  it  fitting  to  make  a  display  of 
moral  wrath  and  parental  frenzy  ?  I  fear  the  latter — He  has  ever  kept  too 
strict  a  course  to  admit  his  conniving  at  such  license.  But  what  will  his 
an^er  avail?  —  I  need  not  be  seen  in  the  matter — those  who  are  will «are 
little  for  the  resentment  of  a  country  Puritan.  And  after  all,  what  I  sb 
labouring  to  bring  about  is  best  for  himself,  the  wenoh,  and  above  all,  for 
me,  Edward  Christian." 

With  such  base  opiates  did  this  unhappy  wretch  stifle  his  own  coDKieaet 
while  anticipating  the  disgrace  of  his  friend's  &mil¥,  and  the  ruin  of  a  near 
relative,  committed  in  confidence  to  his  charge.    Toe  character  of  this  otf 
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of  no  common  description ;  nor  was  it  by  an  ordinary  road  that  he  had 
arrived  at  the  present  climax  of  unfeeling  and  infamous  selfishness. 

Kdward  Christian,  as  the  reader  is  aware,  was  the  brother  of  that  William 
Christian,  who  was  the  principal  instrument  in  delivering  up  the  Isle  of 
Man  to  the  Republic,  ana  who  became  the  victim  of  the  Countess  of  Derby's 
revenge  on  that  account.  Both  had  been  educated  as  Puritans,  but  William 
was  a  soldier,  which  somewhat  modified  the  strictness  of  his  religious  opin- 
ions ;  £dward,  a  civilian,  seemed  to  entertain  these  principles  in  the  utmost 
rigour.  But  it  was  only  seeming.  The  exactness  of  deportment,  which 
procured  him  great  honour  and  influence  among  the  sohsr  party,  as  they 
were  wont  to  term  themselves,  covered  a  voluptuous  disposition,  the  gratin- 
cation  of  which  was  sweet  to  him  as  stolen  waters,  and  pleasant  as  bread 
eaten  in  secret.  While,  therefore,  his  seeming  godliness  brought  bim 
worldly  gain,  his  secret  pleasures  compensated  tor  his  outward  austerity ; 
until  the  Restoration,  and  the  Countess's  violent  proceedings  against  his 
brother,  interrupted  the  course  of  both.  Ho  then  fled  from  his  native 
island,  burning  with  the  desire  of  revenging  his  brother's  death  —  the  only 
passion  foreign  to  his  own  gratification  which  he  was  ever  known  to  cherish, 
and  which  was  also,  at  least,  partly  selfish,  since  it  concerned  the  restoration 
of  his  own  fortunes. 

lie  found  easy  access  to  Villiers,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  who,  in  right  of 
his  Duchess,  claimed  such  of  the  Derby  estate  as  had  been  bestowed  by  the 
Parliament  on  his  celebrated  father-in-law.  Lord  Fairfax.  His  influence  at 
the  Court  of  Charles,  where  a  jest  was  a  better  plea  than  a  long  claim  of 
&ithful  service,  was  so  successfully  exerted,  as  to  contribute  greatly  to  the 
depression  of  that  loyal  and  ill-rewarded  family.  But  Buckingham  was 
incapable,  even  for  his  own  interest,  of  pursuing  the  steady  course  which 
Christian  suggested  to  him ;  and  his  vacillation  probably  saved  the  remnant 
of  the  large  estates  of  the  Earl  of  Derby. 

Meantime,  Christian  was  too  useful  a  follower  to  be  dismissed.  From 
Buckingham,  and  others  of  that  stamp,  he  did  not  aflect  to  conceal  the 
laxity  of  his  morals;  but,  towards  the  numerous  and  powerful  party  to 
which  ho  belonged,  he  was  able  to  disguise  them  by  a  seeming  gravity  of 
exterior,  which  he  never  laid  aside.  Indeed,  so  wide  and  absolute  was  then 
the  distinction  betwixt  the  Court  and  the  city,  that  a  man  might  have  for 
some  time  played  two  several  parts,  as  in  two  different  spheres,  without  its 
being  discovered  in  the  one  that  he  exhibited  himself  in  a  different  light  in 
the  other.  Besides,  when  a  man  of  talent  shows  himself  an  able  and  useful 
partisan,  his  party  will  continue  to  protect  and  accredit  him,  in  spite  of 
condaot  the  most  contradictory  to  their  own  principles.  Some  facts  are,  in 
such  cases,  denied  —  some  are  glossed  over  —  and  party  zeal  is  permitted  to 
cover  at  least  as  many  defects  as  ever  doth  charity. 

Edward  Christian  had  often  need  of  the  partial  indulgence  of  his  friends ; 
but  he  experienced  it,  for  he  was  eminently  useful.  Buckingham,  and  other 
eoartieni  of  tlie  same  class,  however  dissolute  in  their  lives,  were  desirous 
of  keeping  some  connection  with  the  Dissenting  or  Puritan  party,  as  it  was 
tennea  ;  thereby  to  strengthen  themselves  against  their  opponents  at  Court. 
In  sach  intrigues.  Christian  was  a  notable  agent;  and  at  one  time  had 
nearly  procur^  an  absolute  union  between  a  class  which  professed  the  most 
rigid  principles  of  religion  and  morality,  and  the  latitudinarian  courtiers, 
irno  set  all  principle  at  defiance. 

Amidst  the  vicissitudes  of  a  life  of  intrigue,  during  which  Buckingham's 
ambitious  schemes,  and  his  own,  repeatedly  sent  him  across  the  Atlantic,  it 
was  Edward  Christian's  boast  that  ho  never  lost  sight  of  his  principal 
olgect, —  revenge  on  the  Countess  of  Derby.  Ho  maintained  a  close  and 
intimaie  correspondence  with  his  native  island,  so  as  to  be  perfectly  informed 
of  whatever  took  place  there ;  and  he  stimulated,  on  every  fa^OMXtsWi^  Qi\;^^T* 
taiitjy  tbo  cupidity  of  Buckingham  to  nossess  himteU  of  iVaa^^^i  Ywi^^^m^ 


TliiH  viae  a  period  wliioh  CI 
close  his  intimacy  with  Bridge 
Tupted,  and  readilj  engaged  bii 
brother-in-law,  were  lUike  honou 
Bridgenorth  irith  the  achieving  ■ 
iog  we  proSigacj  of  the  Court  — 
ftwn  the  jtreMure  of  tho  penal  lav 
of  the  time — irhile  he  showed 
CouDteu  of  Derby,  and  a  bunbl; 
from  whom  Bridgenorth  had   bd 
neglect,  in  the  meanwhile,  to  cum 
tho  coofidonco  rcpo»ed  in  him  by 

The  extreme  beauty  of  Alice  B 
and  economy  had  accumulated  oi 
desirable  match  t«  repair  the  waste 
Court;  and  bo  flattered  himBelfthi 
•>  to  be  in  a  high  degree  oonducivt 
would  be  little  difficulty  in  prevaili. 
with  the  guardianship  of  bis  daagl 
accustomed  bimaelf,  from  the  rery  p 
of  bi«  child  aa  a  worldly  indulgeno 
Christian  had  little  trouble  in  ooni 
which  ho  felt  to  beatow  her  on  Julie 
over  to  his  own  political  opinions, 
more  severe  principles.  Late  circu 
and  unfitness  of  Damo  Debhitch  fi 
and  ho  readily  and  thankfully  em 
uncle.  Christian,  to  place  Alice  um 
London,  whilst  be  himself  was  to 
blood,  which,  in  common  with  all  gb 
to  take  place  on  a  general  rising  < 
active  and  energetic  measures  of  I 
confessed  his  fuurs.  that  liis   oiirtS 

hi"  ""■■—  ■   ■ 
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prodigal  of  quality.  And  then,  doing  perfect  justice  to  his  own 
',  ho  felt  it  would  not  be  one  whit  impaired,  while  his  fortune 
t,  in  every  respect,  greatly  amended,  if,  after  sharinz  the  short 
the  Gwyus,  the  Davis's,  the  Robert's,  and  so  forth,  Alice  Bridge- 
ould  retire  from  the  state  of  a  royal   favourite,  into  the  humble 

of  Mrs.  Chiffinch. 

tautiously  sounding  Christian,  and  finding  that  the  near  prospect 
It  to  himself  effectually  prevented  his  starting  at  this  iniquitous 
Jhiffinch  detailed  it  to  him  fully,  carefully  keeping  the'final  termi- 
it  of  si^ht,  and  talking  of  the  favour  to  be  acquired  by  the  fair 
DO  passing  caprice,  but  the  commencement  of  a  reign  as  lone  and 
as  that  of  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth,  of  whose  avaric#and  domi- 
temper  Charles  was  now  understood  to  be  much  tired,  though  tho 
tiabit  rendered  him  unequal  to  free  himself  of  her  yoke, 
chalked  out,  the  scene  prepared  was  no  longer  the  intrigue  of  a 
Ader,  and  a  villanous  resolution  for  tho  ruin  of  an  innocent  girl, 
me  a  state  intrigue,  for  the  removal  of  an  obnoxious  favourite,  and 
equent  change  of  the  King's  sentiments  upon  various  material 
I  which  he  was  at  present  influenced  by  the  Duchess  of  Ports- 
In  this  lif^ht  it  was  exhibited  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  who, 

sustain  his  character  for  daring  gallantry,  or  in  order  to  gratify 
»ricious  fancy,  had  at  one  time  made  love  to  the  reigning  favourite, 
irienced  a  repulse  which  ho  had  never  forgiven. 
le  scheme  was  too  little  to  occupy  the  active  and  enterprising  spirit 
uke.  An  appendix  of  the  Popish  Plot  was  easily  so  contrived  as 
e  the  Countess  of  Derby,  who,  from  character  and  religion,  was 

the  person  whom  the  credulous  part  of  the  public  were  inclined  to 
khe  lilcely  accomplice  of  such  a  conspiracy.  Christian  and  Bridge- 
dertook  the  perilous  commission  of  attacking  her  even  in  her  own 
gdom  of  Man,  and  had  commissions  for  this  purpose,  which  were 
»e  produced  in  case  of  their  scheme  taking  effect, 
carried,  as  the  reader  is  aware,  from  the  Countess's  alert  propara- 
'  defence;  and  neither  Christian  nor  Bridgenorth  held  it  sound 

practise  openly,  even  under  parliamentary  authority,  against  a 
ittle  liable  to  hesitate  upon  the  measures  most  likely  to  secure  her 
>yereignty ;  wisely  considering,  that  even  the  omnipotence,  as  it  has 
ttwhat  too  largely  styled,  of  Parliament,  might  fail  to  relieve  them 

personal  consequences  of  a  failure. 

d  continent  of  Britain,  however,  no  opposition  was  to  be  feared ; 
ell  was  Christian  acquainted  with  all  the  motions  in  the  interior  of 
dtess's  little  court,  or  household,  that  Peveril  would  have  been 
the  instant  he  set  foot  on  shore,  but  for  the  gale  of  wind,  which 
he  vessel,  in  which  he  was  a  passenger,  to  run  for  Liverpool.  Here 
I,  under  the  name  of  Ganlesse,  unexpectedly  met  with  him,  and  pre- 
im  from  the  fangs  of  the  well-breathed  witnesses  of  the  Plot,  with 
088  of  securing  his  despatches,  or,  if  necessary,  his  person  also,  in 
lanner  as  to  place  him  at  his  own  discretion  —  a  narrow  and  peril- 
9,  which  he  thought  it  better,  however,  to  undertake,  than  to  permit 
hordinate  agents,  who  were  always  ready  to  mutiny  against  all  in 
ith  them,  to  obtain  the  credit  which  they  must  have  done  by  the 
if  the  Countess  of  Derby's  despatches.  It  was,  besides,  essential 
Ingham's  schemes  that  these  should  not  pass  into  the  hands  of  a 
Beer  like  Topham,  who,  however  pompous  and  stupid,  was  upright 
-Intentioned,  until  they  had  undergone  tho  revisal  of  a  private  com- 
rhere  something  might  have  probably  been  suppressed,  even  sup- 
bat  nothing  had  been  added.  In  short.  Christian,  in  carrying  on 
leparate  and  peculiar  intrigue,  by  the  agency  of  tViQ  Ot«^\i  ^c^^^ 
il  wife  ealled«  acted  just  like  an  engineer,  irho  denio^  \2ki!^  ^fisi&^i^ 
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of  motion  which  turns  his  machinery,  by  means  of  a  steam-engine,  or  href 
watcr-whccl,  constructed  to  drive  a  separate  and  larger  engine.  Aocoi^ 
iiigly,  he  was  determined  that,  while  he  took  all  the  advantage  he  rould 
from  their  sunposcd  discoyeries,  no  one  should  be  admitted  to  tamper  or 
interfere  with  his  own  plans  of  profit  and  revenge. 

Chiffinch,  who,  desirous  of  satisfying  himself  with  his  own  eyes  of  that 
excellent  beauty  which  had  been  so  highly  extolled,  had  gone  down  to 
Derbyshire  on  purpose,  was  infinitely  delighted,  when,  daring  the  course  of 
a  two  hours'  sermon  at  the  dissenting  chapel  in  Liverpool,  which  afforded 
him  ample  leisure  for  a  deliberate  survey,  he  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that 
he  had  never  seen  a  form  or  face  more  captivating.  His  eyes  having  con* 
firmed  what  was  told  him,  he  hurried  back  to  the  little  inn  which  formed 
their  place  of  rendezvous,  and  there  awaited  Christian  and  his  niece,  iritfa 
a  degree  of  confidence  in  the  success  of  their  project  which  he  bad  not 
before  entertained ;  and  with  an  apparatus  of  luxury,  calculated,  as  be 
thought,  to  make  a  favourable  impression  on  the  mind  of  a  rustic  girl.  He 
was  somewhat  surprised,  when,  mstead  of  Alice  Bridgenorth,  to  whom  he 
expected  that  night  to  have  been  introduced,  he  found  that  Christian  was 
accompanied  by  Julian  Peveril.  It  was  indeed  a  severe  disappointment,  for 
he  had  prevailed  on  his  own  indolence  to  venture  thus  far  from  the  Court, 
in  order  that  he  might  judge,  with  his  own  paramount  taste,  whether  Alice 
was  really  the  prodigy  which  her  uncle's  praises  had  bespoken  her,  and,  as 
such,  a  victim  worthy  of  the  fate  to  which  she  was  destined. 

A  few  words  betwixt  the  worthy  confederates  determined  them  on  the 
plan  of  stripping  Peveril  of  the  Countess's  despatches ;  Chiffinch  absolutely 
refusing  to  take  any  share  in  arresting  him,  as  a  matter  of  which  his  Mas- 
ter's approbation  might  be  very  uncertain. 

Christian  had  also  his  own  reasons  for  abstaining  from  so  decisive  a  stop. 
It  was  by  no  means  likely  to  be  agreeable  to  Bridgenorth,  whom  it  was 
necessary  to  keep  in  good  humour; — it  was  not  necessary,  for  the  Countess's 
despatches  were  of  far  more  importance  than  the  person  of  Julian.  La>tlv, 
it  was  superfluous  in  this  respect  also,  that  Julian  was  on  the  road  to  bu 
father's  castle,  where  it  was  likely  he  would  be  seized,  as  a  matter  of  c^nirse, 
along  with  the  other  suspicious  persons  who  fell  under  Topliam's  warrant^ 
and  the  denunciations  of  his  infamous  companions.  He,  therefore,  far  from 
using  any  violence  to  Peveril,  assumed  towards  him  such  a  friendly  tore,  u 
might  seem  to  warn  him  against  receiving  damage  from  others,  and  liodi- 
cate  himself  from  having  any  share  in  depriving  nim  of  his  charge.  Thii 
last  manoeuvre  waF  achieved  by  an  infusion  of  a  strong  narcotic  into  Juliao'i 
wine  ;  under  the  i/iflucncc  of  which  he  slumbered  so  soundly,  that  the  coii' 
federates  were  easily  able  to  accomplish  their  inhospitable  purpose. 

Tho  events  of  the  succeeding  days  are  already  known  to  the  reader. 
Chiffinch  set  forward  to  return  to  London,  with  the  packet,  which  it  wti 
desirable  should  be  in  Buckingham's  hands  as  soon  as  possible;  while  Cbri^ 
tian  went  to  Moultrassie,  to  receive  Alice  from  her  father,  and  convey  her 
safely  to  London — his  accomplice  agreeing  to  defer  his  curiosity  to  see  men 
of  her  until  they  should  have  arrived  in  that  city. 

Before  parting  with  Bridgenorth,  Christian  had  exerted  his  utmost  addresi 
to  prevail  on  him  to  remain  at  Moultrassie ;  he  had  even  overstepped  the 
bounds  of  prudence,  and,  by  his  urgency,  awakened  some  suspicions  of  sa 
indefinite  nature,  which  he  found  it  difficult  to  allay.  Bridgenorth,  there- 
fore, followed  his  brother-in-law  to  London ;  and  the  reader  has  alretdy  beea 
made  acquainted  with  the  arts  which  Christian  used  to  prevent  his  aither 
interference  with  the  destinies  of  his  daughter,  or  the  unhallowed  sehoset 
of  her  ill-chosen  guardian.  Still  Christian,  as  he  strode  along  the  street  is 
profound  reflection,  saw  that  his  undertaking  was  attended  vruh  a  tboMsd 
perils ;  and  the  drops  stood  like  beads  on  hw  brow  when  he  thought  of  thi 
preBumptuoua  levity  au^  fiOiX^  \«ni\^t  ^t  Buckin^iam — the  imtdi^  tai 
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intemperance  of  Chiffinch  —  the  suRpicions  of  tho  melancholy  and  bigoted, 
yet  sagacious  and  honest  Bridgenorth.  ''Had  I/'  he  thought,  ''but  tools 
ntted,  each  to  their  portion  of  the  work,  how  easily  could  I  heave  asunder 
and  disjoint  the  strength  that  opposes  me !  But  with  these  frail  and  insuf- 
ficient implements,  I  am  in  daily,  hourly,  momentary  danger,  that  one  lever 
or  other  gives  way,  and  that  the  whole  ruin  recoils  on  my  own  head.  And 
jet,  were  it  not  for  those  failings  I  complain  of,  how  were  it  possible  for  me 
to  have  acquired  that  power  over  them  all  which  constitutes  them  my  pas- 
Bive  tools,  even  when  they  seem  most  to  exert  their  own  free  will  ?  Yes, 
the  bigots  have  some  right  when  they  affirm  that  all  is  for  the  best." 

It  mtLj  seem  strange,  that,  amidst  the  various  subjects  of  Christian's  ap- 
prehension, he  was  never  visited  by  any  long  or  permanent  doubt  that  the 
Tirtue  of  his  niece  might  prove  the  shoal  on  which  his  voyage  should  be 
wrecked.  But  he  was  an  arrant  rogue,  as  well  as  a  hardened  libertine ; 
and,  in  both  characters,  a  professed  disbeliever  in  the  virtue  of  the  fair  sex. 


(CjiaptBr  tjiB  ^Ijirtiitli. 

At  for  John  Dryden's  Charles.  I  own  that  Kinf 
Was  nerer  any  very  mighty  thinf ; 
And  yet  he  waa  a  devilish  honest  fellow— 
£qioy*d  his  friend  and  bottle,  and  got  mellow. 

Db.  Wolcot* 

London,  the  ^and  central  point  of  intrigues  of  every  description,  had 
now  attracted  within  its  dark  and  Bhadowy  region  the  greater  number  of 
the  personages  whom  we  have  had  occasion  to  mention. 

Julian  Peveril,  amongst  others  of  the  dramatis  pcrsonse,  had  arrived, 
and  taken  up  his  abode  in  a  remote  inn  in  the  suburbs.  His  business,  he 
eoDceived,  was  to  remain  incognito  until  he  should  have  communicated  in 
private  with  the  friends  who  were  most  likely  to  lend  assistance  to  his  pa- 
Tents,  as  well  as  to  his  patroness,  in  their  present  situation  of  doubt  and 
danger.  Amongst  these,  the  most  powerful  was  the  Duke  of  Ormond, 
whose  faithful  services,  high  rank,  and  acknowledged  worth  and  virtue, 
etill  preserved  an  a9cendency  in  that  very  Court,  where,  in  general,  he  was 
regarded  as  out  of  favour.  Indeed,  so  much  consciousness  did  Charles  dis- 
play in  his  demeanour  towards  that  celebrated  noble,  and  servant  of  his 
mther,  that  Buckineham  once  took  the  freedom  to  ask  the  King  whether 
the  Duke  of  Ormond  had  lost  his  Majesty's  favour,  or  his  Majesty  the 
Pake's  ?  since,  whenever  they  chanced  to  meet,  the  King  appeared  the  more 
embarrassed  of  the  two.  But  it  was  not  Peverirs  good  fortune  to  obtain 
the  advice  or  countenance  of  this  distinguished  person.  His  Grace  of  Or- 
mond was  not  at  that  time  in  London. 

The  letter,  about  the  delivery  of  which  the  Countess  had  seemed  most 
anxious  after  that  to  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  was  addressed  to  Captain  Barstow, 

t[i  Jesuit,  whose  real  name  was  Fenwicke.)  to  be  found,  or  at  least  to  be 
eard  of,  in  the  house  of  one  Martin  Christal  in  the  Savoy.  To  this  place 
hflstened  Peveril,  upon  learning  the  absence  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond.  He 
was  not  ignorant  of  the  danger  which  he  persoTTally  incurred,  by  thus  be- 
coming a  medium  of  communication  betwixt  a  Popish  priest  and  a  suspected 
Catholic.  But  when  he  undertook  the  perilous  commission  of  his  patroness, 
he  had  done  so  frankljr,  and  with  the  unreserved  resolution  of  serving  her 
in  the  manner  in  which  she  most  desired  her  affairs  to  be  coYvd>^^\xA.  X^\ 
be  could  not  forbear  some  secret  apprehension,  wbei>  \i«  teVlVvWwM  «^^^^s^ 
Vol.  VIL-55  "^"^2  r  2 
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in  the  labyrinth  of  passages  and  fn^alleries,  which  led  to  difereiit  obtcon 
sets  of  apartments,  in  the  ancient  building  termed  the  SaToy. 

This  antiquated  and  almost  ruinous  pile  occupied  a  part  of  the  site  of  the 

Eublic  offices  in  the  Strand,  commonly  called  Somerset-House.  The  Sqtot 
ad  been  formerly  a  palace,  and  took  its  name  from  an  Earl  of  Savoy,  by 
whom  it  was  founded.  It  bad  been  the  habitation  of  John  of  Gaunt,  and 
various  persons  of  distinction  —  had  become  a  conyent,  an  hospital,  and 
finally,  in  Charles  II.'s  time,  a  waste  of  dilapidated  buildings  and  ruinous 
apartments,  inhabited  chiefly  by  those  who  nad  some  connection  with,  or 
dependance  upon,  the  neiehbouring  palace  of  Somerset-Honse,  which,  more 
fortunate  than  the  Savoy,  hod  still  retained  its  royal  title,  and  was  the  abode 
of  a  part  of  the  Court,  and  occasionally  of  the  Ring  himself,  who  had 
apartments  there. 

It  was  not  without  several  inquiries,  and  more  than  one  mistake,  that,  at 
the  end  of  a  long  and  dusky  passage,  composed  of  boards  so  wasted  by  tiine, 
that  they  threatened  to  give  way  under  his  feet,  Julian  at  length  found  the 
name  of  Martin  Christal,  broker  and  appraiser,  upon  a  shattered  door.  He 
was  about  to  knock,  when  some  one  pulled  his  cloak ;  and  looking  round, 
to  his  great  astonishment,  which  indeed  almost  amounted  to  fear,  he  saw 
the  little  mute  damsel,  who  had  accompanied  him  for  a  part  of  the  way  on 
his  voyage  from  the  Isle  of  Man.  '*  Fenella !"  he  exclaimed,  forgetting  that 
she  could  neither  hear  nor  reply, — **  Fenella !  Can  this  be  you  ?^ 

Fenella,  assuming  the  air  of  warning  and  authority,  which  she  had  here- 
tofore endeavoured  to  adopt  towards  him,  interposed  betwixt  Julian  and  tho 
door  at  which  he  was  about  to  knock — pointed  with  her  finger  towards  it  in 
a  prohibiting  manner,  and  at  the  same  time  bent  her  brows,  and  shook  her 
head  sternly. 

After  a  niomcnt^s  consideration,  Julian  could  place  but  one  interpretation 
upon  Fenella's  appearance  and  conduct,  and  that  was,  by  supposing  her 
lady  had  come  up  to  London,  and  had  despatched  this  mute  attendant,  as  a 
confidential  person,  to  apprise  him  of  some  change  of  her  intended  opera- 
tions, which  might  render  the  delivery  of  her  letters  to  Barstow,  eiiat 
Fcnwicke,  superfluous,  or  perhaps  dangerous,  lie  made  signs  to  Fenella, 
demanding  to  know  whether  she  had  any  commission  from  the  Countess. 
She  nodded.  *'  Had  she  any  letter?^'  he  continued,  by  the  same  mode  of 
inquiry.  She  shook  her  head  impatiently,  ond,  walking  hastily  along  the 
passage,  made  a  signal  to  him  to  follow.  He  did  so,  having  little  doubt 
that  he  was  about  to  be  conducted  into  the  Countess's  presence;  but  his 
surprise,  at  first  excited  by  Fenella's  appearance,  was  increased  by  the 
rapidity  and  ease  with  which  she  seemed  to  track  the  dusky  and  decared 
mazes  uf  the  dilapidated  Savoy,  equal  to  that  with  which  he  had  seenW 
formerly  lead  tho  way  through  the  gloomy  vaults  of  Castle  Rushin,  in  ths 
Isle  of  Man. 

When  he  recollected,  however,  that  Fenella  had  accompanied  the  Counteif 
on  a  long  visit  to  London,  it  appeared  not  improbable  that  she  might  then 
have  acquired  this  local  knowledge  which  seemed  so  accurate.  Many 
foreigners,  dependent  on  the  Queen  or  Queen  Dowager,  hod  apartments  in 
the  Savov.  Many  Catholic  priests  also  found  refuge  in  its  recesses,  under 
various  disguises,  and  in  defiance  of  the  severity  of  the  laws  against  Popeiy. 
What  was  more  likely,  than  that  the  Countess  of  Derby,  a  Catholic  and  t 
Frenchwoman,  should  have  had  secret  commissions  amongst  such  people; 
and  that  the  execution  of  such  should  be  intrusted,  at  least  occasion^y,  to 
Fenella  ? 

Thus  reflecting,  Julian  continued  to  follow  her  light  and  active  footsteri 
as  she  glided  from  the  Strand  to  Spring-Garden  and  thenoe  into  the  Ptrk. 

It  was  still  early  in  the  morning,  and  the  Mall  was  untenanted,  save  br 
a  few  walkers,  who  freo^uented  these  shades  for  the  wholesome  puiposes  ot 
air  and  exercise.    ^ig\^n^o>3LT^  %^^VS%  «si4  dia\^U7»  diid  Dot  oome  lorth,  it 
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that  period,  until  noon  was  approaching.  All  readers  haTe  heard  that  the 
whole  space  where  the  Horse  Guards  are  now  built,  made,  in  the  time  of 
Charles  II.,  a  part  of  St.  James's  Park ;  and  that  the  old  building,  now 
called  the  Treasury,  was  a  part  of  the  ancient  Palace  of  Whitehall,  which 
was  thus  immediately  connected  with  the  Park.  The  canal  had  been  con- 
structed, by  the  celebrated  Le  Notre,  for  the  purpose  of  draining  the  Park ; 
and  it  communicated  with  the  Thames  by  a  aecoy,  stocked  with  a  quantity 
of  the  rarer  waterfowl.  It  was  towards  this  decoy  that  Fenella  bent  her 
way  with  unabated  speed;  and  the^r  were  approaching  a  group  of  two  or 
three  gentlemen,  who  sauntered  by  its  banks,  when,  on  looking  closely  at 
him  who  appeared  to  be  the  chief  of  the  party,  Julian  felt  his  heart  beat 
unoommonly  thick,  as  if  conscious  of  approaching  some  one  of  the  highest 
consequence. 

The  person  whom  he  looked  upon  was  past  the  middle  age  of  life,  of  a 
dark  complexion,  corresponding  with  the  long,  black,  full-bottomed  periwig, 
which  he  wore  instead  of  his  own  hair.  His  dress  was  plain  black  yelvct, 
with  a  diamond  star,  however,  on  his  cloak,  which  hung  carelessly  over  one 
shoulder.  His  features,  strongly  lined,  eyen  to  harshness,  had  yet  an 
expression  of  dignified  good-humour;  he  was  well  and  strongly  built, 
walked  upright  and  yet  easily,  and  had  upon  the  whole  the  air  of  a  person 
of  the  hignest  consideration.  He  kept  rather  in  advance  of  his  companions, 
but  turned  and  spoke  to  them,  from  time  to  time,  with  much  affability,  and 
probably  with  some  liveliness,  iudging  by  the  smiles,  and  sometimes  the 
scarce  restrained  laughter,  by  which  some  of  his  sallies  were  received  by  his 
attendants.  They  also  wore  only  morning  dresses;  but  their  looks  and 
manner  were  those  of  men  of  rank,  in  presence  of  one  in  station  still  more 
elevated.  They  shared  the  attention  of  their  principal  in  common  with 
seven  or  eight  little  black  curly-haired  spaniels,  or  rather,  as  they  are  now 
called,  cockers,  w^hich  attended  their  master  as  closely,  and  perhaps  with  as 
deep  sentiments  of  attachment,  as  the  bipeds  of  the  group;  and  whose 
gambols,  which  seemed  to  afford  him  much  amusement,  no  sometimes 
checked,  and  sometimes  encouraged.  In  addition  to  this  pastime,  a  lackey, 
or  groom,  was  also  in  attendance,  with  one  or  two  little  baskets  and  bags, 
from  which  the  gentleman  we  have  described  took,  from  time  to  time,  a 
handful  of  seeds,  and  amused  himself  with  throwing  them  to  the  waterfowl. 

This,  the  King's  favourite  occupation,  together  with  his  remarkable  coun- 
tenance, and  the  deportment  ot  the  rest  of  the  company  towards  him, 
satisfied  Julian  Peveril  that  he  was  approaching,  perhaps  indecorously, 
near  to  the  person  of  Charles  Stewart,  the  second  of  that  unhappy  name. 

"While  he  hesitated  to  follow  his  dumb  guide  any  nearer,  and  felt  the 
embarrassment  of  being  unable  to  communicate  to  her  his  repugnance  to 
farther  intrusion,  a  person  in  the  royal  retinue  touched  a  light  and  lively 
air  on  the  flageolet,  at  a  signal  from  the  King,  who  desired  to  have  some 
tune  repeated  which  had  struck  him  in  the  theatre  on  the  preceding  evening. 
While  the  good-natured  monarch  marked  time  with  his  foot,  and  with  the 
motion  of  his  hand,  Fenella  continued  to  approach  him,  and  threw  into  her 
manner  the  appearance  of  one  who  was  attracted,  as  it  were  in  spite  of 
herself,  by  the  sounds  of  the  instrument. 

Anxious  to  know  how  this  was  to  end,  and  astonished  to  see  the  dumb 
girl  imitate  so  accurately  the  manner  of  one  who  actually  heard  the  musical 
notes,  Peveril  also  drew  near,  though  at  somewhat  greater  distance. 

The  King  looked  good-humouredly  at  both,  as  if  he  admitted  their  musical 
enthusiasm  as  an  excuse  for  their  intrusion  ;  but  his  eyes  became  riveted  on 
Fenella,  whose  face  and  appearance,  although  rather  singular  than  beautiful, 
had  something  in  them  wild,  fantastic,  and,  as  being  so,  even  captivating, 
to  an  eye  which  had  been  gratified  perhaps  to  satiety  with  the  ordinary 
forms  of  female  beauty.  She  did  not  appear  to  notice  how  closely  she  was 
observed ;  but,  as  if  acting  under  an  irresistible  impulse,  ^wi's^i  ^xwa.  >^^ 
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Bounds  to  which  she  seemed  to  listen,  she  undid  the  bodkin  round  which 
her  long  tresses  were  winded,  and  flinging  them  suddenly  over  her  slander 
person,  as  if  using  them  as  a  natural  veil,  she  began  to  dance,  with  infinite 
grace  and  agility,  to  the  tune  which  the  flageolet  played. 

Peveril  lost  almost  his  sense  of  the  King's  presence,  when  he  obserred 
with  what  wonderful  grace  and  agility  Fenella  kept  time  to  notes,  which 
could  only  be  known  to  her  by  the  motions  of  the  musician's  fingers.  He 
had  heard,  indeed,  among  other  prodigies,  of  a  person  in  Fenella's  unhappy 
situation  acquiring,  by  some  unaccountable  and  mysterious  tact,  the  power 
of  acting  as  an  instrumental  musician,  nay,  becoming  so  accurate  a  pe^ 
former  as  to  be  capable  of  leading  a  musical  band ;  and  he  had  also  beard 
of  deaf  and  dumb  persons  dancing  with  sufficient  accuracy,  by  obserring 
the  motions  of  their  partner.  But  Fenella's  performance  seemed  more 
wonderful  than  either,  since  the  musician  was  guided  by  his  written  notes, 
and  the  dancer  by  the  motions  of  the  others ;  whereas  Fenella  had  no  inti- 
mation, save  what  she  seemed  to  gather,  with  infinite  accuracy,  by  obserriog 
the  motion  of  the  artist's  fingers  on  his  small  instrument. 

As  for  the  King,  who  was  ignorant  of  the  particular  circumstances  which 
rendered  Fenella's  performance  almost  marvellous,  he  was  contented,  at  her 
first  commencement,  to  authorize  what  seemed  to  him  the  frolic  of  this  sin- 
sula]>looking  damsel,  by  a  good-humoured  smile ;  but  when  he  perceived 
uio  exquisite  truth  and  justice,  as  well  as  the  wonderful  combination  of 
grace  and  agility,  with  which  she  executed  to  his  favourite  air  a  dance  which 
was  perfectly  new  to  him,  Charles  turned  his  mere  acquiescence  into  some- 
thing like  enthusiastic  applause.  He  bore  time  to  her  motions  with  the 
movement  of  his  foot — applauded  with  head  and  with  hand — and  seemed, 
like  herself,  carried  away  by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  gestic  art. 

After  a  rapid  yet  graceful  succession  of  entrechats,  Fenella  introduced  a 
slow  movement,  which  terminated  the  dance;  then  dropping  a  profound 
curtsy,  she  continued  to  stand  motionless  before  the  King,  her  arms  folded 
on  her  bosom,  her  head  stooped,  and  her  eyes  cast  down,  after  the  manner 
of  an  Oriental  slave;  while  through  the  misty  veil  of  her  shadowy  locks  it 
might  be  observed,  that  the  colour  which  exercise  had  called  to  her  cheeks 
was  dying  fast  away,  and  resigning  them  to  their  native  dusky  hue. 

**  By  mj  honour,"  exclaimed  the  King,  *'  she  is  like  a  f&iiT  who  trips  it 
in  moonlight.  There  must  be  more  of  air  and  fire  than  of  earth  in  her 
composition.  It  is  well  poor  Nelly  Gwyn  saw  her  not,  or  she  would  have 
died  of  grief  and  envy.  —  Come,  gentlemen,  which  of  you  contrived  this 
pretty  piece  of  morning  pastime  ?" 

The  courtiers  looked  at  each  other,  but  none  of  them  felt  authorised  to 
claim  the  merit  of  a  service  so  agreeable. 

"We  must  ask  the  quick-eyed  nvmph  herself,  then,''  said  the  King;  and, 
looking  at  Fenella,  he  added,  "  Tell  us,  my  pretty  one,  to  whom  we  owe  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you  ?  —  I  suspect  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  ;  for  this  is 
exactly  a  tour  de  son  metier  J' 

Fenella,  on  observing  that  the  King  addressed  her,  bowed  low,  and  shook 
her  head,  in  signal  that  she  did  not  understand  what  he  said.  "Odds-fish, 
that  is  true,"  said  the  King ;  '*  she  must  perforce  be  a  foreigner  —  her  com- 
plexion and  agility  speak  it.  France  or  Italy  has  had  the  moulding  of  the« 
elastic  limbs,  dark  cheek,  and  eye  of  fire."  He  then  put  to  her  in  French, 
and  again  in  Italian,  the  question,  *•  By  whom  she  haa  been  sent  hither?" 

At  the  second  repetition,  Fenella  threw  back  her  veiling  tresses,  so  as  to 
show  the  melancholy  which  sat  on  her  brow ;  while  she  sadly  shook  her 
head,  and  intimated  by  imperfect  muttering,-  but  of  the  softest  and  most 
plaintive  kind,  her  organic  deficiency. 

*•  Is  it  possible  Nature  can  have  made  such  a  fault?"  said  Charles.  *'Can 
she  have  left  so  curious  a  piece  as  thou  art  without  the  melody  of  voice, 
whilst  she  has  made  Oieo  so  e3.^\\\i\\^^  ^^^«Cv^^  \a  iha  beauty  of  sound?— 
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ly:  Trhat  means  this?  and  what  young  fellow  are  you  bringing  up  there? 

ly  the  master  of  the  show,  I  suppose.  —  Friend/'  he  added,  addressing 

Dself  to  Peveril,  who,  on  the  signal  of  Fenclla,  stepped  forward  almost 

stinctively,  and  kneeled  down,  *'  we  thank  thee  for  the  pleasure  of  this 

>n]ing. — My  Lord  Marquis,  you  rooked  me  at  piquet  last  night;  for  which 

doyal  deed  thou  shalt  now  atone,  by  giving  a  couple  of  pieces  to  this 

nest  youth,  and  five  to  the  girl." 

As  the  nobleman  drew  out  his  purse,  and  came  forward  to  perform  the 

ing's  generous  commission,  Julian  felt  some  embarrassment  ere  he  was 

le  to  explain,  that  ho  had  no  title  to  be  benefited  by  the  young  person's 

rfbrmance,  and  that  his  Majesty  had  mistaken  his  character. 

"  And  who  art  thou,  then,  my  friend  ?''  said  Charles ;  "  but,  above  all, 

id  particularly,  who  is  this  dancing  nymph,  whom  thou  standest  waiting 

I  Jibe  an  attendant  fawn  ?" 

"  The  young  person  is  a  retainer  of  the  Countess-Dowager  of  Derby,  so 

ease  your  >iaje8ty,"  said  Peveril,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice ;  "  and  I  am *' 

"  liold,  hold,''  said  the  King ;  **  thi^  is  a  dance  to  another  tune,  and  not 
for  a  place  so  public.    Hark  thee,  friend ;  do  thou  and  the  young  woman 
tlow  Empson  wnere  he  will  conduct  thee. — Empson,  carry  them — hark  in 
J  ear." 
••  May  it  please  your  M^esty,  I  ought  to  say,"  said  Peveril,  "  that  I  am 

liltless  of  any  purpose  of  intrusion " 

"  Now  a  plague  on  him  who  can  take  no  hint,"  said  the  Kin^,  cutting 
LOrt  his  apology.  "  Odds-fish,  man,  there  are  times  when  civility  is  the 
"aatest  impertinence  in  the  world.  Do  thou  follow  Empson,  and  amuse 
yself  for  a  half  hour's  space  with  the  fairy's  company,  till  we  shall  send 
ryou." 

doarles  spoke  this  not  without  casting  an  anxious  eye  around,  and  in  a 
ne  which  intimated  apprehension  of  being  overheard.  Julian  could  only 
>w  obedience,  and  follow  Empson,  who  was  the  same  person  that  played 
)  rarely  on  the  flageolet. 

When  they  were  out  of  sight  of  the  King  and  his  party,  the  musician 
ithod  to  enter  into  conversation  with  his  companions,  and  addressed  him- 
if  first  to  Fenclla,  with  a  broad  compliment  of,  **  By  the  mass,  ye  dance 
hteij — ne'er  a  slut  on  the  boards  shows  such  a  shank  I  I  would  be  content 
play  to  you  till  my  throat  were  as  dry  as  my  whistle.  Come,  be  a  little 
ee  —  old  Rowley  will  not  quit  the  park  till  nine.  I  will  carry  you  to 
pring  Gardens,  and  bestow  sweet-cakes  and  a  quart  of  Rhenish  on  both 
you  ;  and  we'll  be  cameradoes.  —  What  the  devil  I  no  answer?  — How's 
lis,  brother  ?  —  Is  this  neat  wench  of  yours  deaf  or  dumb,  or  both  ?  I 
iould  laugh  at  that,  and  she  trip  it  so  well  to  the  flageolet." 
To  rid  himself  of  this  fellow's  aiscourse,  Peveril  answered  him  in  French, 
lat  he  was  a  foreigner,  and  spoke  no  English ;  glad  to  escape,  though  at 
le  expense  of  a  fiction,  from  the  additional  embarrassment  of  a  fool,  who 
as  likely  to  ask  more  questions  than  his  own  wisdom  might  have  enabled 
jn  to  answer. 

"Granger  —  that  means  stranger,"  muttered  their  guide;  "more  French 
)g8  and  jades  come  to  lick  the  good  English  butter  off  our  bread,  or  per- 
ips  an  Italian  puppet-show.  AVell,  if  it  were  not  that  they  have  a  mortal 
imitv  to  the  whole  gamut,  this  were  enough  to  make  any  honest  fellow 
im  Puritan.  But  if  I  am  to  play  to  her  at  the  Duchess's,  I'll  be  d--d  but 
put  her  out  in  the  tune,  just  to  teach  her  to  have  the  impudence  to  come 
•  England,  and  to  speak  no  English." 

Having  muttered  to  himself  this  truly  British  resolution,  the  musician 
■Iked  briskly  on  towards  a  large  house  near  the  bottom  of  St.  James's 
treet,  and  entered  the  court,  b^  a  grated  door,  from  the  Park,  of  which  the 
Aiision  commanded  an  extensive  prospect. 
Peveril  finding  himself  in  front  of  a  handaome  ^t^co«  >3cii\«t  'fC^^ 
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opened  a  stately  pair  of  folding-doors,  was  about  to  ascend  the  steps  thai 
led  to  the  main  entrance,  when  his  euide  seised  him  by  the  arm,  exclaim- 
ing, *'  Hold,  Mounsecr  I  What  I  you'll  lose  nothing,  I  see,  for  want  of  coura^; 
but  you  must  keep  the  back  way,  for  all  your  fine  doublet.  Here  it  is  not, 
knock  and  it  shall  be  opancd ;  but  may  be  instead,  knock  and  you  shall  be 
knocked." 

Suffering  himself  to  be  guided  by  Empson,  Julian  deviated  from  the  prin- 
cipal door,  to  one  which  opened,  with  less  ostentation,  in  an  angle  ot  the 
oourt-yard.  On  a  modest  tap  from  the  flute  player,  admittance  was  afforded 
him  and  his  companions  by  a  footman,  who  conducted  them  through  a 
variety  of  stone  passages,  to  a  very  handsome  summer  parlour,  where  a 
lady,  or  something  resembling  one,  dressed  in  a  style  of  extra  elegance,  was 
trifling  with  a  play-book  while  she  finished  her  chocolate.  It  would  not  be 
easy  to  describe  her,  but  by  weighing  her  natural  good  qualities  against  the 
affectations  which  counterbalanced  them.  She  would  have  been  handsome, 
but  for  rouge  and  miiianderie  —  would  have  been  civil,  but  for  overstrained 
airs  of  patronage  and  condescension  —  would  have  had  an  agreeable  voice, 
had  she  spoken  in  her  natural  tone  —  and  fine  eyes,  had  she  not  made  such 
desperate  hard  use  of  them.  She  could  only  spoil  a  pretty  ankle  by  too 
liberal  display ;  but  her  shape,  though  she  could  not  yet  be  thirty  years  old, 
had  the  embonpoint  which  might  have  suited  better  with  ten  years  more 
advanced.  She  pointed  Empson  to  a  seat  with  the  air  of  a  Duchess,  and 
asked  him,  languidly,  how  he  did  this  age,  that  she  had  not  seen  him  ?  and 
what  folks  these  were  he  had  brought  with  him  ? 

*'  Foreigners,  madam ;  d— d  foreigners,"  answered  Empson ;  "  starving 
beggars,  that  our  old  friend  has  picked  up  in  the  Park  this  morning — the 
wench  dances,  and  the  fellow  plays  on  the  Jew's  trump,  I  believe.  On  my 
life,  madam,  I  begin  to  be  ashamed  of  old  Rowley ;  1  mast  discard  him, 
unless  he  keeps  better  company  in  future." 

**  Fie,  Empson,"  said  the  lady ;  "  consider  it  is  our  duty  to  countenance 
him,  and  keep  him  afloat;  and  indeed  I  always  make  a  principle  of  it 
Hark  ye,  he  comes  not  hither  this  morning?" 

"  He  will  be  here,"  answered  Empson,  "  hi  the  walking  of  a  minuet." 

'*  My  God !"  exclaimed  the  lady,  with  unaffected  alarm ;  and  starting  up 
with  utter  neglect  of  her  usual  and  graceful  languor,  she  tripped  as  swiitlj 
as  a  milk-maid  into  an  adjoining  apartment,  where  they  heard  presently 
a  few  words  of  eager  and  animated  discussion. 

"  Something  to  be  put  out  of  the  way,  I  suppose,"  said  Empson.  "Well 
for  madam  I  gave  her  the  hint.    There  he  goes,  the  happy  swain." 

Julian  was  so  situated,  that  he  could,  from  the  same  casement  through 
which  Empson  was  peeping,  observe  a  man  in  a  laced  roquelaure,  and  carrv- 
ing  his  rapier  under  his  arm,  glide  from  the  door  by  which  he  had  himself 
entered,  and  out  of  the  court,  keeping  as  much  as  possible  under  the  shade 
of  the  buildings. 

The  lady  re-entered  at  this  moment,  and  observing  how  Empson's  ejec 
were  directed,  said  with  a  slight  appearance  of  hurry,  *'  A  gentleman  of 
the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth's  with  a  oillet ;  and  so  tircsomcly  pressing  for 
an  answer,  that  I  was  obliged  to  write  without  my  diamond  pen.  I  hare 
daubed  my  fingers,  I  dare  say,"  she  added,  looking  at  a  very  pretty  hand, 
and  presently  after  dipping  her  fingers  in  a  little  silver  vase  or  rose-water. 
'*  But  that  little  exotic  monster  of  yours,  Empson,  I  hope  she  really  undo^ 
stands  no  English  ? — On  my  life  she  coloured.^ — Is  she  such  a  rare 'dancer? 
— I  must  see  ner  dance,  and  hear  him  play  on  the  Jew's  harp." 

*'  Dance  I"  replied  Enipson  ;  **  she  danced  well  enough' when  /  played  to 
her.  I  can  make  any  thing  dance.  Old  Counsellor  Clubfoot  danced*  wbcn 
he  had  a  fit  of  the  gout ;  you  have  seen  no  such  pas  seul  in  the  theatre.  I 
would  engage  to  make  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  dance  the  hays  like  a 
Frenchman.    TheiQ  \a  nolViVrv^^va  ^«ii^v(v%\  \^  %JiI  lies  in  the  music    Ro«^ 
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lej  does  not  know  that  now.  He  saw  this  poor  wench  dance ;  and  thought 
so  much  on't,  when  it  was  all  along  of  me.  I  would  have  defied  her  to  sit 
bUU.  And  Rowlej  gives  her  the  credit  of  it,  and  five  pieces  to  boot ;  and 
I  have  only  two  for  my  morning's  work !" 

"  True,  Master  Empson/'  said  the  lady ;  "  but  you  are  of  the  family, 

though  in  a  lower  station ;  and  you  ought  to  consider **    **  By  G — , 

madam/'  answered  Empson,  "all  I  consider  is,  that  I  play  the  best  flageolet 
in  England ;  and  that  they  can  no  more  supply  my  place,  if  they  were  to 
discard  me,  than  they  could  fill  Thames  from  Fleet-Ditch.'' 

"  Well,  Master  Empson,  I  do  not  dispute  but  you  are  a  man  of  talents/' 
replied  the  lady;  "still  I  say,  mind  the  main  chance  —  you  please  the  ear 
to-day  —  another  has  the  advantage  of  you  to-morrow." 

"  iS^ever,  mistress,  while  ears  have  the  heavenly  power  of  distinguishing 
one  note  from  another.'' 

"  Heavenly  power,  say  you.  Master  Empson  ?"  said  the  lady. 

'*  Ay,  maaam,  heavenly ;  for  some  very  neat  verses  which  we  had  at  our 
festival  say, 

*  Wliat  know  we  of  the  hiest  alwve. 
But  that  Ihey  aing  and  that  they  love?' 

It  is  Master  Waller  wrote  them,  as  I  think ;  who,  upon  my  word,  ought  to 
be  encouraged." 

*'  And  so  should  you,  my  dear  Empson,"  said  the  dame  yawning,  "were 
it  only  for  the  honour  you  do  to  your  own  profession.  But  in  the  mean- 
time, will  you  ask  these  people  to  have  some  refreshment?  —  and  will  you 
take  some  yourself?  —  the  cnocolate  is  that  which  the  Ambassador  Portu- 
guese fellow  brought  over  to  the  Queen." 

"  If  it  be  genuine,"  said  the  musician. 

"  How,  sir,"  said  the  fair  one,  half  rising  from  her  pile  of  cushions  — 
"  Not  genuine,  and  in  this  house ! — Let  me  understxvnd  you,  Master  Empson 
—  I  think,  when  I  first  saw  you,  you  scarce  knew  chocolate  from  coffee." 

"By  G — ,  madam,"  answered  the  flageolet-player,  "you  are  perfectly 
right.  And  how  can  I  show  better  how  mucn  1  have  profited  by  your 
ladyship's  excellent  cheer,  except  by  being  critical  ?" 

"  You  stand  excused,  Master  Empson,"  said  the  petite  maitresse,  sinking 
gently  back  on  the  downy  couch,  from  which  a  momentary  irritation  had 
startled  her — "I  think  the  chocolate  will  please  you,  though  scarce  equal  to 
what  we  had  from  the  Spanish  resident  Mendoza. — But  we  must  offer  these 
strange  people  something.  Will  you  ask  them  if  they  would  have  coffee 
and  chocolate,  or  cold  wild-fowl,  fruit,  and  wine  ?  They  must  be  treated,  so 
as  to  show  them  where  they  are,  since  hero  they  are." 

"Unquestionably,  madam,"  said  Empson;  "but  I  have  just  at  this  instant 
forgot  the  French  for  chocolate,  hot  bread,  coffee,  game,  and  drinkables." 

"  It  is  odd,"  said  the  lady ;  "  and  I  have  forgot  my  French  and  Italian  at 
the  same  moment.  But  it  signifies  little — I  will  order  the  things  to  be 
brought,  and  they  will  remember  the  names  of  them  themselves." 

Empson  laughed  loudly  at  this  jest,  and  pawned  his  soul  that  the  cold 
sirloin  which  entered  immediately  afler,  was  the  best  emblem  of  roast-beef 
all  the  world  over.  Plentiful  refreshments  were  offered  to  all  the  party,  of 
which  both  Fenella  and  Pevoril  partook. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  flageolet-player  drew  closer  to  the  side  of  the  lady 
of  the  mansion  —  their  intimacy  was  cemented,  and  their  spirits  set  afloat, 
by  a  glass  of  liqueur,  which  gave  them  additional  confidence  in  discussing 
the  characters,  as  well  of  the  superior  attendants  of  the  Court,  as  of  the 
inferior  rank,  to  which  they  themselves  might  be  supposed  to  belong. 

The  lady,  indeed,  during  this  conversation,  frequently  exerted  her  com- 
plete and  absolute  superiority  over.  Master  Empson ;  in  which  that  musical 
fentleman  humbly  ac(^uiesced  whenever  the  circumstance  was  recalled  tA 
i«  attention,  whether  in  the  way  of  blunt  coniradictioxi,  «8bT^«jiNlv^  mivo^aiar 


.,;  greaier  part  ol'  the  tinif,  cii 

tntion.     Itut  Ihrcu  or  ft'ur  timox  — Dliil 
afTi'ctcd  im)iortiiiicc  at  the  uiunioinn  am 
Iravuj'nnt  escPiw — lie  oliHerTpd  tlint  Fen 
those  uittcr  nnd  almoat  hlighUng  elfio  In 
faeld  to  imply  contemptuous  execration, 
manner  lo  eztrnonlinarj,  joined  to  iicr  ei 
our  in  the  King's  preience,  so  oddly,  jot 
priTste  Kudience — which  he  might,  bj  gr 
that  it  almost  justified  the  idea,  though  ^ 
little  miil£  agent  was  aided  Jo  her  macl 
whom,  according  to  Moni  gupcrstiiion,  b< 
Another  idea  Bometimce  occurred  to  Ju 
tion,  as  being  equally  wild  nilh  those  do 
tac8  different  from  that  of  mortals  —  "  W 


0  dreadful  a  penance  fur  euch  an  i 
bow  formidable  must  be  the  strength  of  m 
to  eo  terrific  a  sacrifice— ilov  deep  and  stn 
undertaken  I" 

But  a  brief  recollection  of  pant  events  er 
jecture  as  altogether  wiid  and  viHioiiary.  IJ 
various  stratagems  practined  by  Ilia  light- 
£arl  uf  Derby,  uiion  this  forlorn  girl  —  tb« 
sence,  in  which  the  character  of  a  creature 
all  oeensions,  was  freely,  «nd  sometimes  si 
vxprGSHiiig  the  leaat  aequaintanco  of  what ' 
him  that  so  ilccp  a  deception  could  never 
jcar»,  by  a  bein;;  of  a  turn  of  mind  so  pcet 

Ho  renounced,  therefore,  the  idea,  nnd  I 
affairs,  and  liis  iipproaehing  interview  witt 
lation  we  propose  to  leave  him,  until  we  t 
bad  token  place  in  the  situation  nF  •  <=     '" 
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I  f&ax  the  devil  wont  when  gown  and  canock. 
Or,  in  thf)  lack  of  them«  old  Cmlm'a  cloak, 
Coooeals  his  doren  hoof. 

Airoimcous. 

JrUAK  Peyxril  had  scarce  set  sail  for  Whitehayen,  "when  Alice  Bridge- 
north  and  her  govemante,  at  the  hasty  command  of  her  father,  "were  em- 
barked with  equal  speed  and  secrecy  on  board  of  a  bark  bound  for  Livor- 
|K)ol.  Christian  accompanied  them  on  their  voyage,  as  the  friend  to  whose 
guardianship  Alice  was  to  be  consigned  daring  any  future  separation  from 
Eer  father,  and  whose  amusing  conversation,  joined  to  his  pleasing  though 
oold  manners,  as  well  as  his  near  relationship,  induced  Alice,  in  her  forlorn 
ntuation,  to  consider  her  fate  as  fortunate  in  having  such  a  guardian. 

At  Liverpool,  as  the  reader  already  knows,  Christian  took  the  first  overt 
■tep  in  the  villany  which  he  had  contrived  against  the  innocent  girl,  by 
exposing  her  at  a  meeting-house  to  the  unhallowed  gaze  of  Chiffinoh,  in* 
oruer  to  convince  him  she  was  possessed  of  such  uncommon  beauty  as  might 
well  deserve  the  infamous  promotion  to  which  they  meditated  to  raise  her. 

Ilighly  satisfied  with  her  personal  appearance,  Chiffincb  was  no  less  so 
with  the  sense  and  delicacy  of  her  conversation,  when  he  met  her  in  com- 
pany with  her  uncle  afterwards  in  London.  The  simplicity,  and  at  the 
same  time  the  spirit  of  her  remarks,  made  him  regard  her  as  his  scientific 
attendant  the  cook  might  have  done  a  newly  invented  sauce,  sufficiently 
piquanU  in  its  qualities  to  awaken  the  jaded  appetite  of  a  cloyed  and  gor^d 
epicure.  She  was,  he  said  and  swore,  the  very  comer-stone  on  which,  with 
proper  management,  and  with  his  instructions,  a  few  honest  fellows  might 
puild  a  Court  fortune. 

That  the  necessary  introduction  might  take  place,  the  confederates  judged 
fit  she  should  be  put  under  the  charge  of  an  experienced  lady,  whom  some 
called  Mistress  Chiffinoh,  and  others  Chiffinch's  mistress  —  one  of  those 
obliging  creatures  who  are  willing  to  discharge  all  the  duties  of  a  wife, 
without  the  inconvenient  and  indissoluble  ceremony. 

It  was  one,  and  not  perhaps  the  least  preiudicial  consequence  of  the  license 
of  that  ill-governed  tmie,  that  the  bounas  betwixt  virtue  and  vice  were  so 
fiur  smoothed  down  and  levelled,  that  the  frail  wife,  or  the  tender  friend 
who  waa  no  wife,  did  not  necessarily  lose  their  place  in  society ;  but,  on  the 
contrary,  if  they  moved  in  the  higher  circles,  were  permitted  and  encouraged 
to  mingle  with  women  whose  rank  was  certain,  and  whose  reputation  was 
untainted. 

A  regular  liaison,  like  that  of  Chiffinch  and  his  fair  one,  inferred  little 
BoandaT;  and  such  was  bis  influence,  as  prime  minister  of  his  master's  plea- 
■ares,  that,  as  Charles  himself  expressed  it,  the  lady  whom  we  introduced 
to  our  readers  in  the  last  chapter,  nad  obtained  a  brevet  commission  to  rank 
as  a  married  woman.  And  to  do  the  gentle  dame  justice,  no  wife  could  have 
been  more  attentive  to  forward  his  plans,  or  more  liberal  in  disposing  of  his 
income. 

She  inhabited  a  set  of  apartments  called  Chiffinch's  —  the  scene  of  manj 
an  intrigue,  both  of  love  and  politios ;  and  where  Charles  often  held  his 
private  parties  for  the  evening,  when,  as  frequently  happened,  the  ill-humour 
of  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth,  his  reigning  Sultana,  prevented  his  supping 
with  her.  The  hold  which  such  an  arrangement  gave  a  mai^  like  Chiffinoh, 
used  as  he  well  knew  how  to  use  it,  made  him  of  too  much  consequence  to 
be  slighted  even  by  the  first  persons  in  the  state,  ux^less  tb^y  stood  alo^i 
from  lOl  iq^m^er  pf  politics  and  Court  intrigue. 
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In  the  charge  of  Mrs.  Chiffinch,  and  of  him  whose  name  she  here,  Ed- 
ward Christian  placed  the  daughter  of  his  sister,  and  of  his  confiding  friend, 
calmlv  contemplating  her  ruin  as  an  event  certain  to  follow;  and  hoping  to 
ground  upon  it  his  own  chance  of  a  more  assured  fortune,  than  a  life  spent 
in  intrigue  had  hitherto  been  able  to  procure  for  him. 

The  innocent  Alice,  without  bein^  able  to  discorer  what  was  wrong  either 
in  the  scones  of  unusual  luxurr  with  which  the  was  surrounded,  or  in  the 
manners  of  her  hostess,  which,  ooth  from  nature  and  policy,  were  kind  and 
caressing  —  felt  ncyertheless  an  instinctiye  apprehension  that  all  was  not 
right — a  feeling  in  the  human  mind,  allied,  perhaps,  to  that  sense  of  daneer 
which  animals  exhibit  when  placed  in  the  vicinity  of  the  natural  enemies 
of  their  race,  and  which  makes  birds  cower  when  the  hawk  is  in  the  air, 
and  beasts  tremble  when  the  tiger  is  abroad  in  the  desert.  There  wss  a 
heaviness  at  her  heart  which  she  could  not  dispel ;  and  the  few  hours  which 
she  had  already  spent  at  Chiffinch's  were  like  those  passed  in  prison  by  cos 
unconscious  of  the  cause  or  event  of  his  captiTity.  It  was  the  third  morn- 
ing after  her  arrival  in  London,  that  the  scene  took  place  which  we  now 
recur  to. 

The  impertinence  and  vulgarity  of  Empson,  which  was  pennitted  to  him 
as  an  unrivalled  performer  upon  his  instrument,  were  exhaustinr  themselvei 
at  the  expense  of  all  other  musical  professors,  and  Mrs.  Chiffinch  was  listen* 
ing  with  careless  indifference,  when  some  one  was  heard  speaking  loudly, 
and  with  animation,  in  the  inner  apartment. 

"  Oh,  gemini  and  gilliflower  water  V*  exclaimed  the  damsel,  startled  out 
of  her  fine  airs  into  her  natural  vulgarity  of  exclamation,  and  running  to 
the  door  of  communication  —  "  if  he  has  not  come  back  again  afier  allT^ 
and  if  old  Rowley " 

A  tap  at  the  farther  and  opposite  door  here  arrested  her  attention— she 
quitted  the  handle  of  that  which  she  was  about  to  open  as  speedily  as  if  it 
had  burnt  her  fingers,  and,  moving  back  towards  her  couch,  asked,  ^  Who 
b  there  ?" 

*'  Old  Rowley  himself,  madam,''  said  the  Ring,  entering  the  apartment 
with  his  usual  air  of  easy  composure. 

"  0  crimini ! — ^your  Majesty  f— I  thought " 

"  That  I  was  out  of  hearing,  doubUess,"  said  the  King ;  "  and  spoke  of 
me  as  folks  speak  of  absent  friends.  Make  no  apology.  I  think  I  have 
heard  ladies  say  of  their  lace,  that  a  rent  is  better  than  a  dam. — Nay,  bo 
seated.— Where  is  Chiffinch  ?" 

"  He  is  down  at  York-House,  your  Majesty,"  said  the  dame,  leooverin^ 
though  with  no  small  difficulty,  the  calm  affectation  of  her  usual  demeanour. 
"  Shall  I  send  your  Majesty's  commands  ?" 

"  I  will  wait  his  return,''  said  the  King.  — "  Permit  me  to  taste  your 
chocolate." 

**  There  is  some  fresh  frothed  in  the  office,"  said  the  lady ;  and  using  a 
little  silver  call,  or  whistle,  a  black  boy,  superbly  dressed,  like  an  Oriental 
page,  T;?ith  gold  bracelets  on  his  naked  arms,  and  a  gold  collar  around  his 
equally  bare  neck,  attended  with  the  favourite  beverage  of  the  morning,  ia 
an  apparatus  of  the  richest  china. 

While  ho  sipped  his  cup  of  chocolate,  the  King  looked  round  the  apart- 
ment, and  observing  Fenella,  Peveril,  and  the  musician,  who  remained 
standing  beside  a  large  Indian  screen,  he  continued,  addressing  Mistresi 
Chiffinch,  though  with  polite  indifference,  "  I  sent  you  the  fiddlMiUiis  non* 
ing— or  rather  the  fluto— Empson,  and  a  fairy  elf  whom  I  met  in  the  Psrk, 
who  dances  divinely.  She  has  brought  us  the  rery  newest  saraband  fnm 
the  Court  of  Queen  Mab,  and  I  sent  her  here,  that  you  may  see  it  si 
leisure." 

**  Your  Majesty  does  me  by  far  too  much  honour,"  said  Cbiffinelu  hm 
•yes  properW  cast  down,  asidV^dT  aA^«ii\&  minoed  into  beooming  humilily. 
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"  Xay,  little  Chiffincb/'  answered  the  King,  in  a  tone  9T  as  contemptuous 
fiuniliarity  as  was  consistent  with  his  good-breeding,  "  it  was  not  altogether 
for  thine  own  private  ear,  though  quite  deserving  of  all  sweet  sounds ;  hot 
I  thought  Nelly  had  been  with  thee  this  morning." 

"  I  can  send  Bajazet  for  her,  your  Majesty,"  answered  the  lady. 

"  Nay,  I  will  not  trouble  your  little  heathen  sultan  to  ^  so  far.  Still  it 
strikes  me  that  Chiffinch  said  you  had  company  —  some  country  cousin,  or 
such  a  matter — Is  there  not  such  a  person  ?" 

"  There  is  a  young  person  from  the  country,"  said  Mistress  Chiffinch, 
striving  to  conceal  a  considerable  portion  of  embarrassment ;  *'  but  she  is 
nnprepared  for  such  an  honour  as  to  be  admitted  into  your  Majesty's  pre- 
sence, and " 

"  And  therefore  the  fitter  to  receive  it,  Chiffinch.  There  is  nothing  in  na» 
tare  so  beautiful  as  the  first  blush  of  a  little  rustic  between  joy  and  fear, 
and  wonder  and  curiosity.  It  is  the  down  on  the  peach  —  pity  it  decays  so 
soon  I — the  fruit  remains,  but  the  first  high  colouring  and  exquisite  flavour 
are  gone.  —  Never  put  up  thy  lip  for  the  matter,  Chiffinch,  for  it  is  as  I  tell 
you ;  80  pray  let -us  have  la  belle  cousineJ' 

Mrs.  Cfbimnch,  more  embarrassed  than  ever,  again  advanced  towards  the 
door  of  communication,  which  she  had  been  in  the  act  of  opening  when 
his  Majesty  entered.  But  just  as  she  coughed  pretty  loudly,  perhaps  as  a 
signal  to  some  one  within,  voices  were  again  heard  in  a  raised  tone  of  alter- 
cation—  the  ^door  was  flung  open,  and  Alice  rushed  out  of  the  inner  apart- 
ment, followed  to  the  door  of  it  by  the  enterprising  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
who  stood  fixed  with  astonishment  on  finding  his  pursuit  of  the  flying  fair 
one  had  hurried  him  into  the  presence  of  the  King. 

Alice  Bridgenorth  appeared  too  much  transported  with  anger  to  permit 
her  to  pay  attention  to  the  rank  or  character  of  the  company  into  which  she 
had  thus  suddenly  entered.  "  I  remain  no  longer  here,  madam,"  she  said 
to  Mrs.  Chiffinch,  in  a  tone  of  uncontrollable  resolution  ;  "  I  leave  instantly 
a  house  where  I  am  exposed  to  company  which  I  detest,  and  to  solicitations 
which  I  despise." 

The  dismayed  Mrs.  Chiffinch  could  only  implore  her,  in  broken  whispers, 
to  be  silent ;  adding,  while  she  pointed  to  Charles,  who  stood  with  his  eyes 
fixed  rather  on  his  audacious  courtier  than  on  the  game  which  he  pursued, 
••  The  King— the  King !" 

"  If  I  am  in  the  King's  presence,"  said  Alice,  aloud,  and  in  the  same 
torrent  of  passionate  feeung,  while  her  eyes  sparkled  through  tears  of  re- 
sentment and  insulted  modesty,  "it  is  the  better  —  it  is  his  Majesty's  duty 
to  protect  me;  and  jon  his  protection  I  throw  myself." 

These  words,  which  were  spoken  aloud,  and  boldly,  at  once  recalled  Julian 
to  himself,  who  had  hitherto  stood,  as  it  were,  bewildered.  He  approached 
Alice,  and,  whispering  in  her  ear  that  she  had  beside  her  one  who  would 
defend  her  with  his  life,  implored  her  to  trust  to  his  guardianship  in  this 
emergency. 

Clinging  to  his  arm  in  all  the  ecstasy  of  gratitude  and  joy,  the  spirit  which 
had  so  lately  invigorated  Alice  in  her  own  defence,  gave  way  in  a  flood  of 
tears,  when  she  saw  herself  supported  by  him  whom  perhaps  she  most 
iriehed  to  recognize  as  her  protector.  She  permitted  Pcveril  gently  to  draw 
her  back  towards  the  screen  before  which  he  had  been  standing ;  where, 
holding  by  his  arm,  but  at  the  same  time  endeavouring  to  conceal  herself 
behind  him,  they  waited  the  conclusion  of  a  scene  so  singular. 

The  King  seemed  at  first  so  much  surprised  at  the  unexpected  apparition 
of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  as  to  pay  little  or  no  attention  to  Alice,  who 
had  been  the  means  of  thus  unceremoniously  introducing  his  Grace  into  the 
presence  at  a  most  unsuitable  moment.  In  that  intriguing  Court,  it  had  not 
Wen  the  first  time  that  the  Duke  had  ventured  to  enter  the  list^  of  gallantry 
in  rivfdry  of  his  Sovereign,  which  made  the  present  \ii%\AX  \)da  xcis^x^  \Sk\^ 


_ ^,;  iiinins,  wlifn  itH  pcrvioo  it 

kA."  Mill  tho  Kius :  "  f^r  y.'u  .■nild  oiil 
*  figlitiiiK  for  llic  n.V!il  truHft.     But  it  is  nve 
— a  c<iiu|i!inion — almost  au  cquid-*-yoa  Lu< 
ingmtitudc." 

"Sire,"  answered  the  Duke,  firmly,  but 
Tour  displcnaure ;  yet  thua  far  furCunate,  t 
honour,  tlicj  canoot  impair  or  take  it  nway. 
ing  tiig  voice,  so  as  onlj  to  be  heard  1>j  th 
squall  of  a  pcerish  wench  should  coiiurr  the 

"  It  ia  harder,"  aaid  the  King,  in  the  sani' 
BCTTcd  through  tho  rest  of  tbo  conversatioi 
can  make  a  uoblemnn  forget  the  dpccndcs  d 

"May  I  presume  to  ask  jour  Mt^cslynfaa 
Duke. 

Charles  bit  his  lip  to  keep  himself  from 
■aid,  "this  is  a  fuulish  buBineas;  and  we  musi 
done,)  that  wo  have  an  audienco  tu  witness  t 
stage  with  dignity,     I  will  abow  you  your  fai 

"  It  is  enough  that  your  Majcaty  hna  been  i 
happily  been  the  oucaaion,"  aaid  the  Duke,  ki 
raut  ot  anv  purpoao  beyond  a  few  words  of  g 
for  your  Majesty's  pardon." 

So  aayinj;,  ho  kneeled  gracefully  down.    " ' 

SilBcabli;  Prince.  "  I  believo  tbou  wilt  be  sooi 
orgiviog." 

"  Lonj;  may  your  Miyesty  live  to  give  the 
royal  pleasure  at  proacnt  to  charge  my  innoei 

"What  moan  you  by  that,  my  lord?"  H 
TeturninjT  to  his  brow  for  a  moment. 

"My  Liego,"  replied  the  Duke,  "tou  an 
custom  of  aliootiaK  with  Cupid's  bird-bolts  i 
have  ta'en  tho  royi  rif^t  of  frec-fitrestry  over 
that  you  should  bo  so  much  diaxl'^-"'')  -'  ' 


PBVERIL    OF    THB    PBAK.  557 

their  moutbB  with  money  and  civiliiy,  or  we  shall  have  this  foolish  encounter 
over  half  the  toven." 

The  King  then  approached  Julian,  and  desired  him  to  take  his  instrument, 
and  cause  his  female  companion  to  perform  a  saraband. 

"  I  had  already  the  honour  to  inform  your  Majesty/'  said  Julian,  **  that 
I  cannot  contribute  to  your  pleasure  in  the  way  you  command  me;  and  that 
this  young  person  is " 

'*  A  retainer  of  the  Lady  Powis/'  said  the  King,  upon  whose  mind  things 
not  connected  with  his  pleasures  made  a  very  slight  impression.  '*  Poor 
lady,  she  is  in  trouble  about  the  lords  in  the  Tower.'' 

**  Pardon  me,  sir,"  said  Julian,  '*  she  is  a  dependent  of  the  Countess  of 
Derby." 

"  True,  true,"  answered  Charles ;  "  it  is  indeed  of  Lady  Derby,  who  hath 
also  her  own  distresses  in  these  times.  Do  you  know  who  taught  the  young 
person  to  dance?    Some  of  her  steps  mightily  resemble  Le  Jenne's  of 

'*  I  presume  she  was  taught  abroad,  sir,"  said  Julian ;  '*  for  myself  I  am 
charged  with  some  weighty  business  by  the  Countess,  which  I  would  will- 
inglycommunicate  to  your  Majesty." 

'*  We  will  send  you  to  our  Secretary  of  State,"  said  the  King.  "But 
this  dancing  envoy  will  oblige  us  once  more,  will  she  not?  —  Empson,  now 
that  I  remember,  it  was  to  your  pipe  that  she  danced — Strike  up,  man,  and 
put  mettle  into  her  feet." 

Empson  began  to  play  a  well-known  measure ;  and,  as  he  had  threatened, 
made  more  than  one  false  note,  until  the  King,  whose  ear  was  very  accurate, 
rebuked  him  with,  "  Sirrah,  art  thou  drunk  at  this  early  hour,  or  must  thou 
too  be  playing  thy  slippery  tricks  with  me  ?  Thou  thinkest  thou  art  bom 
to  beat  time,  but  I  will  have  time  beat  into  thee." 

The  hint  was  sufficient,  and  Empson  took  good  care  so  to  perform  his  air 
as  to  merit  his  high  and  deserved  reputation.  But  on  Fenella  it  made  not 
the  slightest  impression.  She  rather  leant  than  stood  against  the  wall  of 
the  apartment ;  her  countenance  as  pale  as  death,  her  arms  and  hands  hang- 
ing dovm  as  if  stiffened,  and  her  existence  only  testified  by  the  sobs  which 
agitated  her  bosom,  and  the  tears  which  flowed  from  her  half-closed  eyes. 

"  A  plague  on  it,"  said  the  King,  '*  some  evil  spirit  is  abroad  this  mom- 
kiff;  and  the  wenches  are  all  bewitched,  I  think.  Cheer  up,  my  girl. 
"W^at,  in  the  devil's  name,  has  changed  thee  at  once  from  a  Nymph  to  a 
Niobe  ?  If  thou  standest  there  longer,  thou  wilt  grow  to  the  very  marble 
wall  —  Or — oddsfish,  George,  have  you  been  bird-bolting  in  this  quarter 
also?" 

Ere  Buckingham  could  answer  to  this  charge,  Julian  again  kneeled  down 
to  the  King,  and  prayed  to  be  heard,  were  it  only  for  five  minutes.     '*  The 
oung  woman,"  he  said,  "  had  been  long  in  attendance  on  the  Countess  of 

»rby.    She  was  bereaved  of  the  faculties  of  speech  and  hearing." 

**  Oddsfish,  man,  and  dances  so  well  ?"  said  the  King.  "  Nay,  all  Gresham 
College  shall  never  make  me  believe  that." 

•*  I  would  have  thought  it  equally  impossible,  but  for  what  I  to-day  wifc^ 
nessed,"  said  Julian  ;  *'  but  only  permit  me,  sir,  to  deliver  the  petition  of 
my  lady  the  Countess.'^ 

"  And  who  art  thou  thyself,  man  ?"  said  the  Sovereign ;  "  for  though 
erery  thing  which  wears  bodice  and  breast-knot  has  a  right  to  speak  to  a 
King,  and  be  answered,  I  know  not  that  they  have  a  title  to  audience  through 
an  envoy  extraordinary." 

"  I  am  Julian  Peveril  of  Derbyshire,"  answered  the  supplicant,  "  the  son 
of  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  of  Martindale  Castle,  who " 

"Body  of  me  —  the  old  Worcester  man?"  said  the  King.  "Oddsfish,  I  *^gfc 
remember  him  well  —  some  harm  has  happened  to  him,  I  think — Is  he  cot  4llj^^ 
dead,  or  very  sick  at  least?" 

2w2 
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"  III  at  ease,  and  it  please  jonr  Majesty,  bot  pot  in  in  liealtli.    He  hu 

been  imprisoned  on  account  of  an  alleged  accesnon  to  this  Plot." 

'*  Look  YOU  there/'  said  the  King ;  **  I  knew  he  was  in  trouble ;  and  jet 
how  to  help  the  stout  old  Knifht,  I  can  hardlj  tell.  I  can  scarce  escape 
suspicion  of  the  Plot  myself,  uongh  the  principal  object  of  it  is  to  take 
away  my  own  life.  Were  I  to  stir  to  save  a  plotter,  I  should  certainly  be 
brought  in  as  an  accessary.  —  Buckingham,  thou  hast  some  interest  with 
those  who  built  this  fine  state  engine,  or  at  least  who  baTe  driren  it  on — be 
good-natured  for  once,  though  it  is  scarcely  thy  wont,  and  interfere  to  shelter 
our  old  Worcester  friend.  Sir  GeofFrey.    You  hare  not  forgot  him  V 

**  No,  sir,"  answered  the  Duke ;  "  for  I  nerer  heard  the  name." 

"  It  is  Sir  Geoffrey  his  Majesty  would  say,"  said  Julian. 

'*  And  if  his  Majesty  did  say  Sir  Geoffrey,  Master  Pereril,  I  cannot  see 
of  what  use  I  can  be  to  your  father,'^  replied  the  Duke,  coldly.  ^  He  is 
accused  of  a  heavy  crime ;  and  a  British  subject  so  accused,  can  hare  no 
shelter  either  from  prince  or  peer,  but  must  stand  to  the  award  and  delirer- 
ance  of  God  and  his  country." 

"  Now,  Heaven  forgive  thee  thy  hynocrisy,  Geor^,"  said  the  Kid^ 
hastily.  *'  I  would  ramer  hear  the  devil  preach  religion  than  thee  tea<S 
patriotism.  Thou  knowest  as  well  as  I,  that  the  nation  is  in  a  scai^et  fever 
for  fear  of  the  poor  Catholics,  who  are  not  two  men  to  five  hundred;  and 
that  the  public  mind  is  so  harassed  with  new  narrations  of  conspiracy,  and 
fh>8h  horrors  every  day,  that  people  have  as  little  real  sense  of  what  is  jost 
or  unjust,  as  men  who  talk  in  their  sleep  of  what  is  sense  or  nonsense.  I 
have  borne,  and  borne  with  it — I  have  seen  blood  flow  on  the  scaffold,  fet^ 
ing  to  thwart  the  nation  in  its  fury  —  and  I  pray  to  God  that  I  or  mine  be 
not  called  on  to  answer  for  it.  I  will  no  longer  swim  with  the  torrent, 
which  honour  and  conscience  call  upon  me  to  stem — I  will  act  the  part  of  a 
Sovereign,  and  save  my  people  from  doing  injustice,  OTen  in  their  own 
despite." 

Charles  walked  hastily  up  and  down  the  room  as  he  expressed  these  un- 
wonted sentiments,  with  energy  equally  unwonted.  After  a  momentary 
pause,  the  Duke  answered  him  gravely,  "  Spoken  like  sT  Royal  King,  sir, 
but  —  pardon  me  —  not  like  a  King  of  England." 

Charles  paused,  as  the  Duke  spoke,  beside  a  window  which  looked  full  on 
Whitehall,  and  his  eye  was  involuntarily  attracted  by  the  fetal  window  of 
the  Banqueting  House  out  of  which  his  unhappy  fether  was  conducted  to 
execution.  Charles  was  naturally,  or,  more  properly,  constitutioiially 
brave ;  but  a  life  of  pleasure,  together  with  the  habit  of  goyemine  his  course 
rather  by  what  was  expedient  than  by  what  was  right,  renderea  him  unspt 
to  dare  the  same  scene  of  danger  or  of  martyrdom,  which  had  closed  his 
fether 's  life  and  reign ;  and  the  thought  came  over  his  half-formed  reM^n- 
tion,  like  the  rain  upon  a  kindling  beacon.  In  another  man,  his  perplexity 
would  have  seemed  almost  ludicrous ;  but  Charles  would  not  lose,  even 
under  these  circumstances,  the  dignity  and  grace,  which  were  as  natural  to 
him  as  his  indifference  and  good  humour.  '*  Our  council  must  decide  in  this 
matter,"  he  said,  looking  to  the  Duke ;  "  and  be  assured,  young  man,"  he 
added,  addressing  Julian,  **  your  father  shall  not  want  an  intercessor  in  hit 
King,  so  far  as  the  laws  will  permit  my  interference  in  his  behalf." 

Julian  was  about  to  retire,  when  Fenella,  with  a  marked  look,  pot  into 
his  hand  a  slip  of  paper,  on  which  she  had  hastily  written,  "  The  packet ^ 
give  him  the  packet." 

After  a  moment's  hesitation,  during  which  he  reflected  that  Fenella  was  the 

organ  of  the  Countess's  pleasure,  Julian  resolved  to  obey.    **  Permit  me.  theo. 

Sire,"  he  said,  **  to  place  in  your  royal  hands  this  packet,  intrusted  to  me 

by  the  Countess  of  Derby.     The  letters  have  alresdy  been  once  taken  fens 

*'  JDc;  and  I  have  little  hope  that  I  can  now  deliver  them  as  they  are  addressed. 
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V 

I  |>laoe  them,  therefore,  in  your  royal  hands,  oertain  that  they  will  evince 
Uie  innocence  of  the  writer." 

The  Ring  shook  his  head  as  he  took  the  paoket  reluctantly.  "  It  is  no 
safe  office  yon  have  undertaken,  young  man.  A  messenger  has  sometimes 
his  throat  cut  for  the  sake  of  his  despatches  —  But  give  them  to  me ;  and, 
Chiffinch,  give  me  wax  and  a  taper."  He  omnloyed  himself  in  folding  the 
Countess's  packet  in  another  envelop.  *'  Buckingham,"  he  said,  "  you  are 
evidence  that  I  do  not  read  them  till  the  Council  shall  see  them." 

Buckingham  approached,  and  offered  his  services  in  folding  the  parcel* 
but  Charles  rejected  his  assistance ;  and  having  finished  his  task,  he  sealed 
the  packet  witn  his  own  signet-ring.    The  Duke  bit  his  lip  and  retired. 

"And  now,  young  man,"  said  the  King,  "your  errand  is  sped,  so  far  as 
it  can  at  nresent  be  forwarded." 

Julian  Dowed  deeply,  as  to  take  leave  at  these  words,  which  he  rightly 
interpreted  as  a  signal  for  his  departure.  Alioe  Bridgenorth  still  clung  to 
hia  arm,  and  motioned  to  withdraw  along  with  him.  The  King  and  Buck- 
ingham looked  at  each  other  in  conscious  astonishment,  and  yet  not  without 
a  desire  to  smile,  so  strange  did  it  seem  to  them  that  a  prise,  for  which,  an 
instant  before,  they  had  been  mutually  contending,  should  thus  glide  oal 
of  their  grasp,  or  rather  be  borne  on  by  a  third  and  very  inferior  com- 
petitor. 

"  Mistress  Chiffinch,"  said  the  King,  with  a  hesitation  which  ho  could  not 
disguise,  **  I  hope  your  fair  charge  is  not  about  to  leave  you  ?"  '^ 

"  Certainly  not,  your  Majesty,"  answered  Chiffinch.  "  Alice,  my  love— 
you  mistake  —  that  opposite  door  leads  to  your  apartments." 

"Pardon  me,  madam,"  answered  Alice;  "I  have  indeed  mistaken  my 
road,  but  it  was  when  I  came  hither." 

"The  errant  damozel,"  said  Buckingham,  looking  at  Charles  with  as 
much  intelligence  as  etiquette  permitted  him  to  throw  into  his  eye,  and  then 
taming  it  towards  Alice,  as  she  still  held  by  Julian's  arm,  "  is  resolved  not 
to  mistake  her  road  a  second  time.     She  has  chosen  a  sufficient  guide." 

"  And  yet  stories  tell  that  such  guides  have  led  maidens  astray,"  said  the 
King. 

Alice  blushed  deeply,  but  instantly  recovered  her  composure  so  soon  aa 
she  saw  that  her  liberty  was  likely  to  depend  upon  the  immediate  exercise 
of  resolution.  She  quitted,  from  a  sense  of  insulted  delicacy,  the  arm  of 
Julian,  to  which  she  had  hitherto  clung ;  but  as  she  spoke,  she  continued  to 
retain  a  slight  grasp  of  his  cloak.  "  I  have  indeed  mistaken  my  way,"  she 
repeated,  still  addressing  Mrs.  Chiffinch,  "  but  it  was  when  I  crossed  this 
threshold.  The  usage  to  which  I  have  been  exposed  in  your  house,  haa 
determined  me  to  quit  it  instantly." 

"  I  will  not  permit  that,  mv  young  mistress,"  answered  Mrs.  Chiffinch, 
**  antil  your  uncle,  who  placed  you  under  my  care,  shall  relieve  me  of  the 
chai^  of  you." 

"  1  will  answer  for  my  conduct,  both  to  my  uncle,  and,  what  is  of  more 
importance,  to  my  father,"  said  Alice.  "  You  must  permit  me  to  depart, 
maditm ;  I  am  free-born,  and  you  have  no  right  to  detain  me." 

"  Pardon  me,  mj  young  madam,"  said  Mistress  Chiffinch,  "  I  have  a  right, 
and  I  will  maintain  it  too." 

"I  will  know  that  before  quitting  this  presence,"  said  Alice,  firmly ;  and, 
advancing  a  step  or  two,  she  dropped  on  ner  knee  before  the  King.  "  Your 
Majesty,  said  she,  "  if  indeed  I  kneel  before  King  Charles,  is  the  father  of 
your  subjects." 

"  Of  a  good  many  of  them,"  said  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  apart. 

**  I  demand  protection  of  you,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  of  the  oath  your 
Majesty  swore  when  you  placed  on  your  head  the  crown  of  this  kingdom  1" 

"  You  have  my  protection,"  said  the  King,  a  little  confused  by  an  appeal 
•0  nnexpocted  and  so  solemn.    "  Do  but  remain  quiet  with  thia  Ufi^^^\>2^ 
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whom  your  parents  hare  placed  yoa ;  ndther  Backingtiam  nor  any  one  dM 

shall  intrude  on  you." 

"  UU  Majesty,  added  Buckingham,  in  the  same  tone,  and  speaking  frm 
the  restless  and  mischief-making  spirit  of  contradictioD,  which  he  nerv 
could  restrain,  even  when  indulging  it  was  most  contrary,  not  onljr  to  pro- 
priety, but  to  his  own  interest, — "  Ilis  Majesty  will  protect  jou,  fair  kdy, 
oom  all  intrusion  save  what  must  not  be  termed  such." 

Alice  darted  a  keen  look  on  the  Duke,  as  if  to  read  his  meaning ;  another 
on  Charles,  to  know  whether  she  had  guessed  it  ri^tly.  There  was  a 
guilty  confession  on  the  King's  brow,  which  confirmed  Alice's  determination 
to  depart  "  Your  Majesty  will  forpve  me,"  she  said ;  "  it  is  not  here  that 
I  can  enjoy  the  advantage  of  your  royal  protection.  I  am  resolved  to  leave 
this  house.  If  I  am  detained,  it  must  be  by  violence,  which  I  trust  no  one 
dare  offer  to  me  in  your  Majesty's  presence.  This  gentleman,  whom  I  hare 
long  known,  vrill  conduct  me  to  my  friends." 

"  We  make  but  an  indifferent  figure  in  this  scene,  methinks,"  said  the 
King,  addressing  tibe  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  speaking  in  a  whisper; 
'*  but  she  must  go^I  neither  will,  nor  dare,  stop  her  from  returning  to  her 
&ther." 

"  And  if  she  does,"  swore  the  Duke  internally,  "  I  would,  as  Sir  Andrew 
Smith  saith,  I  might  never  touch  fair  lady's  hand."  And  stepping  back, 
he  spoke  a  few  words  with  Empson  the  musician,  who  left  the  apartment, 
for  a  few  minutes,  and  presently  returned. 

The  King  seemed  irresolute  concerning  the  part  he  should  act  under 
circumstances  so  peculiar.  To  be  foiled  in  a  gallant  intrigue,  was  to  subject 
himself  to  the  ridicule  of  his  gay  court;  to  persist  in  it  by  any  means  which 
approached  to  constraint,  would  have  been  tyrannical ;  and,  what  perhaps 
he  might  judge  as  severe  an  imputation,  it  would  have  been  unbecoming  i 
gentleman.  "  Upon  my  honour,  young  Iftdy,"  he  said,  with  an  empht^ 
*'  you  have  nothing  to  ^ar  in  this  house.  But  it  is  improper,  for  your  own 
sake,  that  you  should  leave  it  in  this  abrupt  manner.  If  you  will  have  the 
goodness  to  wait  but  a  ouajrter  of  an  hour,  Mistress  Chiffinch's  coach  will  be 
placed  at  your  command,  to  transport  you  where  you  vrill.  Spare  youre^ 
the  ridicule,  and  mo  the  pain,  of  seeing  you  leave  the  house  of  one  of  my 
servants,  as  if  you  were  escaping  from  a  prison." 

The  Kin^  spoke  in  good-natured  sincerity,  and  Alice  was  inclined  for  sn 
instant  to  listen  to  his  advice ;  but  recollecting  that  she  had  to  search  for 
her  father  and  uncle,  or,  failing  them,  for  some  suitable  plac»  of  secure 
residence,  it  rushed  on  her  mind  that  the  attendants  of  Bfrs.  Chiffinch  were 
not  likely  to  prove  trusty  guides  or  assistants  in  such  a  purpose.  Firmly 
and  respectfully  she  announced  her  purpose  of  instant  departure.  She 
needed  no  other  escort,  she  said,  than  what  this  gentleman.  Master  JoUan 
Peveril,  who  was  well  known  to  her  father,  would  willingly  afford  her; 
nor  did  she  need  that  farther  than  until  she  had  reached  her  father's 
residence. 

'*  Farewell,  then,  lady,  a  God's  name  I"  said  the  King ;  "  I  am  sorry  00 
much  beauty  should  be  wedded  to  so  many  shrewish  suspicions. — For  yon. 
Master  Peveril,  I  should  have  thought  you  had  enoueh  to  do  with  your  own 
affairs  without  interfering  with  the  humours  of  the  fiur  sex.  The  duty  of 
conducting  all  strayed  damsels  into  the  right  path,  is,  as  matters  go  in 
this  good  city,  rather  too  weighty  an  undertaking  for  your  youth  tnd 
inexperience." 

Julian,  eager  to  conduct  Alice  from  a  place  of  which  he  began  fully  to 
appreciate  the  perils,  answered  nothing  to  this  taunt,  but,  bowing  reve- 
rently, led  her  from  the  apartment,  iler  sudden  appearance,  and  the 
animated  scene  which  followed,  bad  entirely  absorbed,  ror  the  moment,  tbe 
recollection  of  his  father,  and  of  the  Countess  of  Derby;  and  while  tbe 
dumb  attendant  ol  \]hQ  XoAXex  i^m^ivci^^  \\2l  Ihe  room,  a  silent,  and,  as  it  were. 
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fitanned  spectator  of  all  that  had  happened,  Peveril  had  become,  in  the 
predominating  interest  of  Alice's  critical  situation,  totally  forgetful  of  her 
presence.  But  no  sooner  had  he  left  the  room,  without  noticing  or  attending 
to  her,  than  Fenella,  starting  as  from  a  trance,  drew  herself  up,  and  looked 
wildly  around,  like  one  waking  from  a  dream,  as  if  to  assure  herself  that 
her  companion  was  gone,  and  gone  without  paying  the  slightest  attention 
to  her.  She  folded  her  hands  together,  and  cast  her  eyes  upwards,  with  an 
expression  of  such  agony  as  explained  to  Charles  (as  he  thought)  what 
painful  ideas  were  passing  in  her  mind.  **  This  Pevoril  is  a  perfect  pattern 
.  of  successful  perfidy,"  said  the  King ;  "  he  has  not  only  succeeded  at  firs* 
sight  in  carrying  off  this  Queen  of  the  Amazons,  but  he  has  left  us,  I  think., 
a  disconsolate  Ariadne  in  her  place.  But  weep  not,  my  princess  of  pretty 
movements,"  he  said,  addressing  himself  to  Fenella ;  "  if  we  cannot  call  in 
Bacchus  to  console  you,  we  will  commit  you  to  the  care  of  Empson,  who 
■hall  drink  with  Liber  FcUer  for  a  thousand  pounds,  and  I  will  say  dona 
first" 

As  the  King  spoke  these  words,  Fenella  rushed  past  him  with  her  wonted 
rapidity  of  step,  and,  with  much  less  courtesy  than  was  due  to  the  royal 
presence,  humed  down  stairs,  and  out  of  the  house,  without  attempting  to 
open  any  communication  with  the  Monarch.  He  saw  her  abrupt  departure 
with  more  surprise  than  displeasure;  and  presently  afterwaras,  bursting 
into  a  fit  of  laughter,  he  said  to  the  Duke,  "Oddsfish,  George,  this  youne 
spark  might  teach  the  best  of  us  how  to  manage  the  wenches.  I  have  had 
my  own  experience,  but  I  could  never  yet  contrive  either  to  win  or  lose 
tfaiem  with  so  little  ceremony." 

"Experience,  sir,"  replied  the  Duke,  "  cannot  be  acquired  without  years." 

"True,  George;  and  you  would,  I  suppose,  insinuate,"  said  CfharleSa 
"  that  the  gallant  who  acquires  it,  loses  as  much  in  youth  as  he  gains  in 
art?  I  defy  your  insinuation,  George.  You  cannot  overreach  your  master, 
old  as  you  think  him,  either  in  love  or  politics.  You  have  not  the  secret 
plumer  la  poule  sans  la  faire  criers  witness  this  morning's  work.  I  will 
give  TOO  odds  at  all  games — ay,  and  at  the  Mall,  too,  if  thou  darest  accept 
mj  challenge. — Chiffinch,  what  for  dost  thou  convulse  thy  pretty  throat  and 
face  with  sobbing  and  hatching  tears,  which  seem  rather  unwilling  to  make 
their  appearance  ?" 

"  It  IS  for  fear,"  whined  Chiffinch,  "  that  your  Majesty  should  think— 
that  yon  should  expect " 

"  That  I  should  expect  gratitude  from  a  courtier,  or  faith  from  a  woman  V* 
answered  the  King,  patting  her  at  the  same  time  under  the  chin,  to  make 
her  raise  her  face — "  Tushl  chicken,  I  am  not  so  superfluous." 

"  There  it  is  now,"  said  Chiffinch,  continuing  to  sod  the  more  bitterly,  as 
she  felt  herself  nnable  to  produce  any  tears ;  **  I  see  your  Majesty  is  deter- 
mined to  lay  all  the  blame  on  me,  when  I  am  innocent  as  an  unborn  babe-^ 
1  will  be  judged  by  his  Grace." 

"  No  doubt,  no  doubt,  Chiffie,"  said  the  Kin^.  "  His  Grace  and  ^ou  will 
be  excellent  judses  in  each  other's  cause,  and  as  good  witnesses  in  each 
other's  favour.  But  to  investigate  the  matter  impartially,  we  must  examine 
our  evidence  apart. — My  Lord  Duke,  we  meet  at  the  Mali  at  noon,  if  your 
Grace  dare  accept  my  challenge." 

His  Graco  of  Buckingham  ^wed,  and  retired. 


ToL,  vn.-^6 
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fiat  when  the  bvUy  with  aaraminff  pace, 
Cocka  hji  broad  hat,  «d|t«d  round  with  tamidi'd  laov. 
Yield  not  the  way— defy  his  atrutunf  pride. 
And  thrust  him  to  the  rauddy  kennel's  aide. 
Vet  rather  bear  the  shower  and  toils  of  mod. 
Than  in  the  doubtful  quarrel  risk  thy  blood. 

Oil's  Trivia. 

Julian  Peyeril,  half-leading,  half-suppoitiDg,  Alice  Bridgenorth,  had 
reached  the  middle  of  Saint  James's  Street  ere  the  doubt  occurred  to  him 
which  way  they  should  bend  their  course.  He  then  asked  Alice  whither  he 
should  conduct  her,  and  learned,  to  his  surprise  and  embarrassment,  that, 
far  from  knowing  where  her  father  was  to  be  found,  she  had  no  certain 
knowledge  that  he  was  in  London,  and  only  hoped  that  ho  had  arrived, 
from  the  expressions  which  he  had  used  at  parting.  She  mentioned  ber 
uncle  Christian's  address,  but  it  was  with  doubt  and  hesitation,  arising  from 
the  hands  in  which  he  had  already  placed  her ;  and  her  reluctance  to  go 
acain  under  his  protection  was  strongly  confirmed  by  her  j^outhfiil  guide, 
when  a  few  words  had  established  to  his  conviction  the  identity  of  Ganlesse 
and  Christian. — What  then  was  to  be  done  ? 

'*  Alice,"  said  Julian,  after  a  moment's  reflection,  "  jou  must  seek  toot 
earliest  and  best  friend  —  I  mean  my  mother.  She  has  now  no  castle  in 
which  to  receive  you  —  she  has  but  a  miserable  lodging,  so  near  the  jail  in 
which  ray  father  is  confined,  that  it  seems  almost  a  cell  of  the  same  prison. 
I  have  not  seen  her  since  my  coming  hither ;  but  thus  much  hare  I  learned 
b^  inquiry.  Wo  will  now  go  to  her  apartment ;  such  as  it  is,  I  know  she 
will  share  it  with  one  so  innocent  and  so  unprotected  as  you  are.'' 

*'  Gracious  Heaven !"  said  the  poor  girl,  *'  am  I  then  so  totally  deserted, 
that  I  must  throw  myself  on  the  mercy  of  her  who,  of  all  the  world,  has 
most  reason  to  spurn  me  from  her? — Julian,  can  you  advise  me  to  this?^ 
Is  there  none  else  who  will  afford  me  a  few  hours'  refuse,  till  I  can  hear 
from  my  father  ? — No  other  protectress  but  her  whose  rum  has,  I  fear,  been 

accelerated  by Julian,  I  dare  not  appear  before  your  moUier !  she  most 

hate  me  for  my  family,  and  despise  me  lor  my  meanness.  To  be  a  second 
time  cast  on  her  protection,  when  the  first  has  been  so  evil  repaid — Julian, 
I  daro  not  go  with  you." 

"  She  has  never  ceased  to  love  you,  Alice,"  said  her  conductor,  whoss 
steps  she  continued  to  attend,  even  while  declaring  her  resolution  not  to  |^> 
witn  him,  "  she  never  felt  any  thing  but  kindness  towiurds  you,  nay,  towards 
your  father ;  for  though  his  dealings  with  us  have  been  harsh,  she  can  allow 
much  for  the  provocation  which  he  has  received.  Believe  me,  with  her  yoa 
will  be  safe  as  with  a  mother  —  perhaps  may  be  the  means  of  reconciling 
the  divisions  by  which  we  have  suffered  so  much." 

"  Might  God  grant  it !"  said  Alice.  "  Yet  how  shall  I  face  your  mother! 
And  will  she  be  able  to  protect  me  against  these  powerful  men — against 
my  uncle  Christian  ?    Alas,  that  I  must  call  him  my  worst  enemy !" 

**  She  has  the  ascendency  which  honour  hath  over  infamy,  and  virtue 
over  vice,"  said  Julian ;  **  and  to  no  human  power  but  your  father's  will 
she  resign  you,  if  you  consent  to  choose  her  for  your  protectreia.  Come, 
then,  with  me,  Alice ;  and " 

Jiilian  was  interrupted  by  some  one,  who,  laying  an  unoeremonioos  hold 
of  his  cloak,  pulled  it  with  so  much  force  as  compelled  htm  to  stop  and  &IT 
his  hand  on  his  sword.  He  turned  at  the  same  time,  and,  when  he  turned, 
beheld  FeneUa.  TbQ  oVl^^l  ot  \^i^  m>i\ft  ^<v<r^  like  fire ;  her  eyes  tpaiiiei 
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and  her  lips  were  forcibly  drawn  together,  as  if  she  had  difficulty  to  repress 
those  wild  screams  which  usually , attended  her  agonies  of  passion,  and 
which,  uttered  in  the  open  street,  must  instantly  have  collected  a  crowd. 
As  it  was,  her  appearance  was  so  singular,  and  her  emotion  so  evident,  that 
men  eazed  as  they  came  on,  and  looked  back  after  they  had  passed,  at  the 
singular  vivacity  of  her  gestures ;  while,  holding  Peverirs  cloak  with  one 
hand,  she  made,  with  the  other,  the  most  eager  and  imperious  signs  that  he 
should  leave  Alice  Brid^cnorth  and  follow  her.  She  touched  the  plume  in 
her  bonnet,  to  remind  him  of  the  Earl — pointed  to  her  heart,  to  imitate  the 
Countess  —  raised  her  closed  hand,  as  if  to  command  him  in  their  name  —• 
and  next  moment  folded  both,  as  if  to  supplicate  him  in  her  own ;  while, 
pointing  to  Alice  with  an  expression  at  once  of  angry  and  scornful  derision, 
she  waved  her  hand  repeatedly  and  disdainfully,  to  intimate  that  Peveril 
ought  to  cast  her  off,  as  something  undeserving  his  protection. 

Frightened,  she  knew  not  why,  at  these  wild  gestures,  Alice  clung  closer 
to  Julian's  arm  than  she  had  at  first  dared  to  do ;  and  this  mark  of  confi- 
dence in  his  protection  seemed  to  increase  the  passion  of  Fenella. 

Julian  was  dreadfully  embarrassed ;  his  situation  was  sufficiently  preca- 
rious»  even  before  Fenella's  ungovernable  passions  threatened  to  rum  the 
only  plan  which  he  had  been  able  to  suggest.  What  she  wanted  with  him-— 
how  tar  the  fate  of  the  £arl  and  Countess  might  depend  on  his  following 
her,  he  could  not  even  conjecture ;  but  be  the  call  how  peremptory  soever, 
be  resolved  not  to  comply  with  it  until  he  had  seen  Alice  placed  in  safety. 
In  the  meantime,  he  determined  not  to  lose  sight  of  Fenella ;  and  disregard- 
ing her  repeated,  disdainful,  and  impetuous  rejection  of  the  hand  which  he 
ofircred  her,  ho  at  length  seemed  so  far  to  have  soothed  her,  that  she  seized 
npon  his  right  arm,  and,  as  if  despairing  of  his  following  her  path,  appeared 
reconciled  to  attend  him  on  that  which  he  himself  should  choose. 

Thus,  with  a  youthful  female  clinging  to  each  arm,  and  both  remarkably 
calculated  to  attract  the  public  eye,  though  from  very  different  reasons, 
Jnlian  resolved  to  make  the  shortest  road  to  the  watcr^side,  and  there  to 
take  boat  for  Blackfriars,  as  the  nearest  point  of  landing  to  Newgate,  where 
he  concluded  that  Lance  had  already  announced  his  arrival  in  London  to 
Sir  (Geoffrey,  then  inhabiting  that  dismal  region,  and  to  his  lady,  who,  so 
fitf  as  the  jailer's  rigour  permitted,  shared  and  softened  his  imprisonment. 

Julian's  embarrassment  in  passing  Charing-Cross  and  Northumberland- 
House  was  so  great  as  to  excite  the  attention  of  the  passengers ;  for  he  had 
to  compose  his  steps  so  as  to  moderate  the  unequal  and  rapid  pace  of  Fenella 
to  the  timid  and  faint  progress  of  his  left-hand  companion ;  and  while  it 
would  have  been  needless  to  address  himself  to  the  former,  who  could  not 
comprehend  him,  he  dared  not  speak  himself  to  Alice,  for  fear  of  awaken- 
ing into  frenzy  the  jealousy,  or  at  least  the  impatienbe  of  Fenella. 

Many  passengers  looked  at  them  with  wonder,  and  some  with  smiles ; 
but  JuBan  remarked  that  there  were  two  who  never  lost  sight  of  them,  and 
to  whom  his  situation,  and  the  demeanour  of  his  companions,  seemed  to 
afford  matter  of  undisguised  merriment.  These  were  youn^  men,  such  as 
may  be  seen  in  the  same  precincts  in  the  present  day,  allowmg  for  the  dif* 
ference  in  the  fashion  of  their  apparel.  They  abounded  in  periwig,  and 
flattered  with  many  hundred  yards  of  ribbon,  disposed  in  bow-knots  upon 
their  sleeves,  their  breeches,  and  their  waistcoats,  in  the  verr  extremity  of 
the  existing  mode.  A  quantity  of  lace  and  embroidery  made  their  habits 
rather  fine  than  tasteful.  In  a  word,  they  were  dressed  in  that  caricature 
of  the  fashion,  which  sometimes  denotes  a  harebrained  man  of  quality  who 
baa  a  mind  to  be  distinguished  as  a  fop  of  the  first  order,  but  is  much  more 
fireqaently  the  disguise  of  those  who  desire  to  be  esteemed  nien  of  rank  on 
acconnt  of  their  dress,  having  no  other  pretension  to  the  distinction. 

These  two  gallants  passed  Peveril  more  than  once,  linked  arm  in  arm, 
then  tauDtcapad,  lo  as  to  oblige  him  to  pass  them  Vn  ioxu^AAA^gcfOi^  vd^ 
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'whispfring  during  these  manoeuvres  —  staring  broadly  at  Peveril  and  bis 
foiiKile  companions — and  affording  thcn^,  as  they  came  jinto  contact,  none  of 
those  facilities  of  giving  place  which  are  required  on  such  occasions  by  tho 
ordinary  rules  of  the  pav6. 

i\neril  did  not  immediately  observe  their  impertinence ;  but  when  it  wai 
too  ^ros8  to  escape  his  notice,  his  gall  bcf^an  to  arise ;  and,  in  addition  to 
all  the  other  embarrassments  of  his  situation,  he  had  to  combat  the  longinr 
(losing  which  he  felt  to  cudgel  handsomely  the  two  coxcombs  who  seemed 
thus  (h.'tormincd  on  insulting  him.  Patience  and  sufferance  were  indeed 
Ftrun;.dy  imposed  on  him  by  circumstances ;  but  at  length  it  became  scarcely 
possihl(j  to  observe  their  dictates  any  longer. 

\V  lien,  lor  the  third  time,  Julian  founds  himself  obliged,  with  his  com- 
panions, to  pass  this  troublesome  brace  of  fops,  they  kept  walking  close 
Ixdiind  him,  speaking  so  loud  as  to  be  heard,  and  in  a  tone  of  perfect  indif- 
ference whether  he  listened  to  them  or  not. 

''This  is  bumpkin's  best  luck,"  said  the  taller  of  the  two,  (who  was  indeed 
a  man  of  remarkable  size,  alluding  to  the  plainness  of  Peveril's  dress,  which 
was  scarce  fit  for  the  streets  of  London)  —  "Two  such  fine  wenches,  and 
under  fruarJ  of  a  gray  frock  and  an  oaken  riding-rod !" 

*'  Xay,  Puritan's  luck  rather,  and  more  tlian  enough  of  it,"  said  his  com- 
panion.    "  You  may  read  Puritan  in  his  pace  and  in  his  patience." 

''ivi^rht  an  a  pint  bumber,  Tom,"  said  nis  friend — "Issachar  is  an  ass 
that  sioopctli  between  two  burdens." 

''I  have  a  mind  to  ease  long-eared  Laurence  of  one  of  his  encumbrances/' 
said  the  shorter  follow.  '*  That  black-eyed  sparkler  looks  as  if  she  had  a 
mind  to  run  away  from  him." 

"  Ay,"  answered  the  taller,  "and  the  blue-eyed  trembler  looks  as  if  she 
would  fall  l>chind  into  my  loving  arms." 

At  these  words,  Alice,  holding  still  closer  by  Peverirs  arm  than  formerly, 
mended  her  pace  almost  to  running,  in  order  to  escape  from  men  whose 
lan;i;ua^e  was  so  alarming ;  and  Fenella  walked  hastily  forward  in  the  same 
mannc^r,  having  perhaps  caught,  from  the  men's  ^stures  and  demeanour, 
that  a})})rchen8ion  which  Alice  had  taken  from  their  language. 

Ti^artul  of  the  consequences  of  a  fray  in  the  streets,  which  must  neces- 
sarily separate  him  from  these  unprotected  females,  Peveril  endeavoured  to 
com])ound  betwixt  tlie  prudence  necessary  for  their  protection  and  his  own 
rising  resentment ;  and  as  this  troublesome  pair  of  attendants  endeavoured 
an;aiu  to  pass  them  close  to  Hungerford  Stairs,  he  said  to  them  with  con- 
strained calmness,  "  Qentlemen,  1  owe  you  something  for  the  attention  you 
have  bestowed  on  the  affairs  of  a  stranger.  If  you  have  any  pretension  to 
the  name  I  have  given  you.  you  will  tell  me  where  you  are  to  be  found." 

'*  And  with  what  purpose,"  said  the  taller  of  the  two,  sneeringly,  "does 
your  most  rustic  gravity,  or  your  most  grave  rusticity,  require  of  as  sach 
infnrmation  ?" 

So  saying,  they  both  faced  about,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  make  it  impos- 
sible for  'Julian  to  advance  any  farther. 

"  Make  for  the  stairs,  Alice,"  he  said;  "I  will  be  with  you  in  an  instant.*' 
Then  freeing  himself  with  diQiculty  from  tlie  grasp  of  his  companions,  he 
cast  his  cloak  hastily  round  his  left  arm,  and  said,  sternly,  to  his  opponents, 
"  AVill  you  give  me  your  names,  sirs ;  or  will  you  be  pleased  to  make  way  ?" 

"  Not  till  wo  know  for  whom  we  are  to  give  place,"  said  one  of  them. 

"  For  one  who  will  else  teach  you  what  you  want — good  manners,"  said 
Peveril,  and  advanced,  as  if  to  push  between  them. 

Tlnty  separated,  but  one  of  them  stretched  forth  his  foot  before  Peveril, 
as  if  he  meant  to  trip  him.  The  blood  of  his  ancestors  was  already  boiling 
within  him;  he  struck  the  man  on  the  face  with  the  oaken  rod  which  he 
bad  just  sneered  at,  and  throwing  it  from  him,  instantly  unsheathed  hii 
sword.    Both  the  others  drew,  and  pushed  at  once ;  but  he  canght  the  point 
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Cif  the  one  rapier  in  his  cloak,  and  parried  the  other  thrust  "with  his  own 
ireapon.  He  might  have  been  less  lucky  in  the  second  close,  but  a  cry 
arose  among  the  watermen,  of  **  Shame,  shame !  two  upon  one  I" 

"They  are  men  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's,"  said  one  fellow — "there'i 
no  safe  meddling  with  them." 

"They  may  be  the  devil's  men,  if  they  will,"  said  an  ancient  Triton, 
flourishing  his  stretcher ;  "  but  I  say  fair  play,  and  old  England  for  ever ; 
and,  I  say,  knock  the  gold-loced  pupnies  down,  unless  they  will  fight  turn- 
about  with  gray  jerkin,  like  honest  tellows.    One  down — t'other  come  on/' 

The  lower  orders  of  London  have  in  all  times  been  remarkable  for  the 
delight  which  they  have  taken  in  club-law,  or  fist-law ;  and  for  the  equity 
and  impartiality  with  which  they  see  it  administered.  The  noble'  science 
of  defence  was  then  so  generally  known,  that  a  bout  at  single  rapier  excited 
at  that  time  as  much  interest  and  as  little  w()nder  as  a  boxing-match  in  our 
own  days.  The  bystanders,  experienced  in  such  afirays,  presently  formed 
a  ring,  within  which  Peveril  ana  the  taller  and  more  forward  of  his  antago- 
nists were  soon  engaged  in  close  combat  with  their  swords,  whilst  the  other, 
overawed  by  the  spectators,  was  prevented  from  interfering. 

"  Well  done  the  tall  fellow  1"  —  "  Well  thrust,  long-legs  I"  —  "  Huzza  for 
two  ells  and  a  quarter  I"  were  the  sounds  with  which  the  fray  was  at  first 
cheered ;  for  Peveril's  opponent  not  only  showed  great  activity  and  skill  in 
fence,  but  had  also  a  decided  advantage,  from  the  anxiety  with  which  Julian 
looked  out  for  Alice  Bridgenorth ;  the  care  for  whose  safety  diverted  him  in 
the  beginning  of  the  onset  from  that  which  he  ought  to  have  exclusively 
bestowed  on  the  defence  of  his  own  life.  A  slight  flesh-wound  in  the  side 
at  once  punished,  and  warned  him  of,  his  inadvertence ;  when,  turning  his 
whole  thoughts  on  the  business  in  which  ho  was  engaged,  and  animated 
with  anger  against  his  impertinent  intruder,  the  rencontre  speedily  began 
to  assume  another  face,  amidst  cries  of  "  Well  done,  gray  jerkin  1"  —  "  Try 
the  metal  of  his  gold  doublet  1" — "  Finely  thrust  1" — "  Curiously  parried  1" 
—  "  There  went  another  eyelet-hole  to  his  broidered  jerkin  I"  —  "  Fairly 
pinked,  by  O — dl"    In  fact,  the  last  exclamation  was  uttered  amid  a 

general  roar  of  applause,  accompanying  a  successful  and  conclusive  lounge, 
J  which  Peveril  ran  his  gigantic  antagonist  through  the  body.  He  looked 
at  his  prostrate  foe  for  a  moment ;  then,  recovering  himself,  called  loudly 
to  know  what  had  .become  of  the  lady. 

"  Never  mind  the  lady,  if  you  be  wise,"  said  one  of  the  watermen ;  "  the 
constable  will  be  here  in  an  instant.  I'll  cive  your  honour  a  cast  across 
the  water  in  a  moment.  It  may  be  as  much  as  your  neck's  worth.  Shall 
only  charge  a  Jacobus." 

"  Xou  be  d^-d !"  said  one  of  his  rivals  in  profession,  "  as  your  father  was 
before  you ;  for  a  Jacobus,  I'll  set  the  gentleman  into  Alsatia,  where  neither 
bailiff  nor  constable  dare  trespass." 

"  The  lady,  you  scoundrels,  the  lady  1"  exclaimed  Peveril  —  "  Where  is 
the  lady  ?" 

"  I'll  carry  your  honour  where  you  shall  have  enough  of  ladies,  if  that  bo 
jour  want,"  said  the  old  Triton ;  and  as  he  spoke,  the  clamour  amongst  the 
watermen  was  renewed,  each  hoping  to  cut  pis  own  profit  out  of  the  emer- 
gencj  of  Julian's  situation. 

"  A  sculler  will  be  least  suspected,  your  honour,"  said  one  fellow. 

"  A  pair  of  oars  will  carry  you  through  the  water  like  a  wild-duck,"  said 
another. 

"  But  you  have  got  never  a  tilt,  brother,"  said  a  third.  "  Now  I  can  put 
the  gentleman  as  snug  as  if  he  were  under  hatches." 

In  the  midst  of  the  oaths  and  clamour  attending  this  aquatic  controversy 
for  bis  custom,  Peveril  at  length  made  them  understand  that  he  would  bestow 
a  Jacobus,  not  on  him  whose  boat  was  first  oars,  but  on  whomao^^^x  %\xQ^3^s^. 
imk^m  bim  of  the  fate  of  the  lady. 

2x 
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"  or  wliioh  lady  ?"  said  a  sharp  fellow ;  "  for,  to  my  thought,  there  was  a 
pair  oil  tlu'in." 

"  or  )>oili,  of  both,"  answered  Pcveril;  "but  first,  of  the  fiux^haired 
lady." 

"Ay,  ay,  that  was  she  that  shrieked  so  when  gold-jacket's  companion 
handoU  her  into  No.  20." 

"  Who  —  what  —  who  dared  to  hand  her?"  exclaimed  Peveril. 

''  N  ay,  niasiter,  you  have  heard  enough  of  my  tale  without  a  fee,"  said  the 
wale  nil  an. 

"  Sordid  rascal  I"  said  Peveril,  giving  him  a  gold  piece,  '*  speak  out,  or 
I'll  run  my  sword  through  you  !" 

'*  For  the  matter  of  that,  master,"  answered  the  fellow,  "not  while  I  can 
handle  tiiis  trunnion  —  but  a  bargain's  a  bargain;  and  so  I'll  tell  you,  for 
vour  ;i.>ld  ]>iece,  that  the  comra'de  of  the  fellow  forced  one  of  your  wenches, 
lier  uitli  the  fair  hair,  will  she  nill  she,  into  Tickling  Tom's  wherry;  and 
they  an'  far  up  Thames  by  this  time,  with  wind  and  tide." 

*' S:iered  lleavon,  and  f  stand  here!"  exclaimed  Julian. 

*'  Why,  that  is  because  your  honour  will  not  take  a  boat." 

"  Vuii  arc  right,  my  friend  —  a  boat  —  a  boat  instantly  1" 

''  Follow  mo,  then,  squire.  —  Here,  Tom,  bear  a  hand  —  the  gentleman  is 
our  laro." 

A  volley  of  water  language  was  exchanged  betwixt  the  successful  can- 
didate Tor  Poveril's  custom  and  his  disappointed  brethren,  which  concluded 
by  th(.>  ancient  Triton's  bellowing  out,  in  a  tone  above  them  all.  "that  the 
p^ontlcnian  was  in  a  fair  way  to  make  a  voyage  to  the  isle  of  gulls,  for  that 
sly  Jack  was  only  bantering  him — No.  20  had  rowed  for  York-Buildings." 

'*  To  th(5  isle  of  gallows,"  cried  another;  "  for  here  comes  one  who  will 
mar  his  trip  up  Thames,  and  carry  him  down  to  Execution-Dock." 

In  fact,  as  he  spoke  the  word,  a  constable,  with  three  or  four  of  his  assist- 
ants, armed  with  the  old-fashioned  brown-bills,  which  were  still  used  for 
nrmin;:;  those  guardians  of  the  peace,  cut  off  our  hero's  farther  progress  to 
the  water's  edge,  by  arresting  him  in  the  King*s  name.  To  attempt  resist- 
anee  would  have  been  madness,  as  he  was  surrounded  on  all  sides;  so  Peveril 
was  disarmed,  and  carried  before  the  nearest  Justice  of  the  Peace,  for  ex- 
ainination  and  committal. 

Tip'  h'L'al  isago  before  whom  Julian  was  taken,  was  a  man  very  honest  in 
his  inti-ntions,  very  bounded  in  his  talents,  and  rather  timid  in  his  disposi- 
tion. Ueforo  the  general  alarm  given  to  England,  and  to  the  city  of  London 
in  particular,  by  the  notable  discovery  of  the  Popish  Plot,  Master  Maul- 
statute  had  taken  serene  and  undisturbed  pride  and  pleasure  in  the  discharge 
of  his  duties  as  a  Justice  of  the  Peace,  with  the  exercise  of  all  its  honorary 
privih  i:es  and  awful  authority.  But  the  murder  of  Sir  Edmondsbury  God- 
frey h:id  made  a  strong,  nay,  an  indelible  impression  on  his  mind;  and  he 
walkiMl  tlu^  Courts  of  Themis  with  fear  and  trembling  after  that  memorable 
and  nnhvncholy  event. 

iia\:ni;  a  high  idea  of  his  official  importance,  and  rather  an  exalted 
iu»tion  of  his  personal  con.«)(M}uence,  his  honour  saw  nothing  from  that  time 
but  < M.rds  and  daggers  before  .his  eyes,  and  never  stepped  out  of  his  own 
hous<',  Nvhich  ho  fortified,  and  in  some  moai^urc  garrisoned,  with  half  a  dosen 
tall  watchmen  and  constables,  without  seeing  himself  watched  by  a  Papist 
in  di>L:uis«',  with  a  drawn  sword  under  his  cloak.  Ii  was  even  whispered^ 
that.  ii\  the  agonies  of  ids  foars.  the  worshipful  Master  Maulstatute  mistook 
the  kitcluii-wiMich  with  a  linder-box,  for  a  Jesuit  with  a  pistol;  but  if  any 
one  •hired  to  \iii\ff}\  at  such  an  error,  he  would  have  done  well  to  conceal  hii 
mirth,  h  >t  he  fell  under  the  heavy  inculpation  of  being  a  banterer  and 
stiller  of  the  Plot — a  crime  almost  as  deep  as  that  of  being  himself  a  plotter. 
In  fact,  the  fears  of  the  honest  Justice,  however  ridiculously  exorbitant^ 
Were  kept  so  much  in  countenance  by  the  outcry  of  the  day,  and  ^ 
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ral  DeiToas  fsTer,  which  afflicted  every  good  Protestant,  that  Master  Maul- 
statute  was  accounted  the  bolder  roan  and  the  better  magistrate,  while, 
under  the  terror  of  the  air-drawn  dagger  which  fancy  placed  continually 
before  his  eyes,  he  continued  to  dole  forth  justice  in  tne  recesses  of  his 

Erivate  chamber,  nay,  occasionally  to  attend  Quarter-Sessions,  when  the 
all  was  guarded  by  a  sufficient  body  of  the  militia.  Such  was  the  wight, 
at  whose  door,  well  chained  and  doubly  bolted,  the  constable  who  had  Julian 
in  custody  now  gave  his  important  and  well-known  knock. 

Notwithstanding  this  official  signal,  the  party  was  not  admitted  until  the 
clerk,  who  acted  the  part  of  high-warder,  had  reconnoitred  them  through  a 
grated  wicket ;  for  who  could  say  whether  the  Papists  might  not  have  made 
themselyes  master  of  Master  Constable's  sign,  and  have  prepared  a  pseudo 
watch  to  burst  in  and  murder  the  Justice,  under  pretence  of  bringing  a 
criminal  before  him?  —  Less  hopeful  projects  had  figured  in  the  Narrative 
of  the  Popish  Plot. 

All  being  found  right,  the  key  was  turned,  the  bolts  were  drawn,  and 
the  chain  unhooked,  so  as  to  permit  entrance  to  the  constable,  the  prisoner, 
and  the  assistants ;  and  the  door  was  then  as  suddenly  shut  against  the 
witnesses,  who,  as  less  trustworthy  persons,  were  requested  (through  the 
wicket)  to  remain  in  the  yard,  until  they  should  be  called  in  their  respective 
turns. 

Had  Julian  been  inclined  for  mirth,  as  was  far  from  being  the  case,  he 
most  have  smiled  at  the  incongruity  of  the  clerk's  apparel,  who  had  belted 
over  his  black  buckram  suit  a  buff  baldric,  sustaining  a  broadsword,  and  a 
pair  of  huge  horse-pistols ;  and,  instead  of  the  low  flat  hat,  which,  coning 
in  place  of  the  city  cap,  completed  the  dress  of  a  scrivener,  had  placed  on  his 
greasy  locks  a  rusted  steel-cap,  which  had  seen  Marston-Moor ;  across  which 
projected  his  well-used  quill,  in  the  guise  of  a  plume  —  the  shape  of  the 
morion  not  admitting  of  its  being  stuck,  as  usual,  behind  his  ear. 

This  whimsical  figure  conducted  the  constable,  his  assistants,  and  the 
prisoner,  into  the  low  hall,  where  his  principal  dealt  forth  justice ;  who  pre- 
sented an  appearance  still  more  singular  than  that  of  his  dependant. 

Sundry  good  Protestants,  who  thought  so  highly  of  themselves  as  to  sup- 
pose they  were  worthy  to  bo  distinguished  as  objects  of  Catholic  cruelty, 
bad  taken  to  defensive  arms  on  the  occasion.  But  it  was  quickly  found  that 
A  breast  plate  and  back-plate  of  proof,  fastened  together  with  iron  clasps, 
was  no  convenient  enclosure  for  a  man  who  meant  to  cat  venison  and 
costard ;  and  that  a  buff-coat,  or  shirt  of  mail,  was  scarcely  more  accommo- 
dating to  the  exertions  necessary  on  such  active  occasions.  Besides,  there 
were  other  objections,  as  the  alarming  and  menacing  aspects  which  such 
warlike  habiliments  gave  to  the  Exchange,  and  other  places,  where  mer- 
chants most  do  congregate ;  and  excoriations  wore  bitterly  complained  of 
by  many,  who,  not  belonging  to  the  artillery  company,  or  trained  bands, 
bad  no  experience  in  bearing  defensive  armour. 

To  obviate  these  objections,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  secure  the  persons 
of  all  true  Protestant  citizens  against  open  force  or  privy  assassinations,  on 
tbe  part  of  the  Papists,  some  ingenious  artist,  belonging,  we  may  presume, 
to  the  worshipful  Mercers'  Company,  had  contrived  a  species  of  armour,  of 
which  neither  the  horse-armoury  in  the  Tower,  nor  Gwynnap's  Oothio  Hall, 
DO,  nor  Dr.  Mey rick's  invaluable  collection  of  ancient  arms,  has  preserved 
any  specimen.     It  was  called  silk-armour,*  being  composed  of  a  doublet  and 

*  RoRm-  Nortb  ipve*  us  a  ridinaloiM  description  of  these  warlike  habiliments,  when  talkinr  of  the  Wh» 
dab  in  Fuller's  Rents :  **llie  convf  rsation  anil  ordinary  di&coarse  of  the  club  was  chiefly  on  the  subject  (if 
knrerf  io  defendiiur  the  cause  uf  hberty  and  property,  and  what  every  Protestant  Enffluliman  oiifht  to  Ten* 
Utf*  and  tkt,  rather  than  be  overmn  with  Popery  and  slavrnr.    There  was  much  recoroniendation  of  sil^ 
■nnoor.  mod  the  prudence  of  beinf;  provided  with  it.  ai^nst  the  time  that  Protestants  were  to  be  massacred 
lad  ■oeotduiKly  toere  were  abundance  of  these  silken  bucks,  breasts,  and  pots,  (i.  e.  head  pieces]  made  u 
■dU,  which  wen  pretended  to  be  pistol  proof,  in  which  any  man  dressed  up  was  as  safe  as  in  a  hoote ;  for  1 
WH  iaipoMibie  aey  one  could  ro  to  strike  him  for  laurhinf,  so  ridiculous  was  the  A(UT«««a  X^v|  i«|^<A\w||B^ 
lawnKNir— •■  inaxe  of  denai«ni  insennble  but  to  the  view,  as  I  have  ViaA  \l«V*^^^>*k  tM*  tasASna^M 
•eaiof  itaalhaTeJ   Tliit  iras  onnoiir  of  defence,  but  oiu  tpailu  w«ia  w*  vlVoc^tM  io>mba  ^»  >a 
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breeches  of  quilted  silk,  80  closely  stitched,  and  of  such  thickness,  as  to  be 
jtroof  a<:!iii]8t  either  bullet  or  steel ;  while  a  thick  bonnet  of  the  same  mats- 
ri:ils,  with  ear-flaps  attached  to  it,  and,  on  the  whole,  much  resembling  a 
iii<:ht-('a]>.  completed  the  equipment,  and  ascertained  the  security  of  tho 
nearer  I'roni  the  head  to  the  knee. 

Master  Maulstatute,  among  other  worthy  citizens,  had  adopted  this  sin- 
guhir  yianoply,  which  had  the  advantage  of  being  soft,  and  warm,  and 
llexibh",  as  well  as  safe.  And  he  now  sat  in  his  judicial  elbow-chair  —  a 
nhort.  rotund  figure,  hung  round,  as  it  were,  with  cushions,  for  such  was 
the  appf-arance  of  the  quilted  garments ;  and  with  a  nose  protruded  from 
under  tlie  silken  casque,  tho  size  of  which,  together  with  the  unwieldiness 
of  ih(?  \\  hoh?  figure,  gave  his  worship  no  indifferent  resemblance  to  the  sign 
of  tin.'  llo;:^  in  Armour,  which  was  considerably  improved  by  the  defensive 
i;arnient  Ixing  of  a  dusty  orange-colour,  not  altogether  unlike  the  hue  of 
th()S(!  half-wild  swine  which  are  to  be  found  in  the  forests  of  Hampshire. 

St  1. 11  re  in  tliese  invulnerable  envelopments,  his  worship  had  restea  content, 
although  severed  from  his  own  death-doing  weapons,  of  rapier,  poniard,  and 
pistols,  which  were  placed,  nevertheless,  at  no  great  distance  from  his  chair. 
One  ollensive  implement,  indeed,  he  thought  it  prudent  to  keep  on  the  table 
beside  his  huge  Coke  upon  Lyttlcton.  This  was  a  sort  of  pocket-flail, 
consistin;;  of  a  piece  of  strong  ash,  about  eighteen  inches  long,  to  which  was 
attached  a  swinging  club  of //</?«/ m-nVo',  nearly  twice  as  long  as  the  handle, 
but  jointed  so  as  to  be  easily  folded  up.  This  instrument,  which  bore  at 
that  time  the  singular  name  of  the  Protestant  flail,  might  be  concealed  under 
the  .coat,  until  circumstances  demanded  its  public  appearance.  A- better 
precaution  against  surprise  than  his  arms,  whether  offensive  or  defensive, 
was  a  strong  iron  grating,  which,  crossing  the  room  in  front  of  tho  Justice's 
table,  aiwl  communicating  by  a  grated  door,  which  was  usually  kept  locked, 
clb  itually  separated  the  accused  party  from  his  judge. 

Justice  Maulstatute,  such  as  we  have  described  him,  chose  to  hear  the 
accusation  of  the  witnesses  l)efore  calling  on  Pcveril  for  his  defence.  The 
detail  of  tho  affray  was  briefly  given  by  the  bystanders,  and  seemed  deeply 
to  touch  tho  spirit  of  the  examinator.  lie  shook  his  silken  casque  emphati- 
cally, when  he  understood  that,  after  some  lanfjuage  betwixt  the  parties, 
which  the  witnesses  did  not  quite  understand,  tno  young  man  in  custody 
Htruck  the  first  blow,  and  drew  his  sword  before  the  wounded  party  had 
unsheath(;d  his  weapon.  Again  he  shook  his  crested  head  yet  more 
solennily,  when  the  result  of  the  conflict  was  known  ;  and  yet  aeain,  when 
one  of  the  witnesses  declared,  that,  to  the  best  of  his  knowledge,  the  sufferer 
in  the  fray  was  a  gentleman  belonging  to  tho  household  of  his  Grace  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham. 

'*  A  worthy  peer,"  quoth  the  armed  magistrate — "  a  true  Protestant,  and 
a  friend  to  his  country.  Mercy  on  us,  to  what  a  height  Of  audacity  hath 
this  age  arisen  I  We  see  well,  and  could,  were  we  as  blind  as  a  mole,  oat 
of  what  quiver  this  shaft  hath  been  drawn." 

lie  then  put  on  his  spectacles,  and  having  desired  Julian  to  be  broaghi 
forward,  be  glared  upon  him  awfully  with  those  glazon  eyes,  from  under  the 
shade  of  his  quilted  turban. 

''80  young,"  ho  said,  **and  so  hardened  —  lack-a-dayl  —  and  a  Papist^ 
I'll  warrant.'' 

cnro'  their  prnvutions  no  fiuther;  for  truly  they  intended  to  be  aaniUnts  upon  bir  oocwian,  aad  had  In-  tlitft 
cii«l  r(><'oiiiiiieiii]ed  to  tliem  a  certain  pocket  weapon,  which,  fur  ita  desiip  and  eflleaoy.  had  the  honoar  to  ba 
cnlltMl  n  Proie&tunt  flail.  It  was  fur  itreet  and  crowd  work,  and  the  matraoMDt,  lorkinr  perim  in  a  ooaft- 
pcirkf  t,  inif^lii  readily  tallr  oat  to  ezecation.  and  by  clearing  a  pvat  hall,  piazia,  or  ao.  oarrj  aa  dactioo,  bf  ■ 
choice  wny  ot  [Mtllinf  called  'knocking  down '  Tho  handle  resembled  a  farrier'k  blood-etiekt and  Um  nil 
wiLH  joKii-d  t«)  the  end  bjr  •  stroof  nervons  lijntara.  that  in  iu  swimr  fell  abort  of  Um  haad,  aad  waa  aada  of 
ltvnum-vit<r,  or  rather,  aa  the  poet  tanned  it,  morU».**-'Exawun^  p.  173b 


Thi8  Vavtwcaiion  willranfod  tba  reader  of  the  blood-atidt  so  cnMllr  aasd,  as  was  aUondtia  a  nwdir 
-  ....      in  which  two  panona  «m  Msd  aai  aoqiitlia 


eomniittea  in  Kngland  soaMjraaia  ago,  and  for  a  participaiion 
at  the  axsizes  uf  aattuna,  1830. 
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PeTeril  had  time  enough  to  recollect  the  necessity  of  his  bein^  at  large, 
if  he  could  possibly  obtain  his  freedom,  and  interposed  here  a  civil  contra- 
diction of  his  worship's  gracious  Bupposition.  **  He  was  no  Catholic/'  he 
•aid,  **but  an  unwortny  member  of  the  Church  of  England." 

"  Perhaps  but  a  lukewarm  Protestant,  notwithstanding/'  said  the  sage 
Justice ;  *'  there  are  those  amongst  us  who  ride  tantivy  to  Rome,  and  have 
already  made  out  half  the  Journey  —  ahem !" 

Peveril  disowned  his  being  any  such. 

"  And  who  art  thou,  then  V  said  the  Justice ;  **  for,  friend,  to  tell  you 
plainly,  I  like  not  your  visage — ahem  V 

These  short  and  emphatic  coughs  were  accompanied  each  by  a  succinct 
nod,  intimating  the  perfect  conviction  of  the  speaker  that  he  had  made  the 
best,  the  wisest,  and  the  most  acute  observation,  of  which  the  premises 
admitted. 

Julian,  irritated  by  the  whole  circumstances  of  his  detention,  answered 
the  Justice's  interrogation  in  rather  a  lofty  tone.  ''My  name  is  Julian 
Peveril." 

".Now,  Heaven  be  around  us!"  said  the  terrified  Justice — "the  son  of 
that  black-hearted  Papist  and  traitor,  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,  now  in  hands, 
and  on  the  verge  of  trial !" 

'*  How,  sir  1"  exclaimed  Julian,  forgetting  his  situation,  and,  stepping 
forward  to  the  grating,  with  a  violence  which  made  the  bars  clatter,  he  so 
startled  the  appalled  Justice,  that,  snatching  his  Protestant  flail.  Master 
Maulstatute  aimed  a  blow  at  his  prisoner,  to  repel  what  he  apprehended 
was  a  premeditated  attack.  But  whether  it  was  owing  to  the  Justice's 
hurry  of  mind,  or  inexperience  in  managing  the  weapon,  he  not  only  missed 
his  aim,  but  brought  the  swinging  part  of  the  machine  round  his  own  skull, 
with  such  a  severe  counterbuff,  as  completely  to  try  the  efficacy  of  his 
cushioned  helmet,  and,  in  spite  of  its  defence,  to  convey  a  stunning  sensa- 
tion, which  he  rather  hastily  imputed  to  the  consequence  of  a  blow  received 
from  Peveril. 

His  assistants  did  not  directly  confirm  the  opinion  which  the  Justice  had 
so  unwarrantably  adopted ;  but  all  with  one  voice  agreed,  that,  but  for  their 
own  active  and  instantaneous  interference,  there  was  no  knowing  what 
mischief  might  have  been  done  by  a  person  so  dangerous  as  the  prisoner. 
The  general  opinion  that  he  meant  to  proceed  in  the  matter  of  his  own 
rescue,  |7ar  wie  dufait,  was  indeed  so  deeply  impressed  on  all  present,  that 
Julian  saw  it  would  be  in  vain  to  offer  any  defence,  especially  being  but  too 
conscious  that  the  alarming,  and  probably  the  fatal  consequences  of  his 
rencontre  with  the  bully,  rendered  his  commitment  inevitable.  He  con- 
tented himself  with  asking  into  what  prison  he  was  to  be  thrown ;  and  when 
the  formidable  word  Newgate  was  returned  as  full  answer,  he  had  at  least 
the  satisfaction  to  reflect,  that,  stem  and  dangerous  as  was  the  shelter  of 
that  roof,  he  should  at  least  enjoy  it  in  company  with  his  father ;  and  that, 
by  some  means  or  other,  they  might  perhaps  obtain  the  satisfaction  of  a 
melancholy  meeting,  under  the  circumstances  of  mutual  calamity,  which 
seemed  impending  over  their  house. 

Assuming  the  virtue  of  more  patience  than  he  actually  possessed,  Julian 

gave  the  magistrate,  (to  whom  all  the  mildness  of  his  demeanour  could  not, 
owever,  reconcile  him,)  the  direction  to  the  house  where  he  lodged,  together 
with  a  request  that  his  servant,  Lance  Outram,  might  be  permitted  to  send 
him  his  money  and  wearing  apparel ;  adding,  that  all  which  might  be  in 
his  possession,  either  of  arms  or  writings, — the  former  amounting  to  a  pair 
of  travelling  pistols,  and  the  last  to  a  few  memoranda  of  little  consequence, 
he  willingly  consented  to  place  at  the  disposal  of  the  ma^strate.  It  was  in 
that  moment  that  he  entertained,  with  sincere  satisfaction,  the  comforting 
reflectioD,  that  the  important  papers  of  Lady  Derby  vreiQ  ^JLt^aA^  Sai  "^^ 
possession  of  the  Sovereign. 

2x2 
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The  Justice  promised  attention  to  his  reqaests ;  hot  reminded  him,  with 
ffreat  dignity,  tnat  his  present  complacent  and  submissiTe  behaviour  oogb^ 
lor  his  own  sake,  to  have  been  adopted  from  the  beginning,  instead  of  dis- 
turbing the  presence  of  magistracy  with  such  atrocious  marks  of  the  malig- 
nant, rebellious,  and  murderous  spirit  of  Popery,  as  he  had  at  first  exhibited. 
*'  Yet,''  ho  said,  '*  as  he  was  a  goodly  young  man,  and  of  honoorable  qaalitj, 
he  would  not  suffer  him  to  be  dragged  through  the  streets  as  a  felon,  bat 
had  ordered  a  coach  for  his  accommodation." 

Ilis  honour,  Master  Maulstatute,  uttered  the  word  **  coach''  with  the  in* 

Sortance  of  one  who,  as  Dr.  Johnson  saith  of  later  date,  is  conscious  of  the 
ignity  of  putting  horses  to  his  chariot.  The  worshipful  Master  Maulstatots 
did  not,  however,  on  this  occasion,  do  Julian  the  honour  of  yoking  to  his 
hu^  family  caroche  the  two  **  frampal  jades,''  (to  use  the  term  of  the  period,) 
which  were  wont  to  drag  that  ark  to  the  meeting-house  of  pure  and  precious 
Master  Uowlaglass  on  a  Thursday's  evening  for  lecture,  and  on  a  Saadsy 
for  a  fouivhours'  sermon.  lie  had  recourse  to  a  leathern  convenience,  them 
more  rare,  but  just  introduced,  with  every  prospect  of  the  great  fkeility 
which  has  since  been  afforded  by  hackney  coaches,  to  all  manner  of  com- 
munication, honest  and  dishonest,  legal  and  illegal.  Our  friend  Jaliao, 
hitherto  much  more  accustomed  to  the  saddle  than  to  any  other  conveysooe, 
soon  found  himself  in  a  hackney  carriage,  with  the  constable  and  two  assist- 
ants for  Ms  companions,  armed  up  to  the  teeth  —  the  port  of  destiaatioa 
being,  as  they  had  already  intimated,  the  ancient  fortress  of  Newgate. 


Tn  the  black  ban-dog  of  oar  jail— Pnj  look  on  him. 
But  at  a  waiy  distance— roose  him  not— 
He  baja  not  till  he  worhea. 

Toe  Black  Dog  op  Nbwoati. 

The  coach  stopped  before  those  tremendous  gates,  which  resemble  thois 
of  Tartarus,  save  only  that  they  rather  more  frequently  permit  safe  and 
honourable  egress ;  although  at  the  price  of  the  same  anxiety  and  labour 
with  which  Ilercules,  and  one  or  two  of  the  demi-gods,  extricated  themselvss 
from  the  IIcll  of  the  ancient  mythology,  and  sometimes,  it  is  said,  by  the 
assistance  of  the  golden  boughs. 

^  Julian  stepped  out  of  the  vehicle,  carefully  supported  on  either  side  by 
his  companions,  and  also  by  one  or  two  turnkeys,  whom  the  first  summons 
of  the  deep  bell  at  the  gate  had  called  to  their  assistance.  That  attention, 
it  may  be  guessed,  was  not  bestowed  lest  he  should  make  a  false  step,  so 
much  as  for  fear  of  his  attempting  an  escape,  of  which  he  had  no  intentions. 
A  few  prentices  and  straggling  boys  of  the  neighbouring  market,  which 
derived  considerable  advantage  from  increase  of  custom,  in  conseqaencs  af 
the  numerous  committals  on  account  of  the  Popish  Plot,  and  who  therefore 
were  zealous  Protestants,  saluted  him  on  his  descent  with  jubilee  shouts  of 
"  Whoop,  Papist !  whoop,  Papist !  D^ — n  to  the  Pope,  and  all  his  td- 
herents!" 

Under  such  auspices,  Peveril  was  ushered  in  beneath  that  gloomy  gate 
way,  where  so  many  bid  adieu  on  their  entrance  at  once  to  honour  m  lo 
life.  The  dark  and  dismal  arch  under  which  he  soon  found  himself  Cftnti 
upon  a  large  court-yard,  where  a  number  of  debtors  were  empk^vd  ia 
playin}^  at  band-\>a\\,  ^\\A\\-KTvd-tAa«,  hustle-cap,  and  other  games;  ferwiiidk 
veloxationA  the  t\g<oux  oi  \}dvkx  cx«di\AT%  ^^'tSis^sSoMBafiiu  leitoie^  wJbikit 
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debarred  them  the  means  of  pursuing  the  honest  labour  by  which  they 
might  have  redeemed  their  affairs,  ana  maintained  their  starving  and  beg- 
gared families. 

Bat  with  this  careless  and  desperate  group  Julian  was  not  to  be  number- 
ed, being  led,  or  rather  forced,  by  his  conauctors,  into  a  low  arched  door, 
which,  carefully  secured  by  bolts  and  bars,  opened  for  his  reception  on  one 
side  of  the  archway,  and  closed,  with  all  its  fastenings,  the  moment  after 
his  hasty  entrance.  He  was  then  conducted  along  two  or  three  gloomy 
passages,  which,  where  they  intersected  each  other,  were  guarded  by  as 
many  strong  wickets,  one  of  iron  gates,  and  the  others  of  stout  oak,  clenched 
with  plates,  and  studded  with  nails  of  the  same  metal.  He  was  not  allowed 
to  pause  until  he  found  himself  hurried  into  a  little  round  vaulted  room» 
which  several  of  these  passages  opened  into,  and  which  seemed,  with  respect 
to  the  labyrinth  through  part  of  which  he  had  passed,  to  resemble  the  cen« 
tral  point  of  a  spider's  web,  in  which  the  main  Imes  of  that  reptile's  curious 
maze  are  always  found  to  terminate. 

The  resemblance  did  not  end  here ;  for  in  this  small  vaulted  apartment, 
the  walls  of  which  were  hung  round  with  musketoons,  pistols,  cutlasses, 
and  other  weapons,  as  well  as  with  many  sets  of  fetters  and  irons  of  different 
construction,  all  disposed  in  great  order,  and  ready  for  employment,  a  per- 
son sat,  who  might  not  unapUv  be  compared  to  a  huge  bloated  and  bottled 
spider,  placed  there  to  secure  the  prey  which  had  fallen  into  his  toils. 

This  official  had  originally  been  a  very  strong  and  square-built  man,  of 
large  size,  but  was  now  so  overgrown,  from  over-feeding,  perhaps,  and  want 
of  exercise,  as  to  bear  the  same  resemblance  to  his  former  self  which  a 
stall-fed  ox  still  retains  to  a  wild  bull.  The  look  of  no  man  is  so  inauspi- 
cious as  a  fat  man,  upon  whose  features  ill-nature  has  marked  an  habitual 
stamp.  He  seems  to  have  reversed  the  old  proverb  of  "  laugh  and  be  fat," 
and  to  have  thriven  under  the  influence  of  the  worst  affections  of  the  mind. 
Passionate  we  can  allow  a  jolly  mortal  to  be ;  but  it  seems  unnatural  to  his 
goodly  case  to  be  sulky  and  brutal.  Now  this  man's  features,  surly  and 
tallow-coloured ;  his  limbs,  swelled  and  disproportioned ;  his  huge  paunch 
and  unwieldy  carcase,  suggested  the  idea,  toat,  having  once  found  his  way 
into  this  central  recess,  ho  had  there  fattened,  like  the  weasel  in  the  fable, 
and  fed  largely  and  foully,  until  he  had  become  incapable  of  retreating 
through  any  of  the  narrow  paths  that  terminated  at  his  cell ;  and  was  thus 
compelled  to  remain,  like  a  toad  under  the  cold  stone,  fattening  amid  the 
squalid  airs  of  the  dungeons  by  which  he  was  surrounded,  which  would 
have  proved  pestiferous  to  any  other  than  such  a  congenial  inhabitant. 
Huge  iron-clasped  books  lay  before  this  ominous  specimen  of  pinguitude  — 
the  records  of  the  realm  of  misery,  in  which  office  he  officiated  as  prime 
minister ;  and  had  Peveril  come  thither  as  an  unconcerned  visiter,  his  heart 
would  have  sunk  within  him  at  considering  the  mass  of  human  wretched- 
ness which  must  needs  be  registered  in  these  fatal  volumes.  But  his  own 
distresses  sat  too  heavy  on  his  mind  to  permit  any  general  reflections  of 
this  nature. 

The  constable  and  this  bulky  official  whispered  together,  after  the  former 
had  delivered  to  the  latter  the  warrant  of  Julian's  commitment.  The  word 
whispered  is  not  quite  accurate,  for  their  communication  was  carried  on  less 
by  words  than  by  looks  and  expressive  signs ;  by  which,  in  all  such  situa- 
tions, men  learn  to  supply  the  use  of  language,  and  to  add  mystery  to  what 
is  in  itself  sufficiently  terrible  to  the  captive.  The  only  words  which  could 
be  heard  were  those  of  the  Warden,  or,  as  he  was  called  then,  the  Captain 
of  the  Jail,  "  Another  bird  to  the  cage ?" 

"Who  will  whistle  'Pretty  Pope  of  Rome,'  with  any  starling  in  your 
Knight's  ward,"  answered  the  constable,  with  a  facetious  air,  checked,  now- 
trer,  by  the  due  respect  to  the  superior  presence  in  which  he  stAod. 

The  Grim  Feature  relaxed  into  someUiing  like  ^  «m^  %a  \x^\i^»^^^% 
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officer's  observation ;  but  instintly  composing  himself  into  the  stem 
lonniiry  which  for  an  instant  had  beon  dlHturbed,  he  looked  fiercely  at  bis 
new  jriiv^t.  ;ind  pronounced  with  an  awful  and  emphatic,  yet  rather  an  an- 
dor-voice,  tlio  single  and  impressive  word,  "  Garnitth!** 

Julian  l\neril  replied  witn  assumed  composure;  for  he  hod  heard  of  the 
cu>t()m.s  i)f  such  places,  and  was  resolved  to  comply  with  them,  bo  as  if 
po>sil)lf»  to  obtain  the  favour  of  seeing  his  father,  which  he  shrewdly  guessed 
must  dejiend  on  his  gratifying  the  avarice  of  the  keeper.  "I  am  quite 
rca(iy,"  ho  said,  **  to  accede  to  the  customs  of  the  place  in  which  I  unhappily 
find  inyself.    You  have  but  to  name  your  demands,  and  I  will  satisfy  them. ' 

So  sayinp:,  he  drew  out  his  purse,  thinking  himself  at  the  same  time  for- 
tunate that  he  had  retained  about  him  a  considerable  sum  of  gold.  The 
Captain  remarked  its  width,  depth,  its  extension,  and  depression,  with  an 
invohiutary  smile,  which  had  scarce  contorted  his  hanging  under-lip,  and 
the  wiry  and  greasy  mustache  which  thatched  the  upper,  when  it  was 
cheeked  liy  tlic  recollection  that  there  were  regulations  wnich  sot  bounds  to 
his  rapaeity,  and  prevented  him  from  pouncing  on  his  prey  like  a  kite,  and 
swooping  it  all  off  at  once. 

This  chilling  reflection  produced  the  following  sullen  reply  to  Peveril:  — 
*'  Then*  were  sundry  rates.  Gentlemen  must  choose  for  themselves.  He 
asked  nothing  but  his  fees.    But  civility,"  he  muttered,  "  must  be  paid  for." 

"  And  shall,  if  I  can  have  it  for  payment,"  said  Peveril;  "but  the  price, 
my  l!;o(h1  sir,  the  price?" 

He  spoke  with  some  degree  of  scorn,  which  he  was  the  less  anxious  to 
repress,  that  he  saw,  even  in  this  jail,  his  purse  gave  him  an  indirect  but 
powerful  influence  over  his  jailer. 

The  Captain  seemed  to  n^el  the  same ;  for,  as  he  spoke,  he  plucked  from 
his  head,  almost  involuntarily,  a  sort  of  scalded  fur-cap,  which  served  it  for 
Covering.  But  his  fingers  revolting  from  so  unusual  an  act  of  complaisance, 
be«]i;an  to  indemnify  themselves  by  scratching  his  grizzly  shock-head,  as  he 
muttered,  in  a  tone  resembling  the  softened  growling  of  a  mastiff  when  he 
has  ceased  to  bay  the  intruder  who  shows  no  fear  of  him,  —  **  There  are 
different  rates.  There  is  the  Little  Ease,  for  common  fees  of  the  crown  — 
rather  dark,  and  the  common-sewer  runs  below  it;  and  some  gentlemen 
object  to  the  company,  who  are  chiefly  padders  and  michers.  Then  the 
Master's  side  —  the  garnish  came  to  one  piece  —  and  none  lay  stowed  there 
but  who  were  in  for  murder  at  the  least." 

*'  Name  your  highest  price,  sir,  and  take  it,"  was  Julian's  concise  reply. 

"  Three  pieces  for  the  Knight's  ward,"  answered  the  governor  of  this  ter- 
restrial Tartarus. 

'•  Take  five,  and  place  me  with  Sir  Geoffrey,"  was  again  Julian's  answer, 
throwing  down  the  money  upon  the  desk  before  him. 

"  Sir  Gei^ffrey? — Uuml  —  aye.  Sir  Geoffrey,"  said  the  jailer,  as  if  medi- 
tatin«^  what  he  ought  to  do.  **  Well,  many  a  man  has  paid  money  to  see 
Sir  G<'olfrey  —  Scarce  so  much  as  you  have,  though.  But  then  you  are  like 
to  see  the  last  of  him. — Ha!  ha!  ha!" 

These  broken  muttered  exclamations,  which  terminated  somewhat  like 
the  joyous  growl  of  a  tiger  over  his  meal,  Julian  could  not  comprehend; 
and  only  replied  to  by  repeating  his  request  to  be  placed  in  the  same  cell 
witli  Sir  Geoffrey. 

•'Ay,  master,"  said  the  jailer,  "never  fear;  I'll  keep  word  with  you,  aa 
you  seem  to  know  something  of  what  belongs  to  your  station  and  mine. 
And  hark  ye,  Jem  Clink  will  fetch  you  the  darbies." 

"  I>erby  I"  interrupted  Julian, — **  Has  the  Earl  or  Countess " 

"Karl  or  Countess! — Ha,  ha,  ha  I"  again  laughed,  or  rather  growled, 
the  warden.  "What  is  your  head  running  on?  You  are  a  high  fellow 
belike  !  but  all  is  one  here.  The  darbies  are  the  fetlocks  —  the  fast* 
keepers,  my  boy  -^  the  bail  for  good  behaviour,  my  darling ;  and  if  yoa  are 
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not  the  more  conforming,  I  can  add  you  a  steel  nightcap,  and  a  curious 
bosom-friend,  to  keep  you  warm  of  a  winter  night.  But  don't  be  dis- 
heartened ;  you  have  behaved  genteel ;  and  you  shall  not  be  put  upon. 
And  as  for  this  here  matter,  ten  to  one  it  will  turn  out  chance  medley,  or 
manslaughter,  at  the  worst-on  it;  and  then  it  is  but  a  singed  thumb  instead 
of  a  twisted  neck  —  always  if  there  be  no  Papistry  about  it,  for  then  I 
warrant  nothing. — Take  the  gentlemen's  worship  away,  Clink." 

A  turnkey,  who  was  one  of  the  party  that  had  ushered  Peveril  into  the 

Eresence  of  this  Cerberus,  now  conveyed  him  out  in  silence ;  and,  under 
18  guidance,  the  prisoner  was  carried  through  a  second  labyrinth  of  pas- 
■ages  with  cells  opening  on  each  side,  to  that  which  was  destined  for  his 
reception. 

On  the  road  through  this  sad  region,  the  turnkey  more  than  once  ejacu- 
lated, **  Why,  the  gentleman  must  be  stark-mad  1  Could  have  had  the  best 
crown  cell  to  himself  for  less  than  half  the  garnish,  and  must  pay  double 
to  pig  in  with  Sir  Geoffrey!  Ha,  ha  I — Is  Sir  Geoffrey  akin  to  you,  if  any 
one  may  make  free  to  ask  V 

*•  I  am  his  son,"  answered  Peveril,  sternly,  in  hopes  to  impose  some  curb 
on  the  fellow's  impertinence ;  but  the  man  only  laughed  louder  than  before. 

"  His  son  I — Why,  that's  best  of  all — Why,  you  are  a  strapping  youth— 
fiye  feet  ten,  if  you  be  an  inch  —  and  Sir  Geoffrey's  son !  — Ha,  ha,  ha !" 

••  Truce  with  your  impertinence,"  said  Julian.  **  My  situation  gives  you 
no  title  to  insult  me  I" 

"  No  more  I  do,"  said  the  turnkey,  smothering  his  mirth  at  the  recollec- 
tion, perhaps,  that  the  prisoner's  purse  was  not  exhausted.  "I  onlj 
laaghed  l>ecause  you  said  you  were  Sir  Geoffrey's  son.  But  no  matter — 'tis 
a  wise  child  that  knows  his  own  father.  And  here  is  Sir  Geoffrey's  cell ; 
go  you  and  he  may  settle  the  fatherhood  between  you." 

So  saying,  he  ushered  his  prisoner  into  a  cell,  or  rather  a  strong  room  of 
the  better  order,  in  which  there  were  four  chairs,  a  truckle-bed,  and  one  or 
two  other  articles  of  furniture. 

Julian  looked  eagerly  around  for  his  father ;  but  to  his  surprise  the  room 
appeared  totally  empty.  He  turned  with  anger  on  the  turnkey,  and 
CDarged  him  with  misleading  him ;  but  the  fellow  answered,  "  &o,  no, 
master ;  I  have  kept  faith  with  you.  Your  father,  if  you  call  him  so,  is 
only  tappiced  in  some  comer.  A  small  hole  will  hide  him ;  but  I'll  rouse 
him  out  presently  for  you. — Here,  hoicks ! — Turn  out.  Sir  Geoffrey! — Here 
li  —  Ha,  ha,  ha!  —  your  son  —  or  your  wife's  son  —  for  I  think  you  can 
have  but  little  share  in  him  —  come  to  wait  on  you." 

Peveril  knew  not  how  to  resent  the  man's  insolence;  and  indeed  his 
anxiety,  and  apprehension  of  some  strange  mistake,  mingled  with,  and  in 
•ome  degree  neutralized  his  anger.  He  looked  again  and  again,  around 
and  around  the  room ;  until  at  length  he  became  aware  of  something  rolled 
np  in  a  dark  corner,  which  rather  resembled  a  small  bundle  of  crimson  cloth 
than  any  living  creature.  At  the  vociferation  of  the  turnkey,  however,  the 
object  seemed  to  acquire  life  and  motion,  uncoiled  itself  in  some  degree, 
and,  after  an  effort  or  two,  gained  an  erect  posture ;  still  covered  from  top 
to  toe  with  the  crimson  drapery  in  which  it  was  at  first  wrapped.  Julian, 
at  the  first  glance,  imaginea  from  the  size  that  he  saw  a  child  of  five  years 
old ;  but  a  shrill  and  peculiar  tone  of  voice  soon  assured  him  of  his  mis- 
take. 

"  Warder,"  said  this  unearthly  sound,  "  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  dis- 
torbance?  Have  you  some  insults  to  heap  on  the  head  of  one  who  hath 
ever  been  the  butt  of  fortune's  malice  ?  But  I  have  a  soul  that  can  wrestlo 
with  all  my  misfortunes ;  it  is  as  large  as  any  of  your  bodies." 

"  Nay,  Sir  Geoffrey,  if  this  be  the  way  you  welcome  your  own  son ;"  — 
•aid  the  turnkey ;  "but  you  Quality  folks  know  yoar  own  w^-^i^Xs^XJ^ 

"  My  son  I"  exclaimed  the  little  figure.    *'  AudMnom ^^ 
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"  Iloro  is  some  strango  mistake/'  said  Poveril,  in  the  same  breath.  ''I 
soii^iit  Sir  (looJQfrey 

*'  Ami  you  have  him  before  you,  young  man,"  said  the  pigmy  tenant  of 
the  cril,  with  an  air  of  dignity ;  at  the  same  time  castinf^  on  the  floor  his 
criiiisun  cloak,  and  standing  before  them  in  his  full  dignity  of  three  feet 
fiix  iiichos  of  height.  "I  wlio  was  the  favoured  servant  of  three  saccessive 
8ovoroi*^ns  of  the  Crown  of  England,  am  now  the  tenant  of  this  dungeon, 
and  the  v^i^ort  of  it«  brutal  keepers.     I  am  Sir  Geoffrey  Hudson." 

Julian,  though  he  had  never  before  seen  this  important  personage,  had 
no  (lilfKMilty  in  recognizing,  from  description,  the  celebrated  dwarf  of  Hen- 
riot  tii  Maria,  who  had  survived  the  dangers  of  civil  war  and  private  quarrel 
—  the  murder  of  his  royal  master,  Charles  I.,  and  the  exile  of  his  widow- 
to  fall  upon  evil  tongues  and  evil  days,  amidst  the  unsparing  accosations 
connoctcMl  with  the  Popish  Plot.  He  bowed  to  the  unhappy  old  man,  and 
ha.stoncd  to  explain  to  him,  and  to  the  turnkey,  that  it  was  Sir  Geoffrey 
Pcveril,  of  Martindale  Castle  in  Derbyshire,  whose  prison  he  had  desired 
to  share. 

'*  Vou  should  have  said  that  before  you  parted  with  the  gold-dust,  my 
master,"  answered  the  turnkey ;  "for  t'  other  Sir  Geoffrey,  that  is  the  big^ 
tall,  ;;rey-haired  man,  was  sent  to  the  Tower  last  night ;  and  the  Captain 
will  think  he  has  kept  his  word  well  enow  with  you,  by  lodging  you  with 
this  hen^  Sir  Geoffrey  Hudson,  who  is  the  better  show  of  the  two." 

"  I  pray  you  go  to  your  master,"  said  Peveril ;  "  explain  the  mistake ; 
and  say  to  him  I  beg  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower." 

'♦  The  Tower  I  —Ha,  ha,  ha !"  exclaimed  the  follow.  "  The  Tower  is  for 
lords  and  knights,  and  not  for  squires  of  low  degree  —  for  high  treason, 
and  not  for  ruffling  on  the  streets  with  rapier  and  dagger ;  and  there  must 
go  a  secretary's  warrant  to  send  you  there." 

''  At  least,  let  me  not  be  a  burden  on  this  gentleman,"  said  Julian. 
*'  There  can  bo  no  use  in  quartering  us  together,  since  we  are  not  even 
acquainted.     Go  tell  your  master  of  the  mistake." 

**  Why,  so  I  should,"  said  Clink,  still  grinning,  "  if  I  were  not  sure  that 
he  knew  it  already.  You  paid  to  be  sent  to  Sir  Geoffrey,  and  he  sent  you 
to  Sir  ( Jeoffrey.  xou  are  so  put  down  in  the  register,  and  he  will  blot  it 
for  no  man.  Come,  come,  be  conformable,  and  you  shall  have  light  and 
easy  irons  —  that's  all  I  can  do  for  you." 

Kesistancc  and  expostulation  being  out  of  the  question,  Peveril  submitted 
to  have  a  light  pair  of  fetters  secured  on  his  ankles,  which  allowed  him, 
nevertheless,  the  power  of  traversing  the  apartment. 

During  this  operation,  he  reflected  that  the  jailer,  who  had  taken  the 
udviinta^e  of  the  equivoque  betwixt  the  two  Sir  Geoffrey's,  must  have  acted 
us  his  assistant  had  hinted,  and  cheated  him  from  malice  prepense,  since 
the  warrant  of  committal  described  him  as  the  son  of*  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril. 
It  was  therefore  in  vain,  as  well  as  degrading,  to  make  farther  application 
to  such  a  man  on  the  subject.  Julian  determined  to  submit  to  his  fate,  as 
what  could  not  be  averted  by  any  effort  of  his  own. 

Even  the  turnkey  was  moved  in  some  degree  by  his  youth,  good  mien, 
and  the  patience  with  which,  after  the  first  effervescence  of  disappointment, 
the  new  prisoner  resigned  himself  to  his  situation.  **  You  seem  a  brave 
young  gentleman,"  he  said ;  "  and  shall  at  least  have  a  good  dinner,  and  as 
good  a  pallet  to  sleep  on,  as  is  within  the  walls  of  Newgate.— And,  Master 
oir  Geoffrey,  you  ought  to  make  much  of  him,  since  you  do  not  like  tall 
fellows ;  for  I  can  tell  you  that  Master  Peveril  is  in  for  pinking  long  Jack 
Jenkins,  that  was  the  Master  of  Defence — as  tall  a  man  as  is  in  London, 
always  excepting  the  Ring's  Porter,  Master  Evans,  that  carried  you  aboal 
in  his  pocket,  Sir  Geoffrey,  as  all  the  world  has  heard  tell." 

"  Begone,  fellow !"  answered  the  dwarf.    "  Fellow,  I  scorn  yon  I" 

The  turnkey  sneered,  withdrew,  and  locked  the  door  behind  him. 
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Cloptfr  till  €l|irtii-/Diirtli. 

Defenerato  jouth,  nnd  not  of  Tydeus'  kind, 
WhoM  little  bodj  Ind^  a  miglitj  mind. 

lUAO. 

Lept  quiet  at  least,  if  not  alone,  for  the  first  time  after  the  events  of  this 
troubled  and  Taried  day,  Julian  threw  himself  on  an  old  oaken  seat>  beside 
the  embers  of  sea-coal  fire,  and  began  to  muse  on  the  miserable  situation 
of  anxiety  and  danger  in  which  he  was  placed ;  where,  whether  he  contem- 
plated the  interests  of  his  love,  his  family  aJQfections,  or  his  friendships,  all 
teemed  snch  a  prospect  as  thatjof  a  sailor  who  looks  upon  breakers  on  everj 
hand,  from  the  decK  of  a  vessel  which  no  longer  obeys  the  helm. 

As  PeTeril  sat  sunk  in  despondency,  his  companion  in  misfortune  drew  a 
chair  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  chimney-corner,  and  began  to  gaze  at  him 
with  a  sort  or  solemn  earnestness,  which  at  length  compelled  him,  though 
almost  in  spite  of  himself,  to  pay  some  attention  to  the  singular  figure  who 
seemed  so  much  engrossed  with  contemplating  him. 

Geofirey  Uudson,  (we  drop  occasionally  the  title  of  knighthood,  which 
the  king  had  bestowed  on  him  in  a  frolic,  but  which  might  introduce  some 
confusion  into  our  history,)  although  a  dwarf  of  the  least  possible  size,  had 
nothing  positiTely  ugly  in  his  countenance,  or  actually  distorted  in  his 
limbs.  Uis  head,  hands,  and  feet,  were  indeed  large,  and  disproportioned 
to  the  height  of  his  body,  and  his  body  itself  much  thicker  than  was  con- 
nstent  with  symmetry,  but  in  a  degree  which  was  rather  ludicrous  than 
disagreeable  to  look  upon.  His  countenance,  in  particular,  had  he  been  a 
little  taller,  would  have  been  accounted,  in  youth,  handsome,  and  now,  in 
age,  striking  and  expressive;  it  was  but  the  uncommon  disproportion 
betwixt  the  head  and  the  trunk  which  made  the  features  seem  whimsical 
and  bizarre  —  an  effect  which  was  considerably  increased  by  the  dwarfs 
mnstaches,  which  it  was  his  pleasure  to  wear  so  large,  that  they  almost 
twisted  back  amongst^  and  mingled  with,  his  erizzled  hair. 

The  dress  of  this  singular  wight  announced  that  he  was  not  entirely  free 
from  the  unhappy  taste  which  frequently  induces  those  whom  nature  has 
marked  by  personal  deformity  to  distinguish,  and  at  the  same  time  to  render 
themselves  ridiculous,  by  the  use  of  showy  colours,  and  garments  fantasti- 
cally and  extraordinarily  fashioned.  But  poor  Geoffrey  Hudson's  laces, 
embroideries,  and  the  rest  of  his  finery,  were  sorely  worn  and  tarnished  by 
the  time  which  he  had  spent  in  jail,  under  the  va^e  and  malicious  accu- 
sation that  he  was  somehow  or  other  an  accomplice  in  this  all-involving,  all- 
devouring  whirlpool  of  a  Popish  conspiracy  —  an  impeachment  which,  if 
pronounced  by  a  mouth  the  foulest  and  most  malicious,  was  at  that  time 
suffioiently  predominant  to  sully  the  fairest  reputation.  It  will  presently 
appear,  that  in  the  poor  man's  manner  of  thinking,  and  tone  of  conversa- 
tion, there  was  something  analogous  to  his  absurd  fashion  of  apparel ;  for, 
as  in  the  latter,  good  stuff  and  valuable  decorations  were  rendered  ludicrous 
by  the  fantastic  fashion  in  which  they  were  made  up ;  so,  such  glimmerings 
of  good  sense  and  honourable  feeling  as  the  little  man  often  evinced,  were 
jnauae  ridiculous  by  a  restless  desire  to  assume  certain  airs  of  importance, 
and  a  great  jealousy  of  being  despised,  on  account  of  the  peculiarity  of  his 
outward  form. 

After  the  fellow-prisoners  had  looked  at  each  other  for  some  time  in 
silence,  the  dwarf,  conscious  of  his  dignity  as  first  owner  of  their  joint 
apartment,  thought  it  necessary  to  do  the  honours  of  it  to  the  new-comer. 
**  Sir,"  he  said,  modifying  the  alternate  harsh  and  squeaking  ion.^^  oC  V\Sa 
Tsaoe  into  aoeents  as  hamonious  as  they  could  sUain,  *^\  un.^«t%\askdLi^?Q^ 
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to  bo  tlic  Ron  of  mj  worthy  namesake,  and  ancient  acquaintance,  the  itoat 
Sir  (u.H)liVoy  I^evenl  of  the  Peak.  I  promise  you,  I  have  seen  your  father 
Avliore  blijws  have  been  going  more  plenty  than  gold  pieces;  and  for  a  tall 
hriwy  man,  who  lacked,  as  wo  martialists  thongnt,  some  of  the  li^htnesf 
and  'activity  of  our  more  slightly  made  Cavaliers,  he  performed  his  duty 
a<  a  man  might  desire.  I  am  happy  to  see  you,  his  son  ;  and,  though  by  a 
mistake,  1  am  glad  we  are  to  share  this  comfortless  cabin  together." 

Julian  bowed,  and  thanked  his  courtesy;  and  Geoffrey  Hudson  haTiog 
brokon  th(^  ice,  proceeded  to  question  him  without  further  ceremoDj.  "You 
are  no  courtier,  I  presume,  young  gentleman?*' 

Julian  replied  in  the  negative. 

**1  thout^ht  so,"  continued  the  dwarf;  "for  although  I  have  now  no 
official  duty  at  Court,  the  region  in  which  my  early  years  were  spent,  and 
w  here  1  ouvo  held  a  considerable  oflBce,  yet  1  still,  when  I  had  my  liberty, 
visited  the  Presence  from  time  to  time,  as  in  duty  bound  for  former  service; 
and  am  ^vont,  from  old  habit,  to  take  some  note  of  the  courtly  gallants, 
those  clioieo  spirits  of  the  age,  among  whom  I  was  once  enrolled.  You  are, 
not  to  comjdiment  you,  a  marked  figure,  Master  Peveril — though  something 
of  the  tallest,  as  was  your  father's  case  ;  I  think,  I  could  scarce  have  seen 
you  any  whore  without  remembering  you." 

Peveril  thought  he  might,  with  great  justice,  have  returned  the  compli- 
mont,  but  contented  himself  with  sa^'ing,  "he  had  scarce  seen  the  British 
Court/' 

'•  Tis  pity."  said  Hudson;  "a  gallant  can  hardly  be  formed  without 
frequenting  it.  But  you  have  been  perhaps  in  a  rougher  school ;  you  have 
Berv<'d,  doubtless?" 

•*  My  Maker,  I  hope,"  said  Julian. 

"  Fie  on  it,  you  mistake.  I  meant,"  said  Hudson,  "dla  Frajigoise, — ^you 
have  served  in  the  army  ?" 

"  No.     I  have  not  yet  had  that  honour,"  said  Julian. 

"  What!  neither  courtier  nor  soldier.  Master  Peveril  ?"  said  the  important 
little  man:  "Your  father  is  to  blame.  By  cock  and  pie  he  is,  Master 
Peveril !  How  shall  a  man  be  known,  or  distinguished,  unless  by  his 
bearin<;  in  peace  and  war?  I  tell  you,  sir,  that  at  Newberry,  where  I 
char;;e(i  with  my  troop  abreast  with  Prince  Rupert,  and  when,  as  you  may 
have  hoard,  we  were  both  beaten  off  by  those  cuckoldly  hinds  the  Trained 
Bands  of  London, — wo  did  what  men  could  ;  and  I  think  it  was  a  matter 
of  throt;  or  four  minutes  after  most  of  our  gentlemen  had  been  driven  off, 
that  his  lli;;hncss  and  I  continued  to  cut  at  their  long  pikes  with  our  swords; 
and  I  think  might  have  broken  in,  but  that  I  had  a  tall,  long-legged  brute 
of  a  horse,  and  my  sword  was  somewhat  short. — in  fine,  at  lost  we  were 
obli;:ed  to  make  volte-face,  and  then,  as  1  was  going  to  say,  the  fellows  were 
HO  ;;lad  to  ;:ot  rid  of  us,  that  they  set  up  a  great  jubilee  cry  of  *  There  goes 
IMince  Jlul>in  and  Cock  Robin!' — Ay.  ay,  every  scoundrel  among  them 
kn«'w  me  well.  But  those  days  are  over. — And  where  were  you  educated, 
y«.)un^  «:entleman?" 

JV'M'ril  named  the  household  of  the  Countess  of  Derby. 

**  A  m(»st  honourable  lady,  upon  my  word  as  a  gentleman,"  said  Hudson. 
"  I  kn(?\v  the  noble  Countess  well,  when  1  was  about  the  person  of  my  royal 
mistres-;,  Henrietta  Maria.  Sho  was  then  the  very  muster  of  all  thai  was 
noble,  loyal,  and  lovely.  She  was,  indeed,  one  of  the  fifteen  fair  ones  of  the. 
Court,  \vliom  I  permitted  to  call  me  Piccoluomini — a  foolish  jest  on  my 
6<^mc\vliat  diminutive  figure,  which  always  distinguished  me  from  ordinary 
beings,  even  whvn  I  was  younnj — I  have  now  h»8t  much  stature  by  stooping ; 
but,  always  tlio  hidies  had  thoir  jest  at  me. — Perhaps,  young  man,  I  had  my 
own  amends  of  some  of  them  somewhere,  and  somehow  or  other — I  JWf 
notliiiv^  if  I  had  or  no ;  far  less  do  I  insinuate  disrespect  to  the  nobw 
Gountebs.    She  was  daughter  of  the  Due  de  la  Tremouille,  or,  more  eorreotljt 
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Des  Thouan.  But  certaiDly  to  serre  the  ladies,  and  condescend  to  their 
homoun,  even  when  somewhat  too  free,  or  too  fantastic,  is  the  true  decorum 
of  eentle  blood/' 

Depressed  as  his  spirits  were,  Peveril  could  scarce  forbear  smiling  when 
he  looked  at  the  pigmy  creature,  who  told  these  stories  with  infinite  com- 
placency, and  appeared  disposed  to  proclaim,  as  his  own  herald,  that  he  had 
been  a  very  model  of  valour  and  gallantry,  though  love  and  arms  seemed  to 
be  pursuits  totally  irreconcilable  to  his  shrivelled,  wcatherbeaten  counte- 
nance, and  wasted  limbs.  JuUan  was,  however,  so  careful  to  avoid  giving 
his  companion  pain,  that  he  endeavoured  to  humour  him,  by  saying,  that, 
"unquestionably,  one  bred  up  like  Sir  Geoffrey  Iludson,  in  courts  and 
oamps,  knew  exactly  when  to  suffer  personal  freedoms,  and  when  to  control 
them." 

The  little  Knight,  with  great  vivacity,  though  with  some  difficulty,  began 
to  drag  his  seat  from  the  side  of  the  fire  opposite  to  that  where  JuUan  was 
seated,  and  at  length  succeeded  in  bringing  it  near  him,  in  token  of 
increasing  cordiality. 

"You  say  well.  Master  Peveril,"  said  the  dwarf;  "and  I  have  given 
proofs  both  of  bearing  and  forbearing. —  Yes,  sir,  there  was  not  that  thing 
which  my  most  royal  mistress,  Henrietta  Maria,  could  have  required  of  nie, 
that  I  would  not  have  complied  with,  sir  ;  I  was  her  sworn  servant,  both  in 
war  and  in  festival,  in  battle  and  pageant,  sir.  At  her  Majesty's  particular 
request,  I  once  condescended  to  become — ladies,  you  know,  hav(^  strange 
fiincies — to  become  the  tenant,  for  a  time,  of  the  interior  of  a  pie." 

"  Of  a  pie  ?"  said  Julian,  somewhat  amazed. 

"  Yes,  sir,  of  a  pie.  I  hope  you  find  nothing  risible  in  my  complaisance  V 
replied  his  companion,  something  jeal^usl v. 

"Not  I,  sir,"  said  Peveril;  "I  have  otuer  matters  than  laughter  in  my 
head  at  present." 

"  So  had  I,"  said  the  dwarfish  champion,  "  when  I  found  myself  impri- 
•oned  in  a  'hu&i  platter,  of  no  ordinary  dimensions  you  may  be  assured,  since 
I  could  lie  at  length  in  it,  and  when  I  was  entombed,  as  it  were,  in  walls  of 
standing  crust,  and  a  huge  cover  of  pastry,  the  whole  constituting  a  sort  of 
sarcophagus,  of  size  enough  to  have  recorded  the  epitaph  of  a  general 
officer  or  an  archbishop  on  the  lid.  Sir,  notwithstandmg  the  conveniences 
irhich  were  made  to  give  me  air,  it  was  more  like  being  buried  alive  than 
•aght  else  which  I  could  think  of."* 

"  I  conceive  it,  sir,"  said  Julian. 

*•  Moreover,  sir,"  continued  the  dwarf,  "  there  were  few  in  the  secret, 

which  was  contrived  for  the  Queen's  divertisement ;  for  advancing  of  which 
■  » 

•  GeeiTny  or  Jefllrej  Hailson  » (ifUn  inentionwl  in  anecdotes  of  Charles  I.'a  time.  His  first  appearance  at 
•Bort  WM  ha  beiofc  preaentetl,  as  nieutioued  in  the  text,  in  a  pie  at  an  entertainment  idren  bj  the  Duke  of 
Backiniptuun  to  Charles  L  and  Henrietta  Maria.  Upon  Uie  same  occasion,  the  Duke  pre«<ented  the  tenant  of 
the  paatry  to  the  Queen,  wlio  retained  him  as  her  pace.  When  abiiut  eight  years  of  age.  he  waa  but  eifhteaa 
or  tweair  inches  high :  and  remained  stationary  at  that  stature  till  he  was  thirty  yeani  oUl,  when  he  grew  to 
tfae  beignt  of  three  uet  nine  inches,  and  there  stopped. 

This  aiocular  tem*  natura  was  trusted  in  some  nexotiations  of  consequence.  He  went  to  France  to  fetch 
over  a  midwife  to  his  mistress,  Henrietta  Maria.  On  his  return,  he  was  taken  by  Dunkirk  privateers,  when  ha 
lost  many  valuable  presents  sent  to  the  Queen  from  France,  and  about  250U/.  of  his  own.  Sir  William  Dave- 
■aot  roaias  a  real  or  suppoaed  combat  between  the  dwarf  and  a  turkey-cock,  the  subject  of  a  poem  called 
Jeffineidue.    llw  scene  is  laid  at  Dunkirk,  where,  as  the  satire  concludes— 

"Jeffrey  strait  was  thrown,  when,  faint  and  weak,  *  A  heart  brought  up  in  war.  that  ne'er  before 
'Fbr  cruel  fiiwl  aasanlts  him  with  his  beaJc.  Thin  time  could  bow,'  he  Miid,  *  doth  now  implore 

A  lady  midwife  now  he  there  by  chance  Thou,  that  tUUvmd  hast  t!u  many,  be 

KepMd,  that  came  along  with  him  from  France.  So  kind  of  nature  as  deliver  me.  " 

We  ar«  not  acquainted  how  far  Jeffrey  resented  this  lampoon.  But  we  are  assured  he  was  a  consequential 
peiaonaice,  and  endured  with  little  temper  tiie  teazing  of  the  domestics  and  cutiiniera,  and  had  many  squabbles 
wiiJi  the  King's  gigantic  porter.  ^ 

'llw  fatal  duel  with  Mr.  Crofta  actually  took  place,  as  mentioned  in  the  text.  It  happened  in  France.  Tba 
poor  dwarf  had  also  the  misfortune  to  be  taken  prisoner  by  a  Turkish  pirate.  He  was.  however,  probably 
woam  wH  at  liberty,  for  Hudson  was  a  captain  for  the  King  during  the  civd  war.  In  1614.  the  dwarf  attended 
bm  nqnal  mMtrew  to  France.  The  KesUiration  recalled  him,  with  other  royalists,  to  England.  But  Uiis  pour 
fedar.  who  received,  it  would  seem,  hard  measure  both  fn>m  nature  and  fortune,  was  not  doomed  to  chwe  his 
I  In  peace.  Poor  Jeffrey,  upon  some  suspicion  respecting  the  Fopisli  Plot,  was  taken  up  in  IGBQ,  and  con- 
_  J  in  the  Gate-houae  prison.  Westminster,  where  he  ended  his  life  in  the  sizty-tlurd  year  of  his  age. 

JcArey  Hodaoo  haa  been  immortalized  by  the  brush  of  Vandyke,  and  his  clothes  are  suid  to  be  pteaniHed^a 

liriM  of  ounuatfy  ia  Sir  Hana  Slottu'a  Museum. 

Vol.  VIL— 37  2  y 
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I  woiilil  Iiavc  crept  into  a  filbert  nut,  had  it  been  prissililc;  and  few,  as  I 
sai<l,  l';inL:;  |irivnte  in  the  schcnie,  there  was  a  risk  of  im-idents.  I  doubted, 
^vhil•>  in  my  darksome  abode,  whether  some  awkward  attendant  might  not 
have  let  TiK'  fall,  as  1  have  seen  happen  to  a  venison  pasty ;  or  whether  some 
hiHiLrrv  Lciitst  might  not  antici})ate  the  moment  of  my  resurrection,  by 
Fitii-kiii;^  his  knifo  into  ray  upper  crust.  And  though  1  had  my  weapons 
al.cut  nil'.  VDung  man,  as  has  been  my  custom  in  every  ease  of  peril,  yet,  if 
smh  a  ra<h  person  had  plunged  deep  into  the  bowels  of  the  supposed  pasty, 
my  sword  and  dagger  could  barely  have  served  me  to  avenge,  ossuredJy  nofe 
U)  ]>n\(iit.  tither  of  these  eatastr(>]>hes." 

*' Ccrrainly  1  do  so  understand  it,"  said  Julian,  who  began,  however,  to 
f<>ol  that  the  company  of  little  Hudson,  talkative  as  he  showed  himself,  was 
likely  latli'-r  to  aggravate  than  to  alleviate  the  inconveniences  of  a  prison. 

"  Nay,"  continued  the  little  man,  enlarging  on  his  former  topic,  '*I  hod  other 
Pu1>i<M  ts  nf  apprehension ;  f»»r  it  pleased  my  Lord  of  Buckingnam,  his  Grace'i 
fatlxr  ^^llo  now  bears  the  title,  in  his  plenitude  of  Court  favour,  to  command 
til*'  i-'i^ty  to  l»e  carried  down  to  the  office,  and  committed  anew  to  the  oven, 
ull(';:iii;r  ])r(^poaterously  that  it  was  better  to  be  eaten  warm  than  cold." 

*'  And  di«l  this,  sir,  not  disturb  your  equanimity?"  said  Julian. 

**  My  young  friend,"  said  Geoftrey  Hudson,  "1  cannot  deny  it.  —  Nature 
will  claim  her  rights  from  the  best  and  boldest  of  us.  —  I  thought  of  Xebu- 
(diadnrzzar  and  liis  fiery  furnace;  and  I  waxed  warm  with  apprehension.— 
15ut,  I  tliank  Heaven,  t  also  thought  of  my  sworn  duty  to  my  royal  mis- 
tress :  and  was  thereby  obliged  and  enabled  to  resist  all  temptations  to 
niaki!  mys«df  prematurely  known.  Nevertheless,  the  Duke  —  if  of  malice, 
may  llcavon  forgive  him — followed  down  into  the  office  hhnsclf,  and  urged 
the  mast«  r-cook  very  hard  that  the  pasty  should  be  heated,  were  it  but  for 
five  minutes.  But  the  master-cook,  being  privy  to  the  very  different  inteuo 
tlons  of  my  royal  mistress,  did  most  manfully  resist  the  order;  and  I  was 
again  recnnveyed  in  safety  to  the  royal  table." 

''And  in  duo  time  liberated  from  your  confinement,  I  doubt  not?"  said 
Pevf-ril. 

"  Ves,  <\r;  that  happy,  and  I  may  say,  glorious  moment,  at  leng;th 
nrrivcd."  cuntinued  the  dwarf.  "The  upper  crust  was  removed — I  started 
up  to  the  sound  of  trumpet  and  clarion,  like  the  soul  of  a  warrior  when  the 
lavt  summons  shall  sound  —  or  rather,  (if  that  simile  be  over  audacious,) 
like  a  s])ell-))Ound  champion  relieved  from  his  enchanted  state.  It  was  then 
tliat,  with  my  buckler  on  my  arm,  and  my  trusty  Bilboa  in  my  hand,  I  exe- 
cuted a  sort  of  warlike  dance,  in  which  my  skill  and  a^lity  then  rendered 
me  }ir»'-eminent,  displaying,  at  the  same  tnne,  my  postures,  both  of  defence 
and  ofi'tiKM',  in  a  manner  so  totally  inimitable,  that  I  was  almost  deafened 
witli  tJK'  a]ii'lau8e  of  all  around  me,  and  half-drowned  by  the  scented  waters 
with  whieh  tlio  ladies  of  the  Court  deluged  me  from  their  casting  bottles.  I 
liad  ani'Mids  of  his  Grace  of  Buckingham  also;  for  as  I  tripped  a  hasty 
morris  hither  and  thither  upon  the  dining-table,  now  offering  my  blade, 
now  recovering  it,  I  made  a  blow  at  his  nose  —  a  sort  of  estrama^un  — 
tlio  dexterity  of  which  consists  in  coming  mighty  near  to  the  object  you 
soem  tn  aim  at,  yet  not  attaining  it.  You  may  have  seen  a  barber  make 
Fueh  a  Ihutrish  with  his  razor.  I  promise  you  his  Grace  sprung  back  a 
half-yard  at  least.     He  was  pleased  to  threaten  to  brain  me  with  a  chicken* 


ispleasurc,  which  few  dared  to  have  done  at  that  time^ 
albeit  countenanced  to  the  utmost  like  me  by  the  smiles  of  the  brnw 
ami  the  fair.  But,  well-a-day  1  sir,  youth,  its  fashions,  its  follies,  its  frolie^ 
and  all  its  pomp  and  pride,  arc  as  idle  and  transitory  as  the  oraoUing  oC 
thorns  under  a  pot." 

"'Hm  flower  tliat  is  east  into  the  oven  were  a  better  simile/'  thoaghl 
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eril.  "Good  God,  that  a  man  should  liye  to  regret  not  being  young  enough 
to  be  still  treated  as  baked  meat,  and  served  up  in  a  pie  V^ 

His  companion,  whose  tongue  had  for  many  days  been  as  closely  impri- 
soned as  his  person,  seemed  resolved  to  indemnify  his  loc|uacity,  by  continu- 
ing to  indulge  it  on  the  present  occasion  at  his  companion's  expense.  He 
Erooeeded,  therefore,  in  a  solemn  tone,  to  moralize  on  the  adventure  v^hich 
e  had  narrated. 

"  Young  men  will  no  doubt  think  one  to  be  envied,"  he  said,  "  who  was 
thus  enabled  to  be  the  darling  and  admiration  of  the  Court"  —  (Julian 
internally  stood  self-exculpated  from  the  suspicion)  —  "  and  yet  it  is  better 
to  possess  fewer  means  of  distinction,  and  remain  free  from  the  backbiting, 
the  slander,  and  the  odium,  which  are  always  the  share  of  Court  favour. 
Men  who  had  no  other  cause,  cast  reflections  upon  me  because  my  size  varied 
somewhat  from  the  common  proportion ;  and  jests  were  sometimes  unthink- 
ingly passed  upon  me  by  those  I  was  bound  to,  who  did  not  in  that  case, 
peradventure,  sufficiently  consider  that  the  wren  is  made  by  the  same  hand 
which  formed  the  bustard,  and  that  the  diamond,  though  small  in  size,  out- 
Talues  ten  thousand-fold  the  rude  granite.  Nevertheless,  they  proceeded  in 
the  vein  of  humour ;  and  as  I  could  not  in  duty  or  gratitude  retort  upon 
nobles  and  princes,  I  was  compelled  to  cast  about  in  my  mind  how  to  vin- 
dicate my  honour  towards  those,  who,  being  in  the  same  rank  with  myself, 
as  servants  and  courtiers,  nevertheless  bore  themselves  towards  me  as  if 
they  were  of  a  superior  class  in  the  rank  of  honour,  as  well  as  in  the  acci- 
dental circumstance  of  stature.  And  as  a  lesson  to  my  own  pride,  and  that 
of  others,  it  so  happened,  that  the  pageant  which  I  have  but  just  narrated — 
which  I  justly  reckon  the  most  honourable  moment  of  my  life,  excepting 
perhaps  my  distinguished  share  in  the  battle  of  Round-way-down — became 
the  cause  of  a  most  tragic  event  in  which  I  acknowledge  the  greatest  mis- 
fortune of  my  existence." 

The  dwarf  here  paused,  fetched  a  sigh,  big  at  once  with  regret,  and  with 
the  importance  becoming  the  subject  of  a  tragic  history ;  then  proceeded 
as  follows : — 

"  You  would  have  thought  in  your  simplicity,  young  gentleman,  that  the 
pretty  pageant  I  have  mentioned  could  only  have  been  quoted  to  my  advan- 
tage, as  a  rare  masking  frolic,  prettily  devised,  and  not  less  daftly  executed; 
and  yet  the  malice  of  the  courtiers,  who  maligned  and  envied  me,  made  them 
strain  their  wit,  and  exhaust  their  ingenuity,  in  putting  false  and  ridiculous 
constructions  upon  it.  In  short,  my  ears  were  so  much  offended  with  allu- 
sions to  pics,  puff-paste,  ovens,  and  the  like,  that  I  was  compelled  to  prohibit 
Boch  subject  of  mirth,  under  penalty  of  my  instant  and  severe  displeasure^ 
But  it  happ'd  there  was  then  a  eallant  about  the  Court,  a  man  of  good  quality, 
son  to  a  Knight  baronet,  and  in  high  esteem  with  the  best  in  that  sphere, 
also  a  familiar  friend  of  mine  own,  from  whom,  therefore,  I  had  no  reason 
to  expect  any  of  that  species  of  gibing  which  I  had  intimated  my  purpose 
to  treat  as  offensive.  Howbeit,  it  pleased  the  Honourable  Mr.  Crofts,  so 
was  this  youth  called  and  designed,  one  night,  at  the  Groom  Porter's,  being 
fall  of  wine  and  waggery,  to  introduce  this  threadbare  subject,  and  to  say 
something  concerning  a  goosepie,  which  I  could  not  but  consider  as  levelled 
at  me.  Nevertheless,  I  did  but  calmly  and  solidly  pray  him  to  choose  a 
different  subject;  failing  which,  I  let  him  know  I  should  bo  sudden  in  my 
resentment.  Notwithstanding,  he  continued  in  the  same  tone,  and  even 
aggravated  the  offence,  by  speaking  of  a  tomtit,  and  other  unnecessary  and 
obnoxious  comparisons ;  whereupon  I  was  compelled  to  send  him  a  cartel, 
and  we  met  accordingly.  Now,  as  I  really  loved  the  youth,  it  was  my 
intention  only  to  correct  him  by  a  flesh  wound  or  two ;  and  I  would  will- 
ingly that  he  had  named  the  sword  for  his  weapon.  Nevertheless,  he  made 
pistols  his  election ;  and  being  on  horseback,  he  produced  by  way  <^t  b^Vs 
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his.     Thus  It'll  y<»iith,  liO|Kis,  ami  linivory,  a 
li'ss  jost :  yi.'t,  :ilas  I  whoroiu  had  1  rlu>ic«',  sc 
tho  vury  bri'atli  in  uur  nustrib ;  and  that  in  i 
if  w'Q  permit  ourselves  to  bo  deprived  of  it?' 

Tho  tone  of  fcelinji^  in  \s'hich  the  dwariish 
Julian  a  better  opinion  of  his  heart,  and  ev 
be  had  been  able  to  form  of  one  who  gloried 
eion,  formed  tho  contents  of  a  pasty.     lie  wu 
that  the  little  champion  was  seduced  into  i^uc 
attached  to  liis  condition,  by  his  o\vn  vanity 
on  him  by  those  who  sought  pleasure  in  pre 
unlucky  Master  Crofts,  however,  as  well  as  v 
live  person  during  tho  Civil  Wars,  in  whic 
gallantry,  commanded  a  troop  of  hur^so,  rci 
openly  rallying  him ;  which  was  indeed  the 
atone,  he  seldom  failed  voluntarily  to  show  hi 

At  one  hour  after  noon,  the  turnkey,  true  U 
ners  with  a  very  tolerable  dinner  and  a  flask  < 
claret ;  which  the  old  man,  who  was  someth 
to  observe,  was  nearly  as  diminutive  as  hims 
away,  but  not  without  continued  symptoms 
Geofi'rcy  Hudson. 

It  is  true  these  were  of  a  graver  character  tl 
for  when  the  flask  was  empty,  ho  repeated  a 
religious  act  in  which  he  had  been  engagei 
more  serious  turn  than  belonged  to  his  forme 
and  courtly  splendour. 

Tho  little  Knight  harangued,  at  first  on  pol( 
diverged  from  this  thorny  path,  into  the  neigh 
mysticism.  IIo  talked  of  secret  warnings  —  i 
prophets  —  of  the  visits  of  monitory  spirits,  a 
the  Cabala ;  all  which  topics  he  treated  of  wi 
nay,  with  so  many  appeals  to  personal  cxpc 

BUDPOSed  him   a  mAi**!'**-  ^r  xi.  .    i»     • 
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Of  idry  tongues  Uiat  syllable  men's  names. 

Goxrs. 

Julian  bad  fallen  asleep,  with  his  brain  rather  filled  with  his  own  sad 
reflections,  than  with  the  mystical  lore  of  the  little  Knight ;  and  yet  it 
•oemed  as  if  in  his  visions  the  latter  had  been  more  present  to  his  mind 
than  tho  former. 

He  dreamed  of  gliding  spirits,  gibbering  phantoms,  bloody  hands,  which, 
dimly  seen  by  twilight,  seemed  to  beckon  him  forward  like  errant-knight 
on  sad  adventure  tK>und.  More  than  once  he  started  from  his  sleep,  so 
liycly  was  the  influence  of  these  visions  on  his  imagination ;  and  he  always 
awaked  under  the  impression  that  some  one  stood  by  his  bedside.  Too 
chillness  of  his  ankles,  the  weight  and  clatter  of  the  fetters,  as  he  turned 
himself  on  his  pallet,  reminded  him  on  these  occasions  where  he  was,  and 
under  what  circumstances.  Tho  extremity  to  which  he  saw  all  that  was 
dear  to  him  at  present  reduced,  struck  a  deeper  cold  on  his  heart  than  tho 
iron  upon  his  limbs ;  nor  could  he  compose  himself  again  to  rest  without  a 
mental  prayer  to  Heaven  for  protection.  But  when  ho  had  been  for  a  third 
time  awakened  from  repose  by  these  thick-stirring  fancies,  his  distress  of 
mind  vented  itself  in  speech,  and  ho  was  unable  to  suppress  the  almost 
despairing  ejaculation,  "  God  have  mercy  upon  us  1" 

"Amen I"  answered  a  voice  as  sweet  and  "soft  as  honey  dew,"  which 
aonnded  as  if  the  words  were  spoken  close  by  his  bedside. 

The  natural  inference  was,  that  Geofi'rey  Hudson,  his  companion  in  ca- 
lamity, had  echoed  the  prayer  which  was  so  proper  to  the  situation  of  both. 
But  the  tone  of  voice  was  so  different  from  tne  narsh  and  dissonant  sounds 
of  the  dwarfs  enunciation,  that  Peveril  was  impressed  with  the  certainty 
it  could  not  proceed  from  Hudson.  He  was  struck  with  voluntary  terror, 
for  which  he  could  give  no  sufiicient  reason ;  and  it  was  not  without  an 
effort  that  ho  was  able  to  utter  the  question,  **  Sir  Geoffrey,  did  you  speak?" 

No  answer  was  returned.  He  repeated  the  question  louder ;  and  the  same 
silyer^toned  voice,  which  had  formerly  said  **-4mc/i"  to  his  prayers,  answered 
to  his  interrogatory,  "  Your  companion  will  not  awake  while  I  am  here." 

•*  And  who  are  you  ? — What  seek  you  ? — How  came  you  into  this  place  ?" 
said  Peveril,  huddling,  eagerly,  question  upon  question. 

"I  am  a  wretched  being,  but  one  who  loves  you  well  —  I  come  for  your 
good.  —  Concern  yourself  no  farther." 

It  now  rushed  on  Julian's  mind,  that  he  had  heard  of  persons  possessed 
of  tho  wonderful  talent  of  counterfeiting  sounds  to  such  accuracy,  that  they 
could  impose  On  their  hearers  the  belief,  that  they  proceeded  from  a  point  of 
the  apartment  entirely  opposite  to  that  which  the  real  speaker  occupied. 
Persuaded  that  he  had  now  gained  the  depth  of  the  mystery,  he  replied, 
•*  This  trifling.  Sir  Geoffrey,  is  unseasonable.  Say  what  you  have  to  say  in 
your  own  voico  and  manner.  These  apish  pleasantries  do  not  become  mid« 
night  in  a  Newgate  dungeon." 

"  But  the  being  who  speaks  with  you,"  answered  the  voice,  **  is  fitted  for 
the  darkest  hour,  and  the  most  melancholy  haunts." 

Impatient  of  suspense,  and  determined  to  satisfy  his  curiosity,  Julian 
jumped  at  once  from  his  pallet,  hoping  to  secure  the  speaker,  whoso  voico 
indicated  he  was  so  near.  But  ho  oTtogethor  failed  in  his  attempt,  and 
grasped  nothing  save  thin  air. 

For  a  turn  or  two,  Peveril  shuffled  at  random  about  the  room,  with  his 
aims  extended ;  and  then  at  last  recollected,  that  with  the  lixi^^4vc&bfi2&S»  ^^ 
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hi^  shvackli's,  and  the  noiso  which  necessarily  accompanied  his  motious,  and 
Miiriouiu  e<l  where  he  was,  it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  lay  hands  on 
any  unc  "who  might  be  disposed  to  keep  out  of  his  reach.  lie  therefore  en» 
dinivoiirrtl  to  return  to  his  l)ed  ;  but,  in  groping  for  his  way,  lighted  first  on 
that  of  his  fellow-prisoner.  The  little  captive  slept  deep  and  heavy,  as  was 
evinco'l  fruin  his  breathing;  and  upon  listening  a  moment,  Julian  became 
ji;:;:iiii  ecitnin,  cither  that  his  companion  was  the  most  artful  of  yentrilo- 
(juWts  and  of  dissemblers,  or  that  there  was  actually  within  the  precincti 
of  that  f^iiarded  chamber,  some  third  being,  whose  very  presence  there 
seeuK  (1  to  intimate  that  it  belonged  not  to  the  ordinary  lino  of  humanity. 

Julian  was  no  ready  believer  in  the  supernatural ;  but  that  age  was  Terf 
far  from  \)o\ng  so  incredulous  concerning  ghostly  occurrences  as  our  own; 
and  it  \vas  no  way  derogatory  to  his  good  sense,  that  he  shared  the  preju- 
diecs  of  liis  time.  His  hair  began  to  bristle,  and  the  moisture  to  stand  on 
his  brow,  as  ho  called  on  his  companion  to  awake,  for  Ileaven's  sake. 

The  dwarf  answered  —  but  he  spoke  without  awaking.  —  "The  day  may 
dawn  and  he  d — d.  Tell  the  master  of  the  horse  I  will  not  go  to  the  hunt* 
inn:,  unless  I  have  the  little  black  jennet." 

'I  tell  you,"  said  Julian,  "there  is  some  one  in  the  apartment.  HaTa 
you  nut  a  tinder-box  to  strike  a  light?" 

"  1  eare  not  how  slight  my  horse  be,"  replied  the  slumberer,  pursuing  his 
own  train  of  ideas,  which,  doubtless,  carried  him  back  to  the  green  woods 
of  Windsor,  and  the  royal  deer-hunts  which  he  had  witnessed  there.  "I 
am  not  overweight.  —  I  will  not  ride  that  great  Ilolstein  brute,  that  I  must 
climb  np  to  by  a  ladder,  and  then  sit  on  his  back  like  a  pin-cushion  on  an 
eley)hant." 

Julian  at  length  put  his  hand  to  the  sleeper's  shoulder,  and  shook  him,  so 
as  to  awake  him  from  his  dream ;  when,  after  two  or  three  snorts  and  groans, 
the  dwarf  asked  peevishly,  what  the  devil  ailed  him? 

"The  devil  himself,  for  what  I  know,"  said  Pcveril,  "is  at  this  very 
moment  in  the  room  here  beside  us." 

The  dwarf  on  this  information  started  up,  crossed  himself,  and  began  to 
liammer  a  flint  and  steel  with  all  despatch,  until  he  had  lighted  a  little  piece 
of  eandle,  which  he  said  was  consecrated  to  Saint  Bridget,  and  as  powerfal 
as  the  herb  called ^ti^a  dcemonvm,  or  the  liver  of  the  fiSi  burnt  by  Tobit  in 
the  house  of  Ilaguel,  for  chasing  all  goblins,  and  evil  or  dubious  spirits, 
frt)m  th(;  ]daco  of  its  radiance ;  "  if,  indeed,"  as  the  dwarf  carefully  guarded 
lii'^  proposition,  "they  existed  any  where,  save  in  the  imagination  of  hia 
fellow-prisoner." 

Aeeordin^ly,  the  apartment  was  no  sooner  enlightened  by  this  holy 
candle's  end,  than  Julian  began  to  doubt  the  evidence  of  his  own  ears;  for 
not  only  was  there  no  one  in  the  room  save  Sir  Geoffrey  Hudson  and  him« 
self,  but  all  the  ft\stenings  of  the  door  were  so  secure,  that  it  seemed  im- 
possible that  they  could  have  been  opened  and  again  fixed,  without  a  great 
deal  of  noise,  which,  on  the  last  occasion  at  least,  could  not  possibly  have 
escaped  his  ears,  seeing  that  he  must  have  been  on  his  feet,  and  employed 
in  searching  the  chamber,  when  the  unknown,  if  an  earthly  being,  was  in 
the  act  of  retreating  from  it. 

Julian  gazed  for  a  moment  with  great  earnestness,  and  no  little  per- 
plexity, first  on  the  bolted  door,  then  on  the  grated  window;  and  began  to 
accuse  his  own  imagination  of  having  played  him  an  unpleasant  trick.  He 
answered  little  to  the  (Questions  of  Hudson,  and,  returning  to  his  bed,  heard« 
in  silence,  a  long  studied  oration  on  the  merits  of  Saint  Bridget,  which  com- 
prehended the  greater  part  of  her  long-winded  legend,  and  concluded' with 
the  assurance,  that,  from  all  accounts  preserved  of  her,  that  holy  saint  was 
the  least  of  all  possible  women,  except  those  of  the  pigmy  kind. 

By  the  time  the  dwarf  had  ceased  to  speak,  Julian's  desire  of  sleep  had 
returned ;  and  after  a  few  glances  around  the  apartment,  which  was  itiU 
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)d  by  the  expiring  beams  of  the  holj  taper,  his  eyes  were  again 
forgetfulnessy  and  his  repose  was  not  again  disturbed  in  the  courso 
ght. 

g  dawns  on  Newgate,  as  well  as  on  the  freest  mountain-turf  which 
a  or  wild-goat  ever  trode ;  but  in  so  different  a  fashion,  that  the 
IS  of  heaven's  precious  sun,  when  they  penetrate  into  the  recesses 
jBon-house,  have  the  air  of  being  committed  to  jail.  Still,  with  the 
tkj  around  him,  Peveril  easily  persuaded  himself  of  the  vanity  of 
ding  night's  visions ;  and  smiled  when  he  reflected  that  fancies, 
those  to  which  his  ear  was  often  exposed  in  the  Isle  of  Man,  had 
to  arrange  themselves  in  a  manner  so  impressive,  when  he  heard 
a  the  mouth  of  so  singular  a  character  as  Hudson,  and  in  the  soli- 

Srison. 
ulian  had  awaked,  the  dwarf  had  already  quitted  his  bed,  and 
rd  in  the  chimney  comer  of  the  apartment,  where,  with  his  own 

had  arranged  a  morsel  of  fire,  partly  attending  to  the  simmering 
1  pot,  which  he  had  placed  on  the  flame,  partly  occupied  with  a 
>  volume  which  lay  on  the  table  before  him,  and  seemed  well-nigh 
id  bulky  as  himself.  lie  was  wrapped  up  in  the  dusky  crimson 
lady  mentioned,  which  served  him  for  a  morning-gown,  as  well  as 

against  the  cold,  and  which  corresponded  with  a  large  montero- 
enveloped  his  head.  The  singularity  of  his  features,  and  of  the 
;ed  witn  spectacles,  which  were  now  cast  on  the  subject  of  his 
ow  directed  towards  his  little  caldron,  would  have  tempted  Rem- 

exhibit  him  on  canvass,  either  in  the  character  of  an  alchymist, 
icromancer,  engaged  in  some  strange  experiment,  under  the  direo- 
le  of  the  huge  manuals  which  treat  of  the  theory  of  these  mystic 

tention  of  the  dwarf  was  bent,  however,  upon  a  more  domestic 
Se  was  only  preparing  soup,  of  no  unsavoury  quality,  for  break- 
ih  he  invited  Peveril  to  partake  with  him.  '*  I  am  an  old  soldier," 
and,  I  must  add,  an  old  prisoner ;  and  understand  how  to  shift  for 
liter  than  you  can  do,  young  man.  —  Confusion  to  the  scoundrel 
has  put  the  spice-box  out  of  my  reach ! — Will  you  hand  it  me  from 
slpiece?  —  I  will  teach  you,  as  the  French  have  it, /aire  la  cuisine; 
,  if  you  please,  we  will  divide,  like  brethren,  the  labours  of  our 
use.'' 

readily  assented  to  the  little  man's  friendly  proposal,  without  in- 
any  doubt  as  to  his  continuing  an  inmate  of  the  same  cell.  Truth 
(though,  upon  the  whole,  he  was  inclined  to  regard  the  whispering 
ihe  preceding  evening  as  the  impression  of  his  own  excited  fancy, 
Bvertheless,  curiosity  to  see  how  a  second  night  was  to  pass  over 
ne  cell ;  and  the  tone  of  the  invisible  intruder,  which  at  midnight 

heard  by  him  with  terror,  now  excited,  ou  recollection,  a  gentle 
inpleasing  species  of  agitation  —  the  combined  effect  of  awe,  and 
ned  curiositv. 

f  captivity  have  little  to  mark  them  as  they  glide  away.  That 
lowed  the  ni^ht  which  we  have  described,  afforded  no  circumstance 

The  dwarf  imparted  to  his  youthful  companion  a  volume  similar 
liich  formed  his  own  studies,  and  which  proved  to  be  a  tome  of  one 
i's  now  forgotten  romances,  of  which  Geoffrey  Hudson  was  a  great 
and  which  were  then  very  fashionable  both  at  the  French  and 
/Ourts ;  although  they  contrive  to  unite  in  their  immense  folios  all 
ibabilities  and  absurdities  of  the  old  romances  of  chivalry,  without 

of  imagination  which  pervades  them,  and  all  the  metaphysical 
m  which  Cowley  and  the  poets  of  the  age  had  heaped  upon  the 
f  love,  like  so  many  loads  of  small-coal  upon  a  slender  fire,  which 
n  instead  of  aiding. 
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But  .)uli;i]i  lind  no  alternative,  saving  onl}'  to  mu90  over  the  sorrows  of 
Artimunrs  and  Mandane,  or  on  the  complicated  distresses  of  his  own  situa- 
tion ;  :i:i<l  in  those  disagreeable  divcrtisenicuts,  the  morning  crept  through 
as  it  ooulil. 

Nticn  lirst,  and  thereafter  nightfall,  were  successively  marked  by  a  brief 
visit  IVoni  thoir  stern  turnkey,  \^'ho,  with  noiseless  step  and  sullen  demean* 
our,  dill  in  silence  the  necessary  offices  about  the  meals  of  the  prisoners, 
cx<'iian;;in(;  with  them  as  few  words  as  an  official  in  the  Spanish  Inquisition 
miiilit  liave  permitted  himself  upon  a  similar  occasion.  With  the  same 
taciturn  {gravity,  very  different  from  the  laughing  humour  into  which  he 
bad  been  surprised  on  a  former  occasion,  he  struck  their  fetters  with  a  small' 
banini'T,  to  ascertain,  by  tlie  sound  thus  produced,  whether  they  had  been 
tanipf.rcMl  with  by  file  or  otherwise.  lie  next  mounted  on  a  table,  to  make 
the  sanuj  experiment  on  the  window-grating. 

Julian's  lieart  throbbed;  for  might  not  one  of  those  grates  have  been  so 
tamporc<l  with  as  to  give  entrance  to  the  nocturnal  visitant?  But  they  re- 
turned to  the  experienced  ear  of  Master  Clink,  when  he  struck  them  in  turn 
witli  the  hammer,  a  clear  and  ringing  sound,  which  assured  him  of  their 
security. 

"  It  would  bo  difficult  for  any  one  to  get  in  through  these  defences,"  said 
Julian,  giving  vent  in  words  to  his  own  feelings. 

"  Few  wish  that,"  answered  the  surly  groom,  misconstruing  what  was 
passing:  in  Peveril's  mind ;  **  and  let  mo  tell  you,  master,  folks  will  find  it 
quit<'  a<  difticult  to  get  out.''     lie  retired,  and  night  came  on. 

The  dwarf,  who  took  upon  himself  for  the  day  the  whole  duties  of  the 
apartment,  trundled  about  the  room,  making  a  most  important  clutter  as 
he  extinuiuished  their  fire,  and  put  aside  various  matters  which  had  been  in 
use  in  the  course  of  the  day,  talking  to  himself  all  the  while  in  a  tone  of 
no  little  consequence,  occasionally  grounded  on  the  dexterity  with  which 
an  old  soldier  could  turn  his  hand  to  every  thing;  and  at  other  times,  on 
the  wonder  that  a  courtier  of  the  first  rank  should  condescend  to  turn  his 
hand  to  any  thing.  Then  came  the  repetition  of  his  accustomed  prayers ; 
but  his  disposition  to  converse  did  not,  as  on  the  former  occasion,  reviTe 
after  his  devotions.  On  the  contrary,  long  before  Julian  had  closed  an  eye. 
the  lieavy  breathing  from  Sir  Geonrey  Hudson's  pallet  declared  that  the 
dwarf  was  already  in  the  arms  of  Morpheus. 

Amid  the  total  darkness  of  the  apartment,  and  with  a  longing  desire,  and 
at  the  same  time  no  small  fear,  for  the  recurrence  of  the  mysterious  address 
of  the  preceding  evening,  Julian  lay  long  awake  without  his  thoughts  re- 
ceivin<i;  any  interruption  save  when  the  clock  told  the  passing  hour  from 
the  neighbouring  steeple  of  St.  Sepulchre.  At  length  he;  sunk  into  slumber ; 
but  had  not  slept,  to  his  judgment,  above  an  hour,  when  ho  was  roused  by 
the  sound  which  his  waking  ear  had  so  long  expected  in  vain. 

'•  Can  you  sleep?  —  Will  you  sleep?  —  Dare  you  sleep?"  were  the  ques- 
tions impressed  on  his  ear,  in  the  same  clear,  soft,  and  melodious  voice, 
which  Ir.ul  addressed  him  on  the  preceding  night. 

••  Who  is  it  asks  me  the  question  ?"  answered  Julian.  **  But  be  the  ques- 
tioner p)od  or  evil,  I  reply  that  1  am  a  guiltless  prisoner;  and  that  inno- 
cenct!  may  wish  and  dare  to  sleep  soundly." 

*•  Ask  no  questions  of  me,"  said  the  voice ;  **  neither  attempt  to  discoTer 
who  sj)caks  to  you ;  and  be  assured  that  folly  alone  can  sleep,  with  fraud 
around  and  danger  before  him." 

*'  Can  you,  who  tell  me  of  dangers,  counsel  me  how  to  combat  or  how  to 
avoid  them  ?"  said  Julian. 

''  My  ])ower  is  limited,"  said  the  voice ;  "yet  something  I  can  do,  as  the 
glow-worm  can  show  a  precipice.     But  you  must  confide  in  me." 

"  Confidence  must  beget  confi<lcnce,"  answered  Julian.  "  I  cannot  repo— 
trust  in  1  know  not  what  or  whom." 
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**  Speak  not  so  loud/'  replied  the  voice,  sinking  almost  into  a  whisper. 

''Last  night  yoa  said  my  companion  would  not  awake,"  said  Julian. 

**  To-night  I  warrant  not  that  he  shall  sleep/'  said  the  Toice.  And  as  it 
■poke,  the  hoarse,  snatching,  discordant  tones  of  the  dwarf  were  heard, 
diemanding  of  Julian  why  he  talked  in  his  sleep — wherefore  he  did  not  rest 
lumself,  and  let  other  people  rest  —  and,  finally,  whether  his  visions  of  last 
night  were  returned  upon  him  again  ? 

"  Say  yes,''  said  the  voice,  in  a  whisper,  so  low,  yet  so  distinct,  that 
Julian  almost  doubted  whether  it  was  not  an  echo  of  his  own  thought,  -^ 
"  Say  but  yes  —  and  I  part  to  return  no  more  I" 

In  desperate  circumstances  men  look  to  strange  and  unusual  remedies ; 
sod  although  unable  to  calculate  the  chances  of  advanta^  which  this 
lingular  communication  opened  to  him,  Julian  did  not  feel  inclined  to  let 
them  at  once  escape  from  him.  lie  answered  the  dwarf,  that  he  had  been 
troubled  by  an  alarming  dream. 

"  I  could  have  sworn  it,  from  the  sound  of  your  voice,"  said  Hudson. 
''It  is  strange,  now,  that  you  overgrown  men  never  possess  the  extreme 
ftrmness  of  nerves  proper  to  us  who  are  cast  in  a  more  compact  mould. 
My  own  voice  retains  its  masculine  sounds  on  all  occasions.  Dr.  Cockerel 
was  of  opinion,  that  there  was  the  same  allowance  of  nerve  and  sinew  to 
Bien  of  every  size,  and  that  nature  spun  the  stock  out  thinner  or  stronger, 
•eoording  to  the  extent  of  surface  which  they  were  to  cover.  Hence,  the 
least  creatures  are  oftentimes  the  strongest  Place  a  beetle  under  a  tall 
eandlestick,  and  the  insect  will  move  it  by  its  efforts  to  get  out ;  which  is, 
in  point  of  comparative  strength,  as  if  one  of  us  should  shake  his  Majesty's 
inison  of  Newgate  by  similar  struggles.  Cats  also,  and  weasels,  are  crea- 
tures of  greater  exertion  or  endurance  than  dogs  or  sheep.  And  in  general, 
yoa  may  remark,  that  little  men  dance  better,  and  are  more  unwearied 
onder  exertion  of  every  kind,  than  those  to  whom  their  own  weight  must 
necessarily  be  burdensome.  I  respect  you.  Master  Peyeril,  because  I  am 
told  you  have  killed  one  of  those  gigantic  fellows,  who  go  about  swaggering 
MM  if  their  souls  were  taller  than  ours,  because  their  noses  are  nearer  to  the 
elouds  by  a  cubit  or  two.  But  do  not  value  yourself  on  this,  as  any  thing 
very  unusual.  I  would  have  you  to  know  it  hath  been  always  thus ;  and 
that,  in  the  history  of  all  ages,  the  clean,  ti|;ht,  dapper  little  fellow,  hath 
proved  an  overmatch  for  his  bulky  antagonist.  I  need  only  instance,  out 
of  Holy  Writ  the  celebrated  downfall  of  Goliah,  and  of  another  lubbard, 
who  had  more  fingers  to  his  hand,  and  more  inches  to  his  stature,  than 
oaght  to  belong  to  an  honest  man,  and  who  was  slain  by  a  nephew  of  good 
Sing  David ;  and  of  many  others  whom  I  do  not  remember ;  nevertheless, 
they  were  all  Philistines  of  gigantic  stature.  In  the  classics,  also,  you 
have  Tydeus,  and  other  tight,  compact  heroes,  whose  diminutive  bodies  were 
the  abode  of  large  minds.  And  indeed  you  may  observe,  in  sacred  as  well 
as  profane  history,  that  your  giants  are  ever  heretics  and  blasphemers, 
xoboers  and  oppressors,  "outragers  of  the  female  sex,  and  scoffers  at  regular 
authority.  Such  were  Gog  and  Magog,  whom  our  authentic  chronicles 
TOQch  to  have  been  slain  near  to  Plymouth,  by  the  good  little  Knight 
Oorineus,  who  gave  name  to  Cornwall.  Ascaparte  also  was  subdued  by 
Bevis,  and  Colbrand  by  Guy,  as  Southampton  and  Warwick  can  testify. 
Like  unto  these  was  the  giant  Hocl,  slain  in  Bretagne  by  King  Arthur. 
And  if  Ryence,  King  of  North  Wales,  who  was  done  to  death  by  the  same 
worthy  champion  of  Christendom,  be  not  actually  termed  a  giant,  it  is  plain 
he  was  little  better,  since  he  required  twenty-four  Kings'  beards,  which 
were  then  worn  full  and  long,  to  fur  his  gown ;  whereby,  computing  each 
beard  at  eighteen  inches,  (and  you  cannot  allow  less  fur  a  beard-royal,)  and 
•apposing  only  the  front  of  the  gown  trimmed  therewith,  as  we  use  ermine ; 
iM  that  the  back  was  mounted  and  lined,  instead  of  cat-skins  and  squirrels* 
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iur,  Avith  the  beards  of  carls  and  dukes,  and  other  inferior  dignitaries-* 
may  ainount  to — But  I  will  work  the  question  to-morrow." 

Nntiiiii;;  is  more  soporific  to  unj  (save  a  philosopher  or  moneyed  man) 
than  th(>  operation  of  figures:  and  when  in  bed,  the  effect  is  irresistible. 
Sir  (.!(•(. ilVoy  fell  asleep  in  the  act  of  calculating  King  Rycnce's  height,  from 
tin;  supposed  length  of  his  mantle.  Indeed,  had  he  not  stumbled  on  this 
a])siriis(.'  sLihjcct  of  calculation,  there  is  no  euossing  how  long  he  might  have 
h('l<i  forth  upon  tho  superiority  of  men  of  little  stature,  which  was  so  great 
a  favourite  with  him,  tliat,  numerous  as  such  narratives  are,  the  dwarf  had 
cullev>t<?d  ahnost  all  the  instances  of  their  victories  over  giants,  which  his- 
tory or  romance  afforded. 

No  SDOTicr  had  unefjuivocal  signs  of  the  dwarfs  sound  slumbers  reached 
Julian's  ears,  than  he  began  again  to  listen  eagerly  for  the  renewal  of  that 
mysterious  communication  which  was  at  once  interesting  and  awful.  Even 
whilst  Hudson  was  speaking,  he  had,  int^tead  of  bestowing  his  attention 
upon  his  eulogy  on  persons  of  low  stature,  kept  his  ears  on  watchful  guard 
to  mark,  if  possible,  the  lightest  sounds  of  any  sort  which  might  occur  in 
tho  apartment;  so  that  he  thought  it  scarce  possible  that  even  a  fly  should 
have  left  it  without  its  motion  being  overheard.  If,  therefore,  his  invisible 
monitor  was  indeed  a  creature  of  this  world  —  an  opinion  which  Julian's 
sound  sense  rendered  him  unwilling  to  renounce — that  being  could  not  have 
left  the  a})artment;  and  ho  waited  impatiently  for  a  renewal  of  their  com- 
munication, lie  was  disappointed ;  not  the  slightest  sound  reached  his  ear; 
an<l  the  nocturnal  visiter,  if  still  in  the  room,  appeared  determined  on  silence. 

It  wa^  ill  vain  that  Peveril  coughed,  hemmed,  and  gave  other  symptoms 
of  heini:  awake;  at  length,  such  became  his  impatience,  that  he  resolved, 
at  any  risk,  to  speak  first,  in  hopes  of  renewing  tho  communication  betwixt 
them.  '•  Whoever  thou  art,"  he  said,  in  a  voice  loud  enough  to  be  heard 
by  a  waking  person,  but  not  so  high  as  to  disturb  his  sleeping  companion — 
"  Whoever,  or  whatever  thou  art,  that  haj>t  shown  some  interest  in  the  fate 
of  such  a  castiway  as  Julian  Peveril,  speak  once  more,  I  conjure  thee;  and 
he  your  communication  for  good  or  evil,  believe  me,  I  am  equally  prepared 
to  ahidtj  the  issue." 

No  answer  of  any  kind  was  returned  to  this  invocation  ;  nor  did  the  least 
sound  intimate  tho  preseuce  of  tho  being  to  whom  it  was  so  solemnly 
uddresse<l. 

"  I  s])eak  in  vain,"  said  Julian  ;  "  and  perhaps  I  am  but  invoking  thai 
which  is  insensible  of  human  feeling,  or  wnicli  takes  a  malign  pleasure  in 
human  sufl'oring." 

There  was  a  gentle  and  half-broken  sigh  from  a  comer  of  the  apartment, 
which,  answering  to  this  exclamation,  seemed  to  contradict  the  imputation 
which  it  conveyed. 

Julian,  naturally  courageous,  and  familiarized  by  this  time  to  his  situa- 
tion, raised  himself  in  bed,  and  stretched  out  his  arm,  to  repeat  his  adjura- 
tion, when  the  voice,  as  if  alarmed  at  his  action  and  energy,  whispered,  in 
a  tunc  more  hurried  than  that  which  it  had  hitherto  used,  **Be  still^moTe 
not  —  or  I  am  mute  for  ever !" 

"It  is  then  a  mortal  l)eing  who  is  present  with  mo."  was  the  natural 
inference  of  Julian,  "and one  who  is  probably  afraid  of  being  detected  ;  I 
have  then  some  power  over  m^  visiter,  though  I  must  be  cautious  how  I 
use  it.  —  If  your  intents  are  friendly,"  he  proceeded,  "there  was  never  a 
time  in  which  I  lacked  friends  more,  or  would  bo  more  grateful  for  kind- 
nosf4.  TIio  fate  of  all  who  are  dear  to  me  is  weighed  in  the  balance,  and 
with  worlds  would  I  buy  the  tidings  of  their  safety." 

"  I  have  said  my  power  is  limited,"  replied  the  voice.  "  You  I  may  be 
able  to  preserve  —  the  fate  of  your  friends  is  beyond  my  control."  » 

"  Let  me  at  least  know  it,"  said  Julian ;  "  and,  be  it  as  it  may,  I  will 
shun  to  share  it." 
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**For  whom  would  you  inquire  ?"  said  the  soft,  sweet  voice,  not  without 
h  tremulousness  of  accent,  as  if  the  question  was  put  with  diffident 
reluctance. 

•*My  parents/.'  said  Julian,  after  a  moment's  hesitation;  "how  fare 
khej  ?  —What  will  be  their  fate  ?" 

'*  They  fare  as  the  fort  under  which  the  enemy  has  dug  a  deadly  mine, 
rhe  work  may  have  cost  the  labour  of  years,  such  were  the  impediments  to 
tbe  engineers ;  but  Time  brings  opportunity  upon  its  wings." 

"And  what  will  be  the  event?"  said  Peveril. 

"  Can  I  read  the  future,"  answered  the  voice,  "  save  by  comparison  with 
the  past? — Who  has  been  hunted  on  these  stern  and  unmitigable  accusa- 
tions, but  has  been  at  last  brought  to  bay  ?  Did  high  and  noble  birth, 
honoured  age,  and  approved  benevolence,  save  the  unfortunate  Lord  Staf- 
fiird?  Did  learning,  capacity  of  intrigue,  or  high  Court  favour,  redeem 
Goleman,  although  the  confidential  servant  of  the  heir  presumptive  of  the 
Grown  of  England?  —  Did  subtiltv  and  genius,  and  the  exertions  of  a 
numerous  sect,  save  Fenwickc,  or  IVhitbrcad,  or  any  other  of  the  accused 
priests? — Were  Groves,  Pickering,  or  the  other  humble  wretches  who  have 
■offered,  safe  in  their  obscurity  ?  There  is  no  condition  in  life,  no  degree 
of  talent,  no  form  of  principle,  which  affords  protection  against  an  accusa- 
tkm,  which  levels  conditions,  confounds  characters,  renders  men's  virtues 
thmr  sins,  and  rates  them  as  dangerous  in  proportion  as  they  have  influence, 
though  attained  in  the  noblest  manner,  and  used  for  the  best  purposes. 
Coll  such  a  one  but  an  accessory  to  the  Plot  —  let  him  be  mouthed  in  the 
hridence  of  Oates  or  Dugdale  —  and  the  blindest  shall  foresee  the  issue  of 
hmiT  trial." 

**  Prophet  of  Evil !"  said  Julian,  "  my  father  has  a  shield  invulnerable  to 
notect  him.    He  is  innocent." 

**  Let  him  plead  his  innocence  at  the  bar  of  Heaven,"  said  the  voice ;  *'  it 
rill  serve  him  little  where  Scroggs  presides." 

**  Still  I  fear  not,"  said  Julian,  counterfeiting  more  confidence  than  he 
wdlT  possessed ;  *'  my  father's  cause  will  be  pleaded  before  twelve  English- 

•*  Better  before  twelve  wild  beasts,"  answered  the  In^'isible,  "  than  before 
Soglishmen,  influenced  with  party  prejudice,  passion,  and  the  epidemic 
error  of  an  imaginary  danger.  They  are  bold  in  guilt  in  proportion  to  the 
lomber  amongst  whom  the  crime  is  divided." 

**  Ill-omened  speaker,"  said  Julian,  *'  thine  is  indeed  a  voice  fitted  only  to 
ioond  with  the  midnight  bell,  and  the  screech-owl.  Yet  speak  again.  Tell 
no,  if  thou  canst" — (he  would  have  said  of  Alice  Brid^enorth,  but  the  word 
iroald  not  leave  his  tongue) — **  Tell  me,"  he  said,  '*  if  the  noble  house  of 
Derby " 

**  Let  them  keep  tlieir  rock  like  the  sea-fowl  in  the  tempest ;  and  it  may 
10  fail  out,"  answered  the  voice,  "  that  their  rock  may  be  a  safe  refuge.  But 
there  is  blood  on  their  ermine;  and  revenge  has  dogged  them  for  many  a 
year,  like  a  blood-hound  that  hath  been  distanced  in  the  morning  chase,  but 
may  yet  grapple  the  quarry  ere  the  sun  shall  set.  At  present,  however,  they 
are  safe.  —  Am  I  now  to  speak  farther  on  your  own  affairs,  which  involve 
little  short  of  your  life  ana  honour?  or  are  there  yet  any  whose  interests 
yott  prefer  to  your  own  ?" 

"There  is,'' said  Julian,  "one,  from  whom  I  was  violently  parted  yestei> 
day ;  if  I  knew  but  of  her  safety,  I  were  little  anxious  for  my  own." 

••  One !"  returned  the  voice,  "  only  one  from  whom  you  were  parted  yes- 
terday ?" 

"But  in  parting  from  whom,"  said  Julian,  "I  felt  separated  from  all 
happiness  wnich  the  world  can  give  me." 

"  xou  mean  Alice  Brldgenorth,"  said  the  Invisible,  with  aomA  XaXXat^^m^ 
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of  aoccnt ;  **  but  her  you  i/rill  never  see  more.  Yoar  own  life  and  heiir 
dep(Mul  on  your  forgetting  each  other." 

''  I  oiinnot  purchase  my  own  life  at  that  price/'  replied  Julian. 

''Then  DIE  in  your  obstinacy/'  returned  the  Invisibly;  nor  to  all  the 
cntroatios  which  he  used  was  he  able  to  obtain  another  word  in  the  coarM 
of  that  remarkable  night. 


(Cjinpttr  tjif  Cjiirtij-liitji. 

A  Bhort-hou|!h'd  man,  but  full  of  pride. 

Allan  Ramszt. 

The  blood  of  Julian  Pevcril  was  so  much  fevered  by  the  state  in  which 
his  liivisiMo  visiter  loft  him,  that  he  was  unable,  for  a  length  of  time,  to  find 
roposo.  Ilo  swore  to  himself,  that  he  would  discover  and  expose  the  noc- 
turnal ilt»mon  which  stole  on  his  hours  of  rest,  only  to  add  gall  to  bitterness, 
and  to  pour  poison  into  those  wounds  which  already  smarted  so  seTcrelr. 
There  was  nothing  which  his  nower  extended  to,  that,  in  his  rage,  he  did 
not  threaten.  lie  proposed  a  closer  and  a  more  rigorous  survey  of  his  cell, 
so  that  ho  mip:ht  discover  the  mode  ])y  which  his  tormentor  entered,  were  it 
as  unnotieeuhlc  as  an  auger-hole.  If  his  diligence  should  prove  unavailing, 
he  det«M-niined  to  inform  the  jailers,  to  whom  it  could  not  be  indifferent  to 
know,  that  their  prison  was  open  to  such  intrusions.  He  proposed  to  him- 
self, to  discover  from  their  looks,  whether  they  "were  already  privy  to  these 
visits ;  and  if  so,  to  denounce  them  to  the  magistrates,  to  the  ludges,  to  the 
}Iou<e  of  Commons,  was  the  least  that  his  resentment  proposed,  oleep  sur- 
prised his  worn-out  frame  in  the  midst  of  his  projects  of  discovery  and 
ven;reance,  and,  as  frequently  happens,  the  light  of  the  ensuing  day  proved 
favourable  to  calmer  resolutions. 

lie  now  reflected  that  he  had  no  ground  to  consider  the  motives  of  his 
visiter  as  positivelv  malevolent,  although  he  had  afforded  him  little  encon- 
rag«Mnent  to  hope  for  assistance  on  the  points  he  had  most  at  heart  Towards 
himself,  there  had  been  expressed  a  decided  feeling  both  of  sympathy  and 
interest ;  if  through  means  of  thes^  he  could  acquire  his  liberty,  he  might, 
when  ])ussessod  of  freedom,  turn  it  to  the  benefit  of  those  for  whom  he  was 
more  interested  than  for  his  own  welfare.  "  I  have  behaved  like  a  fool,"  ha 
Kaid ;  ''  1  ought  to  have  temporized  with  this  singular  being,  learned  the 
motives  tjf  its  interference,  and  availed  myself  of  its  succour,  provided  I 
could  do  so  without  any  dishonourable  conditions.  It  would  have  been 
always  time  enough  to  reject  such  when  they  should  have  been  proposed  to 


me." 


So  saying,  he  was  forming  projects  for  regulating  his  intercourse  with  the 
strannjer  more  prudently,  in  case  their  communication  should  be  renewed, 
when  his  meditations  were  interrupted  by  the  peremptory  summons  of  Sir 
Geoffrey  Hudson,  that  he  would,  in  his  turn,  be  pleased  to  perform  those 
domestic  duties  of  their  common  habitation,  which  the  dwarf  had  yesterday 
taken  upon  himself. 

There  was  no  resisting  a  request  so  reasonable,  and  Pevcril  accordingW 
rose  and  betook  himself  to  the  arrangement  of  their  prison,  while  oir 
Hudson,  perched  upon  a  stool  from  which  his  legs  did  not  by  half  way, 
reach  the  ground,  sat  in  a  posture  of  elegant  languor,  twaneling  upon  an 
old  brokcii-winded  guitar,  and  singing  songs  in  Spanish,  Moorisn,  and 
Lingua  Franca,  most  detestably  out  of  tune.    lie  failed  not^  at  the  oonelifc- 
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rion  of  each  ditty,  to  favour  Julian  with  flome  account  of  what  he  had  song, 
nther  in  the  way  of  translation,  or  historical  anecdote,  or  as  the  lay  war 
oonnectcd  with  some  peculiar  part  of  his  own  eventful  history,  in  the  course 
of  which  the  poor  little  man  had  chanced  to  have  heen  taken  by  a  Salleo 
xover,  and  carried  captive  into  Morocco. 

This  part  of  his  lite  Hudson  used  to  make  the  era  of  many  strange  ad- 
Tentures ;  and,  if  he  could  himself  be  believed,  he  had  made  wild  work 
among  the  affections  of  the  Emperor's  seraglio.  But,  although  few  were  in 
a  situation  to  cross-examine  him  on  gallantries  and  intrigues  of  which  the 
•cene  was  so  remote,  the  officers  of  the  garrison  of  Tangier  had  a  report 
eorrent  amongst  them,  that  the  only  use  to  which  the  tyrannical  Moors 
oould  convert  a  slave  of  such  slender  corporeal  strength,  was  to  employ  him 
to  lie  arbed  all  day  and  hatch  turkey's  eggs.  The  least  allusion  to  this 
ramour  used  to  drive  him  well-nigh  frantic,  and  the  fatal  termination  of  his 
duel  with  young  Crofts,  which  began  in  wanton  mirth,  and  ended  in  blood- 
shed, made  men  more  coy  than  they  had  formerly  been,  of  making  the  fiery 
Utile  hero  the  subject  of  their  raillery. 

While  Peverii  did  the  drudgery  of  the  apartment,  the  dwarf  remained 
arach  at  his  ease,  carolling  in  the  manner  we  have  described ;  but  when  he 
WheM  Julian  attempting  the  task  of  the  cook.  Sir  Geoffrey  Uudson  sprung 
froin  the  stool  on  which  he  sat  en  Signor^  at  the  risk  of  breaking  both  his 
gaitar  and  his  neck,  exclaiming,  **  That  be  would  rather  prepare  breakfast 
every  morning  betwixt  this  and  the  day  of  judgment,  than  commit  a  task 
of  such  consequence  to  an  inexperienced  bungler  like  his  companion." 

The  Tounz  man  gladly  resigned  his  task  to  the  splenetic  little  Knight, 
md  only  smiled  at  his  resentment  when  he  added,  that,  to  be  but  a  mortal 
af  midiue  stature,  Julian  was  as  stupid  as  a  giant.  Leaving  the  dwarf  to 
prepare  the  meal  after  his  own  pleasure,  Peverii  employed  himself  in  me^ 
aariDg  the  room  with  his  eyes  on  every  side,  and  in  endeavouring  to  dis- 
eoTer  some  private  entrance,  such  as  might  admit  his  midnight  visitant,  and 

Krhaps  could  be  employed  in  case  of  need  for  effecting  his  own  escape, 
e  floor  next  engaged  a  scrutiny  equally  minute,  but  more  successful. 
Close  by  his  own  pallet,  and  dropped  in  such  a  manner  that  he  must  have 
Been  it  sooner  but  for  the  hurry  with  which  he  obeved  the  summons  of  the 
impatient  dwarf,  lay  a  slip  of  paper,  sealed,  and  directed  with  the  initial 
letters  J.  P.,  which  seemea  to  ascertain  that  it  was  addressed  to  himself. 
He  took  the  opportunity  of  opening  it  while  the  soup  was  in  the  very  mo- 
asent  of  projection,  and  the  full  attention  of  his  companion  was  occupied 
bj  what  he,  in  common  with  wiser  and  taller  men,  considered  as  one  of  the 
principal  occupations  of  life ;  so  that,  without  incurring  his  observation  or 
awaking  his  curiosity,  Julian  had  the  opportunity  to  read  as  follows : — 

"  Rash  and  infatuated  as  you  arc,  there  is  one  who  would  forfeit  much  to 
eland  betwixt  you  and  your  fate.  You  are  to-morrow  to  be  removed  to  the 
Tower,  where  vour  life  cannot  be  assured  for  a  single  day ;  for,  during  the 
lew  hoars  you  nave  been  in  London,  you  have  prOvokod  a  resentment  which 
is  not  easily  slaked.  There  is  but  one  chance  for  you, — renounce  A.  B. — 
think  no  more  of  her.  If  that  be  impossible,  think  of  her  but  as  one  whom 
joa  can  never  see  again.  If  your  heart  can  resolve  to  give  up  an  attach- 
aent  which  it  should  never  have  entertained,  and  which  it  would  be  mad- 
Aess  to  cherish  longer,  make  your  acquiescence  in  this  condition  known  by 
patting  on  your  hat  a  white  band,  or  white  feather,  or  knot  of  ribbon  of 
the  same  colour,  whichever  you  may  most  easily  come  bv.  A  boat  will,  in 
that  case,  run,  as  if  by  accident,  on  board  of  that  which  is  to  convey  you 
to  the  Tower.  Do  you  in  the  confusion  jump  overboard,  and  swim  to  the 
flouthwark  side  of  the  Thames.  Friends  will  attend  there  to  secure  your 
eacape,  and  you  will  find  yourself  with  one  who  will  rather  lose  character 
asd  life,  than  that  a  hair  of  your  head  should  fall  to  \»h^  ^>asA\  \))V)X^V^% 

2b 
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if  you  reject  the  warning,  can  only  think  of  you  as  of  the  fool  who  peiishei 
in  lii^j  fully.  May  Heaven  guide  you  to  a  sound  judgment  of  your  condir 
tiou  !     So  prays  one  who  would  be  your  friend,  if  you  pleased, 

"  UNK3fOW»." 

Tlio  Tower ! — it  was  a  word  of  terror,  even  more  so  than  a  civil  prison , 
for  how  muny  passages  to  death  did  that  dark  structure  present!  The 
hev<  re  oxocutious  which  it  had  witnessed  in  preceding  reigns,  were  not  per- 
haps more  numerous  than  the  secret  murders  which  had  taken  place  withia 
il^j  walls  ;  yet  Peveril  did  not  a  moment  hesitate  on  the  part  which  he  had 
to  perforin.  "  1  will  share  my  father's  fate,"  he  said ;  •*  I  thought  but  of 
him  when  they  brought  me  hither;  I  will  think  of  nothing  else  when  they 
convey  mo  to  yonder  still  more  dreadful  place  of  confinement;  it  is  his,  and 
it  i>  hut  nu'et  that  it  should  be  his  son's.  —  And  thou,  Alice  Bridgenorth, 
the  d:iy  that  I  renounce  thee  may  I  be  held  alike  a  traitor  and  a  dastard!^ 
(io,  false  adviser,  and  share  the  fate  of  seducers  and  heretical  teachers  1" 

lie  could  nut  help  uttering  this  last  expression  aloud,  as  he  threw  the 
bilh.'t  into  tlie  fire,  with  a  vehemence  which  made  the  dwarf  start  with  sur* 
prise.  ''What  say  you  of  burning  heretics,  young  man?"  he  exclaimed; 
"  l)y  my  faith,  your  zeal  must  be  warmer  than  mine,  if  you  talk  on  such  a 
Bultject  when  t!ie  heretics  are  the  prevailing  number.  May  I  measure  six 
ieei  without  my  shoes,  but  the  heretics  would  have  the  best  of  it  if  we  came 
to  that  work.     Beware  of  such  words." 

"  Too  late  to  beware  of  words  spoken  and  heard,"  said  the  turnkey,  who, 
opening  the  duor  with  unusual  precautions  to  avoid  noise,  had  stolen  unpcT^ 
ceivel  into  the  room  ;  **  however.  Master  Peveril  has  behaved  like  a  gentle- 
man, and  1  am  no  tale-bearer,  on  condition  he  will  consider  I  have  had 
trouhle  in  his  matters."- 

I-   Julian  hud  no  alternative  but  to  take  the  fellow's  hint  and  administer  a 
bribe,  with  which  Master  Clink  was  so  well  satisfied,  that  he  exclaimed, 
"It  wiMit  to  his  heart  to  take  leave  of  such  a  kind-natured  gentleman,  and 
that  he  could  have  turned  the  key  on  him  for  twenty  years  with  pleasure 
But  the  best  friends  must  part." 

"  1  am  to  be  removed,  then  ?"  said  Julian. 

*'  Ay,  truly,  master,  the  warrant  is  come  from  the  Council." 

"  T(.  convoy  me  to  the  Tower." 

"  \V1h  \vl"  exclaimed  the  oflBcor  of  the  law  —  "who  the  devil  told  you 
that?  iUit  since  you  do  know  it,  there  is  no  harm  to  say  ay.  So  make 
yoursfli'  nui<Iy  to  move  immediately;  and  first,  hold  out  your  dew-beaten 
till  I  take  off  the  darbies." 

"  Is  that  usual?"  said  Peveril,  stretching  out  his  feet  as  the'  fellow  di- 
rcct«Ml,  while  his  fetters  were  unlocked. 

''  W'liy,  ay,  master,  these  fetters  belong  to  the  keeper ;  they  are  not  a-going 
to  send  them  to  the  Lieutenant,  I  trow.  No,  no,  the  warders  must  bring 
their  own  ^ear  with  them ;  they  get  none  here,  1  promise  them.  Neverthe- 
less, ii  v»»ur  honour  liath  a  fancy  to  go  in  fetters,  as  thinking  it  may  move 
com]»assion  of  your  case " 

"1  have  no  intention  to  make  my  case  seem  worse  than  it  is,"  said 
Julian  ;  whilst  at  the  same  time  it  crossed  his  mind  that  his  anonymoui 
correspondent  must  be  well  acquainted  both  with  his  own  personal  habitSt 
since  tiie  letter  proposed  a  plan  of  escape  which  could  only  be  executed  by 
a  bold  bwimmer,  and  witii  the  fashions  of  the  prison,  since  it  was  foreseea 
that  he  would  not  be  ironed  on  his  passage  to  the  Tower.  The  tomkej't 
next  spee«.-h  made  him  carry  conjecture  still  farther. 

"There  is  nothing  in  life  I  would  not  do  for  so  brave  a  guest,"  said  Clink; 
"  I  would  nab  one  of  my  wife's  ribbons  for  you,  if  your  honour  hod  the  £uioj 
to  mi'unt  the  white  flag  in  your  beaver." 

"  To  what  good  purpose  ?"  said  Julian,  shortly  connecting,  m  was  natofl^ 
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khe  man's  proposed  civility  with  the  advice  given  and  the  signal  prescribed 
in  til '  letter. 

"  Nay,  and  to  no  good  purpose  I  know  of,"  said  the  turnkey ;  "  only  it  is 
die  fashion  to  seem  white  and  harmless  —  a  sort  of  token  of  not-gniltiness, 
as  I  may  say,  which  folks  desire  to  show  the  world,  whether  they  be  truly 
g;aiUy  or  not;  but  I  cannot  say  that  guiltiness  or  not-guiltiness  argufies 
Binch,  saving  they  be  words  in  the  verdict." 

*' Strange,"'  thought  Peveril,  although  the  man  seemed  to  speak  quite  nata- 
mlly,  and  without  any  double  meaning,  *'  strange  that  all  should  apparently 
Dombine  to  realize  the  plan  of  escape,  could  I  but  give  my  consent  to  it  I 
And  had  I  not  better  consent  ?  Whoever  docs  so  much  for  me  must  wish  me 
well,  and  a  well-wisher  would  never  enforce  the  unjust  conditions  on  which 
I  Am  required  to  consent  to  my  liberation." 

But  this  misgiving  of  his  resolution  was  but  for  a  moment.  He  speedily 
reeoUected,  that  whoever  aided  him  in  escaping,  must  be  necessarily  exposed 
fco  great  risk,  and  had  a  right  to  name  the  stipulation  on  which  he  was  will- 
ing to  incur  it.  He  also  recollected  that  falsehood  is  equally  base,  whether 
npreesed  in  words  or  in  dumb  show ;  and  that  he  should  lie  as  flatly  by 
9tung  the  signal  agreed  upon  in  evidence  of  his  renouncing  Alice  Bridge- 
■Qirto,  as  he  would  in  direct  terms  if  he  made  such  renunciation  without  Uie 
purpose  of  abiding  b^  it.  ' 

'*  If  Tou  would  oblige  me,"  he  said  to  the  turnkey,  **  let  me  have  a  piece 
of  black  silk  or  crape  for  the  purpose  you  mention.'^ 

*'  Of  crepe,"  said  the  fellow ;  "what  should  that  signify  ?  Why,  the  bien 
motim,  who  bing  out  to  tour  at  you,*  will  think  you  a  chimney-sweeper  on 
Mayday." 

*'  It  will  show  my  settled  sorrow,"  said  Julian,  ''as  well  as  my  determined 
NWolation." 

•*  As  you  will,  sir,"  answered  the  fellow ;  "  I'll  provide  you  with  a  black 
•as  of  some  kind  or  other.     So,  now ;  let  us  be  moving." 

Julian  intimated  his  readiness  to  attend  him,  and  proceeded  to  bid  fare- 
irell  to  his  late  companion,  the  stout  Geoffrey  Hudson.  The  parting  was 
lot  without  emotion  on  both  sides,  more  particularly  on  that  of  the  poor 
ittle  man,  who  had  taken  a  particular  liking  to  the  companion  of  whom  he 
ras  now  about  to  be  deprived.  "Fare  ye  well,"  he  said,  "my  young 
liend,"  taking  Julian's  hand  in  both  his  own  u|)lifled  palms,  in  which 
letion  he  somewhat  resembled  the  attitude  of  a  sailor  pulling  a  rope  over- 
land, —  "  Many  in  my  situation  would  think  himself  wronged,  as  a  soldier 
md  servant  of  the  king's  chamber,  in  seeing  you  removed  to  a  more  honour- 
ible  prison  than  that  which  I  am  limited  unto.  But,  I  thank  God,  I  grudge 
fon  not  the  Tower,  nor  the  rocks  of  Scilly,  nor  even  Carisbrooke  Castle, 
diongh  the  latter  was  graced  with  the  captivity  of  my  blessed  and  martyred 
Baster.  Go  where  you  will,  I  wish  you  all  the, distinction  of  an  honourable 
[BMon-house,  and  a  safe  and  speecfy  deliverance  in  God's  own  time.  For 
Bjrself,  my  race  is  near  a  close,  and  that  because  I  fall  a  martyr  to  the  over- 
tedemess  of  my  own  heart.  There  is  a  circumstance,  good  Master  Julian 
Pereril,  which  should  have  been  yours,  had  Providence  permitted  our  far- 
dier  intimacy,  but  it  fits  not  the  present  hour.  Go,  then,  my  friend,  and 
bear  witness  in  life  and  death,  that  Geoffrey  Hudson  scorns  the  insults  and 
ptrsecutions  of  fortune,  as  he  would  despise,  and  has  oflen  despised,  the 
Mischievous  pranks  of  an  overgrown  schoolboy." 

80  saying,  he  turned  away,  and  hid  his  face  with  his  little  handkerchief, 
irbile  Julian  felt  towards  him  that  tragi-comic  sensation  which  makes  us 
pitv  the  object  which  excites  it,  not  the  less  that  we  are  somewhat  inclined 
la  (aneb  amid  our  sympathy.  The  jailer  made  him  a  signal,  which  Peveril 
BlMTfed,  leavine  the  dwarf  to  disconsolate  solitude. 

As  Julian  followed  the  keeper  through  the  various  windings  of  this  ^ensl 

*  'fiu  tmut  girlM,  who  turn  oat  to  look  tX  i<m. 
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l.il)yrinth,  the  man  observed,  thfit  *'  ho  was  a  rum  fellow,  that  little  Sir 
(n'offrov.  :in<I,  for  gallantry,  a  perfect  Cock  of  Bantam,  for  as  old  as  he  "was. 
TliiTc  uas  a  certain  f^j  wcncli,''  he  said,  **  that  had  hooked  him  ;  but  what 
.v^iic  oouUl  make  of  him,  save  she  carried  him  to  Smithfield,  and  took  money 
for  him,  as  for  a  motion  of  puppets,  it  was."  he  said,  **hard  to  gather." 

Kti(>oura;:;ed  by  this  opening,  Julian  asked  if  his  attendant  knew  whj  his 
pris(ui  was  changed.  **  Tt)  teach  you  to  become  a  King's  post  without  coio- 
uiissioij,"  answered  the  fellow. 

11<^  st(>]){>(nl  in  his  tattle  as  thov  approached  that  formidable  central  pointy 
in  whioli  lav  couched  on  his  leatliern  elbow-chnir  the  fat  commander  of  the 
furtnss,  stationed  apparently  for  ever  in  the  midst  of  his  citadel,  as  the  hn^e 
Vtnii  is  sometimes  said  to  lie  stretched  as  a  guard  upon  the  subterranean 
trcasurrs  ot*  Eiistern  Kajahs.  This  overgrown  man  of  authority  eyed  Julian 
\vistrMlly  and  sullenly,  as  the  miser  the  guinea  which  he  must  part  with,  or 
tln'  hun-riy  mastiff  the  food  which  is  carried  to  another  kennel.  lie  growled 
to  hinisiif  as  ho  turned  the  leaves  of  his  ominous  register,  in  order  to  make 
tJie  nciv'ssary  entry  respecting  the  removal  of  his  prisoner.     "  To  the  Tower 

—  to  the  Tower — ay,  ay,  all  must  to  the  Tower — that's  the  fashion  of  it — 
froo  Dritons  to  a  military  prison,  as  if  we  had  neither  bolts  nor  chains  here! 
— 1  hopr  Parliament  will  have  it  up,  this  Towering  work,  that's  all. — Well, 
tho  yonn^rstcr  will  take  no  good  by  the  change,  and  that  is  one  comfort." 

IIavin;j;  finished  at  once  his  official  act  of  registration,  and  his  soliloquy, 
ho  in:>'l''  a  signal  to  his  assistants  to  remove  Julian,  who  was  led  along  the 
Rami'  stern  passages  which  he  had  traversed  upon  bis  entrance,  to  the  gate 
of  tli«'  ].rison,  whence  a  coach,  escorted  by  two  officers  of  justice,  conveyed 
him  to  tho  water-side. 

A  ])()at  here  waited  him,  with  four  warders  of  the  Tower,  to  whose  custody 
ho  was  formally  resigned  by  his  late  attendants.  Clink,  however,  the  tum- 
koy,  A\ith  whom  he  was  more  especially  acquainted,  did  not  take  leayo  of 
him  without  furnishing  him  with  the  piece  of  black  crape  which  he  re- 
qno^ti.Mi.  J^overil  fixed  it  on  his  hat  amid  the  whispers  of  his  new  guardians. 
"Tho  <rontloman  is  in  a  hurry  to  go  into  mourning,"  said  one;  "mayhap 
he  had  hotter  wait  till  ho  has  cause." 

"  ]\;rhaps  others  may  wear  mourning  for  him,  ere  he  can  mourn  for  any 
ono,"  answerod  another  of  these  functionaries. 

Vot,  notwithstanding  the  tenor  of  these  whispers,  their  behaviour  to  their 
prisoner  was  more  respectful  than  he  had  experienced  from  his  former 
kocjiors,  and  might  bo  termed  a  sullen  civility.  The  ordinary  officers  of  the 
law  won?  in  general  rude,  as  having  to  do  with  felons  of  every  description; 
w}ior(>as  these  men  were  only  employed  with  persons  accused  of  state  crimes 

—  men  who  were  from  birth  and  circumstances  usually  entitled  to  expect^ 
and  ahh?  to  reward,  decent  usage. 

Tho  change  of  keepers  passed  unnoticed  by  Julian,  as  did  the  gay  and 
Imsy  sooue  presented  by  tho  broad  and  beautiful  river  on  which  he  was  now 
lanrhod.  A  hundred  boats  shot  past  them,  bearing  parties  intent  on  bnsi- 
iioss,  or  on  pleasure.  Julian  only  viewed  them  with  the  stem  hope,  that 
whoever  had  endeavoured  to  bribe  him  from  his  fidelity  by  the  hope  of  fre^ 
dom,  might  see,  from  tho  colour  of  tho  badge  which  he  had  assumed,  haw 
deterniinod  he  was  to  resist  the  temptation  presented  to  him. 

It  was  about  high  water,  and  a  stout  wherry  came  up  the  river,  with  sail 
and  oar,  so  directly  upon  that  in  which  Julian  was  emuirked,  that  it  seemed 
as  if  likely  to  run  her  aboard.  "  Get  vour  carabines  ready,"  cried  the  priiiF 
cipal  warder  to  his  assistants.  "What  tho  devil  can  these  soouMids 
mean?" 

But  the  crew  in  the  other  boat  seemed  to  have  perceived  their  emr,  te 
they  suddenly  altered  their  course,  and  struck  off  into  the  middle  bI»      ' 
while  a  torrent  of  mutual  abuse  was  exchanged  betwixt  them  and  tta 
whose  course  tfiey  had  threatened  to  impede. 
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**  The  Unknown  has  kept  his  faith/'  said  Julian  to  himself;  "  I  too  haye 
kept  mine." 

It  even  seemed  to  him,  as  the  boats  neared  each  other,  that  he  heard, 
from  the  other  wherry,  something  like  a  stifled  scream  or  eroan ;  and  when 
the  momentary  bustle  was  over,  he  asked  the  warder  who  sat  next  him, 
what  boat  that  was. 

"  Men-of-war's-men,  on  a  frolic,  I  suppose,"  answered  the  warder.  "  I 
know  no  one  else  would  be  so  impudent  as  run  foul  of  the  Kind's  boat ;  for 
I  am  sure  the  fellow  put  the  helm  up  on  purpose.  But  mayhap  you,  sir, 
know  more  of  the  matter  than  I  do." 

This  insinuation  effectually  prevented  Julian  from  putting  farther  qnes- 
lions,  and  he  remained  silent  until  the  boat  came  under  the  dusky  bastions 
)f  the  Tower.  The  tide  carried  them  up  under  a  dark  and  lowering  arch, 
tlosed  at  the  upper  end  by  the  well-known  Traitor's  gate,*  formed  like  a 
wicket  of  huge  intersecting  bars  of  wood,  through  which  might  be  seen  a 
dim  and  imperfect  view  of  soldiers  and  warders  upon  duty,  and  of  the  steep 
Mcending  causeway  which  leads  up  from  the  river  into  the  interior  of  the 
fortress.  By  this  gate,  —  and  it  is  the  well-known  circumstance  which 
awigned  its  name,  —  those  accused  of  state  crimes  were  usually  committed 
to  the  Tower.  The  Thames  afforded  a  secret  and  silent  mode  of  conveyance 
for  transporting  thither  such  whose  fallen  fortunes  might  move  the  commis- 
eration, or  whose  popular  qualities  might  excite  the  sympathy,  of  the  public; 
end  even  where  no  cause  for  especial  secrecy  existed,  the  peace  of  the  city 
was  undisturbed  by  the  tumult  attending  the  passage  of  the  prisoner  and 
his  guards  through  the  most  frequented  streets. 

let  this  custom,  however  recommended  by  state  policy,  must  have  often 
■truck  chill  upon  the  heart  of  the  criminal,  who  thus,  stolen,  as  it  were,  out 
of  society,  reached  the  place  of  his  confinement,  without  encountering  even 
one  glance  of  compassion  on  the  road ;  and  as,  from  under  the  dusky  arch, 
lie  landed  on  those  flinty  steps,  worn  by  many  a  footstep  anxious  as  his 
own,  against  which  the  tide  lapped  fitfully  with  small  successive  waves,  and 
thence  looked  forward  to  the  steep  ascent  into  a  Gothic  state  prison,  and 
backward  to  such  part  of  the  river  as  the  low-brow'd  vault  sufl^red  to  be- 
come visible,  he  must  often  have  felt  that  he  was  leaving  day-light,  hope, 
and  life  itself,  behind  him. 

While  the  warder's  challenge  was  made  and  answered,  Peveril  endeavoured 
to  obtain  information  from  his  conductors  where  he  was  likely  to  be  con- 
fined ;  but  the  answer  was  brief  and  general  —  *'  Where  the  Lieutenant 
■hould  direct." 

**  Could  he  not  be  permitted  to  share  the  imprisonment  of  his  father,  Sir 
Geoffrey  Peveril  ?"  He  forgot  not,  on  this  occasion,  to  add  the  surname  of 
bis  house. 

The  warder,  an  old  man  of  respectable  appearance,  stared,  as  if  at  the 
extravagance  of  the  demand,  and  said  bluntly,  *'  It  is  imfjossible." 

"  At  least,"  said  Peveril,  "  show  me  where  my  father  is  confined,  that  I 
may  look  upon  the  walls  which  separate  us." 

"  Young  gentleman,"  said  the  senior  warder,  shaking  his  grey  head,  "  I 
am  sorry  for  you ;  but  asking  questions  will  do  you  no  service.  In  this 
place  we  know  nothing  of  fathers  and  sons." 

Yet  chance  seemed,  in  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  to  offer  Peveril  that  satis- 
fiustion  which  the  rigour  of  his  keepers  was  disposed  to  deny  to  him.  As 
he  was  conveyed  up  the  steep  passage  which  leads  under  what  is  called  the 
Wakefield  Tower,  a  female  voice,  in  a  tone  wherein  grief  and  joy  were  in- 
describably mixed,  exclaimed,  '*My  son  I  —  My  dear  son!" 

Even  those  who  guarded  Julian  seemed  softened  by  a  tone  of  such  acute 
feeling.  They  slackened  their  pace.  They  almost  paused  to  permit  him  to 
look  up  towards  the  casement  from  which  the  sounds  of  maternal  agony 

•  Sm  Note,  **  FortunM  of  Nit«^" 
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proooedof] ;  but  the  aperture  Traa  so  narrow,  and  bo  closely  grated*  that 
nothinii;  ^vas  visible  save  a  white  female  hand,  which  ^raspea  one  of  thoee 
riist}'  i)ariica(loe8,  as  if  for  supportinj^  the  person  within,  while  another 
stroamcii  a  white  handlLcrchief,  and  then  let  it  fall.  The  casement  waf 
instantly  deserted. 

'•  (Jive  it  nie,"  said  Julian  to  the  officer  who  lifted  the  handkerchief;  "it 
is  ]»erliaps  a  mother's  last  gift.'' 

Tiio  old  warder  lifted  the  napkin,  and  looked  at  it  with  the  jealous  minnte- 
noss  of  uno  who  is  accustomed  to  detect  secret  correspondence  in  the  most 
trillin;;  acts  of  intercourse. 

"  There  may  be  writing  on  it  with  invisible  ink,"  said  one  of  his  comrades. 

"  It  is  wetted,  but  I  think  it  is  only  with  tears,"  answered  the  senior.  "I 
cannot  keep  it  from  the  poor  young  gentleman." 

"All,  Master  Coleby,"  said  his  comrade,  in  a  gentle  tone  of  reproach, 
"you  would  have  been  wearing  a  better  coat  than  a  yeoman's  to-daj,  had 
it  not  ])een  for  your  tender  heart." 

"  It  si<i;nitie8  little,"  said  old  Coleby,  "while  my  heart  is  true  to  my  King, 
what  I  leel  in  discharging  my  duty,  or  what  coat  keeps  my  old  bosom  from 
the  cold  weather." 

revcril,  meanwhile,  folded  in  his  breast  the  token  of  his  mother's  affec- 
tion whi<th  chance  had  favoured  him  with;  and  when  placed  in  the  small 
and  sulitarv  chamber  which  he  was  told  to  consider  as  his  own  during  his 
residence  in  the  Tower,  he  was  soothed  even  to  weeping  by  this  trifling 
cirennistanco,  which  he  could  not  help  considering  as  an  omen,  that  his 
unfortunate  liouae  was  not  entirely  deserted  by  Providence. 

But  th(^.  thoughts  and  occurrences  of  a  prison  are  too  uniform  for  a  nar- 
rative, and  we  must  now  convey  our  readers  into  a  more  bustling  scene. 


(Cliajittr  till  €jjirti(-|jDi;ntjr. 

Ilencefftrth  'tut  done — Fortune  and  I  nre  friends; 
And  I  must  live,  fur  Buckingham  commends. 

Popx. 

TiiK  spacious  mansion  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  with  the  demesne 
belonjrin;:^  to  it,  originally  bore  the  name  of  Yori  House,  and  occupied  a 
lar^e  pitrtion  of  the  ground  adjacent  to  the  Savoy. 

This  had  been  laid  out  by  the  munificence  of  his  father,  the  favourite  of 
Charles  the  First,  in  a  most  splendid  manner,  so  as  almost  to  rival  White- 
hall itself.  But  during  the  increasing  rage  for  building  new  streets,  and 
the  creating  of  almost  an  additional  town,  in  order  to  connect  London  and 
"Westminster,  this  ground  had  become  of  very  great  value ;  and  the  second 
Duke  of  Buckingham,  who  was  at  once  fond  of  scheming,  and  needy  of 
money,  had  agreed  to  a  plan  laid  before  him  by  some  adventurous  architect, 
for  converting  the  extensive  grounds  around  his  palace  into  those  streets, 
lanes,  and  courts,  which  still  perpetuate  his  name  and  titles ;  though  those 
who  live  in  Buckingham  Street,  Duke  Street,  Villiers  Street,  or  in  Of-aller, 
(for  even  that  connecting  particle  is  locally  commemorated,)  probably  think 
seldom  of  the  memory  of  the  witt^,  eccentric,  and  licentious  Q^tm  Vil- 
liers, Duke  of  Buckingham,  whose  titles  are  preserved  in  the  names  of  their 
residence  and  its  neighbourhood. 

This  building-plan  the  Duke  had  entered  upon  with  all  the  eagemew 
which  he  usually  attached  to  novelty.    His  gardens  were  destroyed—- hii 
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KvilioDfl  levelled  —  his  splendid  stables  demolished  —  the  whole  pomp  of 
I  suburban  demesne  laid  waste,  cumbered  with  ruins,  and  intersected 
with  the  foundations  of  new  buildings  and  cellars,  and  the  process  of 
levelling  different  lines  for  the  intended  streets.  But  the  undertaking,  al- 
though It  proved  afterwards  both  lucrative  and  successful,  met  with  a  check 
al  the  outset,  partly  from  want  of  the  necessary  funds,  partly  from  the  im- 
patient and  mercurial  temper  of  the  Duke,  which  soon  carried  him  off  in 
pursuit  of  some  more  new  object.  So  that,  though  much  was  demolished, 
very  little,  in  comparison,  was  reared  up  in  the  stead,  and  nothing  was  com- 
pleted. The  principal  part  of  the  ducal  mansion  still  remained  uninjured ; 
Dut  the  demesne  in  which  it  stood  bore  a  strange  analog  to  the  irregular 
mind  of  its  noble  owner.  Here  stood  a  beautiful  ^oup  of  exotic  trees  and 
■hrubs,  the  remnant  of  the  garden,  amid  yawnmg  common-sewers,  and 
heaps  of  rubbish.  In  one  place  an  old  tower  threatened  to  fall  upon  the 
spectator ;  and  in  another,  he  ran  the  risk  of  being  swallowed  up  by  a  mo- 
dem vault.  Grandeur  of  conception  could  be  discovered  in  the  undertaking, 
but  was  almost  every  where  marred  by  poverty  or  negligence  of  execution. 
In  short,  the  whole  place  was  the  true  emblem  of  an  understanding  and 
talents  run  to  waste,  and  become  more  dangerous  than  advantageous  to 
•ociety,  by  the  w^ant  of  steady  principle,  and  the  improvidence  of  the 
possessor. 

There  were  men  who  took  a  different  view  of  the  Duke's  purpose  in  per- 
mitting his  mansion  to  be  thus  surrounded,  and  his  demesne  occupied  by 
modern  buildings  which  were  incomplete,  and  ancient  which  were  but  half 
demolished.  They  alleged,  that,  engaged  as  he  was  in  so  many  masteries 
of  love  and  of  politics,  and  having  the  character  of  the  most  daring  and 
dangerous  intri^er  of  his  time,  his  Grace  found  it  convenient  to  surround 
himself  with  this  ruinous  arena,  into  which  officers  of  justice  could  not 
penetrate  without  some  difficulty  and  hazard ;  and  which  might  afford, 
upon  occasion,  a  safe  and  secret  shelter  for  such  tools  as  were  fit  for  des- 
'  perate  enterprises,  and  a  private  and  unobserved  mode  of  access  to  those 
whom  he  might  have  any  special  reason  for  receiving  in  secret. 

Leaving  Peveril  in  the  Tower,  we  must  once  more  convey  our  readers  to 
the  Levee  of  the  Duke,  who,  on  the  morning  of  Julian's  transference  to  that 
fortress,  thus  addressed  his  minister-in-chief,  and  principal  attendant: — "I 
have  been  so  pleased  with  your  conduct  in  this  matter,  Jerningham,  that  if 
Old  Nick  were  to  arise  in  our  presence,  and  offer  me  his  best  imp  as  a  fami- 
liar in  thy  room,  I  would  hold  it  but  a  poor  compliment.'' 

**  A  legion  of  imps,"  said  Jerningham,  bowing,  "  could  not  have  been 
more  busy  than  I  in  your  Grace's  service ;  but  if  your  Grace  will  permit 
me  to  say  so,  your  whole  plan  was  well-nigh  marred  by  your  not  returning 
home  till  last  night,  or  rather  this  morning." 

**  And  why,  I  pray  you,  sage  Master  Jerningham,"  said  his  Grace, 
**  should  I  have  returned  home  an  instant  sooner  than  my  pleasure  and 
convenience  served  ?" 

•*  Nay,  my  Lord  Duke,"  replied  the  attendant,  "  I  know  not ;  only,  when 
JOQ  sent  us  word  by  Empson,  in  Chiffinch's  apartment,  to  command  us  to 
make  sure  of  the  girl  at  any  rate,  and  at  all  risks,  you  said  you  would  be 
here  so  soon  as  you  could  get  freed  of  the  King."  ^ 

"Freed  of  the  King,  you  rascal!  What  sort  of  phrase  is  that?"  de- 
manded the  Duke. 

•*  It  was  Empson  who  used  it,  my  lord,  as  coming  from  your  Grace." 

"There  is  much  very  fit  for  my  Grace  to  say,  that  misbecomes  such 
mouths  as  Empson's  or  yours  to  repeat,"  answered  the  Duke,  haughtil;^, 
but  instantly  resumed  his  tone  of  familiarity,  for  his  humour  was  as  capri- 
cious as  his  pursuits.  "But  I  know  what  thou  wouldst  have ;  first,  your 
wisdom  woula  know  what  became  of  me  since  thou  hadst  my  commands  at 
Chiffinch's ;  and  next,  your  valour  would  fain  sound  anoth^t  ^q\i.tv&V  ^^ 
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truin|>ot8  on  thine  own  most  artificial  retreat,  leaving  thj  comrade  in  the 
hiiii'ls  of  the  Pliilistincs." 

'•  M:iy  it  ])l<'aso  your  Grace,"  saidJcrningham,  "I  did  but  retreat  for  the 
prc^'Tvation  of  the  baggage." 

'•What  I  do  you  play  at  crambo  with  me?"  Raid  the  Duko.  "  I  would 
hav«»  you  to  know  that  the  common  parish  fool  should  bo  whipt,  wore  he  to 
attempt  U)  pass  pun  or  quodlibct  as  a  genuine  jest,  even  amongst  ticketf- 
porttTs  and  hackney  chairmen." 

"  And  yot  I  have  heard  your  Grace  indulge  in  the  jew  de  mots"  answered 
Iho  attendant. 

"Sirrah  Jcrningham,"  answered  the  patron,  "discard' thy  memory,  or 
keep  it  under  correction,  else  it  will  hamper  thy  rise  in  the  world.  Thou 
niayst  p(T("hanco  have  seen  me  also  have  a  fancy  to  plfty  at  trap-ball,  or  to 
kiss  a  serving-wench,  or  to  guzzle  ale  and  eat  toasted  cheese  in  a  porterly 
wliimsy:  hut  is  it  fitting  thou  shouldst  remember  such  follies  ?  No  more 
on't.— Jl:irk  you  ;  how  came  the  long  lubberly  fool,  Jenkins,  being  a  master 
of  the  noble  science  of  defence,  to  suffer  himself  to  be  run  through  the  body 
so  simply  hy  a  rustic  swain  like  this  same  Poveril  ?" 

*'  Please  your  Grace,  this  same  Corydou  is  no  such  novice.  I  saw  the 
onset ;  and,  except  in  one  hand,  I  never  saw  a  sword  managed  with  such 
life,  ;:rate,  an<l  facilitv." 

••  Ay.  indeed  ?"  said  the  Duke,  taking  his  own  sheathed  rapier  in  his 
hand,  "  [  eould  not  have  thought  that.  I  am  somewhat  rusted,  and  hare 
iH'ed  of  hreathing.  Peveril  is  a  name  of  note.  As  well  go  to  the  Barns- 
elms,  ov  behind  Slontagu-IIouse,  with  him  as  with  another.  His  father  a 
rumoured  ]dotter,  too.  The  public  would  have  noted  it  in  me  as  becoming 
a  zealous  Protestant.  Needful  I  do  something  to  maintain  my  good  name 
in  tin?  eity,  to  atone  for  non-attendance  on  praver  and  preaching.  But  your 
Laertes  is  fast  in  the  Fleet ;  and  I  suppose  hfs  blundering  blockhead  of  an 
anta^^onist  is  dead  or  dying." 

"  Keeovering,  my  lord,  on  the  contrary,"  replied  Jerningham ;  "the  blade 
fortunately  avoided  his  vitals." 

"1> — nhis  vitals !"  answered  the  Duke.  "Tell  him  to  postpone  his 
recovery,  or  I  will  put  him  to  death  in  earnest." 

"I  will  caution  his  surgeon,"  said  Jerningham,  "which  will  answer 
equally  well." 

'*  Do  so ;  and  tell  him  he  had  better  be  on  his  own  deathbed  as  cure  his 
pati(nit  till  I  send  him  notice. — That  young  fellow  must  bo  lot  loose  again 
at  no  rate.'' 

"  Tlure  is  little  danger,"  said  the  attendant.  "  I  hear  some  of  the  wit- 
nesses liave  got  their  net  flung  over  him  on  account  of  some  matters  down 
iu  the  ntirth  ;  and  that  he  is  to  be  translated  to  the  Tower  for  that,  and  for 
some  h.'it(.'rs  of  the  Countess  of  Derby,  as  rumour  goes." 

*'To  the  Tower  let  him  go,  and  got  out  as  he  can,"  replied  the  Duke; 
"  and  when  you  hear  he  is  fast  there,  let  the  fencing  fellow  recover  as  fast 
as  the  sur^^eon  and  he  can  mutually  settle  it." 

The  Duke,  havini;  said  this,  took  two  or  three  turns  in  the  apartment,  and 
appeared  to  be  in  deep  thought.  His  attendant  waited  the  issue  of  his  medi- 
tations with  pq^iencc,  being  well  aware  that  such  moods,  during  which  his 
mind  was  strongly  directed  in  one  point,  were  never  of  so  long  duration 
with  his  patron  as  to  prove  a  severe  burden  to  his  own  patience. 

Accordingly,  after  the  silence  of  seven  or  eight  minutes,  the  Duke  broko 
through  it,  takin^;  from  the  toilette  a  large  silk  purse,  which  seemed  full  of 
gold.  *'  Jerningham,"  ho  said,  "  thou  art  a  faithful  fellow,  and  it  would  be 
ein  not  to  cherisTi  thee.  I  beat  the  King  at  Mall  on  his  bold  defiance.  Tht 
honour  is  enough  for  me ;  and  thou,  my  boy,  shalt  have  the  winnings." 

Jcrninpcham  pocketed  the  purse  with  duo  acknowledgments. 

"Jerningham,"  his  Grace  continued,  "I  know  you  blame  me  for  changing 
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mj  plans  too  ol^n ;  and  on  my  soul  I  have  heard  you  so  learned  on  tha 
subject,  that  I  have  become  of  your  opinion,  and  have  been  vexed  at  myself 
for  two  or  three  hours  together,  for  not  sticking  as  constantly  to  one  object, 
aa  doubtless  I  shall,  when  age  (touching  his  forehead)  shall  make  this  same 
weather-cock  too  rusty  to  turn  with  the  changing  breeeze.  But  as  yet, 
while  I  have  spirit  and  action,  let  it  whirl  like  the  vane  at  the  mast-head, 
which  teaches  the  pilot  how  to  steer  his  course ;  and  when  I  shift  mine, 
think  I  am  bound  to  follow  fortune,  and  not  to  control  her." 

*'I  can  understand  nothing  from  all  this,  please  your  Grace,"  replied 
Jemingham,  "  save  that  you  have  been  pleased  to  change  some  purposed 
measures,  and  think  that  you  have  profited  by  doing  so." 

"  You  shall  judge  yourself,"  replied  the  Duke.  "I  have  seen  the  Duchess 
of  Portsmouth. —  You  start.  It  is  true,  by  Heaven  !  I  have  seen  her,  and 
from  sworn  enemies  we  have  become  sworn  friends.  The  treaty  between 
such  high  and  mighty  powers  had  some  weighty  articles  ;  besides,  I  had  a 
French  negotiator  to  deal  with ;  so  that  you  will  allow  a  few  hours'  absence 
was  but  a  necessary  interval  to  make  up  our  matters  of  diplomacy." 

*'  Your  Grace  astonishes  me,"  said  Jcrningham.  **  Christian's  plan  of 
Bupplantinff  the  great  lady  is  then  entirely  abandoned  ?  I  thought  you  had 
but  desirea  to  have  the  fair  successor  here,  in  order  to  carry  it  on  under 
your  own  management." 

'*  I  forget  what  I  meant  at  the  time,"  said  the  Duke ;  ''  unless  that  I  was 
resolved  she  should  not  jilt  me  as  she  did  the  good-natured  man  of  royalty; 
and  so'I  am  still  determined,  since  you  put  me  in  mind  of  the  fair  Dowsa- 
belle.  But  I  had  a  contrite  note  from  the  Duchess  while  we  were  at  the 
Mall.  I  went  to  see  her,  and  found  her  a  perfect  Niobe. —  On  my  soul,  in 
spite  of  red  eyes  and  swelled  features,  and  oishevelled  hair,  there  are,  after 
all,  Jerningham,  some  women,  who  do,  as  the  poets  say,  look  lovely  in 
affliction.  Out  came  the  cause ;  and  with  such  numility,  such  penitence, 
such  throwing  herself  on  my  mercy,  (she  the  proudest  devil,  too,  in  the 
whole  Court,)  that  I  must  have  had  heart  of  steel  to  resist  it  all.  In  short, 
Chiffinch  in  a  drunken  fit  had  played  the  babbler,  and  let  young  Saville 
into  our  intrigue.  Saville  plays  the  rogue,  and  informs  the  Duchess  by  a 
messenger,  who  luckily  came  a  little  late  into  the  market.  She  learned, 
too,  being  a  very  devil  for  intelligence,  that  there  had  been  some  jarring 
between  the  master  and  me  about  this  new  Phillis ;  and  that  I  was  most 
likely  to  catch  the  bird, —  as  any  one  may  see  who  looks  on  us  both. 
It  must  have  been  Empson  who  fluted  all  this  into  her  Grace's  ear;  and 
thinking  she  saw  how  her  ladyship  and  I  could  hunt  in  couples,  she  entreats 
me  to  break  Christian's  scheme,  and  keep  the  wench  out  of  the  King's 
sight,  especially  if  she  were  such  a  rare  piece  of  perfection  as  fame  has 
reported  her." 

••  And  your  Grace  has  promised  her  your  hand  to  uphold  the  influence 
which  you  have  so  often  threatened  to  ruin  ?"  said  Jemingham. 

"  Ay,  Jerningham ;  my  turn  was  as  much  served  when  she  seemed  to  own 
herself  in  my  power,  and  cry  me  mercy. —  And  observe,  it  is  all  one  to  Die 
by  which  ladder  I  climb  into  the  King's  cabinet.  That  of  Portsmouth  is 
ready  fixed — better  ascend  by  it  than  fling  it  down  to  put  up  another — I 
hate  all  unnecessary  trouble."  ^ 

*•  And  Christian  ?"  said  Jerningham. 

**May  go  to  the  devil  for  a  self-conceited  ass.  One  pleasure  of  this  twist 
of  intrigue  is,  to  revenge  me  of  that  villain,  who  thought  himself  so  essential, 
that,  by  Heaven  I  he  forced  himself  on  my  privacy,  and  lectured  me  like  a 
schoolboy.  Hang  the  cold-blooded  hypocritical  vermin  I  If  he  mutters,  I  will 
have  his  nose  slit  as  wide  as  Coventry's.* — Hark  ye,  is  the  Colonel  come  V 

•  Tb«  fll  oaam  of  Sir  John  Coyentry  bjr  tome  of  the  Life  Gaardsmen,  hi  rerenffe  of  soinething  said  in  Pm- 
MuMOK  cooceining  Uie  King's  Utenthcal  amoan.  gmve  riae  to  what  waa  called  OM«s&.r|'%  KKft.>M?^fl>* 
and  mirfn'MMf  Um  penun. 


&ftK«  v«     w^^  Ma 


A 


->\ill    your  Grace   permit  nio   one 
confulnut. 

**  Ask  wliat  tliou  wilt,  Jerninghain,  am 

**  Your  (jiraco  hoa  determined  to  give  i 
**  May  I  ask  what  becomes  of  the  kingdon 

'*lorgotton,  as  I  have  a  Christian  soul 
gotten  as  if  I  had  never  nourished  that  sch 
\fQ  must  knit  up  the  ravelled  skean  of  that 
rablo  rock,  not  worth  the  trouble  I  have 
kingdom  —  it  has  a  sound  indeed ;  but,  in 
cock-chicken's  feather  into  my  hat,  and  ca 
think  upon  it,  it  would  scarce  be  houourabk 
of  Derby's  possession.     I  won  a  thousand  pi 
"was  last  here,  and  suffered  him  to  hang  ab 
the  whole  revenue  of  his  kingdom  is  worth  \ 
win  it  of  him,  were  he  here,  with  less  trouble 
on  tlicse  troublesome  intrigues  of  Christian's 

"  If  I  may  bo  permitted  to  say  so,  please  y( 
bam,  ''although  your  Grace  is  perhaps  son: 
mind,  no  man  in  En^i^Iand  can  afford  better  re 

"  I  think  so  myself,  Jerningham,''  said  the 
one  reason  for  my  changing.  One  likes  to  vii 
to  find  out  fine  reasons  for  doing  what  one  ha 
again,  begone.  Or,  hark  ye — hark  ye — I  sha 
may  leave  the  purse  I  gave  you ;  and  I  will  g 
and  two  years'  interest,  on  old  Jacob  Double! 

*'A8  your  Grace  pleases,"  said  J«minghai 
sance  scarcely  at>le  to  conceal  his  mortificatio 
order,  of  a  kind  which  of  late  had  not  been 
sunny  contents  of  the  purse  which  had  actuall; 
but  solemnly  did  he  make  a  vow,  that  two  ye 
be  the  compensation  for  this  involuntary  exch 
noration. 

As  the  discontenfo^  ''— 
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,  hour,  and  upon  business  of  importance,  Buckingham  called,  in  % 
I,  from  his  dressing  apartment,  commanding  his  chamberlain  in« 
introduce  his  good  friend  Master  Christian,  and  censuring  him 
tine  for  an  instant  to  do  so. 

'  uought  Jerningham  within  himself,  "if  Christian  knew  the 
nreli  as  I  do,  he  would  sooner  stand  the  leap  of  a  lion,  like  the 
prentice  bold,  than  venture  on  my  master  at  this  moment,  who  is 
in  a  humour  nearly  as  dangerous  as  the  animal/' 
I  ushered  Christian  into  his  master's  presence,  taking  care  to  post 
ithin  ear-shot  of  the  door. 


lAA^V\AA/W\A/SA/N^kA/\/W>A/N/W%/\/V/\M/V\/\AA> 


SpMk  not  of  niceness,  when  there's  ohaoce  of  wrack," 
The  captaia  said,  as  ladies  writhetl  their  neck 
To  see  the  dying  dolphin  flap  the  deck : 
"If  we  go  down,  on  os  these  gentrjr  sup; 
We  diue  upon  them,  if  we  haal  them  op. 
Wise  men  applaud  us  when  we  eat  the  eatera. 
As  the  devil  laughs  when  keen  folks  cheat  the  cheaters.** 

Tm  Ska  Yotagi. 

iras  nothing  in  the  Duke's  manner  towards  Christian  which  could 
eyed  to  that  latter  personage,  experienced  as  he  was  in  the  worst 
irays  of  the  world,  that  Buckingham  would,  at  that  particular 
rather  have  seen  the  devil  than  himself;  unless  it  was  that  Buck- 
reception  of  him,  being  rather  extraordinarily  courteous  towards 
acquaintance,  might  have  excited  some  degree  of  suspicion. 
;  escaped  with  some  difficulty  from  the  vague  region  of  general 
nts,  which  bears  the  same  relation  to  that  of  business  that  Milton 
8  the  Limbo  Patrum  has  to  the  sensible  and  material  earth,  Chris- 
i  his  Grace  of  Buckingham,  with  the  same  blunt  plainness  with 
usually  veiled  a  very  deep  and  artificial  character,  whether  he  had 
Q  Chiffinch  or  his  helpmate  ? 

er  of  them  lately,"  answered  Buckingham.     "Have  not  ^ou 
I  them  yourself?  —  I  thought  you  would  have  been  more  anxious 
great  scheme.'' 

e  called  once  and  again,"  said  Christian,  "  but  I  can  ^ain  no  ao- 
a  sight  of  that  important  couple.  I  begin  to  be  afraid  they  are 
with  me." 

h,  by  the  welkin  and  its  stars,  you  would  not  be  slow  in  avenging, 
dristian.  I  know  your  puritanical  nrinciples  on  that  point  well,'' 
Duke.  "  Revenge  may  bo  well  saia  to  be  sweet,  when  so  many 
I  wise  men  are  ready  to  exchange  for  it  all  the  sugar-plums  which 
offer  to  the  poor  sinful  people  of  the  world,  besides  the  reversion 
rhich  they  talk  of  expecting  in  the  way  of  post  obit" 

nay  jest,  my  lord,"  said  Christian,  "  but  still " 

itill  you  will  be  revenged  on  Chiffinch,  and  his  little  commodious 
n.  And  yet  the  task  may  be  difficult  —  Chiffinch  has  so  many 
ibliging  his  master  —  his  little  woman  is  such  a  convenient  pretty 
<sreen,  and  has  such  winning  little  ways  of  her  own,  that,  in  faith, 
ase,  I  would  not  meddle  with  them.  What  is  this  refusing  their 
I  ?  We  all  do  it  to  our  best  friends  now  and  then,  as  well  as  to 
dull  company." 
ar  Grace  is  in  a  humour  of  rambling  ihu^  m\^^  vol  ^^'^Kt  Ha^*^ 
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Ftii'l  Christian,  "you  know  my  old  faculty  of  patience — ^I  can  wait  till  it  bt 
\(.ur  ]il«'a.Miro  to  talk  more  seriously." 

'*  S(  ruuisly  I''  said  his  Grace  —  **  Wherefore  not?  —  I  only  wait  to  know 
■\vli;ir  voiir  s'.'rious  husincHs  mav  be/' 

"  ill  u  word,  my  lord,  from  Chiffinch's  refusal  to  see  mo,  and  some  vain 
o:ilis  \\  iiiih  1  have  made  at  your  Grace's  mansion,  I  am  afraid  either  that 
ciiir  ])I:(n  has  miscarried,  or  that  there  is  some  intention  to  exclude  me  from 
the  l:iri]i«>r  conduct  of  the  matter/'  Christian  pronounced  these  words 
with  cii^itii^nible  emphasis. 

"  That  woro  folly,  as  well  as  treachery,"  returned  the  Duke,  "  to  exclade 
from  ih'.'  spoil  the  very  engineer  who  conducted  the  attack.  But  bark  ye, 
Christian  —  L  am  sorry  to  tell  bad  news  without  preparation;  but  as  you 
insist  on  knowing  the  worst,  and  are  not  ashamed  to  suspect  your  best 
Iriiiids,  out  it  must  come  —  Your  niece  left  Chiffinch*s  house  the  morniDg 
before  yesterday." 

Christian  staggered,  as  if  he  had  received  a  severe  blow;  and  the  blood 
ran  t(»  his  face  in  such  a  current  of  passion,  that  the  Duke  concluded  he 
A\a<  strui  k  with  an  apoplexy,  liut,  exerting  the  extraordinary  command 
whicli  he  eould  maintain  under  the  most  trying  circumstances,  ho  said,  with 
a  voiee,  the  composure  of  which  had  an  unnatural  contrast  with  the  altera- 
tion oi'  his  countenance,  *' Am  I  to  conclude,  that  in  leaving  the  protection 
of  the  roof  in  which  I  placed  her,  the  girl  has  found  shelter  under  that  of 
your  <  J  race  ?'' 

"  Sir,"  replied  Buckingham,  gravely,  "the  supposition  does  my  gallantry 
inor(»  credit  than  it  deserves." 

"  ( >h,  my  Lord  Duke,"  answered  Christian,  "I  am  not  one  whom  you  can 
impo>e  on  by  this  species  of  courtly  jargon.  I  know  of  what  your  Grace 
is  capable ;  and  that  to  gratify  the  caprice  of  a  moment,  you  would  not 
hesitate  to  disappoint  even 
most  busily.  —  Suppose  thi 
8im])lc  precautions  by  which 
well  as  that  of  others.  Let  us  know  the  extent  of  your  frolic,  and  consider 
liuw  far  its  consequences  can  be  repaired." 

"<)n  my  word,  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  lauj^hing,  "you  are  the  most 
obIi;;in;2;  of  uncles  and  of  guardians.  Let  your  niece  pass  through  as  many 
iiilventures  as  Boccaccio's  bride  of  the  King  of  Garba,  you  care  not.  Pure 
or  soiled,  she  will  still  make  the  footstool  of  your  fortune." 

An  Indian  proverb  says,  that  the  dart  of  contempt  will  even  pierce 
throu<rh  tho  shell  of  the  tortoise ;  but  this  is  more  peculiarly  the  case  when 
oon>^cienee  tells  tho  subjcct  of  the  sarcasm  that  it  is  justly  merited.  Chria- 
lian,  .^tun;^  with  Buckingham's  reproach,  at  once  assumed  a  haughty  ancl 
threatening  mien,  totally  inconsistent  with  that  in  which  sufferance  seemed 
to  be  as  much  his  badge  as  that  of  Shylock.  "  You  arc  a  foul-mouthed  and 
most  unw<'rtliy  lord,"  he  said;  "and  sis  such  I  will  proclaim  you,  unless 
you  make  re])siration  for  the  injury  you  have  done  me. 

"  And  what."  said  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  "  shall  I  proclaim  you,  that 
can  ;:;i\e  you  the  least  title  to  notice  from  such  as  I  am?  What  name  shall 
i  })<>>tow  on  the  little  transaction  which  has  given  rise  to  such  unexpected 
mi^uniler^tanding?" 

Cfiristian  was  silent,  either  from  rage  or  from  mental  conviction. 

"(;<)m<\  come.  Christian,"  said  tho  Duke,  smiling,  "wo  know  too  mnoh 
of  e.ich  otiMT  to  make  a  quarrel  safe.  Hate  each  other  we  may— -cironm- 
venr  each  other  —  it  is  the  way  of  Courts  —  but  proclaim!  —  a  fico  for  the 
phrase." 

''  I  used  it  not,"  said  Christian,  "  till  your  Grace  drove  me  to  extremity. 
You  know,  my  lord,  I  have  fought  both  at  home  and  abroad;  and  yoa 
should  not  rashly  think  that  I  will  endure  any  indignity  which  blood 
wipe  away." 
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'  ''On  the  contrary/'  said  the  Duke,  with  the  same  civil  and  sneering 
manner,  "I  can  confidently  assert,  that  the  life  of  half  a  score  of  your 
friends  would  seem  very  light  to  you,  Christian,  if  their  existence  inter- 
fered, I  do  not  say  with  your  character,  as  being  a  thing  of  much  less  con- 
sequence, but  with  any  advantage  which  their  existence  might  intcrcopt. — 
lie  upon  it,  man,  we  have  known  each  other  long.  I  never  thought  you  a 
eoward ;  and  am  only  glad  to  see  I  could  strike  a  few  sparkles  of  heat  out 
of  your  cold  and  constant  disposition.  I  will  now,  if  you  please,  tell  you 
at  once  the  fate  of  the  young  lady,  in  which  I  pray  you  to  believe  that  I 
am  truly  interested.'' 

"  I  hear  you,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian.  "  The  curl  of  your  upper 
lip,  and  your  eyebrow,  does  not  escape  me.  Your  Grace  knows  the  French 
proverb,  *  He  laughs  best  who  laughs  last'  But  I  hear  you." 
.  "  Thank  Heaven  you  do,"  said  Buckingham ;  "  for  your  case  requires 
haste,  I  promise  you,  and  involves  no  laughing  matter.  Well  then,  hear  a 
simple  truth,  on  which  (if  it  became  me  to  offer  any  pledge  for  what  I  as- 
sert to  be  such)  I  could  pledge  life,  fortune,  and  honour.  It  was  the  morn- 
ing before  Idst,  when  meeting  with  the  King  at  ChiflBnch's  unexpectedly  — 
in  fact  I  had  looked  in  to  fool  an  hour  away,  and  to  learn  how  your  scheme 
advanced  —  I  saw  a  singular  scene.  Your  niece  terrified  little  Chiffinch — 
(the  hen  Chiffinch,  I  mean) — bid  the  King  defiance  to  his  teeth,  and  walked 
out  of  the  presence  triumphantly,  under  the  guardianship  of  a  young 
fellow  of  little  mark  or  likelihood,  excepting  a  tolerable  personal  presence, 
and  the  advantage  of  a  most  unconquerable  impudence.  E^i^ad,  I  can 
hardly  help  laughing  to  think  how  the  King  and  I  were  both  baffled ;  for  I 
will  not  deny,  that  I  had  tried  to  trifle  for  a  moment  with  the  fair  Indamora. 
But,  egad,  the  young  fellow  swooped  her  off  from  under  our  noses,  like  my 
own  Drawcansir  clearing  off  the  banquet  from  the  two  Kings  of  Brentford. 
There  was  a  dignity  in  the  gallant's  swaggering  retreat  which  I  must  try 
to  teach  Mohun  ;*  it  will  suit  his  part  admirably." 

"  This  is  incomprehensible,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian,  who  by  this 
time  had  recovered  all  his  usual  coolness;  "you  cannot  expect  me  to  be- 
lieve this.  Who  dared  be  so  bold  as  to  carry  off  my  niece  in  such  a  manner, 
and  from  so  august  a  presence?  And  with  whom,  a  stranger  as  he  must 
have  been,  would  she,  wise  and  cautious  as  I  know  her,  have  consented  to 
depart  in  such  a  manner  ? — My  lord,  I  cannot  believe  this." 

"One  of  your  priests,  my  most  devout  Christian,"  replied  the  Duke, 
"would  only  answer.  Die,  infidel,  in  thine  unbelief;  but  I  am  only  a  poor 
worldling  sinner,  and  I  will  add  what  mite  of  information  1  can.  The 
young  fellow's  name,  as  I  am  given  to  understand,  is  Julian,  son  of  Sir 
Geoffrey,  whom  men  call  Peveril  of  the  Peak." 

"  Peveril  of  the  Devil,  who  hath  his  cavern  there !"  said  Christian, 
warmly ;  **  for  I  know  that  gallant,  and  believe  him  capable  of  any  thing 
bold  and  desperate.  But  how  could  he  intrude  himself  into  the  royal 
presence?  Either  Hell  aids  him,  or  Heaven  looks  nearer  into  mortal  deal- 
ings than  I  have  jret  believed.  If  so,  may  God  forgive  us,  who  deemed  he 
thought  not  on  us  at  all  I" 

*' Amen,  most  Christian  Christian,"  replied  the  Duke.  "I  am  glad  to  see 
thou  hast  yet  some  touch  of  grace  that  leads  thee  to  augur  so.  But  Empson, 
the  hen  Chiffinch,  and  half  a  dozen  more,  saw  the  swain's  entrance  and  de- 
parture. Please  examine  these  witnesses  with  your  own  wisdom,  if  you 
think  your  time  may  not  be  better  employed  in  tracing  the  fugitives.  I 
believe  he  gained  entrance  as  one  of  some  dancing  or  masking  part^.  Row- 
ley* you  know,  is  accessible  to  all  who  will  come  forth  to  make  him  sport. 
So  in  stole  this  termagant  tearing  gallant,  like  Sampson  among  the  PhiUs- 
tines,  to  pull  down  our  fine  scheme  about  our  ears." 

*  Then  a  noted  actor. 

3a 


602  WAVEBLET    NOVELS. 

"  I  bclicTe  yon,  my  lord,"  said  Christian ;  "  I  cannot  but  believe  yon ;  snd 
I  forgive  yon,  since  it  is  your  nature,  for  making  sport  of  what  is  min  and 
destruction.     But  which  way  did  they  take?" 

"  To  Derbyshire,  I  should  presume,  to  seek  her  father,"  said  the  Duke. 
*'  She  spoke  of  going  into  the  paternal  protection,  instead  of  yours.  Master 
Christian.  Something  had  chanced  at  Chiffinch's,  to  give  her  cause  to  sus- 
pect that  you  had  not  altogether  provided  for  his  daughter  in  the  manner 
which  her  father  was  likely  to  approve  of." 

'*  Now,  Heaven  be  praised,"  said  Christian,  '*  she  knows  not  her  &tber  if 
come  to  London  !  and  they  must  be  gone  down  either  to  Martindale  Castls^ 
or  to  Moultrassie  Hall ;  in  either  case  they  are  in  my  power — I  must  follow 
them  close.  I  will  return  instantly  to  Derbyshire  —  I  am  undone  if  she 
meet  her  father  until  these  errors  are  amended.  Adieu,  my  lord.  I  for* 
give  the  part  which  I  fear  your  Grace  must  have  had  in  bimlking  our  enter< 
prise — it  is  no  time  for  mutual  reproaches." 

"  You  speak  truth,  Master  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  "  and  I  wish  yoB 
all  success.     Can  I  help  you  with  men,  or  horses,  or  money  V 

*'  I  thank  your  Grace,"  said  Christian,  and  hastily  left  the  apartment 

The  Duke  watched  his  descending  footsteps  on  the  staircase,  until  thet 
could  be  heard  no  longer,  and  then  exclaimed  to  Jemingham,  who  entered, 
**  Mcioria!  victoria!  magna  est  Veritas  et  prcevahbii! — Had  I  told  the  villain 
a  word  of  a  lie,  he  is  so  familiar  with  all  the  regions  of  falsehood^-his  whole 
life  has  been  such  an  absolute  imposture,  that  I  had  stood  detected  in  aa 
instant ;  but  I  told  him  truth,  and  that  was  the  only  means  of  deceiving 
him.  Victoria !  my  dear  Jerningham,  I  am  prouder  of  cheating  ChnstiiOt 
than  I  should  have  been  of  circumventing  a  minister  of  state." 

"  Your  Grace  holds  his  wisdom  very  hi^h,"  said  the  attendant. 

**  His  cunning,  at  least,  I  do,  which,  m  Court  affairs,  often  takes  tha 
weather-gaze  of  wisdom, — as  in  Yarmouth  Roads  a  herring-buss  will  bafla 
a  frigate,  lie  shall  not  return  to  London  if  I  can  help  it»  until  all  theM 
intrigues  are  over." 

As  his  Grace  spoke,  the  Colonel,  after  whom  he  had  repeatedly  mBd« 
inquiry,  was  announced  by  a  gentleman  of  his  household.  "  He  met  not 
Christian,  did  he  ?"  said  the  Duke  hastily. 

"  No,  my  lord,"  returned  the  domestic,  "  the  Colonel  came  by  the  old 
garden  staircase." 

"I  judged  as  much,"  replied  the  Duke;  **'tis  an  owl  that  will  not  take 
wing  in  daylight,  when  there  is  a  thicket  left  to  skulk  under.  Here  he 
comes  from  threading  lane,  vault,  and  ruinous  alley,  very  near  as  ominoof 
a  creature  as  the  fowl  of  ill  augury  which  ho  resembles." 

The  -Colonel,  to  whom  no  other  appellation  seemed  to  be  given,  than  that 
which  belonged  to  his  military  station,  now  entered  the  apartment.  He 
was  tall,  strongly  built,  and  past  tho  middle  period  of  life,  and  his  connte- 
nance,  but  for  the  heavy  cloud  which  dwelt  upon  it,  might  have  beenprt^ 
nounced  a  handsome  one.  While  the  Duke  spoke  to  him,  either  fron 
humility  or  some  other  cause,  his  large  serious  eye  was  cast  down  upon  the 
ground;  but  he  raised  it  when  he  answered,  with  a  keen  look  of  earnest 
observation.  His  dress  was  very  plain,  and  more  allied  to  that  of  the  Puri- 
tans than  of  the  Cavaliers  of  the  time;  a  shadowy  black  hat»  like  the  Spanish 
sombrero ;  a  large  black  mantle  or  cloak,  and  a  long  rapier,  gave  him  some- 
thing the  air  of  a  Castilione,  to  which  his  gravity  and  stiffness  of  demeanour 
added  considerable  strength. 

"Well,  Colonel,"  said  the  Duke,  "wo  have  been  long  strangers  —  how 
havo  matters  gone  with  you  ?" 

"As  with  other  men  of  action  in  quiet  times,"  answered  the  Colonel,  "or 
us  a  good  war-caper*  that  lies  high  and  dry  in  a  muddy  creek,  till 
and  planks  are  rent  and  riven." 


Kvnni^Mic. 
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*■  Well,  Colonel,"  said  the  Dake,  "  I  have  used  your  valour  before  now, 
and  I  may  again ;  so  that  I  shall  speedily  see  that  the  vessel  is  careened, 
and  undergoes  a  thorough  repair/' 

"I  conjecture,  then,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  that  your  Grace  has  some  voyage 
in  hand?" 

**  No,  but  there  is  one  which  I  want  to  interrupt,"  replied  the  Duke. 

"  'Tis  but  another  stave  of  the  same  tune.  —  Well,  my  lord,  I  listen," 
answered  the  stranger. 

"  Nay,"  said  the  Duke,  "  it  is  but  a  trifling  matter  after  all.  —  You  know 
Ned  Christian?" 

••  Av,  surely,  my  lord,"  replied  the  Colonel,  "  we  have  been  long  known 
to  each  other." 

*'  He  is  about  to  go  down  to  Derbyshire  to  seek  a  certain  niece  of  his, 
whom  he  will  scarcely  find  there.  Now,  I  trust  to  your  tried  friendship  to 
interrupt  his  return  to  London.  Go  with  him,  or  meet  him,  cajole  him,  or 
assail  him,  or  do  what  thou  wilt  with  him— only  keep  him  from  London  for 
a  fortnight  at  least,  and  then  I  care  little  how  soon  he  comes." 

*•  For  by  that  time,  I  suppose,"  replied  the  Colonel,  "  any  one  may  find 
tiie  wench  that  thinks  her  worth  the  looking  for." 

"  Thou  majst  think  her  worth  the  looking  for  thyself,  Colonel,"  rejoined 
the  Duke ;  "  I  promise  you  she  hath  many  a  thousand  stitched  to  her  petti- 
coat ;  such  a  wife  would  save  thee  from  skcldering  on  the  public." 

"  My  lord,  I  sell  my  blood  and  my  sword,  but  not  my  honour,"  answered 
the  man  sullenly ;  *'  if  I  marry,  my  bed  may  be  a  poor,  but  it  shall  be  an 
honest  one." 

"  Then  thy  wife  will  be  the  only  honest  matter  in  thy  possession.  Colonel 
»-at  least  since  I  have  known  you,"  replied  the  Duke. 

**  Why,  truly,  your  Grace  may  speak  your  pleasure  on  that  point.  It  is 
ehiefly  your  business  which  I  have  done  of  late ;  and  if  it  were  less  strictly 
honest  than  I  could  have  wished,  the  employer  was  to  blame  as  well  as  the 
agent.  But  for  marrying  a  cast-off  mistress,  the  man  (saving  your  Grace, 
to  whom  I  am  bound)  lives  not  who  dares  propose  it  to  me." 

The  Duke  laughed  loudly.  "  Why,  this  is  mine  Ancient  Pistol's  vein," 
he  replied. 


'  Shall  I  Sir  Pandaros  of  Trojr  become. 


And  bf  my  aide  wear  cteel  T  —  thea  Lucifer  take  all !" 

**  My  breeding  is  too  plain  to  understand  ends  of  playhouse  verse,  my 
lord,"  said  the  Colonel  sullenly.  "Has  your  Grace  no  other  service  to 
command  me?" 

"  None  —  only  I  am  told  you  have  published  a  Narrative  concerning  the 
Plot."* 

"  What  should  ail  me,  my  lord  ?"  said  the  Colonel ;  "  I  hope  I  am  a  wit- 
ness as  competent  as  any  that  has  yet  appeared  ?" 

**  Truly,  I  think  so  to  the  full,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  and  it  would  have  been 
bard,  when  so  much  profitable  mischief  was  going,  if  so  excellent  a  Protes- 
tant as  yourself  had  not  come  in  for  a  share." 

"  I  came  to  take  your  Grace's  commands,  not  to  be  the  object  of  your 
wit,"  said  the  Colonel. 

"  Gallantly  spoken,  most  resolute  and  most  immaculate  Colonel  I  As  you 
are  to  be  on  fuU  pay  in  my  service  for  a  month  to  come,  I  pray  your  accept- 
ance of  this  purse,  for  contingents  and  equipments,  and  you  shall  have  my 
instructions  from  time  to  time." 

*  Of  Blood's  Narrative,  Ro^r  North  takes  the  fnllowint;  notice :  — "There  was  another  sham  plot  of  one 

Hetterville. And  here  the  ^(md  Colonel  Blo<xI.  that  stiile  tho  Duke  of  Orninnd.  and,  if  a  timely  rescue  had 

•Dt  ooonfB  in,  had  hani^ed  him  at  Tyburn,  and  afterwards  stole  the  crown,  thoairh  he  was  not  so  happy  as  to 
carry  it  off;  no  ptayer  at  small  frames,  he.  even  he,  the  virtunuiK  Colonel,  as  this  sham  plot  says,  was  to  haTa 
been  destroyed  by  the  PapiKts.    It  seems  these  Papists  would  let  no  emmcnt  Pn>testant  be  safe,    but  soro* 
•mends  were  made  to  the  Col«m«l  by  sale  oi  the  narrative  lirunved  Thomas   Blitod.    It  would  ^^^^^  ti^v^ 
«niig«  if  io  much  nuaduef  were  siirrinir,  and  Ue  had  not  oome  in  lot  %  wbaiAl.^  —  fisaemM^^di&.'UW^^.^Vu 
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"  They  shall  be  punctually  obeyed,  my  lord,"  said  the  Colonel ;  **  I  know 
the  duty  of  a  subaltern  officer.     I  wish  your  Grace  a  ^ood  morning." 

So  saying,  ho  pocketed  the  purse,  without  either  affecting  hesitation,  or 
expressing  gratitude,  but  merely  as  a  part  of  a  transaction  in  the  regular 
way  of  business,  and  stalked  from  the  apartment  with  the  same  sullen  gra- 
yity  which  marked  his  entrance.  **  Now,  there  goes  a  scoundrel  aAer  my 
own  heart,"  said  the  Duko ;  *'  a  robber  from  his  cradle,  a  murderer  since 
he  could  hold  a  knife,  a  profound  hypocrite  in  religion,  and  a  worse  and 
deeper  hypocrite  in  honour,  —  would  sell  his  soul  to  the  deiril  to  accomplish 
any  villany,  and  would  cut  the  throat  of  his  brother,  did  he  dare  to  give  the 
yillany  he  had  so  acted  its  right  name.  Now,  why  stand  you  amazed,  good 
Master  Jcrningham,  and  look  on  me  as  you  would  on  some  monster  of Ind, 
when  you  had  paid  your  shilling  to  see  it,  and  were  staring  out  your  penny- 
worth with  your  eyes  as  round  as  a  pair  of  spectacles  ?  Wins,  man,  and 
save  them,  and  then  let  thy  tongue  untie  the  mystery." 

**  On  my  word,  my  Lord  Duko,"  answered  Jerningham,  **  since  I  am  com- 
pelled to  speak,  I  can  only  say,  that  the  longer  I  live  with  your  Grace,  I 
am  the  more  at  a  loss  to  fathom'  your  motives  of  action.  Others  lay  plans, 
either  to  attain  profit  or  pleasure  by  their  execution  ;  but  your  Grace's  de- 
light is  to  counteract  your  own  schemes,  when  in  the  very  act  of  perform- 
ance ;  like  a  child — forgive  me — that  breaks  its  favourite  toy,  or  a  man  who 
should  set  fire  to  the  house  he  has  half  built." 

"  And  why  not,  if  he  wanted  to  warm  his  hands  at  the  blaze?"  said  the 
Duko. 

"  Ay,  my  lord,"  replied  his  dependant ;  "  but  what  if,  in  doin^  so,  be 
should  burn  his  fingers? — My  lord,  it  is  one  of  your  noblest  qualities,  that 
you  will  sometimes  listen  to  the  truth  without  taking  offence ;  but  were  it 
otherwise,  I  could  not,  at  this  moment,  help  speaking  out  at  every  risk.'' 

**  Well,  say  on,  I  can  bear  it,"  said  the  Duke,  throwing  himself  into  aa 
easy-chair,  and  using  his  toothpick  with  graceful  indifference  and  eqaani- 
mity ;  "  I  love  to  hear  what  such  potsherds  as  thou  art,  think  of  the  pro- 
ceedings of  us  who  are  of  the  pure  porcelain  clay  of  the  earth." 

"  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  my  lora,  let  me  then  ask  you,"  said  Jeming- 
bam,  **  what  merit  you  claim,  or  what  advantage  you  expect,  from  having 
embroiled  every  thing  in  which  you  aro  concerned  to  a  degree  which  equals 
the  chaos  of  the  blind  old  Roundhead's  poem  which  your  Grace  is  so  fond 
of?  To  begin  with  the  King.  In  spite  of  good-humour,  he  will  be  incensed 
at  your  repeated  rivalry." 

"  His  Majesty  defied  me  to  it." 

"  You  have  lost  all  hopes  of  the  Isle,  by  quarrelling  with  Christian." 

"  I  have  ceased  to  care  a  farthing  about  it,"  replied  the  Duke. 

"  In  Christian  himself,  whom  you  have  insultea,  and  to  whose  family  yoa 
intend  dishonour,  you  have  lost  a  sagacious,  artful,  and  cool-headed  instra- 
cient  and  adherent,"  said  the  monitor. 

**  Poor  Jcrningham !"  answered  the  Duke ;  "  Christian  would  say  as  mncli 
for  thee,  I  doubt  not,  wert  thou  discarded  to-morrow.  It  is  the  common 
error  of  such  tools  as  you  and  he  to  think  themselves  indispensable.  As  to 
his  family,  what  was  never  honourable  cannot  be  dishonoured  by  any  con- 
nection with  my  house." 

"  I  say  nothing  of  Chiffinch,"  said  Jcrningham,  "  offended  as  he  will  be 
when  he  learns  why,  and  by  whom,  his  scheme  has  been  ruined,  and  the 
lady  spirited  away — He  and  his  wife,  I  say  nothing  of  them." 

"You  need  not,"  said  the  Duke;  "for  were  they  even  fit  persons  to 
speak  to  mo  about,  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth  has  bargained  for  their  dis- 
grace." 

"Then  this  bloodhound  of  a  Colonel,  as  he  calls  himself,  your  Grace 
cannot  even  \ay  him  on  the  (\ucst  which  is  to  do  you  service,  but  you  must 
do  him  sucli  ind\gn\\rj  ^\.  \.W  ^^tsi^  ^axci^^  ^c&  Va  ^Ul  not  fiul  to  remembtfi 
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and  be  rare  to  fly  at  your  throat  shoald  he  ever  have  an  opportunity  of 
toming  on  you." 

**  I  will  take  care  he  has  none,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  and  yours,  Jerningham, 
is  a  low-lived  apprehension.  Beat  your  spaniel  heartily  if  you  would  have 
him  under  command.  Ever  let  your  agents  see  you  know  what  they  are, 
and  prize  them  accordingly.  A  rogue,  who  must  needs  be  treated  as  a  man 
of  honour,  is  apt  to  get  above  his  work.  Enough,  therefore,  of  your  advice 
and  censure,  tlerningham ;  we  differ  in  every  particular.  Were  we  both 
engineers,  you  would  spend  your  life  in  watching  some  old  woman's  wheel, 
which  spins  flax  by  the  ounce ;  I  must  be  in  the  midst  of  the  most  varied 
and  counteracting  machinery,  regulating  checks  and  counter-checks,  ba- 
lancing weights,  proving  springs  and  wheels,  directing  and  controlling  a 
hundred  combined  powers.'' 

"  And  your  fortune,  in  the  meanwhile  ?"  said  Jcrningham ;  "  pardon  this 
last  hint,  my  lord." 

"  My  fortune,"  said  the  Duke,  "  is  too  vast  to  be  hurt  by  a  petty  wound ; 
and  I  nave,  as  thou  knowest,  a  thousand  salves  in  store  for  the  scratches 
and  scars  which  it  sometimes  receives  in  greasing  my  machinery." 
**  Your  Ghrace  does  not  mean  Dr.  Wilderhead's  powder  of  projection?" 
**  Pshaw !  he  is  a  quacksalver,  and  mountebank,  and  beggar." 
•*  Or  Solicitor  Drowndland's  plan  for  draining  the  fen^  V' 
"  He  is  a  cheat, — videlicet^  an  attorney." 
"  Or  the  Laird  of  Lackpelf 's  sale  of  Ilighland  woods  ?" 
"  He  is  a  Scotsman,"  said  the  Duke, — **  videlicet,  both  cheat  and  beggar." 
"  These  streets  here,  upon  the  site  of  your  noble  mansion-house  ?"  said 
Jemingham. 

"  The  architect's  a  bite,  and  the  plan's  a  bubble.  I  am  sick  of  the  sight 
of  this  rubbish,  and  I  will  soon  replace  our  old  alcoves,  alleys,  and  flower- 
pots, by  an  Italian  garden  and  a  now  palace." 

"  That,  my  lord,  would  be  to  waate,  not  to  improve  your  fortune,"  said 
his  domestic. 

"  Clodpate,  and  muddy  spirit  that  thou  art,  thou  hast  forgot  the  most 
hopeful  scheme  of  all  —  the  South  Sea  Fisheries  —  their  stock  is  up  50  per 
cent,  already.  Post  down  to  the  Alley,  and  tell  old  Manasscs  to  buy  20,000/. 
for  me. — Forgive  me,  Plutus,  I  forgot  to  lay  my  sacrifice  on  thy  shrine,  and 
yet  expected  thy  favours  I  —  Fly  post  haste,  Jemingham  —  for  thy  life,  for 
thylife,  for  thy  life!"* 

With  hands  and  eyes  uplifted,  Jcrningham  left  the  apartment ;  and  the 
Duke,  without  thinking  a  moment  farther  on  old  or  new  intrigues  —  on  the 
friendship  he  had  formed,  or  the  enmity  he  had  provoked  —  on  the  beauty 
whom  he  had  carried  off  from  her  natural  protectors,  as  well  as  from  her 
lover — or  on  the  monarch  against  whom  he  had  placed  himself  in  rivalship, 
—  sat  down  to  calculate  chances  with  all  the  zeal  of  Demoivre,  tired  of  toe 
drudgery  in  half  an  hour,  and  refused  to  see  the  zealous  agent  whom  he 
had  employed  in  the  city,  because  he  was  busily  engaged  in  writing  a  new 
lampion. 

•  Stock'jiihbiiur.  m  it  u  called,  that  it,  dealinf  in  shants  of  monopnliev,  patent,  and  joint-stock  oompania* 
of  cTery  deachptiim,  waa  at  least  an  common  in  Charles  II.'s  time  as  our  own  ;  ami  as  the  exercise  or  in«*« 
iraity  in  this  wajr  promised  a  road  to  wealth  without  the  necessity  of  industry,  it  was  then  muc!i  pursued  bf 
iltasrilate  coortien. 
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of  Alice  Bridgftiiorth  was  thus  far  particular,  that  she  was 
the  Duke  of  Buckinj^ham,  more  in  contradiction  than  : 
passion  ;  and  that,  as  he  made  his  first  addresses  to  her  at  < 
in  the  spirit  of  rivalry  to  bis  Sovereign,  than  from  any  j 
which  her  beauty  had  made  on  his  affections,  so  he  had  fc 
plan  of  spiritinfr  her  away  by  means  of  his  dependents, 
Cluistian,  the  King,  Chiffinch,  and  all  concerned,  than  bet 
particular  desire  for  her  society  at  his  own  mansion.  I 
this  from  being  the  case,  that  his  Grace  was  rather  surpris 
with  the  success  of  the  enterprise  which  had  made  ner 
although  it  is  probable  he  mi^ht  have  thrown  himself  into 
passion,  had  he  learned  its  miscarriage  instead  of  its  succ 
Twenty-four  hours  had  passed  over  since  ho  had  returne 
before,  notwithstanding  sundry  hints  from  Jerningham,  he 
mine  on  the  exertion  necessary  to  pay  his  fair  captive  a 
was  with  the  internal  reluctance  of  one  who  can  be  only  i 
lence  by  novelty. 

"I  wonder  what  made  me  plague  myself  about  this  wen< 
doom  myself  to  encounter  all  the  hysterical  rhapsodies  of 
¥rith  her  head  stuffed  with  her  grandmother's  lessons  ab 
Bible-book,  when  the  finest  and  best-bred  women  in  town 
more  easy  terms.  It  is  a  pity  one  cannot  mount  the  victoi 
':  without  having  a  victory  to  boast  of;  yet,  faith,  it  is  '^ 

f  modem  gallants  do,  thouch  it  would  not  become  Bucki 

must  see  her,''  he  concluded,  **  though  it  were  but  to  rid 
The  Portsmouth  will  not  hear  of  her  beine  set  at  libert 
much  is  she  afraid  of  a  new  fair  seducing  the  old  sinner  fr 
So  how  the  eirl  is  to  be  disposed  of —  for  I  shall  have  1 
her  here,  and  she  is  too  wealthy  to  be  sent  down  to  Clii 
keeper  —  is  a  matter  to  be  thought  on." 

He  then  called  for  such  a  dress  as  might  set  off  his  nat 
a  compliment  which  he  considered  as  duo  to  his  own  me 
thinj^  farther,  he  went  to  pay  his  respects  to  his  fair  pri 
as  little  zeal  in  the  cause,  as  a  gallant  to  fight  a  duel  ir 
warmer  interest  than  the  maintenance  of  his  reputation  as 
^  The  set  of  apartments  consecrated  to  the  use  of  those  fa 

mnnallv  ItisuIa  Knnkincrhfifn'n   Tnanninn    ♦hoir  ninpo   nf  nKn. 
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were  alternately  ased  to  confine  the  reluctant,  and  to  accommodate  the 
willing. 

Being  now  destined  for  the  forniT  purpose,  the  key  was  delivered  to  the 
Duke  by  a  hooded  and  spectacled  uld  lady,  who  sat  reading  a  devout  book 
in  the  outer  hall  which  divided  these  apartments  (usually  called  the  Nun- 
nery) from  the  rest  of  the  house.  This  experienced  dowager  acted  as  mis- 
tress of  the  ceremonies  on  such  occasions,  and  was  the  trusty  depositary 
of  more  intrigues  than  were  known  to  any  dozen  of  her  worshipful  calling 
besides. 

"  As  sweet  a  linnet,''  she  said,  as  she  undid  the  outward  door,  "  as  ever 
sane  in  a  cage.'' 

"I  was  afraid  she  might  have  been  more  for  moping  than  for  singing. 
Dowlas,"  said  the  Duke. 

**  Till  yesterday  she  was  so,  please  your  Grace,"  answered  Dowlas ;  "  or, 
to  speak  sooth,  till  early  this  morning,  we  heard  of  nothing  but  Lachrymse. 
But  the  air  of  your  noble  Grace's  house  is  favourable  to  singing-birds ;  and 
to-day  matters  have  been  a-much  mended." 

^  "  'Tis  sudden,  dame,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  and  'tis  something  strange,  con- 
sidering that  I  have  never  visited  her,  that  the  pretty  trembler  should  have 
been  so  soon  reconciled  to  her  fate." 

"  Ah,  your  Grace  has  such  magic,  that  it  communicates  itself  to  your  very 
walls ;  as  wholesome  Scripture  says.  Exodus,  first  and  seventh,  '  It  cleaveth 
to  the  walls  and  the  door-posts.' " 

"  You  are  too  partial.  Dame  Dowlas,"  said  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

"  Not  a  word  but  truth,"  said  the  dame ;  "  and  I  wish  I  may  be  an  out- 
east  from  the  fold  of  the  lambs,  but  I  think  this  damsel's  very  frame  has 
changed  since  she  was  under  your  Grace's  roof.  Methinks  she  hath  a  lighter 
form,  a  finer  step,  a  more  displayed  ankle  —  I  cannot  tell,  but  I  think  there 
is  a  change.  But,  lack-a-day,  your  Grace  knows  I  am  as  old  as  I  am  trusty, 
and  that  my  eyes  wax  something  uncertain." 

"  Especially  when  you  wash  them  with  a  cup  of  canary.  Dame  Dowlas," 
answered  the  Duke,  who  was  aware  that  temperance  was  not  amongst  the 
cardinal  virtues  which  were  most  familiar  to  the  old  lady's  practice. 

"  Was  it  canary,  your  Grace  said  ? — Was  it  indeed  with  canary,  that  your 
Grace  should  have  supposed  me  to  have  washed  my  eyes?"  said  the 
offended  matron.    **  I  am  sorry  that  your  Grace  should  know  me  no  better." 

"I  crave  TOur  pardon,  dame,"  said  the  Duke,  shaking  aside,  fastidiously, 
the  grasp  which,  in  the  earnestness  of  her  exculpation,  Madame  Dowlas  hod 
clutched  upon  his  sleeve.  "  I  crave  your  pardon.  Your  nearer  approach 
has  convinced  me  of  my  erroneous  imputation  —  I  should  have  said  nantz, 
not  canary." 

So  saying,  he  walked  forward  into  the  inner  apartments,  which  were  fitted 
up  with  an  air  of  voluptuous  magnificence. 

"  The  dame  said  true,  however,"  said  the  proud  deviser  and  proprietor  of 
the  splendid  mansion  —  "  A  country  Phillis  might  well  reconcile  nerself  to 
such  a  prison  as  this,  even  without  a  skilful  bird-fancier  to  touch  a  bird-call. 
Bnt  I  wonder  where  she  can  be,  this  rude  Phidele.  Is  it  possible  she  can 
have  retreated,  like  a  despairing  commandant,  into  her  bedchamber,  the 
Tery  citadel  of  the  place,  without  even  an  attempt  to  defend  the  out- 
works?" 

As  he  made  this  reflection,  he  passed  through  an  antechamber  and  little 
eating  parlour,  exquisitely  furnisned,  and  hung  with  excellent  paintings  of 
the  Venetian  school. 

Beyond  these  lay  a  withdrawing-room,  fitted  up  in  a  style  of  still  more 
studied  elegance.  The  windows  were  darkened  with  painted  glass,  of  such 
a  d^p  and  rich  colour,  as  made  the  mid-day  beams,  which  found  their  way 
into  toe  apartment,  imitate  the  rich  colours  of  sunset ;  and,  in  the  celebrated 
expression  of  the  poet,  **  taught  light  to  counterfeit  «k  ^loQm." 


1 
I 


inguam  tho  ellect  of  cxcitiii":  unusual  interest.     On  his 
none  of  those  foelinpjs  of  anxiety  with  which  a  man,  even 
gar  mind,  comes  to  the  i)resence  of  the  female  whom  he 
far  less  the  more  rcfinea  sentiments  of  love,  respect,  desir 
'which  the  more  refined  lover  approaches  the  beloved  objec 
to  use  on  expressive  French  phrase,  too  completcl;^  Ua^e  e 
liest  youth,  to  permit  him  now  to  experience  tne  animal  eag 
far  less  the  more  sentimental  pleasure  of  the  other.    It  is 
vation  of  this  jaded  and  uncomfortable  state  of  mind,  tha 
cannot  renounce  the  pursuits  with  which  he  is  satiated,  bi 
for  his  character's  «ake,  or  from  the  mere  force  of  habit,  to 
fatigue,  and  danger  of  the  chase,  while  ho  has  so  little  rei 
termination. 

Buckingham,  therefore,  felt  it  due  to  his  reputation  as  i 
of  intrigue,  to  pay  his  addresses  to  Alice  Bridgenorth  with  d 
ness ;  and,  as  ne  opened  the  door  of  the  inner  apartment,  1: 
aider,  whether  the  tone  of  gallantry,  or  that  or  passion,  v 
on  the  occasion.  This  delay  enabled  him  to  hear  a  fev 
touched  with  exquisite  skill,  and  accompanied  by  the  still 
of  a  female  voice,  which,  without  executing  anv  complete 
to  sport  itself  in  rivalship  of  the  silver  sound  of  the  instrui 

'*  A  creature  bo  well  educated,"  said  the  Duke,  "with  the 
to  possess,  would,  rustic  as  she  is,  laugh  at  the  assumed  rani 
It  IS  the  vein  of  Dorimont— once,  Buckingham,  thine  own- 
do  the  feat,  besides  that  the  part  is  easier." 

So  thinking,  ho  entered  the  room  with  that  easy  grace  w 
ized  the  gay  courtiers  among  whom  he  flourished,  and  appi 
tenant,  whom  he  found  seated  near  a  table  covered  with  be 
and  havine  on  her  left  hand  the  laree  half-open  casement,  d 
glass,  admitting  only  a  doubtful  light  into  tnis  lordly  rotirii 
hung  with  the  richest  tapestry  of  Uie  Gobelines,  and  ornami 
of  china  and  splendid  mirrors,  seemed  like  a  bower  built 
receive  his  bride. 

The  splendid  dress  of  the  inmate  corresponded  with  the  ta 
mcnt  which  she  occupied,  and  partook  of  the  Oriisntal  cos 
much-admired  Koxalana  had  then  brought  into  fashion.    A  i 


PEYERIL    OF   THE    PEAK.  609 

•ome  pretension ;  and  induced  Buckingham  to  smile  internally  at  Christian's 
Beoount  of  the  extreme  simplicity  and  purity  of  his  niece. 

He  approached  the  lady  en  cavalier,  and  addressed  her  with  the  air  of 
being  conscious,  while  he  acknowledged  his  offences,  tliat  his  condescending 
to  do  so  formed  a  sufficient  apology  for  them.  ''  Fair  Mistress  Alice,"  lio 
said,  "  I  am  sensible  how  deeply  I  ought  to  sue  for  pardon  for  the  niistiiken 
seal  of  my  servants,  who,  seeing  you  deserted  and  exposed  without  protec- 
tion during  an  unlucky  affray,  took  it  upon  them  to  bring  you  under  the 
roof  of  one  who  would  expose  his  life  rather  than  suffer  you  to  sustain  a 
moment's  anxiety.  Was  it  my  fault  that  those  around  me  should  have 
jadged  it  necessary  to  interfere  for  yodr  preservation  ;  c  that,  aware  of  the 
interest  I  must  take  in  you,  they  have  detained  you  till  I  could  myself,  in 
personal  attendance,  receive  your  commands  V 

'*  That  attendance  has  not  been  speedily  rendered,  my  lord,''  answered 
the  lady.  *'  I  have  been  a  prisoner  for  two  days — neglected,  and  left  to  the 
eharge  of  menials." 

"  How  say  you,  lady  ? — Neglected !"  exclaimed  the  Duke.  "  By  Heaven, 
if  the  best  in  my  household  has  failed  in  his  duty,  I  will  discard  him  on  the 
instant !" 

**  I  complain  of  no  lack  of  courtesy  from  your  servants,  my  lord,"  she 
replied  ;  **  but  methinks  it  had  been  but  complaisant  in  the  Duke  himself 
to  explain  to  me  earlier  wherefore  he  has  had  the  boldness  to  detain  me  as 
a  state  prisoner." 

'*  Ana  can  the  divine  Alice  doubt,"  said  Buckingham,  **  that,  had  time 
and  space,  those  cruel  enemies  to  the  flight  of  passion,  given  permission, 
the  instant  in  which  you  crossed  your  vassal's  threshold  had  seen  its 
devoted  master  at  your  feet,  who  hath  thought,  since  he  saw  you,  of  nothing 
Imt  the  charms  which  that  fatal  morning  placed  before  him  at  Chi? 
finch's  ?" 

"I  understand,  then,  my  lord,"  said  the  lady,  "that  you  have  been 
absent,  and  have  had  no  part  in  the  restraint  which  has  been  exercised  upon 
me?" 

"  Absent  on  the  King's  command,  lady,  and  employed  in  the  discharge 
of  his  duty,"  answered  Buckingham,  without  hesitation.  "  What  could  I 
do?  —  The  moment  you  left  Chiffinch's,  his  Majesty  commanded  me  to  the 
saddle  in  such  haste,  that  I  had  no  time  to  change  my  satin  buskins  for 
riding-boots.''^  If  my  absence  has  occasioned  you  a  moment  of  inconve- 
nience, blame  the  inconsiderate  zeal  of  those,  who,  seeing  me  depart  from 
London,  half  distracted  at  my  separation  from  you,  were  willing  to  contri- 
bute their  unmannered,  though  well-meant  exertions,  to  preserve  their 
master  from  despair,  by  retaining  the  fair  Alice  within  his  reach.  To 
whom,  indeed,  could  they  have  restored  you  ?  He  whom  you  selected  as 
your  champion  is  in  prison,  or  fled— 7 your  father  absent  from  town  —  your 
ancle  in  the  north.  To  Chiffinch's  house  you  had  expressed  your  well- 
founded  aversion ;  and  what  fitter  asylum  remained  than  that  of  your  de* 
foted  slave,  where  you  must  ever  reisn  a  queen  ?" 

"  An  imprisoned  one,"  said  the  lady.     "  I  desire  not  such  royalty." 

"  Alas !  now  wilfully  you  misconstrue  me  1"  said  the  Duke,  kneeling  on 
one  knee ;  "  and  what  right  can  you  have  to  complain  of  a  few  hours'  gentle 
restraint  —  you,  who  destine  so  many  to  hopeless  captivity?  Be  merciful 
for  once,  and  withdraw  that  envious  veil ;  for  the  divinities  are  ever  most 
emel  when  they  deliver  their  oracles  from  such  clouded  recesses.  Suffer  at 
least  my  rash  hand " 

"  I  will  save  your  Grace  that  unworthy  trouble,"  said  the  lady,  haughtily ; 


•  Tbm  ease  is  not  willioat  prvccdenL    Amonfr  tha  jealousies  end  fears  expressed  bjr  the  L(meParUa(SM.twV 
Omv  uaMiited  much  uptm  an  a<ent  for  the  King  departinf  for  ihe  mntinent  «o  aViirav^Vf  A>^i^^m\AAL'Vff*.^«» 
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M  other,  of  differcDt  colours,  or  rather  different  shades 

I  strong  contrast  was  carefully  avoided.     These  opene* 

part  of  the  throat  and  neck,  partially  obscured  by  a 
finest  laoe ;  oyer  the  uppermost  vest  was  worn  a  so: 
rich  fur.  A  small  but  magnificent  turban  was  ca 
head,  from  under  which  flowed  a  profusion  of  co 
Cleopatra  might  haye  envied.  The  taste  and  splendc 
corresponded  with  the  complexion  of  the  lady's  fac 
of  a  shade  so  dark  as  might  almost  have  8er\'cd  an  1 

Amidst  a  sot  of  features,  in  which  rapid  and 
amends  for  the  want  of  regular  beauty,  the  essential 
as  diamonds,  and  teeth  as  white  as  pearls,  did  not  es« 
ingham,  a  professed  connoisseur  in  female  charms, 
and  singular  female  who  thus  unexpectedly  produc 
•  had  one  of  those  faces  which  are  never  seen  without : 

which,  when  removed,  are  long  after  remembered ; 
idleness,  we  are  tempted  to  invent  a  hundred  histori* 
our  fancy  by  supposing  the  features  under  the  influ 
of  emotion.  Every  one  must  have  in  recollection  cou 
which,  from  a  captivating  and  stimulating  originalil 
longer  in  the  memory,  and  are  more  seductive  to  the  . 
regular  beauty. 

"My  Lord  Duke,"  said  the  lady,  ''it  seems  the 
done  the  work  of  magic  upon  your  Grace.    Alas,  fo 
whose  nod  was  to  command  a  vassal  so  costly  as  vi 
methinks,  no  slight  chance  of  being  turned  out  of  do 
derella,  to  seek  her  fortune  among  lackeys  and  lighte 

"  I  am  astonished  1"  said  the  Duke.     '*  That  villaiE 
have  the  scoundrel's  blood  I" 

"Nay,  never  abuse  Jerningham  for  the  matter,"  siu 
lament  your  own  unhappy  engagements.  While  you 
posting  northward,  in  white  satin  buskins,  to  toil  in 
rieht  and  lawful  princess  sat  weeping  in  sables  in  the 
which  your  absence  condemned  her.  Two  days  8h( 
Tain ;  on  the  third  came  an  African  enchantress  to  chi 
and  the  person  for  your  Orace.    Methinks.  mv  lord,  t 
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thoa  pa88  for  »  dancing  fairy  ? — Some  suoh  imp  thou  wert  not  many  days 


mnce." 


••  My  sister  you  may  have  seen — my  twin  sister ;  but  not  me,  my  lord/' 
answered  Zarab. 

"  Indeed,"  said  the  Duke,  "  that  duplicate  of  thine,  if  it  was  not  thy  very 
•elf^  was  possessed  with  a  dumb  spirit,  as  thou  with  a  talking  one.  I  am 
■till  in  the  mind  that  you  are  the  same ;  and  that  Satan,  always  so  powerful 
with  your  sex,  had  art  enough,  on  our  former  meeting,  to  make  tnee  hold 
thy  tongue." 

"  Beheve  what  you  will  of  it,  my  lord,"  replied  Zarab,  "  it  cannot  cbangt 
the  truth.  —  And  now,  my  lord,  I  bid  you  farewell.  Have  you  any  com- 
mands to  Mauritania  ?" 

"  Tarry  a  little,  my  Princess,"  said  the  Duke ;  '*  and  remember,  that  you 
have  voluntarily  entered  yourself  as  pledge  for  another ;  and  are  justly 
Bobjected  to  any  penalty  which  it  is  my  pleasure  to  exact.  None  must 
brave  Buckingham  with  impunity." 

"  I  am  in  no  hurry  to  depart,  if  your  Grace  hath  any  commands  for  me." 

"Whatl  are  you  neither  afraid  of  my  resentment,  nor  of  my  love,  fair 
Zarah  ?"  said  the  Duke. 

"  Of  neither,  by  this  glove,"  answered  the  lady.  "  Your  resentment  must 
be  a  petty  passion  indeed,  if  it  could  stoop  to  such  a  helpless  object  as  I 
am ;  and  for  your  love — ^good  lack  1  good  lack !" 

"And  whv  good  lack  with  such  a  tone  of  contempt,  lady?"  said  the 
Duke,  piqued  in  spite  of  himself.  "  Think  you  Buckingham  cannot  love, 
or  has  never  been  beloved  in  return  ?" 

"  He  may  have  thought  himself  beloved,"  said  the  maiden ;  "  but  by 
what  slight  creatures! — things  whose  heads  could  be  rendered  giddy  by  a 
playhouse  rant  —  whose  brains  were  only  filled  with  red-heeled  shoes  and 
satin  buskins  —  and  who  run  altogether  mad  on  the  argument  of  a  George 
and  a  star." 

'*  And  are  there  no  such  frail  fair  ones  in  your  climate,  most  scornful 
Princess  ?"  said  the  Duke. 

"  There  are,"  said  the  lady ;  **  but  men  rate  them  as  parrots  and  monkeys 
— things  without  either  sense  or  soul,  head  or  heart.  The  nearness  we  bear 
to  the  sun  has  purified,  while  it  strengthens,  our  passions.  The  icicles  of 
your  frozen  climate  shall  as  soon  hammer  hot  bars  into  ploughshares,  as 
shall  the  foppery  and  folly  of  your  pretended  gallantry  make  an  instant's 
impression  on  a  breast  like  mine." 

"  You  speak  like  one  who  knows  what  passion  is,"  said  the  Duke.  ''  Sit 
down,  {air  lady,  and  grieve  not  that  I  detain  you.  Who  can  consent  to  part 
with  a  tongue  of  so  much  mclod;^,  or  an  eve  of  such  expressive  eloquence  I 
— You  have  known  then  what  it  is  to  love?" 

•*  I  know  —  no  matter  if  by  experience,  or  through  the  report  of  others- 
bat  I  do  know,  that  to  love  as  I  would  love,  would  be  to  yield  not  an,  iota  to 
avarice,  not  one  inch  to  vanity,  not  to  sacrifice  the  slightest  feeling  to 
iDterest  or  to  ambition ;  but  to  give  up  all  to  fidelity  of  heart  and  reciprocal 
affection." 

"  And  how  many  women,  think  you,  are  capable  of  feeling  such  disin- 
tsrested  passion  ?" 

*'  More,  by  thousands,  than  there  are  men  who  merit  it,"  answered  Zarah. 
"  Alaa  I  how  often  do  you  see  the  female,  pale,  and  wretched,  and  degraded, 
still  following  with  patient  constancy  the  footsteps  of  some  predommatinff 
tyrant,  and  submitting  to  all  his  injustice  with  tne  endurance  of  a  faithful 


one  who  merited  and  repaid  her  devotion." 
"  Perhaps  the  very  reverse,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  and  to  "SQ^  viss^  A 
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see  little  i^esemblance.  I  cannot  charge  my  spaniel  with  any  perfidy ;  hut 
for  my  mistresses  —  to  confess  truth,  I  must  always  be  in  a  cursed  huny  if 
I  would  have  the  credit  of  changing  them  before  they  leave  me." 

"And  they  serve  you  but  rightly,  my  lord,"  answered  the  lady;  "for 
what  are  you? — Nay,  frown  not;  for  you  must  hear  the  truth  for  once. 
Nature  has  done  its  part,  and  made  a  fair  outside,  and  courtly  edncatioB 
hath  added  its  share.  You  are  noble,  it  is  the  accident  of  birth  —  band- 
Bome,  it  is  the  caprice  of  Nature — generous,  because  to  give  is  moreetur 
than  to  refuse  —  well-apparelled,  it  is  to  the  credit  of  your  tailor — welt 
natured  in  the  main,  because  you  have  youth  and  health  —  brave,  becaase 
to  be  otherwise  were  to  be  degraded  —  and  witty,  because  you  cannot  belp 
it" 

The  Duke  darted  a  glance  on  one  of  the  large  mirrors.  **  Noble,  and 
handsome,  and  court-like,  generous,  well-attired,  good-humoured,  bnfe, 
and  witty !  — You  allow.me  more,  madam,  than  I  have  the  slightest  preten- 
sion to,  and  surely  enough  to  make  my  way,  at  some  point  at  least,  to 
female  favour." 

"  I  have  neither  allowed  you  a  heart  nor  a  head,"  said  Zarah,  calmly.— 
"  Nay,  never  redden  as  if  you  would  fly  at  me.  I  say  not  but  nature  mty 
have  given  you  both ;  but  folly  has  confounded  the'  one,  and  selfishoMS 
perverted  the  other.  The  man  whom  I  call  deserving  the  name,  is  one 
whose  thoughts  and  exertions  are  for  others,  rather  than  himself,  — whose 
high  purpose  is  adopted  on  just  principles,  and  never  abandoned  while 
heaven  or  earth  affords  means  of  accomplishing  it.  He  is  one  who  will 
neither  seek  an  indirect  advantage  by  a  specious  road,  nor  take  an  evil 
path  to  gain  a  real  good  purpKtse.  Such  a  man  were  one  for  whom  a 
woman's  heart  should  beat  constant  while  he  breathes,  and  break  when  he 
dies." 

She  spoke  with  so  much  energy  that  the  water  sparkled  in  her  eyes,  and 
her  cheek  coloured  with  the  vehemence  of  her  feelings. 

"  You  speak,"  said  the  Duke,  "  as  if  you  had  yourself  a  heart  which 
could  pay  the  full  tribute  to  the  merit  which  you  describe  so  warmly/' 

"And  have  I  not?"  said  she,  layine  her  hand  on  her  bosom.  "Here 
beats  one  that  would  bear  me  out  in  what  I  have  said,  whether  in  life  or  in 
death." 

"  Were  it  in  my  power,"  said  the  Duke,  who  began  to  get  farther  interested 
in  his  visiter  than  he  could  at  first  have  thought  possible — "Were  it  in 
my  power  to  deserve  such  faithful  attachment,  methinks  it  should  be  my 
care  to  requite  it." 

"  Your  wealth,  your  titles,  your  reputation  as  a  gallant — all  yon  possess, 
were  too  little  to  merit  such  sincere  affection." 

"  Come,  fair  lady,"  said  the  Duke,  a  good  deal  piqued,  "  do  not  be  quits 
so  disdainful.  Bethink  you,  that  if  your  love  be  as  pure  as  coined  gold, 
still  a  poor  fellow  like  myself  may  offer  you  an  equivalent  in  silver— The 
quantity  of  my  affection  must  make  up  for  its  quality." 

"  But  I  am  not  carrying  my  affection  to  market,  my  lord ;  and  therefort 
I  need  none  of  the  base  coin  you  offer  in  change  for  it." 

"  How  do  I  know  that,  my  fairest  ?"  said  the  Duke.  «*  This  is  the  wahn 
of  Paphos  — You  have  invaded  it,  with  what  purpose  you  beat  know ;  bnt  I 
think  with  none  consistent  with  your  present  assumption  of  cruelty.  Come, 
come  —  eyes  that  are  so  intelligent  can  laugh  with  aelight,  as  well  as  gleam 
with  scorn  and  anger.  You  are  here  a  waif  on  Cupid's  manor,  and  I  most 
seize  on  you  in  name  of  the  deity." 

**  Do  not  think  of  touching  me,  my  lord,"  said  the  lady.  "  Approach  me 
not,  if  you  would  hone  to  learn  the  purpose  of  my  being  here.  Your  Grace 
may  suppose  yourself  a  Solomon  if  you  please;  but  I  am  no  traTelKng 
princess,  comQ  ttom  d\&\sv.\it  dimes,  either  to  flatter  your  prid«,  or  wonder 
Al  your  gloT^f ." 
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baoe,  by  Jupiter  1"  said  the  Duke. 

mistake  the  signal/'  said  the  '  dark  ladye ;'  "  I  came  not  here 
iking  sufficient  precautions  for  mj  retreat." 
Douth  it  bravely,"  said  the  Duke ;  '*  but  never  fortress  so  boasted 
tses  but  the  garrison  had  some  thoughts  of  surrender.     Thus  I 
Kret  parallel." 

td  been  hitherto  divided  from  each  other  by  a  long  narrow  table, 
aced  in  the  recess  of  the  large  casement  we  have  mentioned,  had 
sort  of  barrier  on  the  lady's  side,  against  the  adventurous  gaUant. 
I  went  hastily  to  remove  it  as  he  spoke ;  but,  attentive  to  all  hit 
liis  visiter  instantly  darted  through  the  half-open  window.  Buck- 
ttered  a  cry  of  horror  and  surprise,  having  no  doubt,  at  first,  that 
precipitated  herself  from  a  height  of  at  least  fourteen  feet ;  for  so 
udow  was  distant  from  the  ground.  But  when  he  sprung  to  the 
>erceived,  to  his  astonishment,  that  she  bad  effected  her  descent 
i  ability  and  safety. 

tside  of  this  stately  mansion  was  decorated  with  a  quantity  of 
n  the  mixed  state,  betwixt  the  Gothic  and  Grecian  styles,  which 
)  age  of  Elizabeth  and  her  successor*;  and  though  the  feat  seemed 
ng  one,  the  projections  of  these  ornaments  were  sufficient  to  afford 
'  a  creature  so  light  and  active,  even  in  her  hasty  descent. 
id  alike  by  mortification  and  curiosity,  Buckingham  at  first  enter- 
me  thought  of  following  her  by  the  same  dangerous  route,  and 
illy  got  upon  the  sill  of  the  wmdow  for  that  purpose ;  and  was 
iting  what  might  be  his  next  safe  movement,  wnen,  from  a  neigh- 
ihicket  of  shrubs,  amongst  which  his  visiter  had  disappeared,  he 
r  chant  a  verse  of  a  comic  song,  then  much  in  fashion,  concerning 
ing  lover  who  had  recourse  to  a  precipice  — 

Bot  when  ha  came  near, 

B«hoI(Jiii(r  how  steep 
The  lidrii  uul  appear. 

And  the  bottooi  how  dMtp: 
Though  his  suit  was  reJectMl. 

He  sadly  reflected, 
That  ■  lover  forsaken 

A  new  love  msjr  get ; 
But  a  neck  that's  once  bnriceii 

Can  never  be  set." 

ike  could  not  help  laughing,  though  much  against  his  will,  at  the 
ice  which  the  verses  bore  to  his  own  absurd  situation,  and,  step- 
be  into  the  apartment,  desisted  from  an  attempt  which  might  have 
ftn^rous  aa  well  as  ridiculous.  He  called  his  attendants,  and 
himself  with  watehing  the  little  thicket,  unwilling  to  think  that 
who  had  thrown  herself  in  a  great  measure  into  his  way,  meant 
f  to  mortify  him  by  a  retreat. 

uestion  was  determined  in  an  instant.  A  form,  wrapped  in  a 
rith  a  slouched  hat  and  shadowy  plume,  issued  from  the  bushes, 
lost  in  a  moment  amongst  the  ruins  of  ancient  and  of  modern 
,  with  which,  as  we  have  already  stated,  the  demesne  formerly 
ork  IIousc,  was  now  encumbered  m  all  directions, 
ike's  servants,  who  had  obeyed  his  impatient  summons,  were 
rectod  to  search  for  this  tantalizing  siren  in  every  direction.  Their 
Q  the  meantime,  eager  and  vehement  in  every  new  pursuit,  but 
'  when  his  vanity  was  piqued,  encouraged  their  diligence  by 
id  threats,  and  commands.  All  was  in  vain.  They  found  nothing 
.uritanian  Princess,  as  she  called  herself,  but  the  turban  and  the 
!i  of  which  she  bad  leil  in  the  thicket,  together  with  her  satin 
which  articles,  doubtless,  she  had  thrown  aside  as  she  exchanged 
others  less  remarkable. 

1^  all  his  search  in  vain,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  after  the  ezamnle 
,  ehildren  of  all  ages  and  statlonSy  gave  flk  \q<ma  \a  >3EAinaDi6L^^«&»r^ 
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Contmitiom  fieroe, 

Axdent,  ud  din,  qprinff  ftom  no  pettj  cmm. 

A 

Thb  qaarrels  between  man  and  wife  are  proTerb 
honest  folks  think  that  connections  of  a  less  permanei 
aimilar  jars.  The  frolic  of  the  Duke  of  Buckinghai 
escape  of  Alice  Bridgenorth,  had  kindled  fierce  dii 
family,  when,  on  his  arrival  in  town,  he  learned  these 
'*  I  tell  YOU,''  he  said  to  his  obliging  helpmate,  who  6< 
by  all  that  he  could  say  on  the  subject,  '*  that  your 
ruined  the  work  of  years." 

*'  I  think  it  is  the  twentieth  time  you  have  said  c 
''  and  without  such  frequent  assurance,  I  was  quite 
a  very  trifling  matter  would  overset  any  scheme  of 
thought  of.'' 

"How  on  earth  could  you  have  the  folljr  to  let  th< 
when  you  expected  the  King  ?"  said  the  irritated  cour 

"  Lord,  Chiffinch,"  answered  the  lady,  "  ought  not ; 
tather  than  me,  that  sort  of  question  ? — I  was  putting 
his  Majesty." 

'I  with  the  address  of  a  madge-bowlet,"  said  Chiffinc 
while  you  gave  the  cat  the  cream  to  keep." 

"Indeed,  Chiffinch,"  said  the  lady,  "tnese  jaunts  to 
you  excessively  vulgar !  there  is  a  brutality  about  y 
your  muslin  ruffles,  being  somewhat  soiled,  give  to  yo 
rural  rusticity,  as  I  may  call  it." 

"  It  were  a  good  deed,"  muttered  Chiffinch,  **  to  i 
knuckles  bang  the  folly  and  affectation  out  of  thee."  ' 
he  added,  like  a  man  who  woiiM  fa  to  Kfooi.-  «<r  —  — 
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would  make  a  mouthful  of  it.  What  signifies  whence  she  came,  or  where 
she  goes?  There  will  be  those  behind. that  are  much  more  worthy  of  his 
Hajestj^s  condescending  attention,  even  when  the  Duchess  of  Poitsmouth 
takes  the  frumps." 

**  Yon  mean  your  neighbour.  Mistress  Nelly,"  said  her  worthy  helpmate ; 
**  but,  Kate,  her  date  is  out.  Wit  she  has,  let  her  keep  herself  warm  with 
it  in  worse  company,  for  the  cant  of  a  gang  of  strollers  is  not  language  for 
a  prince's  chamoer."* 

"It  is  no  matter  what  I  mean,  or  who  I  mean,"  said  Mrs.  Chiffinch ; 
"but  I  toll  you,  Tom  Chiffinch,  that  you  will  find  your  master  quite  con- 
aolcd  for  loss  of  the  piece  of  prudish  puritanisra  that  you  would  needs 
saddle  him  with ;  as  if  the  gooa  man  were  not  plagued  enough  with  them 
in  Parliament,  but  you  must,  forsooth,  bring  them  into  his  Tery  bedcham- 
ber." 

"Well,  Kate,"  said  Chiffinch,  "if  a  man  were  to  speak  all  the  sense  of 
the  seven  wise  masters,  a  woman  would  find  nonsense  enough  to  overwhelm 
him  with  ;  so  I  shall  say  no  more,  but  that  I  would  to  Ueaven  I  may  find 
the  Kinf^  in  no  worse  humour  than  you  describe  him.  I  am  commanaed  to 
attend  him  down  the  river  to  the  Tower  to-day,  where  he  is  to  make  some 
survey  of  arms  and  stores.  They  are  clever  fellows  who  contrive  to  keep 
Rowley  from  engaging  in  business,  for,  by  my  word,  he  has  a  turn  for  it." 

"  I  warrant  you,"  said  Chiffinch  the  female,  nodding,  but  rather  to  her 
own  figure  reflected  from  a  mirror,  than  to  her  politic  nusband,  —  "I  war^ 
Tant  you  we  will  find  means  of  occupying  him  that  will  sufficiently  fill  up 
his  time." 

"  On  my  honour,  Kate,"  said  the  male  Chiffinch,  "  I  find  you  straneely 
altered,  and,  to  speak  truth,  grown  most  extremely  opinionative.  I  shall 
bo  happy  if  you  have  good  reason  for  your  confidence." 

The  dame  smiled  superciliously,  but  deigned  no  other  answer,  unless  this 
wore  one,  —  "I  shall  order  a  boat  to  go  upon  the  Thames  to-day  with  the 
Toyal  party." 

"  Taice  care  what  you  do,  Kate ;  there  are  none  dare  presume  so  far  but 
women  of  the  first  rank.     Duchess  of  Bolton— of  Buckingham^-of- " 

"Who  cares  for  a  list  of  names?  why  may  not  I  be  as  forward  as  the 
greatest  B.  amongst  your  string  of  them  ?" 

"  Nay,  faith,  thou  mayest  match  the  greatest  B.  in  Court  already,"  an- 
flwered  Chiffinch ;  "  so  e'en  take  thy  own  course  of  it.  But  do  not  let  Chau- 
bort  forget  to  get  some  collation  ready,  and  a  souper  au  petit  convert^  in  case 
it  should  be  commanded  for  the  evening." 

"  Ay,  there  your  boasted  knowledge  of  Court  matters  begins  and  ends. — 
Chiffinch,  Chaubert,  and  Company ;  —  dissolve  that  partnership,  and  you 
break  Tom  Chiffinch  for  a  courtier." 

"  Amen,  Kate,"  replied  Chiffinch ;  "  and  let  me  tell  you  it  is  as  safe  to 
rely  on  another  person's  fingers  as  on  our  own  wit.  But  I  must  sive  orders 
lor  the  water.  —  If  you  will  take  the  pinnace,  there  are  the  cloth-of^old 
cushions  in  the  chapel  may  serve  to  cover  the  benches  for  the  day.  They 
are  never  wanted  where  they  lie,  so  you  may  make  free  with  them  too." 

Madam  Chiffinch  accordingly  mingled  with  the  flotilla  which  attended 
tbo  King  on  his  voyage  down  the  Thames,  amonsst  whom  was  the  Queen, 
attended  by  some  of  the  principal  ladies  of  the  Court.  The  little  plump 
Cleopatra,  dressed  to  as  much  advantage  as  her  taste  could  devise,  and 
seated  upon  her  embroidered  cushions  like  Venus  in  her  shell,  neglected 
nothing  that  effrontery  and  minauderie  could  perform  to  draw  upon  herself 
some  portion  of  the  King's  observation  ;  but  Charles  was  not  in  the  vein, 

•  In  Evelvn'i  Memoirs  i«  the  fullowinf;  rorioai  pMrage  reiipectinR  Nell  Owyn,  who  is  hinted  at  in  the  tost . 
— ^I  walked  with  hiin  [Kio(c  Charles  II  ]  itirouKh  Saint  James  Park  to  the  garden,  where  I  hoth  saw  ami 
^nl  a  v^rr  familiar  discourse  between  .  . .  [the  King^  and  Mrs.  Nelljr.  as  they  called  her,  an  intimate  Cfomft* 
fin,  she  looking  out  of  her  carden  on  a  terrace  at  the  top  nf  the  wall,  ami  U^  Kwgi\  <n>Ta\\Ti^Si^>XMa  U^w 
««Ui  onder  it.    I  was  heartii/  »orry  at  tlui  scene/'-^JSvelyfi**  Mcaioiri,  toL  v  y.  4>^ 


616  WAVEBLET    KOVELS. 

snd  did  not  ercn  pmy  her  the  slightest  passing  attention  of  any  kind,  ontil 
her  boatmen  haring  ventured  to  approach  nearer  to  the  Queen's  barge  thaa 
etiquette  permitted,  received  a  peremptory  order  to  back  their  oars,  and  fidl 
out  of  the  royal  procession.  Madam  Cbiffinch  cried  for  spite,  and  trans- 
gressed Solomon's  warning,  by  cursing  the  King  in  her  heart ;  but  had  no 
better  course  than  to  return  to  Westminster,  and  direct  Chaabert's  prepara- 
tions for  the  evening. 

In  the  meantime,  the  royal  barge  pansed  at  the  Tower ;  and,  accompanied 
by  a  laughing  train  of  ladies  and  of  courtiers,  the  gay  Monarch  nuuie  the 
echoes  of  the  old  prison-towers  ring  with  the  unwonted  sounds  of  mirth 
and  revelry.  As  they  ascended  from  the  river  side  to  the  centre  of  the 
building,  where  the  fine  old  keep  of  William  the  Conqueror,  called  the 
White  Tower,  predominates  over  the  exterior  defences.  Heaven  only  knowi 
how  many  gallant  jests,  good  or  bad,  were  run  on  the  comparison  of  his 
Majesty's  state-prison  to  that  of  Cupid,  and  what  killing  similes  were 
drawn  between  the  ladies'  eyes  and  the  guns  of  the  fortress,  which,  spoken 
with  a  fashionable  cong^,  and  listened  to  with  a  smile  from  a  fiur  ladj, 
formed  the  fine  conversation  of  the  day. 

This  gay  swarm  of  flutterers  did  not,  however,  attend  close  on  the  Ring;'! 
person,  though  they  had  accompanied  him  upon  his  party  on  the  rirer. 
Charles,  who  often  formed  manly  and  sensible  resolutions,  though  he  wis 
too  easily  diverted  from  them  by  indolence  or  pleasure,  had  some  desire  to 
make  himself  personally  acquainted  with  the  state  of  the  military  storey 
arms,  &c.  of  which  the  Tower  was  then,  as  now,  the  magazine ;  and,  al- 
though he  had  brought  with  him  the  usual  number  of  his  courtiers,  onlj 
three  or  four  attended  him  on  the  scrutiny  which  he  intended.  Whilst, 
therefore,  the  rest  of  the  train  amused  themselves  as  they  might  in  other 

Sarts  of  the  Tower,  the  King,  accompanied  by  the  Dukes  of  Buckingham, 
>rmond,  and  one  or  two  others,  walked  through  the  well-known  hall,  in 
which  is  preserved  the  most  splendid  magazine  of  arms  in  the  world,  and 
which,  though  far  from  exhibiting  its  present  extraordinary  state  of  perfec- 
tion, was  even  then  an  arsenal  worthy  of  the  great  nation  to  which  it 
belonged. 

The  Duke  of  Ormond,  well  known  for  his  services  during  the  Great  CitiI 
War,  was,  as  we  have  elsewhere  noticed,  at  present  rather  on  cold  termi 
with  his  Sovereign,  who  nevertheless  asked  his  advice  on  many  occasioos, 
and  who  required  it  on  the  present  amongst  others,  when  it  was  not  a  little 
feared  that  the  Parliament,  in  their  zeal  for  the  Protestant  religion,  mi^bt 
desire  to  take  the  magazines  of  arms  and  ammunition  under  their  own  exdo- 
sive  orders.  While  Charles  sadly  hinted  at  such  a  termination  of  the 
popular  jealousies  of  the  period,  and  discussed  with  Ormond  the  means  of 
resisting  or  evading  it,  Buckingham,  falling  a  little  behind,  amused  bim- 
self  with  ridiculing  the  antiquated  appearance  and  embarrassed  demeauour 
of  the  old  warder  who  attended  on  the  occasion,  and  who  chanced  to  be  ths 
very  same  that  escorted  Julian  Peveril  to  his  present  place  of  confinemeot. 
The  Duke  prosecuted  his  raillery  with  the  greater  activity,  that  he  found 
the  old  man,  though  restrained  by  the  place  and  presence,  was  rather  upon 
the  whole  testy,  and  disposed  to  afford  what  sportsmen  call  play  to  his  per- 
secutor. The  various  pieces  of  ancient  armour,  with  which  the  wall  was 
covered,  afibrded  the  principal  source  of  the  Duke's  wit,  as  he  insisted  upon 
knowing  from  the  ofd  man,  who,  he  said,  could  best  remember  matters 
from  the  days  of  King  Arthur  downwards  at  the  least,  the  history  of  the 
different  warlike  weapons,  and  anecdotes  of  the  battles  in  which  they  had 
been  wielded.  The  old  man  obviously  suffered,  when  he  was  obliged,  by 
repeated  questions,  to  tell  the  legends  (often  sufficiently  absurd)  which  the 
tradition  of  the  place  has  assigned  to  particular  relics.  Far  from  floortth- 
ing  his  partisan,  aivd  ^w^oienting  the  emphasis  of  his  voice,  as  was  and  is 
the  prevailing  fasbioix  oi  \}ti««ft  ^«x\Ci.^^v^^c^x£i^\x^aa  scarcely  possible  ts 
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ezU  rt  ft'om  him  a  single  word  conceminjg  those  topics  on  ushich  their  in- 
formation is  usually  overflowing. 

"  Do  you  know,  my  friend,"  said  the  Duke  to  him  at  last,  "  I  begin  to 
change  my  mind  respecting  yon.  I  supposed  you  must  have  served  as  a 
Yeoman  of  the  Guara  since  bluff  King  Ilenrv's  time,  and  expected  to  hear 
something  from  you  about  the  Field  of  the  Cloth  of  Gold,  —  and  I  thought 
of  asking  you  the  colour  of  Anne  Bullen's  breastknot,  which  cost  the  Pope 
three  kingdoms ;  but  I  am  afraid  you  are  but  a  novice  in  such  recollections 
of  love  and  chivalry.  Art  sure  thou  didst  not  creep  into  thy  warlike  office 
from  some  dark  shop  in  the  Tower-Hamlets,  and  that  thou  hast  not  converted 
an  unlawful  measuring-yard  into  that  glorious  halberd  ?  —  I  warrant  thoa 
canst  not  even  tell  one  whom  this  piece  of  antique  panoply  pertained  to  ?" 

The  Duke  pointed  at  random  to  a  cuirass  which  hung  amongst  others,  bat 
was  rather  remarkable  from  being  better  cleansed. 

*'  I  should  know  that  piece  of  iron,"  said  the  warder,  bluntly,  yet  with 
some  change  in  his  voice ;  "  for  I  have  known  a  man  within  side  of  it  who 
would  not  have  endured  half  the  impertinence  I  have  heard  spoken  to-day." 

The  tone  of  the  old  man,  as  well  as  the  words,  attracted  the  attention  of 
Charles  and  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  who  were  only  two  steps  before  the 
speaker.  They  both  e topped,  and  turned  round ;  the  former  saying  at  the 
same  time, — **  How  now,  sirrah ! — what  answers  are  these  ? — What  man  do 
you  speak  of?" 

"  Of  one  who  is  none  now,"  said  the  warder,  "  whatever  he  may  have 
been." 

"  The  old  man  surely  speaks  of  himself,"  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  closely 
examining  the  countenance  of  the  warder,  which  he  in  vain  endeavoured  to 
turn  aw^.  "  I  am  sure  I  remember  these  features  —  Are  not  you  my  old 
friend.  Major  Coleby  ?" 

'*  I  wish  your  Grace's  memory  had  been  less  accurate,"  said  the  old  man, 
colouring  deeply,  and  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  ground. 

The  King  was  greatly  shocked.  —  **  Good  God !"  he  said,  "  the  gallant 
Major  Coleby,  who  joined  us  with  his  four  sons  and  a  hundred  and  fiflj 
men  at  Warrington !  —  And  is  this  all  we  could  do  fur  an  old  Worcester 
friend?" 

The  tears  rushed  thick  into  the  old  man's  eyes  as  he  said  in  broken 
accents,  **  Never  mind  me,  sire :  I  am  well  enough  here — a  worn-out  soldier 
rusting  among  old  armour.  Where  one  old  cavalier  is  better,  there  are 
twenty  worse. — I  am  sorry  your  Majesty  should  Jtnow  any  thing  of  it,  since 
it  grieves  vou." 

With  that  kindness,  which  was  a  redeeming  point  of  his  character, 
Charles,  while  the  old  man  was  speaking,  took  the  partisan  from  him  with 
his  own  hand,  and  put  it  into  that  of  Buckingham,  saying,  '*  What  Coleby's 
hand  has  borne,  can  disgrace  neither  yours  nor  mine,  —  and  you  owe  him 
this  atonement.  Time  has  been  with  him,  that,  for  less  provocation,  he 
would  have  laid  it  about  your  ears." 

The  Duke  bowed  deeply,  but  coloured  with  resentment,  and  took  an  im- 
mediate opportunity  to  place  the  weapon  carelessly  against  a  pile  of  arms. 
The  King  did  not  observe  a  contemptuous  motion,  which,  perhaps,  would  not 
have  pleased  him,  being  at  the  moment  occupied  with  the  veteran,  whom  he 
exhorted  to  lean  upon  him,  as  he  conveyed  him  to  a  seat,  permitting  no  other 
person  to  assist  him.  "  Rest  there,"  he  said,  "  my  brave  old  friend ;  and 
Charles  Stewart  must  be  poor  indeed,  if  you  wear  that  dress  an  hour  longer. 
—  You  look  very  pale,  my  good  Coleby,  to  have  had  so  much  colour  a  few 
minutes  since.  Be  not  vexed  at  what  Buckii^gham  says,  no  one  minds  his 
folly. — You  look  worse  and  worse.  Come,  come,  you  are  too  much  hurried 
by  this  meeting.  Sit  still  —  do  not  rise  —  do  not  attempt  to  kneel.  I  com- 
mand you  to  repose  yourself  till  I  have  made  the  round  of  these  apart* 
ments." 

3b2 


ai\jLA^  Willi  Bomo  Other  persons  of  respectiiblo  appe 
had  attracted. 

"This  is  dreadful,"  said  the  King.     "Wo  must  i 
lieving  the  distresses,  and  rewarding  the  fidelity  of 
or  posterity  will  cry  fie  apon  our  memory.'' 

"  Yoar  M^'esty  has  had  often  such  plans  agitated 
Bockingham. 

"  True,  George/'  said  the  King.  "  I  can  safely  sn 
have  thought  of  it  for  years." 

"  It  cannot  be  too  well  considered,"  said  Buckiuj 
year  makes  the  task  of  relief  easier." 

"  True,"  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  "  by  diminishi 
fercrs.  Ilere  is  poor  old  Coleby  will  no  longer 
Crown." 

"  You  are  too  severe,  my  Lord  of  Ormond,"  said  t 
respect  the  fcelinj^  you  trespass  on.  You  cannot  c 
have  permitted  this  poor  man  to  hold  such  a  situatioi 
circumstance  ?" 

"  For  God's  sake,  then,  sire,"  said  the  Duke  of  Om 
which  have  just  rested  on  the  corpse  of  one  old  friei 
of  others.  Ilere  is  the  valiant  old  Sir  Geoffrey  Pev 
fought  through  the  whole  war,  wherever  blows  were  )2 
man,  I  believe,  in  England,  who  laid  down  his  arms- 
whom  I  have  the  highest  accounts,  as  a  gallant  of  sp 
and  courage — Here  is  the  unfortunate  Uouse  of  Dero 
terfere  in  behalf  of  these  victims,  whom  the  folds  of 
entangled,  in  order  to  crush  them  to  death — rebuke  th 
ing  to  devour  their  lives,  and  disappoint  the  harpies  tb 
property.  This  very  day  sevcn-nignt  the  unfortunate  1 
are  to  be  brought  upon  trial  for  crimes  of  which  tl 
boldly  pronounce,  as  any  who  stand  in  this  presence, 
let  us  hope  that,  should  the  prejudices  of  tne  people 
has  done  others,  you  will  at  least  step  in  between  t 
their  prey." 

The  King  looked,  as  he  really  was,  exceedingly  per 

Buckingham,  between  whom  and  Ormond  there  e: 
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at  the  Pake ;  "  but  I  pin  neither  bravoes  nor  ruffians  upon  jt,  m j  Lord  of 
Buckingham,  as  I  see  fastened  to  coats  of  tho  new  mode." 

"  That  is  a  little  too  sharp  for  our  presence,  my  lord,"  said  the  Kin^. 

''  Not  if  I  make  m j  woras  good/'  said  Ormond. — "  My  Lord  of  Bucldng- 
ham,  will  you  name  the  man  you  spoke  to  as  you  left  the  boat  ?" 

"  I  spoke  to  no  one,"  said  the  Duke,  hastily — '*  nay,  I  mistake,  I  remem- 
ber a  fellow  whispered  in  my  ear,  that  one,  who  I  thought  had  left  London, 
was  still  lingering  in  town.     A  person  whom  I  had  business  with." 

'*  Was  Ton  the  messenger?"  said  Ormond,  singling  out  from  the  crowd 
who  stood  in  the  court-yard,  a  tall  dark-looking  man,  muffled  in  a  large 
eloak,  wearing  a  broad  shadowy  black  beayer  hat,  with  a  long  sword  of  the 
Spanish  fashion  —  the  yery  Colonel,  in  short,  whom  Buckingham  had  de* 
spatched  in  quest  of  Christian,  with  the  intention  of  detaining  him  in  tiie 
country. 

When  Buckingham's  eyes  Jiad  followed  the  direction  of  Ormond's  finger, 
he  could  not  help  blushing  so  deeply  as  to  attract  the  King's  attention.* 

"  What  new  frolic  is  this,  George  ?"  he  said.  '*  Gentlemen,  bring  that 
fellow  forward.  On  my  life,  a  truculent-looking  caitiff —  Uark  ye,  mend, 
who  are  you  ?  If  an  honest  man.  Nature  has  forgot  tp  label  it  upon  your 
countenance — ^Does  none  here  know  him  ? 

•With  every  symptom  of  a  knuve  complete, 
If  lie  be  tiouoKt,  he's  a  deTilisU  cheat.' " 

"  He  is  well  known  to  many,  sire,"  replied  Ormond ;  "  and  that  he  walks 
in  this  area  with  his  neck  sate,  and  his  limbs  unshackled,  is  an  instance, 
amongst  many,  that  we  liye  under  tho  sway  of  the  most  merciful  Prince  of 
Europe." 

**  Oddsfish !  who  is  the  man,  my  Lord  Duke  ?"  said  the  King.  "  Your 
Grace  talks  mysteries  —  Buckingham  blushes  —  and  the  rogue  himself  is 
dumb." 

**  That  honest  gentleman,  please  your  Majesty,"  replied  the  Duke  of  Or- 
mond, ^*  whose  modesty  makes  him  mute,  though  it  cannot  make  him  blush, 
is  the  notorious  Colonel  Blood,  as  he  calls  himself,  whoso  attempt  to  possess 
himself  of  your  Majesty's  royal  crown  took  place  at  no  yery  distant  date, 
in  this  yery  Tower  of  London." 

*'  That  exploit  is  not  easily  forgotten,"  said  the  King ;  '*  but  that  the  fel- 
low liyes,  shows  your  Grace's  clemency  as  well  as  mine." 

"  1  cannot  deny  that  I  was  in  his  hands,  sire,"  said  Ormond,  "  and  had 
certainly  been  murdered  by  him,  had  he  chosen  to  ti)ke  my  life  on  the  spot, 
instead  of  destining  me  —  I  thank  him  for  the  honour*— to  be  hangea  at 
Tyburn.     I  had  certainly  been  sped,  if  he  had  thought  mo  worth  knife  or 

Sistol,  or  any  thing  short  of  the  cord.  —  Look  at  him,  sire  1     If  the  rascal 
ared,  he  would  say  at  this  moment,  like  Caliban  in  the  play,  '  Uo,  ho,  I 
would  I  had  done  it  I' " 

**  Why,  oddsfish  I"  answered  the  King,  "  he  hath  a  villanous  sneer,  my 
lord,  which  seems  to  say  as  much ;  but,  my  Lord  Duke,  we  hayc  pardoned 
him,  and  so  has  your  Grace." 

*  Th«  conspirator  Blood  even  fought  or  made  his  way  into  (irood  aocietr,  and  aat  at  good  men's  foaata. 
JfTelyn'n  Diury  bean,  lOlU  May,  1671.  —  "  Dined  at  Mr.  'I  rensurer's,  where  dmed  Monsieur  de  Gmmmooi  and 
aeversil  French  nobleuirn.  and  one  Blood,  tiiut  impudent,  tHiltl  Ailbw.  ihut  hud  not  long  affo  attempted  to  steal 
Uie  Imperial  cruwn  itself  out  of  the  'lower,  preti^ndiiis  cumwity  «if  seeniK  the  Kecalia,  when  stabhinf  the 
keefier.  thuuxh  not  mortally,  he  boldly  went  away  wiiti  it  thmuf  h  all  the  icaards,  uken  only  by  the  accident 
of  liis  hiirM  ullinip  down.  I  low  he  craiue  to  be  punJoiied,  and  even  received  into  favour,  not  only  aAer  this, 
but  several  other  expUata  almost  as  dnrinx.  hiith  in  Ireland  and  here.  I  could  never  come  to  understand, 
bome  believed  he  became  a  spy  of  several  parti«(,  l>eui«r  well  with  tho  sectaries  and  enthusiasts,  nnd  di'l  hia 
Majesty  service  that  way,  which  none  alive  could  ilo  mo  well  as  he.  But  it  was  cenaitily,  as  ihp  boldest  at- 
totupt,  so  the  only  trraaon  of  ihe  sort  thai  was  ever  pardoned.  1  he  ntnn  hud  not  only  a  daring,  but  a  viU 
laooua  aninerciful  look,  a  fuUe  cooiitenaucc,  but  very  well  spoken  and  dangerously  insinuating."— Evelyn •• 
ii€moirg,  vol  I.  p  41J.  ...  ,    ,        , 

I'his  IS  one  of  th«  many  orcaKions  on  which  wn  niicht  make  cnrioua  remarks  on  the  disregard  of  our  lora- 
fetber*  for  appearanceii,  even  in  thn  reeuluiion  of  8<iciety.  What  sliould  we  think  of  a  Lord  of  the  lYeaaury, 
who,  tfi  make  up  a  perty  of  French  nobles  and  Enfrbsh  rentleroen  of  condiUim..  should  invite  as  a  goesK 
B«rn.drtiNi  or  Mig<*r  ^temple,  or  any  well-knnwu  rhrvatw  dUndustrie  7  Yet  Evelyn  dues  not  seem  to  have  iMea 
■taucked  at  the  naia  being  brought  into  sociv.  y,  but  only  at  his  remaining  atthim«,(»L 


..  www.tiooo  yji  luipuut'nce 

great  honour,  he  said  he  had  only  come  to  the  Towe 
Diunicate  with  a  particular  friend  on  business  of  im 
Duke  of  Buckingham/'  he  said,  **  knew  he  bad  no  ot 

"  Get  you  gone,  you  scoundrelly  cut-throat,"  said  t 
patient  of  Colonel  iBlood's  claim  of  acquaintance,  as  i 
and  blackguard  companions  of  his  midnight  rambles, 
in  daylight  amidst  better  company ;  "  if  you  dare  to  ( 
I  will  have  you  thrown  into  tne  Thames/' 

Blood,  thus  repulsed,  turned  round  with  the  most 
and  walked  away  down  from  the  parade,  all  men  looki 
strange  and  monstrous  prodigy,  so  much  was  he  ren 
desperate  villany^     Some  even  followed  him,  to  have  i 
notorious  Colonel  Blood,  like  the  smaller  tribe  of  bin 
ing  round  an  owl  when  he  appears  in  the  light  of  the 
latter  case,  these  thoughtless  flutterers  are  careful  to  1 
of  the  beak  and  claws  of  the  bird  of  Minerva,  so  none  < 
and  gazed  on  Blood  as  something  ominous,  cared  to  hi 
or  to  endure  and  return  the  lowering  and  deadly  gk 
from  time  to  time  on  those  who  pressed  nearest  to  hit 
this  manner,  like  a  daunted,  yet  sullen  wolf,  afraid  to  ( 
fly,  until  he  reached  the  Traitor's  gate,  and  getting  on  1 
waited  for  him,  he  disappeared  from  their  eyes. 

Charles  would  fain  have  obliterated  all  recollection  o 
the  observation,  **  It  were  shame  that  such  a  reprobate 
the  subject  of  discord  between  two  noblemen  of  disti 
commended  to  the  Dukes  of  Buckingham  and  Ormond 
forget  a  misunderstanding  which  rose  on  so  unworthy  a 

Buckingham  answered  carelessly,  "  That  the  Duke  of 
white  hairs  were  a  sufficient  apology  for  his  making  th* 
reconciliation,"  and  he  held  out  his  hand  accordingly, 
bowed  in  return,  and  said,  '*  The  King  had  no  cause  to  c 
would  be  disturbed  by  his  personal  resentments,  since  1 
him  back  twenty  years,  nor  the  grave  restore  his  galli 
to  the  ruffian  who  had  intruded  himself  there,  he  was  o1 
by^  showine  that  his  Majesty's  clemency  extended  even 
III  criminals,  he  strengthened  his  hones  otohfn\nini*  fK«  v 
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roond  to  him,  as  ono  who  has  made  up  his  resolution,  and  said,  "Be  satis- 
fied, my  Lord  Duke  —  our  friends*  case  shall  be  looked  to." 

In  the  same  evening  the  Attorney-General,  and  North,  Lord  Chief-Justice 
of  the  Common  Pleas,  had  orders  with  all  secrecy,  to  meet  his  Majesty  that 
evening  on  especial  matters  of  state,  at  the  apartments  of  Chimnch,  the 
centre  of  all  affairs,  whether  of  gallantry  or  business. 


«^wvs/w^^A^^^>w^^4^/s/^/^/^/s/^^s/v^^^/w\/\/^i 


(Clmptii  tjiB  /nrttj-ZitHt. 

Yet,  Corah,  thou  Hhalt  from  oblirion  pan ; 

Erect  tliywlf,  thoa  monamental  brass. 

High  u  the  serpent  of  thy  metal  made,  « 

While  nations  stand  secure  beneath  thy  shade. 

Absalom  axt>  Acritophzl. 

The  morning  which  Charles  had  spent  in  Tisiting  the  Tower,  had  beea 
very  differentlv  employed  by  those  unhappy  individuals,  whom  their  bad 
fate,  and  the  singular  temper  of  the  times,  had  made  the  innocent  tenants 
of  that  state  prison,  and  who  had  received  official  notice  that  they  were  to 
stand  their  trial  in  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench  at  Westminster,  on  the 
seventh  succeeding  day.  The  stout  old  Cavalier  at  first  only  railed  at  the 
officer  for  spoiling  his  breakfast  with  the  news,  but  evinced  great  feeling 
when  he  vras  told  that  Julian  was  to  be  put  under  the  same  indictment. 

We  intend  to  dwell  only  very  eenerally  on  the  nature  of  their  trial,  which 
corresponded,  in  the  outline,  witn  almost  all  those  which  took  place  during 
the  prevalence  of  the  Popish  Plot.  That  is,  one  or  two  infamous  and  per- 
jured evidences,  whoso  profession  of  common  informers  had  become  fright- 
fully lucrative,  made  oath  to  the  prisoners'  having  expressed  themscTvos 
interested  in  the  great  confederacy  of  the  Catholics.  A  number  of  others 
brought  forward  facts  or  suspicions,  affecting  the  character  of  the  parties  as 
honest  Protestants  and  good  subjects  ;  and  betwixt  the  direct  and  presump- 
tive evidence,  enough  was  usually  extracted  for  justifying,  to  a  corrupted 
court  and  perjured  jury,  the  fatal  verdict  of  Guilty. 

The  fury  of  the  people  had,  however,  now  besun  to  pass  away,  exhausted 
even  by  its  own  violence.  The  English  nation  differ  from  all  others,  indeed 
even  from  those  of  the  sister  kingdoms,  in  being  very  easily  sated  with 

Sunishment,  even  when  they  suppose  it  most  merited.  Other  nations  are 
ke  the  tamed  tiger,  which,  when  once  its  native  appetite  for  slaughter  is 
indulged  in  one  instance,  rushes  on  in  promiscuous  ravages.  But  the 
English  public  have  always  rather  resembled  what  is  told  of  uio  sleuth- dog, 
which,  eajger,  fierce,  and  clamorous  in  pursuit  of  his  prey,  desists  from  it  so 
Boon  as  blood  is  sprinkled  upon  his  path. 

Men's  minds  were  now  beginning  to  cool — the  character  of  the  witnesses 
was  more  closely  sifted — their  testimonies  did  not  in  all  cases  tally — and  a 
wholesome  suspicion  began  to  be  entertained  of  men,  who  would  never  say 
they  had  made  a  full  discovery  of  all  they  knew,  but  avowedly  reserved 
some  points  of  evidence  to  bear  on  future  trials. 

The  King  also,  who  bad  lain  passive  during  the  first  burst  of  popular  fury, 
was  now  beginning  to  bestir  himself,  which  produced  a  marked  effect  on  the 
conduct  of  the  Crown  Counsel,  and  even  the  Judges.  Sir  George  Wakeman 
had  been  acquitted  in  spite  of  Gates's  direct  testimony ;  and  public  attention 
was  strongly  excited  concerning  the  event  of  the  next  trial ;  which  chanced 
to  be  Uiat  of  the  Peverils,  father  and  son.  with  whom,  1  k.T\Q^  Ti.^\k^x^\&LTK\AK 


■ 
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little  (jicoffrey  Hudson,  who  was  scarcely  observed  a 
interest  created  by  his  companions  in  misfortune, 
strong  degree  of  mortification  on  the  part  of  that 
Ho  bad  soothed  his  great  mind  by  the  thoughts  ol 
which  he  was  called  on  to  sustain,  in  a  manner 
remembered  in  that  place ;  and  on  his  entrance,  ha< 
spectators,  as  well  as  the  Court,  with  a  cavalier  air, ' 
express  grace,  high-breeding,  perfect  coolness,  witl 
the  issue  of  their  proceedings.     But  his  little  persox 
postled  aside,  on  the  meeting  of  the  father  ana  son, 
m  different  boats  from  the  Tower,  and  placed  at 
moment,  that  his  distress  and  his  dignity  were  alike 
ground,  and  attracted  neither  sympathy  nor  admirati 
The  dwarf's  wisest  way  to  attract  attention,  would 
quiet,  when  so  remarkable  an  exterior  would  certain 
turn  the  share  of  public  notice  which  he  so  eagerly  cc 
personal  vanity  listen  to  the  suggestions  of  prudei 
friend  scrambled,  with  some  difficulty,  on  the  top  of  t 
his  seat ;  and  there,  "  paining  himself  to  stand  a-ti 
gallant  Sir  Ghaunticlere,  he  challenged  the  notice  c 
Btood  bowing  and  claiming  acquaintance  of  his  nami 
i  larger,  with  whose  shoulders,  notwithstanding  his  elev 

scarcely  yet  upon  a  level. 

The  taller  Knight,  whose  mind  was  occupied  in  a  V( 
took  no  notice  of  these  advances  upon  the  dwarfs  pa 
the  determination  rather  to  die  on  the  spot  than  evil 
weakness  before  Roundheads  and  Presbyterians ;  uo 
epithets,  being  too  old-fashioned  to  find  out  party  d 
\  H  date,  he  comprehended  all  persons  concerned  in  his  pi 

t  II  By  Sir  Geoffrey  the  larser's  change  of  position,  his  i 

■■  on  a  level  with  that  of  Sir  Geoffrey  the  less,  who  hi 

pulling  him  by  the  cloak.  He  of  Martindale  Castle, 
than  consciously,  turned  his  head  towards  the  large  wi 
struggling  between  an  assumed  air  of  easy  importa 
'  desire  to  be  noticed,  was  grimacing  within  a  yard  of  1 
singular  physiognomy,  the  nods  and  BmilAo  /^f /.~»-*:- 
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tTen  in  ibis  syncop^  of  oar  mutual  fate.  I  am  coucerned  to  see  that  your 
father  hath  not  the  same  alacrity  of  soul  as  that  of  ours,  which  are  lodged 
within  smaller  compass ;  and  that  he  hath  forgotten  an  ancient  comrade 
snd  fellow-soldier,  who  now  stands  beside  him  to  perform,  perhaps,  their 
last  campai^." 

Julian  briefly  replied,  that  his  father  had  much  to  occupy  him.  But  the 
little  man  —  who,  to  do  him  justice,  cared  no  more  (in  his  own  phrase)  for 
imminent  danger  or  death,  than  he  did  for  the  puncture  of  a  flea's  proboscis 

—  did  not  80  easily  renounce  the  secret  object  of  his  ambition,  which  was 
to  acquire  the  notice  of  the  large  and  lofty  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,  who,  being 
at  least  three  inches  taller  than  his  son,  was  in  so  far  possessed  of  that 
superior  excellence,  which  the  poor  dwarf,  in  his  secret  soul,  valued  before 
all  other  distinctions,  although,  in  his  conversation,  he  was  constantly  depre- 
ciating it.  '*  Good  comrade  and  namesake/'  he  proceeded,  stretching  out 
his  hand,  so  as  again  to  reach  the  elder  Peveril's  cloak,  "  I  forgive  your 
want  of  reminiscence,  seeing  it  is  long  since  I  saw  you  at  Nose  by,  fight- 
ing as  if  you  had  as  many  arms  as  the  fabled  Briareus." 

The  Knight  of  Martindale,  who  had  again  turned  his  head  towards  the 
little  man,  and  had  listened,  as  if  endeavouring  to  make  something  out  of 
his  discourse,  here  interrupted  him  with  a  peevish  *' Pshaw  1" 

"  Pshaw !"  repeated  Sir  Geoffrey  the  less ;  "Pshaw  is  an  expression  of 
slight  esteem, — nay,  of  contempt, — in  all  languages ;  and  were  this  a  befit- 
ting place—" 

But  the  Judges  had  now  taken  their  places,  the  criers  called  silence,  and 
the  stem  voice  of  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  (the  notorious  Scrog^)  demanded 
what  the  officers  meant  by  permitting  the  accused  to  communicate  together 
in  open  court. 

It  may  here  be  observed,  that  this  celebrated  personage  was,  upon  the 

S resent  occasion,  at  a  great  loss  how  to  proceed.  A  calm,  dignified,  judicial 
emeanour,  was  at  no  time  the  characteristic  of  his  official  conduct.  He 
always  ranted  and  roared  either  on  the  one  side  or  the  other ;  and  of  late, 
he  had  been  much  unsettled  which  side  to  take,  being  totally  incapable  of 
any  thing  resembling  impartiality.  At  the  first  trials  for  the  Plot,  when 
the  whole  stream  of  popularity  ran  against  the  accused,  no  one  had  been 
so  loud  as  ScroggR ;  —  to  attempt  to  impeach  the  character  of  Gates  or  Bed- 
lowe,  or  any  other  leading  witnesses,  he  treated  as  a  crime  more  heinous 
than  it  would  have  been  to  blaspheme  the  Gospel  on  which  they  had  been 
sworn — it  was  a  stifling  of  the  Plot,  or  discrediting  of  the  King's  witnesses 

—  a  crime  not  greatly,  if  at  all,  short  of  high  treason  against  the  King 
himself. 

But,  of  late,  a  new  light  had  begun  to  glimmer  upon  the  understanding 
of  this  interpreter  of  the  laws.  Sagacious  in  the  signs  of  the  times,  he 
began  to  see  that  the  tide  was  turning ;  and  that  Court  favour  at  least,  and 
probably  popular  opinion  also,  were  likely,  in  a  short  time,  to  declare  against 
the  witnesses,  and  m  favour  of  the  accused. 

The  opinion  which  Scroggs  had  hitherto  entertained  of  the  high  respect 
in  which  Shaftesbury,  the  patron  of  the  Plot,  was  held  by  Charles,  nad 
been  definitively  shaken  by  a  whisper  from  his  brother  North  to  the  follow- 
ing effect:  **  Ilis  Lordship  has  no  more  interest  at  Court  than  your  footman." 

This  notice,  from  a  sure  hand,  and  received  but  that  morning,  had  put 
the  Judge  to  a  sore  dilemma ;  for,  however  indifferent  to  actual  consistency, 
he  was  most  anxious  to  save  appearances.  He  could  not  but  recollect  how 
violent  he  had  been  on  former  occasions  in  favour  of  these  prosecutions ; 
and  being  sensible  at  the  same  time  that  the  credit  of  the  witnesses,  though 
shaken  in  the  opinion  of  the  more  judicious,  was,  amongst  the  bulk  of  the 
people  out  of  doors,  as  strong  as  ever,  he  had  a  difficult  part  to  play.  His 
conduct,  therefore,  during  the  whole  trial,  resembled  the  appearance  of  a 
TMsel  about  to  go  upon  another  tack,  when  her  saiU  «t.x^  %VL\\^'\\\i^\\!i  ^% 
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wind,  ere  they  have  yet  caught  the  impulse  which  ia  to  send  her  forth  in  a 
new  direction.  In  a  word,  he  was  so  uncertain  which  side  it  was  his  inte- 
rest to  favour,  that  he  might  be  said  on  that  occasion  to  have  come  nearer  % 
■tata  of  total  impartiality  than  he  was  ever  capable  of  attaining,  whether 
before  or  afterwards.  This  was  shown  by  his  bullying  now  the  accused, 
and  now  the  witnesses,  like  a  mastiff  too  much  irritated  to  lie  still  without 
baying,  but  uncertain  whom  he  shall  first  bite. 

The  indictment  was  then  read ;  and  Sir  Geoffrey  Peyeril  heard,  with  some 
oomposurf ,  the  first  part  of  it,  which  stated  him  to  have  placed  his  son  in 
the  nousohold  of  the  Countess  of  Derby,  a  recusant  Papist,  for  the  purpose 
of  aiding  the  horrible  and  blood-thirsty  Popish  Plot — with  having  had  arms 
and  ammunition  concealed  in  his  house  —  and  with  receiving  a  blank  com> 
mission  from  the  Lord  Stafford,  who  had  suffered  death  on  account  of  the 
Plot.  But  when  the  charge  went  on  to  state  that  he  had  communicated  for 
the  same  purpose  with  Geoffrey  Hudson,  sometimes  called  Sir  Geoffrey  Had- 
■on,  now,  or  formerly,  in  the  domestic  service  of  the  Queen  Dowager,  he 
looked  at  his  companion  as  if  he  suddenly  recalled  him  to  remembrance, 
and  broke  out  impatiently,  '*  These  lies  are  too  gross  to  require  a  moment's 
consideration.  I  might  have  had  enough  of  intercourse,  though  in  nothing 
bat  what  was  loyal  and  innocent,  with  my  noble  kinsman,  the  late  I^rd 
Stafford — I  will  call  him  so  in  spite  of  his  misfortunes — and  with  my  wife's 
relation,  the  Honourable  CountcHs  of  Derby.  But  what  likelihood  can  there 
be  that  I  should  have  collcagucd  with  a  decrepit  buffoon,  with  whom  I 
never  had  an  instant's  communication,  save  once  at  an  Easter  feast,  when 
I  whistled  a  hornpipe,  as  he  danced  on  a  trencher,  to  amuse  the  company?" 

The  rage  of  the  poor  dwarf  brought  tears  in  his  eyes,  while,  with  aa 
affected  laugh,  he  said,  that  instead  of  those  juvenile  and  festive  passages. 
Sir  Geoffrey  Poveril  might  have  remembered  his  charging  along  with  him 
.  at  Wiggan-Lane. 

"  On  my  word/'  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  after  a  moment's  recollection,  **  I  will 
do  you  justice,  Master  Hudson — I  believe  you  were  there^-I  think  I  heard 
you  did  good  service.  But  you  will  allow  you  might  have  been  near  one 
without  his  seeing  you." 

A  sort  of  titter  ran  through  the  Court  at  the  simplicity  of  the  larger  Sir 
(Geoffrey's  testimony,  which  the  dwarf  endeavoured  to  control,  by  standing 
on  his  tiptoes,  and  looking  fiercely  around,  as  if  to  admonish  the  laughers 
that  they  indulged  their  mirth  at  their  own  peril.  But  perceiving  that  this 
only  excited  farther  scorn,  he  composed  himself  into  a  semblance  of  care- 
less contempt,  observing,  with  a  smile,  that  no  one  feared  the  glance  of  a 
chained  lion  ;  a  magnificent  simile,  which  rather  increased  than  diminished 
the  mirth  of  those  who  heard  it. 

Against  Julian  Peveril  there  failed  not  to  be  charged  the  aggravated  fact, 
that  he  had  been  bearer  of  letters  between  the  Countess  of  Derby  and  other 
Papists  and  priests,  engaged  in  the  universal  treasonable  conspiracy  of  the 
Catholics ;  and  the  attack  of  the  house  at  Moultrassie-Hall, — with  his  skir- 
mish with  Chiffinch,  and  his  assault,  as  it  was  termed,  on  the  person  of  John 
Jenkins,  servant  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  were  all  narrated  at  length. 


hoard  it  read,  as  a  part  of  the  charge  applying  to  him,  that  he  had  received 
from  an  agent  of  the  Plot  a  blank  commission  as  Colonel  of  a  regiment  uf 
grenadiers,  he  replied,  in  wrath  and  scorn,  that  if  Goliath  of  Gath  had  come 
to  him  with  such  a  proposal,  and  proffered  him  the  command  of  the  whole 
sons  of  Anak  in  a  body,  he  should  never  have  had  occasion  or  opportunity 
to  repeat  the  temptation  to  another.  **  I  would  have  slain  him,"  said  the 
little  man  of  loyalty,  "  even  where  he  stood." 
The  charge  was  a\A\/^^  ^xi^'w  \^^  \}cv^  C^^^oixi^^KX  for  the  Crown ;  and  fiittli 
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same  the  notorious  Doctor  Oates,  rustliDg  in  the  full  silken  canonicals  of 

Sriesthood,  for  it  was  a  time  when  he  affected  no  small  dignity  of  exterior 
eeoration  and  deportment. 

This  singalar  roan,  who,  aided  by  the  obscure  intrigues  of  the  Catholics 
themselves,  and  the  fortuitous  circumstance  of  Godfrey's  murder,  had  been 
able  to  cram  down  the  public  throat  such  a  mass  of  absurdity  as  his  evi- 
dence amounts  to,  had  no  other  talent  for  imposture  than  an  impudence 
which  set  conviction  and  shame  alike  at  defiance.  A  man  of  sense  or  re- 
flection, bv  trying  to  give  his  plot  an  appearance  of  more  probability,  would 
most  likely,have  fiuled,  as  wise  men  ohen  do  in  addressing  the  multitude, 
from  not  uaring  to  calculate  upon  the  prodigious  extent  of  their  credulity, 
especially  where  the  figments  presented  to  them  involve  the  fearful  and  the 
ter^rible. 

Oates  was  by  nature  choleric ;  and  the  credit  he  had  acquired  made  him 
insolent  and  conceited.  Even  his  exterior  was  portentous.  A  ficcce  of 
white  periwig  showed  a  most  uncouth  visage,  of  great  length,  having  the 
mouth,  as  the  organ  by  use  of  which  he  was  to  rise  to  eminence,  placed  in 
the  very  centre  of  the  countenance,  and  exhibiting  to  the  astonisoed  spec- 
tator as  much  chin  below  as  there  was  nose  and  brow  above  the  aperture. 
His  pronunciation,  too,  was  after  a  conceited  fashion  of  bis  own,  in  which 
he  accented  the  vowels  in  a  manner  altogether  peculiar  to  himself. 
'  This  notorious  personage,  such  as  we  have  described  him,  stood  forth  on 
the  present  trial,  and  delivered  his  astonishing  testimony  concerning  the 
existence  of  a  Catholic  Plot  for  the  subversion  of  the  government  and 
-  murder  of  the  King,  in  the  same  general  outline  in  which  it  may  be  found 
in  every  English  history.  But  as  the  Doctor  always  had  in  reserve  some 
special  piece  of  evidence  affecting  those  immediately  on  trial,  he  was  pleased, 
on  the  present  occasion,  deeply  to  inculpate  the  Countess  of  Derby.  *'  lie 
had  seen,"  as  he  said,  *'  that  honourable  lady  when  he  was  at  the  Jesuits' 
•  College  at  Saint  Omer's.  She  had  sent  for  him  to  an  inn,  or  avherge,  as  it 
was  mere  termed  —  the  sign  of  the  Golden  Lamb ;  and  had  ordered  him  to 
breakfast  in  the  same  room  with  her  ladyship ;  and  afterwards  told  him, 
that,  knowing  he  was  trusted  by  the  Fathers  of  the  Society,  she  was  deter- 
mined that  he  should  have  a  share  of  her  secrets  also ;  and  therewithal,  she 
drew  from  her  bosom  a  broad  sharp-pointed  knife,  such  as  butchers  kill 
i^eep  with,  and  demanded  of  him  what  he  thought  of  it  for  ike  purpose ; 
and  when  he,  the  witness,  said  for  what  purpose,  she  rapt  him  on  the  fingers 
with  her  fan,  called  him  a  dull  fellow,  and  said  it  was  designed  to  kill  the 
King  with." 

Here  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  could  no  longer  refrain  his  indignation  and 
snrprise.  "  Mercy  of  Heaven  I"  he  said,  "  did  ever  one  hear  of  ladies  of 
quality  carrying  butchering  knives  about  them,  and  tilling  every  scurvy 
companion  she  meant  to  kill  the  King  with  them?  —  Gentlemen  of  the 
Jury,  do  but  think  if  this  is  reasonable  —  though,  if  the  villain  could 
prove  by  any  honest  evidence,  that  my  Lady  of  Derby  ever  let  such  a  scum 
as  himself  come  to  speech  of  her,  I  would  believe  all  he  can  say." 

"  Sir  Geoffrey,"  said  the  Judge,  **  rest  you  quiet  —  You  must  not  flv  out 
— muision  helps  you  not  here — the  Doctor  must  be  suffered  to  proceed." 

Doctor  Oates  went  on  to  state,  how  the  lady  complained  of  the  wrongs 
the  House  of  Derby  had  sustained  from  the  King,  and  the  oppression  of  her 
religion,  and  boasted  of  the  schemes  of  the  Jesuits  and  seminary  priests ; 
and  how  they  would  be  fathered  by  her  noble  kinsman  of  the  House  of 
Stanley.  He  finally  averred  that  both  the  Countess  and  the  Fathers  of  the 
seminary  abroad,  founded  much  upon  the  talents  and  courage  of  Sir  Geof- 
frey Peveril  and  his  son — the  latter  of  whom  was  a  member  of  her  family. 
Of  Hudson,  he  only  recollected  of  having  heard  one  of  the  Fathers  say, 
that  although  a  dwarf  in  stature,  he  would  prove  a  giant  in  the  cause  of 
the  Churofa." 

Vol.  VIL-^  3  c 
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undiscovered  ?" 

*'  Maay  laard,"  said  Oatcs,  with  much  effrontery,  " 
to  have  my  evidence  questioned  as  touching  the  Piaat 

"I  do  not  question  your  evidence.  Doctor/'  said 
was  not  Arrived  that  he  dared  treat  him  roughly ;  '*  n 
istence  of  the  Flaaif  since  it  is  your  pleasure  to  sweai 
have  you,  for  your  own  sake,  and  the  satisfaction  of 
to  explain  why  you  have  kept  back  such  a  weighty 
from  the  King  and  country/' 

"  Maay  laard/'  said  Oates,  **  I  will  tell  you  a  pretty 

"  I  hope/'  answered  the  Judge,  *'  it  may  be  the  firsi 
shall  tell  in  this  nlace/^ 

*'  Maay  laard,''  continued  Oates,  "  there  was  once  a 
oarry  a  goose  over  a  frazen  river,  and  being  afraid  th€ 
him  and  his  booty,  did  caarry  aaver  a  staane,  my  laard, 
to  prove  the  strength  of  the  aice/' 

*^  So  your  former  evidence  was  but  the  stone,  and  nc 
you  have  brought  us  the  goose  V  said  Sir  William  Scroj 
I>octor,  is  to  make  eoese  of  the  Court  and  Jury/' 

'*  I  desoire  your  laardship's  honest  construction/'  s 
the  current  changing  against  him,  but  was  determined  t 
eff^ntery.  '*  All  men  knaw  at  what  coast  and  praico  1 
dence,  which  has  been  always,  under  Gaad,  the  meant 
poor  naation  to  the  dangerous  state  in  which  it  staunds 
that  I  have  been  obliged  to  faartify  my  ladgine  at  Wi 
bloody  Papists.  It  was  not  to  be  thou^nt  that  I  shoul 
the  story  out  at  aance.  I  think  your  wisdom  would  hai 
wise/'* 

"Nay,  Doctor,"  said  the  Judge,  "it  is  not  for  me  tc 
affair ;  and  it  is  for  the  Jury  to  believe  you  or  not ;  and 
hero  to  do  justice  to  both  —  the  Jury  have  heard  your 
tion/' 

Doctor  Oates  retired  from  the  witness-box  reddening 
as  one  totally  unused  to  have  such  accounts  questioned 
before  the  courts  of  justice;  and  there  was,  perhaps, 
amonest  the  counsel  and  solicitors,  as  well  as  thA  ti»mni« 
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tds,  as  well.as  their  talents  could  devise.  But  as  their  evidence  had  at  no 
time  received  the  full  credence  into  which  the  impudence  of  Oates  had 
ciyoled  the  public,  so  they  now  began  to  fall  into  discredit  rather  more 
hastily  than  their  prototype,  as  the  superadded  turrets  of  an  ill-constructed 
building  are  naturally  the  first  to  give  way. 

It  was  in  va\n  that  Everett,  with  the  precision  of  a  hypocrite,  and 
Dangerfield,  with  the  audacity  of  a  buUj,  narrated,  with  added  circum* 
stances  of  suspicion  and  criminality,  their  meeting  with  Julian  Peveril  in 
Liverpool,  and  again  at  Martindale  Castle.  It  was  in  vain  they  described 
the  arms  and  accoutrements  which  they  pretended  to  have  discovered  in 
•Id  Sir  Geoffrey's  possession ;  and  that  they  gave  a  most  dreadful  account 
of  the  escape  of  the  young  Peveril  from  Moultrassie-Hall,  by  means  of  an 
armed  force. 

The  Jury  listened  coldly,  and  it  was  visible  that  they  were  but  little 
moved  by  the  accusation ;  especially  as  the  Judge,  always  professing  his 
belief  in  the  Plot,  and  his  zeal  for  the  Protestant  religion,  was  ever  and 
anon  reminding  them  that  presumptions  were  no  proofs  —  that  hearsay  was 
BO  evidence  —  that  those  who  maae  a  trade  of  discovery  were  likely  to  aid 
their  researches  by  invention  —  and  that  without  doubting  the  guilt  of  the 
unfortunate  persons  at  the  bar,  he  would  gladly  hear  some  evidence  brought 
against  them  of  a  different  nature.  '*  Here  we  are  told  of  a  riot,  and  an 
escape  achieved  by  the  younger  Peveril,  at  the  house  of  a  grave  and  worthy 
magistrate,  known,  I  think,  to  most  of  us.  Why,  Master  Attorney,  bring 
ye  not  Master  Bridgenorth  himself  to  prove  the  fact,  or  all  his  household, 
if  it  be  necessary? — A  rising  in  arms  is  an  affair  over  public  to  be  left  on 
the  hearsay  tale  of  these  two  men  —  though  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should 
suppose  they  speak  one  word  more  than  they  believe  I  They  are  the  wit- 
nesses for  the  King  —  and,  what  is  equally  dear  to  us,  the  Protestant 
religion  —  and  witnesses  a^inst  a  most  foul  and  heathenish  Plot.  On  the 
other  hand,  here  is  a  worshipful  old  knight,  for  such  I  must  suppose  him  to 
be,  since  he  has  bled  often  in  battle  for  the  King,  —  such,  I  must  say,  I 
suppose  him  to  be,  until  he  is  proved  otherwise.  And  here  is  his  son,  a 
hopeful  young  gentleman  —  we  must  see  that  they  have  right,  Master 
Attorney." 

"  Unquestionably,  my  lord,"  answered  the  Attorney.  *'  (xod  forbid  else ! 
But  we  will  make  out  these  matters  against  these  unhappy  gentlemen  in  a 
manner  more  close,  if  your  lordship  will  permit  us  to  bring  in  our  evi- 
dence." 

"  Go  on.  Master  Attorney,"  said  the  Judge,  throwing  himself  back  in  his 
seat.  *'  Heaven  forbid  I  hinder  proving  the  King's  accusation  I  I  only 
say,  what  you  know  as  well  as  I,  that  de  non  apparentibus  et  non  exister^ 
dioua  eadem  est  ratio"    " 

*^  We  shall  then  call  Master  Bridgenorth,  as  your  lordship  advises,  who  I 
think  is  in  waiting." 

"  No  I"  answered  a  voice  from  the  crowd,  apparently  that  of  a  female ; 
"he  is  too  wise  and  too  honest  to  be  here." 

The  voice  was  distinct  as  that  of  Lady  Fairfax,  when  she  expressed  her- 
self to  a  similar  effect  on  the  trial  of  Charles  the  First ;  but  the  researches 
which  were  made  on  the  present  occasion  to  discover  the  speaker  were 
unsuccessful. 

After  the  slight  confusion  occasioned  by  this  circumstance  was  abated* 
the  Attorney,  who  had  been  talking  aside  with  the  conductors  of  the  prose- 
cution, said,  "  Whoever  favoured  us  with  that  information,  my  lord,  had 
good  reason  for  what  they  said.  Master  Bridgenorth  has  become,  I  am 
told,  suddenly  invisible  since  this  morning." 

"Look  you  there  now.  Master  Attorney,"  said  the  Judge — "  This  comes 
of  not  keeping  the  crown  wito esses  together  and  in  readinesji — I  am  sure 
X  cannot  help  the  consequences.' 


ft 


Attorney  I  — Tell  me  not  that  jou  could  have  pro\ 
If  have  proved  that,  or  that,  or  this  —  Prove  what  3 

through  the  mouths  of  your  cvideDcc.     Men  arc  n 
their  lives  by  the  rough  side  of  a  lawyer's  ton^e/' 

''  Nor  is  a  foul  Plot  to  be  smothered/'  said  the 
haste  your  lordship  is  io.  I  cannot  call  Master  Chi 
employed  on  the  King's  especial  affairs,  as  I  am  t 
from  the  Court  at  Whitehall." 

'*  Produce  the  papers,  then,  Master  Attorney,  of  vt 
18  said  to  be  the  bearer,"  said  the  Judge. 

"  They  are  before  the  Privr  Council,  my  Lord." 

''Then  why  do  ^on  found  on  them  hereT'  said 
something  like  triflm^  with  the  Court." 

"  Since  your  lordship  gives  it  that  name,"  said  the . 
Id  a  huff,  "you  may  manage  the  cause  as  you  will." 

"  If  you  do  not  bring  more  evidence,  I  pray  you  to  • 
^  the  Judge. 

*'  I  shall  not  take  the  trouble  to  do  so,"  said  the  C^ 
plainly  how  the  matter  is  to  go." 

"  Nay,  but  be  better  advised,"  said  Scroggs.  "  Con 
half  proved  respecting  the  two  Peverils,  and  doth  n( 
man  at  all,  saving  that  Doctor  Oates  said  that  he  wi 
prove  a  giant,  which  seems  no  very  probable  Popish  n 

This  sally  occasioned  a  laugh  in  the  Court,  which 
aeemed  to  take  in  great  dungeon. 

"  Master  Attorney,"  said  Oates,  who  always  interl 
ment  of  these  law-suits,  *'  this  is  a  plain  and  absolut 
cause  — I  must  needs  say  it,  a  mere  stoifling  of  the  PI 

**  Then  the  devil  who  bred  it  may  blow  wind  into  i 
answered  the  Attorney-General ;  and,  flinging  down  i 
Court,  as  in  a  huff  with  all  who  were  concerned  in  the 

The  Judge  having  obtained  silence,  —  for  a  murmi 
when  the  Counsel  for  the  prosecution  threw  up  his  bri< 
the  Jury,  balancing,  as  he  had  done  throughout  the  wl 
opinions  by  which  ne  seemed  altfrnately  swayed.  He 
ration  that  he  had  no  more  doubt  of  the  exiiitAnf*o  nf 
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wliich  sho  expected  from  her  kinsmen,  or  her  son's  kinsmen,  of  the  House 
of  Stanley,  may  have  been  but  a  burst  of  female  resentment  —  dulcis 
AmaryUidis  ira,  as  the  poet  hath  it.  Who  knowetb  but  Doctor  Oates  did 
mistake  —  he  being  a  gentleman  of  a  comely  Countenance  and  easy  de- 
meanour— this  same  rap  ^ith  the  fan  as  a  chastisement  for  lack  of  courage 
in  the  Catholic  cause,  when,  pcradventuro,  it  was  otherwise  meant,  as 
Popish  ladies  will  put,  it  is  said,  such  neophytes  and  youthful  candidates 
for  orders,  to  many  severe  trials.  **  I  speak  these  things  jocularly,"  said 
the  Judge,  '*  having  no  wish  to  stain  the  reputation  either  of  the  Honourable 
Ck>untes8  or  the  lUverend  Doctor;  only  I  think  the  bearing  between  them 
may  have  related  to  something  short  of  high  treason.  As  for  what  the 
Attorney-General  hath  set  forth  of  rescues  and  force,  and  I  wot  not  what, 
sure  I  am,  that  in  a  civil  country,  when  such  things  happen,  such  things 
may  be  proved ;  and  that  you  and  I,  gentlemen,  are  not  to  take  them  ror 
granted  gratuitously.  Touching  this  other  prisoner,  this  Oalfridus  minir 
mus,  he  must  needs  say,"  he  continued,  "  he  could  not  discover  even  a 
shadow  of  suspicion  against  him.  Was  it  to  be  thought  so  abortive  a  crea- 
ture would  thrust  himself  into  depths  of  policy,  far  less  into  stratagems  of 
war?  They  had  but  to  look  at  him  to  conclude  the  contrary — the  creature 
was,  from  his  age,  fitter  for  the  grave  than  a  conspiracy  —  and  by  his  sise 
and  appearance,  for  the  inside  of  a  raree-show,  than  the  mysteric^  of  a  plot." 

The  dwarf  here  broke  in  upon  the  Judge  by  force  of  screaming,  to  assure 
him  that  he  had  been,  simple  as  he  sat  there,  engaged  in  seven  plots  in 
Cromwell's  time ;  and,  as  he  proudly  added,  with  some  of  the  tallest  men 
of  England.  The  matchless  look  and  air  with  which  Sir  Geoffrey  made  this 
Taunt,  set  all  a-laughing,  and  increased  the  ridicule  with  which  the  whole 
trial  began  to  be  received ;  so  that  it  was  amidst  shaking  sides  and  watery 
eyes  that  a  general  verdict  of  Not  Guilty  was  pronounced,  and  the  prisoners 
dismissed  from  the  bar. 

But  a  warmer  sentiment  awakened  among  those  who  saw  the  father  and 
son  throw  themselves  into  each  other's  arms,  and,  afler  a  hearty  embrace, 
extend  their  hands  to  their  poor  little  companion  in  peril,  who,  like  a  dog, 
when  present  at  a  similar  scene,  had  at  last  succeeded,  by  stretching  him- 
self up  to  them  and  whimpering  at  the  same  time,  to  secure  to  himself  a 
portion  of  their  svnipathy  and  gratulation. 

Such  was  the  singular  termination  of  this  trial.  Charles  himself  was  de- 
sirous to  have  taken  considerable  credit  with  the  Duke  of  Ormond  for  the 
evasion  of  the  law,  which  had  been  thus  effected  by  his  private  connivance ; 
and  was  both  surprised  and  mortified  at  the  coldness  with  which  his  Grace 
replied,  that  he  was  rejoiced  at  the  poor  gentlemen's  safety,  but  would  rather 
have  had  the  King  redeem  them  like  a  prince,  by  his  royal  prerogative  of 
mercy,  than  that  his  Judge  should  convey  them  out  of  the  power  of  the  law. 
like  a  juggler  with  his  cups  and  balls. 
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■On  fair  gronnd 


I  oould  beat  forty  of  them  I 

CORIOLAXUS. 


It  doubtless  occurred  to  many  that  were  present  at  the  trial  we  have  de« 
scribed,  ^at  it  was  managed  in  a  singular  manner,  and  that  the  quarrel, 
which  had  the  appearance  of  having  taken  place  between  the  Court  and  the 
Crown  Counsel,  might  proceed  from  some  prW^i^A  \)LTi^^x:«\asi^\&%>a^^:^^ 
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tkem,  the  object  of  which  was  the  miscarriage  of  the  accusation.  Tel 
though  such  underhand  dealing  was  much  suspected,  the  greater  part  of  thi 
audience,  being  well  educated  and  intelligent,  had  already  suspected  the 
bubble  of  the  Popish  Plotf  and  were  glad  to  see  that  accusations,  founded 
on  what  had  already  cost  so  much  blood,  could  be  evaded  in  any  way.  Bat 
the  crowd,  who  waited  in  the  Court  of  Requests,  and  in  the  hall,  and  with- 
out doors,  viewed  in  a  very  different  light  the  combination,  aa  they  inter- 
preted it,  between  the  Judge  and  the  Attomey-General«  for  the  escape  of 
the  prisoners. 

Oates,  whom  less  provocation  than  he  had  that  day  received  often  indooed 
to  behave  like  one  frantic  with  passion,  threw  himself  amongst  the  crowd, 
and  repeated  till  he  was  hoarse,  "  Thoay  are  stoifling  the  Plaat ! — theay  an 
atraangling  the  Plaat !  —  My  Laard  JusUce  and  Maaster  Attamey  are  in 
league  to  secure  the  escape  of  the  plaaters  and  Paapists  I" 

*'  It  is  the  device  of  the  Papist  whore  of  Portsmouth,''  said  one. 

**  Of  old  Rowley  himself,"  said  another. 

"  If  he  could  be  murdered  by  himself,  why  hang  those  that  would  hinder 
it  I''  exclaimed  a  third. 

"  lie  should  be  tried,''  said  a  fourth,  "  for  conspiring  his  own  death,  and 
banged  in  terroremJ* 

Ih  the  meanwhile.  Sir  Geoffrey,  his  son,  and  their  little  companion,  left 
the  hall,  intending  to  go  to  Lady  Pcveril's  lodgings,  which  had  been  removed 
to  Fleet  Street.  Bhe  had  been  relieved  from  considerable  inconvenience,  as 
Sir  Gooffrejr  gave  Julian  hastily  to  understand,  by  an  angel,  in  the  shape  of 
a  youn^  friend,  and  she  now  expected  them  doubtless  with  impatienoe. 
Humanity,  and  some  indistinct  idea  of  having  unintentionally  hurt  the 
feelings  of  the  poor  dwarf,  induced  the  honest  Cavalier  to  ask  this  unpro- 
tected being  to  go  with  him.  *'  He  knew  Lady  Peveril's  lodgings  were  but 
small,"  he  said ;  "  but  it  would  be  strange,  if  there  was  not  some  cupboard 
largo  enough  to. accommodate  the  little  gentleman." 

The  dwarf  registered  this  well-meant  remark  in  his  mind,  to  be  the  sub- 
ject of  a  proper  explanation,  along  with  the  unhappy  reminiscence  of  the 
trencher-hornpipe,  whenever  time  should  permit  an  argument  of  sack 
nicety. 

And  thus  they  sallied  from  the  hall,  attracting  general  observation,  both 
from  the  circumstances  in  which  they  had  stood  so  lately,  and  fit>m  their 
resemblance,  as  a  wag  of  the  Inner  Tismple  expressed  it,  to  the  three  de- 
grees of  comparison.  Large,  Lesser,  Least.  But  they  had  not  paned  far 
along  the  street,  when  Julian  perceived,  that  more  malevolent  passions  than 
mere  curiosity  began  to  actuate  the  crowd,  which  followed,  and,  as  it  were, 
dogged  their  motions. 

*'  There  go  the  Papist  cut-throats,  tantivy  for  Rome  I"  said  one  fellow. 

*•  Tantivy  to  Whitehall,  you  mean  l"  said  another. 

*'  Ah !  the  bloodthirsty  villains  I"  cried  a  woman :  "  Shame,  one  of  them 
should  be  suffered  to  live,  after  poor  Sir  Edmondsbury's  cruel  murder." 

**Out  upon  the  mealy-mouthed  jury,  that  turned  out  the  blood-hounds  on 
an  innocent  town  1"  cried  a  fourth. 

In  short,  the  tumult  thickened,  and  the  word  began  to  pass  among  the 
more  desperate,  "  Lam  be  them,  lads  ;  lambe  them  I"— a  cant  phrase  of  the 
time,  derived  from  the  fate  of  Dr.  Lombe,  an  astrolo^r  and  quack,  who  was 
knocked  on  the  head  by  the  rabble  in  Charles  the  First's  time. 

Julian  began  to  be  much  alarmed  at  these  symptoms  of  violence,  and  re- 
gretted that  they  hod  not  gone  down  to  the  city  by  water.  It  was  now  too 
late  to  think  of  that  mode  of  retreating,  ond  he  therefore  requested  bis 
father  in  a  whisper  to  walk  steadily  forward  towards  Charing  Cross,  taking 
no  notice  of  the  insults  which  might  be  cast  upon  them,  while  the  steadiness 
of  their  pace  and  ai^^«iiT«Liic«  mieht  prevent  the  rabble  from  resorting  to 
•Oiual  Tiolenoe.    TUq  «x«q>iuoiv  S  >iQ^&  \>x\A%\^  T««i(^Uitioii  waa  pnfented 
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after  they  had  passed  the  palace,  by  the  hasty  disposition  of  the  elder  Sir 
Geoffrey,  and  tne  no  less  choleric  temper  of  Gnlfridus  Minimus,  who  had  a 
soul  which  spurned  all  odds,  as  well  of  numbers  as  of  size. 

'*  Now  a  murrain  take  the  knaves,  with  their  hollowing  and  whooping," 
said  the  larger  knight ;  **  by  this  day,  if  I  could  but  light  on  a  weapon,  I 
would  cudgel  reason  and  loyalty  into  some  of  their  carcasses !'' 

"  And  I  also,"  said  the  dwarf,  who  was  toiling  to  keep  up  with  the  longer 
strides  of  his  companions,  and  therefore  spoke  in  a  very  phthisical  tone.-« 
"  I  also  will  cudgel  the  plebeian  knaves  beyond  measure — he ! — hem  I" 

Amonc  the  crowd  who  thronged  around  them,  impeded,  and  did  all  bat 
assault  them,  was  a  mischievous  shoemaker's  apprentice,  who,  hearing  this 
unlucky  vaunt  of  the  valorous  dwarf,  repaid  it  oy  flapping  him  on  the  head 
with  a  boot  which  he  was  carrying  home  to  the  owner,  so  as  to  knock  the 
little  gentleman's  hat  over  his  eyes.  The  dwarf,  thus  rendered  unable  to 
discover  the  urchin  that  had  given  him  the  offence,  flew  with  instinctive 
ambition  against  the  biggest  fellow  in  the  crowd,  who  received  the  onset 
with  a  kick  on  the  stomach,  which  made  the  poor  little  champion  reel  back 
.to  his  companions.  They  were  now  assaulted  on  all  sides ;  but  fortune, 
oomplying  with  the  wish  of  Sir  Geoffrey  the  larger,  ordained  that  the  scuffle 
should  happen  near  the  booth  of  a  cutler,  from  amongst  whose  wares,  as 
they  stood  exposed  to  the  public.  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  snatched  a  broadsword, 
which  he  brandished  with  the  formidable  address  of  one  who  had  for  many 
a  day  been  in  the  familiar  practice  of  using  such  a  weapon.  Julian,  while 
at  the  same  time  he  callea  loudly  for  a  peace-officer,  and  reminded  the  as- 
sailants that  they  were  attacking  inoffensive  passengers,  saw  nothing  better 
for  it  than  to  imitate  his  father's  example,  and  seized  also  one  of  the  weapons 
thus  opportunely  offered. 

When  they  displayed  these  demonstrations  of  defence,  the  rush  which 
the  rabble  at  first  made  towards  them  was  so  ^reat  as  to  throw  down  the 
unfortunate  dwarf,  who  would  have  been  trampled  to  death  in  the  scuffle, 
bad  not  his  stout  old  namesake  cleared  the  rascal  crowd  from  about  him 
with  a  few  flourishes  of  his  weapon,  and  seizing  on  the  fallen  champion, 
put  him  out  of  danger,  (except  irom  missiles,)  by  suddenly  placing  him  on 
the  bulk-head,  that  is  to  say,  the  flat  wooden  roof  of  the  cutler's  projecting 
booth.  From  the  rusty  ironware  which  was  displayed  there,  the  dwarf  in- 
stantly snatched  an  old  rapier  and  target,  and,  covering  himself  with  the 
one,  stood  making  passes  with  the  other,  at  the  faces  and  eyes  of  the  people 
in  the  street ;  so  much  delighted  with  his  post  of  vantage,  that  he  called 
loudly  to  his  friends  who  were  skirmishing  with  the  rioters  on  more  equal 
terms  as  to  position,  to  lose  no  time  in  putting  themselves  under  his  protec* 
tion.  But  lar  from  being  in  a  situation  to  need  his  assistance,  the  father 
and  son  might  easily  have  extricated  themselves  from  the  rabble  by  their 
own  exertions,  could  they  have  thought  of  leaving  the  mannikin  in  the  for- 
lorn situation,  in  which,  to  every  eye  but  his  own,  he  stood  like  a  diminu- 
tive puppet,  tricked  out  with  sword,  and  target  as  a  fencing-master's  sign. 

Stones  and  sticks  began  now  to  fly  very  thick,  and  the  crowd,  notwith- 
standing the  exertions  of  the  Peverils  to  disperse  them  with  as  little  harm 
as  possible,  seemed  determined  on  mischief,  when  some  gentlemen  who  had 
been  at  the  trial,  understanding  that  the  prisoners  who  had  been  just  ac- 
quitted were  in  danger  of  being  murdered  by  the  populace,  drew  their 
swords,  and  made  forward  to  effect  their  rescue,  which  was  completed  by  a 
small  party  of  the  King's  Life-Guards,  who  had  been  despatched  from  their 
ordinary  post  of  alarm,  upon  intelligence  of  what  was  passing.  When  this 
unexpected  reinforcement  arrived,  the  old  jolly  Knight  at  once  recognized, 
amidst  the  cries  of  those  who  then  entered  upon  action,  some  of  the  sounds 
which  had  animated  his  more  active  years. 

"Where  be  these  cuckoldly  Roundheads,"  cried  some. — "Down  with  the 
sneaking  knaves !"  cried  others. — "  The  King  and  Uva  irarA^,^^^^^  ^«<^ 


^.awviciit  iiiuiisure  was  ye 

subaltern  officer  who  commanded  the  party  of  the 
the  old  Cavalier  eagerly  to  the  same  sago  counsel,  u 
pulsion,  the  name  of  Ibo  Kins ;  while  Julian  stro 
mother.  The  old  Knight  looked  at  his  blade,  crimso: 
slashes  which  he  had  given  to  the  most  forward  of 
•ye  of  one  not  half  sumoed. 

"  I  would  I  had  pinked  one  of  the  knaves  at  least 
it  was,  when  I  looked  on  their  broad  round  English 
mj  pointt  and  only  sliced  the  ro^cs  a  little/' 

"  but  the  King's  pleasure/'  said  the  officer,  "  is,  tl 
cuted." 

"  My  mother,"  said  Julian,  "  will  die  with  fright^ 
scuffle  roaches  her  ere  we  see  her." 

'*  Ay,  ay,"  said  the  Knight,  *'  the  King's  Majesty, 
irell,  their  pleasure  be  done,  that's  all  I  can  say — Kii 
obeyed.    But  which  way  to  retreat,  since  retreat  we  i 

Julian  would  have  been  at  some  loss  to  advise  w 
every  body  in  the  vicinity  had  shut  up  their  shops,  an 
upon  observing  the  confusion  become  so  formidable, 
ever,  with  whose  goods  they  made  so  free,  offered  the 
part  of  his  landlord,  whoso  house  served  as  a  rest  for 
timated  gently,  he  hoped  the  gentlemen  would  considt 
his  weapons. 

Julian  was  hastily  revolving  whether  they  ought,  ii 
this  man's  invitation,  aware,  by  experience,  how  many 
then  termed,  were  used  betwixt  two  contending  factioi 
to  be  very  scrupulous  of  the  character  of  fair  play  to 
dwarf,  exerting  his  cracked  voice  to  the  uttermost,  a 
exhausted  herald,  from  the  exalted  station  which  he 
bulk-head,  exhorted  them  to  accept  the  offer  of  the  wo 
sion.  *'  He  himself,"  he  said,  as  he  reposed  himself  i 
quest  in  which  he  had  some  share,  **  had  been  fav( 
vision,  too  splendid  to  be  described  to  common  and 
which  had  commanded  him,  in  a  voice  to  which  his  h 
to  a  trumpet  sound,  to  take  refuge  with  the  worthy  poi 
cause  his  friends  to  do  so." 
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lifted  little  Sit  Geoffrey  Hudson  from  the  conspicnous  post  which  he  had  so 
ereditably  occupied  during  the  skirmish,  and  followed  the  footsteps  of  the 
tenant  of  the  booth,  who  conducted  them  down  a  blind  alley  and  through 
one  or  two  courts,  in  case,  as  ho  said,  any  one  might  have  watched  where 
they  burrowed,  and  so  into  a  back-door.  This  entrance  admitted  them  to  a 
staircase  carefully  hung  with  straw  mats  to  exclude  damp,  from  the  upper 
step  of  which  they  entered  upon  a  tolerably  largo  withdrawing-room,  bung 
with  coarse  ^reen  serge  edged  with  gilded  leather,  which  me  poorer  or 
more  economical  citizens  at  that  time  used  instead  of  tapestry  or  wain- 
scoting. 

Here  the  poor  cutler  received  from  Julian  such  a  gratuity  for  the  loan 
of  the  swords,  that  he  generously  abandoned  the  property  to  the  gentlemen 
who  had  used  them  so  well ;  **  the  rather,"  he  said,  **  that  he  saw,  by  the 
way  they  handled  their  weapons,  that  they  were  men  of  mettle,  ana  tall 
fellows."  , 

Here  the  dwarf  smiled  on  him  courteously,  and  bowed,  thrusting,  at  the 
same  time,  his  hand  into  his  pocket,  which,  however,  he  withdrew  carelessly/ 
probably  because  he  found  he  bad  not  the  means  of  making  the  small  dona- 
tion which  he  had  meditated. 

The  cutler  proceeded  to  say,  as  he  bowed  and  was  about  to  withdraw,  that 
he  saw  there  would  be  merry  days  yet  in  Old  England,  and  that  Bilboa 
blades  would  fetch  as  good  a  price  as  ever.  "  I  remember,"  he  said,  **  gen- 
tlemen, though  I  was  then  but  a  prentice,  the  demand  for  weapons  in  the 
years  forty-one  and  forty-two;  sword  blades  were  more  in  request  than 
toothpicks,  and  Old  Ironsides,  my  master,  took  more  for  rascally  Provant 
rapiers,  than  I  dare  ask  now-a-days  for  a  Toledo.  But,  to  be  sure,  a  man's 
life  then  rested  on  the  blade  he  carried ;  the  Cavaliers  and  Roundheads 
fought  every  day  at  the  gates  of  Whitehall,  as  it  is  like,  gentlemen,  by  your 
good  example,  they  may  do  again,  when  I  shall  be  enabled  to  leave  my 
pitiful  booth,  and  open  a  shop  of  better  quality.  I  hope  you  will  recom- 
mend me,  gentlemen,  to  your  friends.  I  am  always  provided  with  ware 
which  a  gentleman  may  risk  his  life  on." 

"  Thank  you,  good  friend,"  said  Julian,  "  I  prithee  begone.  I  trust  we 
shall  need  thy  ware  no  more  for  some  time  at  least." 

The  cutler  retired,  while  the  dwarf  iioUowed  afler  him  down  stairs,  that 
he  would  call  on  him  soon,  and  equip  himself  with  a  longer  blade,  and  one 
more  proper  for  action ;  although,  ho  said,  the  little  weapon  he  had  did  well 
enough  for  a  walking-sword,  or  in  a  skirmish  with  such  canaille  as  they  had 
been  engased  with. 

The  cuUer  returned  at  this  summons,  and  agreed  to  pleasure  the  little 
man  with  a  weapon  more  suitable  to  his  magnanimity;  then,  as  if  the 
thought  had  suddenly  occurred  to  him,  he  said,  *'  But,  gentlemen^  it  will  be 
wild  work  to  walk  with  your  naked  swords  through  the  Strand,  and  it  can 
scarce  fail  to  raise  the  rabble  again.  If  you  please,  while  you  repose  your- 
selves here,  I  can  fit  the  blades  with  sheaths." 

The  proposal  seemed  so  reasonable,  that  Julian  and  his  father  gave  up 
their  weapons  to  the  friendly  cutler,  an  example  which  the  dwarf  followea, 
lifter  a  moment's  hesitation,  not  caring,  as  he  magnificently  expressed  it,  to 
part  so  soon  with  the  trusty  friend  which  fortune  had  but  the  moment  before 
restored  to  his  hand.  The  man  retired  with  the  weapons  under  his  arm ; 
and,  in  shutting  the  door  behind  him  they  heard  him  turn  the  key. 

"Did  you  hear  that?"  said  Sir  Geoft'rey  to  his  son — "and  we  are  dis- 
lurmed." 

Julian,  without  reply,  examined  the  door,  which  was  fast  secured ;  and 
then  looked  at  the  casements,  which  were  at  a  story's  height  from  the 
ground,  and  grated  besides  with  iron.  "I  cannot  think,"  he  said,  after  % 
moment's  pause,  "  that  the  follow  means  to  trepan  us ;  and,  in  any  event,  I 
frust  Be  should  have  no  difficulty  in  forcing  the  dooY«  «t  Q\!EksrfiSM^  tsa^ks^o^ 
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He  caiu0  amongst  them  like  a  new  raised  spirit 
To  speak  of  dreadful  JodgmeuU  that  impeod, 
And  of  tlie  wrath  to  come. 

Tux  Rxro 

Tnx  astonishment  of  Julian  at  the  unexpected  appi 
was  instantly  succeeded  bj  apprehension  of  bis  fathe 
had  every  reason  to  believe  would  break  forth  again 
self  could  not  but  reverence  on  account  of  his  own 
cause  he  was  the  father  of  Alice.  The  appearance  of 
however,  such  as  to  awaken  resentment.  His  count 
step  slow  and  composed,  his  eye  not  without  the  ind 
1]  seated  anzietv,  but  without  any  expression  either  of 

\\  *•  You  are  welcome,"  he  said,  **  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,  t 

pitality  of  this  house ;  as  welcome  as  you  would  have 
when  we  called  each  other  neighbours  and  friends." 
iQi  "  Odzooks,"  said  the  old  Cavalier,  '*  and  had  I  km 

man,  I  would  sooner  had  my  heart's  blood  run  down 
foot  should  have  crossed  your  threshold — in  the  way  o 
is." 

"I  forgive  your  inveteracy,"  said  Major  Bridgeno: 
your  prejudices." 

"Keep  your  forgiveness,"  answered  the  Cavalier, 
doned  yourself.  By  Saint  George,  I  have  sworn,  if  ev( 
of  yon  rascally  prison,  whither  I  was  sent  much  tJ 
Master  BridKonorth, — that  you  should  pay  the  reckoninj 
—  I  will  strike  no  man  in  his  own  house ;  but  if  you 
to  bring  back  my  weapon,  and  take  a  turn  in  that  blii 
along  with  me,  you  snail  soon  see  what  chance  a  trai 
man,  and  a  kennel-blooded  Puritan  with  Peveril  of  the 

Bridgenorth  smiled  with  much  composure.  **  Whe; 
more  warm-blooded,"  he  replied,  "  1  refused  your  chs 
it  is  not  likely  I  should  now  accept  it,  when  each  is  w 
grave.    I  have  not  spared,  and  will  not  ««««»  •«-  *•'-- 
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hare  ensured  your  condemnation.  But  could  I  have  done  this,  knowing,  as 
C  now  know,  that  to  thee,  Julian  Peveril,  I  owe  the  extrication  of  raj 
daughter— of  my  dearest  Alice — the  memory  of  her  departed  mother — from 
the  snares  which  hell  and  profligacy  had  opened  around  her  V 

"  She  is,  I  trust,  safe,"  said  Peveril,  eagerly,  and  almost  forgetting  his 
futher's  presence ;  "  she  is,  I  trust,  safe,  and  in  yqur  own  wardship  V 

**  Not  in  mine,"  said  the  dejected  father ;  *'  but  in  that  of  one  in  whose 
protection,  next  to  that  of  Heaven,  I  can  most  fully  confide.'' 

"Are  you  sure  —  are  you  very  sure  of  that?"  repeated  Julian,  eagerly. 
"  I  found  her  under  the  charge  of  one  to  whom  she  had  been  trusted,  and 
who  yet " 

**  And  who  yet  was  the  basest  of  women,"  answered  Bridgenorth ;  "  but 
he  who  selected  her  for  the  charge  was  deceived  in  her  character." 

'*  Say  rather  you  were  deceived  in  his ;  remember  that  when  we  parted  at 
Moultrassie,  I  warned  you  of  that  Ganlesse— that " 

**  I  know  your  meaning,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  nor  did  you  err  in  describ- 
ing him  as  a  worldly-wise  man.  But  he  has  atoned  for  his  error  by  r^ 
covering  Alice  from  the  dangers  into  which  she  was  plunged  when  separ 
rated  from  you  ;  and  besides,  1  have  not  thought  meet  again  to  intrust  him 
with  the  charge  that  is  dearest  to  me." 

"  I  thank  God  your  eyes  are  thus  far  opened !"  said  Julian. 

*'  This  day  will  open  them  wide,  or  close  them  for  ever,"  answered  Bridge- 
north.^ 

During  this  dialogue,  which  the  speakers  hurried  through  without  attend- 
ing to  the  others  who  were  present.  Sir  Geoffrey  listened  with  surprise  and 
eagerness,  endeavouring  to  catch  something  which  should  render  their  con* 
Yersation  intelligible ;  but  as  he  totally  failed  in  gaining  any  such  key  to 
their  meaning,  he  broke  in  with, — **'Sblood  and  thunder,  Julian,  what  un- 
profitable gossip  is  this?  What  hast  thou  to  do  with  this  fellow,  more  than 
to  bastinado  him,  if  you  should  think  it  worth  while  to  beat  so  old  a  rogue?" 

"  My  dearest  father,"  said  Julian,  "  you  know  not  this  gentleman — I  am 
certain  you  do  him  injustice.  My  own  obligations  to  him  are  many ;  and  I 
am  sure  when  you  come  to  know  them " 

•*I  hope  I  shall  die  ere  that  moment  come,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey;  and  con- 
tinued with  increasing  violence,  **  1  hope  in  the  mercy  of  Heaven,  that  I 
shall  be  in  the  grave  of  my  ancestors,  ere  I  learn  that  my  son — my  only  son 
—  the  last  hope  of  my  ancient  house  —  the  last  remnant  of  the  name  of 
Peveril — hath  consented  to  receive  obligations  from  the  man  on  earth  I  am 
most  bound  to  hate,  were  I  not  still  more  bound  to  contemn  him  1 — Degene- 
rate dog-whelp  I"  he  repeated  with  great  vehemence,  "you  colour,  with- 
out replying  I  Speak  and  disown  such  disgrace;  or,  by  the  God  of  my 
fathers ^ 

The  dwarf  suddenly  stepped  forward,  and  called  out,  "  Forbear  1"  with  a 
voice  at  once  so  discordant  and  commanding,  that  it  sounded  supernatural. 
"  Man  of  sin  and  pride,"  he  said,  **  forbear ;  and  call  not  the  name  of  a 
holy  God,  to  witness  thine  unhallowed  resentments." 

The  rebuke  so  boldly  and  decidedly  given,  and  the  moral  enthusiasm 
with  which  he  spoke,  gave  the  despised  dwarf  an  ascendancy  for  the  mo- 
ment over  the  fiery  spirit  of  his  gigantic  namesake.  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril 
eyed  him  for  an  instant  askance  and  shyly,  as  he  might  have  done  a  super- 
natural apparition,  and  then  muttered,  "  What  knowest  thou  of  my  cause 
of  wrath  r 

"  Nothing,"  said  the  dwarf; — "  nothing  but  this — that  no  cause  can  war* 
rant  the  oath  thou  wert  about  to  swear.  U  ngrateful  man !  thou  wert  to-day 
rescued  from  the  devouring  wrath  of  the  wicked,  by  a  marvellous  coniuno- 
tion  of  circumstances  —  Is  this  a  day,  thinkest  thou,  on  which  to  indulge 
tiiino  own  hasty  resentments  ?" 

**I  stand  rebuked,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  "  and  by  %  dn^\»x  m^uiNfst — ^^b^ 
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gitMshopper,  as  the  prayer-book  eaith,  hath  become  a  burden  t*  me.— • 
Julian,  1  will  speak  to  thee  of  these  matters  hereafter ; — and  for  you.  Master 
Bridgenorth,  I  desire  to  have  no  farther  commnnication  with  you,  either  m 
peace  or  in  anger.  Our  time  passes  fast,  and  I  would  &in  return  to  my 
tamily.  Cause  our  weapons  to  be  restored ;  unbar  the  doors,  and  let  us 
part  without  farther  altercation,  which  can  but  disturb  and  aggravate  our 
spirits/' 

"  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril,"  said  Bridgenorth,  "  I  have  no  desire  to  vex  yoor 
spirit  or  my  own  ;  but,  for  thus  soon  dismissing  you,  that  may  hardly  be,  it 
beinc  a  course  inconsistent  with  the  work  which  I  have  on  hand." 

'*  Uow,  sir  I  Do  you  mean  that  we  should  abide  here,  whether  with  or 
against  our  inclinations  V*  said  the  dwarf.  '*  Were  it  not  that  I  am  lud 
under  charge  to  remain  here,  by  one  who  hath  the  best  right  to  command 
this  poor  microcosm,  I  would  show  thee  that  bolts  and  bars  are  unavailing 
restraints  on  such  as  I  am." 

**  Truly,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  "  I  think,  upon  an  emergency,  the  little  man 
might  make  his  escape  through  the  keyhole." 

Bridgenorth's  face  was  moved  into  something  like  a  smile  at  the  swa^ 
ffering  speech  of  the  pigmy  hero,  and  the  contemptuous  commentary  of  Sir 
Geoffrey  Peveril ;  but  such  an  expression  never  dwelt  on  his  features  for 
two  seconds  together,  and  he  replied  in  these  words  : — **  Gentlemen,  each 
and  all  of  you  must  be  fain  to  content  yourselves.  Believe  me,  no  hurt  is 
intended  towards  you ;  on  the  contrary,  your  remaining  here  will  be  a 
means  of  securing  your  safety,  which  would  be  otherwise  deeply  endan- 
gered. It  will  be  your  own  fault  if  a  hair  of  your  head  is  hurt.  But  the 
stronger  force  is  on  my  side;  and,  whatever  harm  vou  may  meet  with 
should  you  attempt  to  break  forth  by  violence,  the  blame  must  rest  inth 
yourselves.  If  you  will  not  believe  me,  I  will  permit  Master  Julian  Peveril 
to  accompany  me,  where  he  shall  see  that  I  am  provided  fully  with  the 
means  of  repressing  violence." 

"  Treason ! — treason  I"  exclaimed  the  old  Knight — "  Treason  against  God 
and  King  Charles  1 — Oh,  for  one  half  hour  of  the  broadsword  which  I  parted 
with  like  an  ass  1" 

**  Ilold,  my  father,  I  conjure  you  I"  said  Julian.  "I  will  go  with  Master 
Bridgenorth,  since  he  requests  it.  I  will  satisfy  myself  whether  there  be 
danger,  and  of  what  nature.  It  is  possible  I  may  prevail  on  him  to  desist 
from  some  desperate  measure,  if  such  be  indeed  in  agitation.  Should  it  be 
necessary,  fear  not  that  your  son  will  behave  as  he  ought  to  do." 

''Do  your  pleasure,  Julian,"  said  his  father ;  "  I  will  confide  in  thee.  Bot 
if  you  betray  my  confidence,  a  father's  curse  shall  cleave  to  you." 

Bridgenorth  now  motioned  to  Peveril  to  follow  him,  and  they  passed 
through  the  small  door  by  which  he  had  entered. 

The  passage  led  to  a  vestibule  or  anteroom,  in  which  several  other  doors 
and  passages  seemed  to  centre.  Through  one  of  these  Julian  was  conducted 
by  Bridgenorth,  walking  with  silence  and  precaution,  in  obedience  to  a 
signal  made  by  his  guide  to  that  effect.  As  they  advanced,  he  heard 
sounds,  like  those  of  the  human  voice,  engaged  in  urgent  and  emphatic 
declamation.  With  slow  and  li^ht  steps  Bridgenorth  conductea  him 
through  a  door  which  terminated  this  passage ;  and  as  he  entered  a  little 
gallery,  having  a  curtain  in  front,  the  sound  of  tlje  preacher's  voice — for 
such  it  now  seemed — became  distinct  and  audible. 

Julian  now  doubted  not  that  he  was  in  one  of  those  conventicles,  which, 
though  contrary  to  the  existing  laws,  still  continued  to  be  regularly  held  in 
different  parts  of  London  and  the  suburbs.  Many  of  these,  as  frequented 
bv  persons  of  moderate  political  principles,  though  dissenters  from  the 
church  for  conscience'  sake,  were  connived  at  by  the  prudence  or  timidi^ 
of  the  goveramexYt.  ^w\.  «^mQ  of  thom,  in  which  assembled  Uie  fiereer  and 
iBore  exalted  sects  oi  In^vexA^iiXa,  Kxi<«X^^>BANa^¥v(Ui-Moiiareby  men,  sad 
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other  sectaries,  whose  stern  eDthusiosm  had  contributed  so  greatly  to  effect 
the  oyertbrow  of  the  late  King's  throne,  were  sought  after,  suppressed,  and 
dispersed,  whenever  they  could  be  discovered. 

Julian  was  soon  satisfied  that  the  meeting  into  which  he  was  thus  secretly 
introduced,  was  one  of  the  latter  class ;  and,  to  judge  by  the  violence  of  the 
preacher,  of  the  most  desperate  character.  He  was  still  more  effectually 
convinced  of  this,  when,  at  a  sign  from  Bridgenorth,  he  cautiously  unclosed 
a  part  of  the  curtain  which  hung  before  the  gallery,  and  thus,  unseen 
himself,  looked  down  on  the  audience,  and  obtained  a  view  of  the  preacher. 

About  two  hundred  persons  were  assembled  beneath,  in  an  area  filled  up 
with  t>enches,  as  if  for  the  exercise  of  worship ;  and  they  were  all  of  the 
male  sex,  and  well  armed  with  pikes  and  muskets,  as  well  as  swords  and 
pistols.  Most  of  them  had  the  appearance  of  veteran  soldiers,  now  past  the 
middle  of  life,  yet  retaining  such  an  appearance  of  strength  as  might  well 
supply  the  loss  of  youthful  agility.  They  stood,  or  sat,  in  various  attitudes 
of  stem  attention ;  and,  resting  on  their  spears  and  muskets,  kept  their  eyes 
firmly  fixed  on  the  preacher,  who  ended  the  violence  of  his  declamation  by 
displaying  from  the  pulpit  a  banner,  on  which  was  represented  a  lion,  with 
the  motto,  **  VicU  Leo  ex  tribu  JudceJ* 

The  torrent  of  mystical  yet  animating  eloquence  of  the  preacher — an  old 
gray-haired  man,  whom  zeal  seemed  to  supply  with  the  powers  of  voice  and 
action,  of  which  years  had  deprived  him  —  was  suited  to  the  taste  of  his 
audience,  but  could  not  be  transferred  to  these  pages  without  scandal  and 
impropriety.  He  menaced  the  rulers  of  England  with  all  the  judgments 
denounced  on  those  of  Moab  and  Assyria — he  called  upon  the  saints  to  be 
strong,  to  be  up  and  doing ;  and  promised  those  miracles  which,  in  the 
campaigns  of  Joshua,  and  his  successors,  the  valiant  Jud|;es  of  Israel, 
supplied  all  odds  against  the  Amorites,  Midianites,  and  Philistines.  He 
sounded  trumpets,  opened  vials,  broke  seals,  and  denounced  approaching 
judgments  under  all  the  mystical  signs  of  the  Apocalypse.  The  end  of  the 
world  was  announced,  accompanied  with  all  its  preliminary  terrors. 

Julian,  with  deep  anxiety,  soon  heard  enough^  to  make  him  aware,  that 
the  meeting  was  likely  to  terminate  in  open  insurrection,  like  that  of  the 
Fifth-Monarchy  men,  under  Venner,  at  an  earlier  period  of  Charles's  rei^  ; 
and  he  was  not  a  little  concerned  at  the  probability  of  Bridgenorth  heme 
implicated  in  so  criminal  and  desperate  an  undertaking.  H  he  had  retainea 
any  doubts  of  the  issue  of  the  meeting,  they  must  have  been  removed  when 
the  preacher  called  on  his  hearers  to  renounce  all  expectation  which  had 
hitherto  been  entertained  of  safety  to  the  nation,  from  the  execution  of  the 
ordinary  laws  of  the  land.  This,  he  said,  was  at  best  but  a  carnal  seeking 
after  earthly  aid  —  a  going  down  to  Egypt  for  help,  which  the  jealousy  of 
their  Divine  Leader  would  resent  as  a  fleeing  to  another  rock,  and  a  differ- 
ent banner,  from  that  which  was  this  day  displayed  over  them. —  And  here 
he  solemnly  swung  the  bannered  lion  over  their  heads,  as  the  only  sign 
under  which  they  ought  to  seek  for  life  and  safety.  He  then  proceeded  to 
insist,  that  recourse  to  ordinary  justice  was  vain  as  well  as  sinful. 

"  The  event  of  that  day  at  Westminster,"  he  said,  "  might  teach  them  that 
the  man  at  Whitehall  was  even  as  the  man  his  father ;"  and  closed  a  long 
tirade  aeainst  the  vices  of  the  Court,  with  assurance  **  that  Tophet  was 
ordainedof  old — for  the  King  it  was  made  hot." 

As  the  preacher  entered  on  a  description  of  the  approaching  theocracy, 
wbich  he  aared  to  prophesy,  Bridgenorth,  who  appeared  for  a  time  to  have 
forgotten  the  presence  of  Julian,  whilst  with  stern  and  fixed  attention  he 
drunk  in  the  words  of  the  preacher,  seemed  suddenly  to  collect  himself, 
and,  taking  Julian  by  the  hand,  led  him  out  of  the  gallery,  of  which  he 
carefully  closed  the  door,  into  an  apartment  at' no  great  distance. 

When  they  arrived  there,  he  anticipated  the  expostulations  of  Julian,  by 
him,  in  a  tone  of  severe  triumph,  whether  these  men  b^  VaA^  ^rn& 

8i> 
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wore  likely  to  do  their  work  negligently,  or  whether  it  would  not  be  peril- 
ous to  attempt  to  force  their  way  from  a  house,  when  all  the  avenaet  mn 
guarded  by  such  as  he  had  now  seen  —  men  of  war  from  their  childhood 
upwards. 

**  In  the  name  of  Heaven/'  said  Julian,  without  replying  to  Bridgenorth's 
question,  *'  for  what  desperate  purpose  have  you  assembled  so  many  despe- 
rate men  ?  I  am  well  aware  that  your  sentiments  of  religion  are  pecoliar ; 
but  beware  how  you  deceive  yourself —  No  views  of  religion  can  sanction 
rebellion  and  murder;  and  such  are  the  natural  and  necessair  consequenoet 
of  the  doctrine  we  have  just  heard  poured  into  the  ears  of  fanatical  and 
Tiolent  enthusiasts.'' 

"My  son,"  said  Bridgenorth,  calmly,  "in  the  days  of  mj  non-age,  I 
thought  as  you  do.  I  deemed  it  sufficient  to  pay  my  tithes  of  cummin  and 
aniseed — my  poor  petty  moral  observances  of  the  old  law ;  and  I  thought  I 
was  heaping  up  precious  thinj^s,  when  they  were  in  value  no  more  than  the 
busks  of  the  swine-trough.  Praised  be  Heaven,  the  scales  are  fallen  from 
mine  eyes ;  and  after  forty  years'  wandering  in  the  desert  of  Sinai,  I  am  at 
length  arrived  in  the  Land  of  Promise — My  corrupt  human  natnre  has  left 
me  —  I  have  cast  my  slough,  and  can  now  with  some  conscience  put  my 
hand  to  the  plough,  certain  that  there  is  no  weakness  left  in  me  where- 
through I  may  look  back.  The  furrows,"  he  added,  bending  his  browi, 
while  a  gloomy  fire  filled  his  large  eyes,  **  must  be  dravm  long  and  deep, 
and  watered  by  the  blood  of  the  mighty." 

There  was  a  change  in  Bridgenorth's  tone  and  manner,  when  he  used 
these  singular  expressions,  which  convinced  Julian,  that  his  mind,  which 
had  wavered  for  so  many  years  between  his  natural  good  sense  and  the 
insane  enthusiasm  of  the  time,  had  finally  given  way  to  the  latter ;  and, 
sensible  of  the  danger  in  which  the  unhappy  man  himiself,  the  innocent  and 
beautiful  Alice,  and  his  own  father,  were  ukely  to  be  placed — ^to  say  nothing 
of  the  general  risk  of  the  community  by  a  sudden  insurrection,  he  at  the 
same  time  felt  that  there  was  no  chance  of  reasoning  effectually  with  one, 
who  would  oppose  spiritual  conviction  to  all  arguments  which  reason  could 
urge  agunst  his  wild  schemes.  To  touch  his  feelings  seemed  a  more  pro- 
bable resource ;  and  Julian  therefore  conjured  Bridgenorth  to  think  how 
much  his  daughter's  honour  and  safety  were  concerned  in  his  abstaining 
from  the  dangerous  course  which  >he  meditated.  "  If  you  fall,"  he  sai^ 
"  must  she  not  pass  under  the  power  and  guardianship  of  her  undo,  iHioin 
you  allow  to  have  shown  himself  capable  of  the  grossest  mistake  in  the 
choice  of  her  female  protectress ;  and  whom  I  believe,  upon  good  grounds, 
to  have  made  that  infamous  choice  with  his  eyes  open  ?" 

"Young  man,"  answered  Bridgenorth,  "you  make  me  feel  like  the  peer 
bird,  around  whoso  wing  some  wanton  boy  has  fixed  a  line,  to  pull  the 
struggling  wretch  to  earu  at  his  pleasure,  Know,  since  thou  wilt  play  this 
cruel  part,  and  drag  me  down  from  higher  contemplations,  that  she  with 
whom  Alice  is  placed,  and  who  hath  m  future  full  power  to  guide  hrr 
motions,  and  decide  her  fate,  despite  of  Christian  and  every  one  e&e,  is— I 
will  not  tell  thee  who  she  is — Enough — no  one— thou  least  of  all,  needs  to 
fear  for  her  safety." 

At  this  moment  a  side-door  opened,  and  Christian  himself  came  into  ths 
apartment.  He  started  and  coloured  when  he  saw  Julian  Peveril ;  thea 
turning  to  Bridgenorth  with  an  assumed  air  of  indifference,  asked,  "Is  Saul 
among  the  prophets  ?  —  Is  a  Peveril  among  the  saints  ?" 

"No,  brother,"  replied  Bridgenorth,  "his  time  is  not  come  more  thaa 
thine  own — ^thou  art  too  deep  in  the  ambitious  intrigues  of  manhood,  and  bt 
in  the  giddy  passions  of  youth,  to  hear  the  still  calm  voice  —  Yon  vrill  both 
hear  it,  as  I  trust  and  pray."  • 

"  Master  Qanlesso,  or  Christian,  or  by  whatever  name  you  are  called," 
•aid  Julian,  "  \>^  w\i^\A^eT  T%%a(^ii%  ^^>^  ^^de  yourself  in  this  moat  perikwi 
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matter,  you  a,t  least  are  not  influenced  by  any  idea  of  an  immediate  divine 
command  for  commencing  hostilities  a^fnst  the  state.  Leaving,  therefore, 
for  the  present,  whatever  subjects  of  uiscussion  may  be  between  us,  I  im- 
plore you,  as  a  man  of  shrewdness  and  sense,  to  ioin  with  mc  in  dissuading 
Master  Bridgenorth  from  the  fatal  enterprise  which  he  now  meditates." 

"Young  gentleman,"  said  Christian,  with  ^at  composure,  "when  we 
met  in  the  west,  I  was  willing  to  have  made  a  friend  of  you,  but  you  rejected 
the  overture.  You  might,  however,  even  then  have  seen  enough  of  me  to  be 
assured,  that  I  am  not  likely  to  rush  too  rashly  on  any  desperate  undertak- 
ing. As  to  this  which  lies  before  us,  my  brother  Bndgenorth  brings  to  it 
the  simplicity,  though  not  the  harmlessness  of  the  dove,  and  I  the  subtlety 
of  the  serpent  He  hath  the  leading  of  saints  who  are  moved  by  the  spirit; 
and  I  can  add  to  their  efforts  a  powerful  body,  who  have  for  their  instiga- 
tors, the  world,  the  devil,  and  the  flesh." 

"  And  can  jou,"  said  Julian,  looking  at  Bridgenorth,  **  accede  to  such  on 
unworthy  union  V 

**  I  unite  not  with  them,"  said  Bridgenorth ;  "  but  I  may  not,  without 
guilt,  reject  the  aid  which  Providence  sends  to  assist  his  servants.  We  are 
ourselves  few,  though  determined  —  Those  whose  swords  come  to  help  the 
cutting  down  of  the  harvest,  must  be  welcome — When  their  work  is  wroughty 
they  will  be  converted  or  scattered. — Have  you  been  at  York-Place,  brother, 
with  that  unstable  epicure  ?  We  must  have  bis  last  resolution,  and  that 
within  an  hour." 

Christian  looked  at  Julian,  as  if  his  presence  prevented  him  from  return- 
ing an  answer ;  upon  which  Bridgenorth  arose,  and  takinjj  the  young  man 
hj  the  arm,  led  htm  out  of  the  apartment,  into  that  in  which  they  had  left 
bis  father ;  assuring  him  by  the  way,  that  determined  and  vigilant  guards 
were  placed  in  every  different  quarter  by  which  escape  could  be  effected, 
and  that  he  would  do  well  to  persuade  his  father  to  remain  a  quiet  p..i8oner 
for  a  few  hours. 

Julian  returned  him  no  answer,  and  Bridgenorth  presently  retired,  leav- 
ing him  alone  with  his  father  and  Hudson.  To  their  questions  he  could 
only  briefly  reply,  that  he  feared  they  were  trepanned,  since  they  were  in 
the  house  with  at  least  two  hundred  fanatics,  completely  armed,  and  appa- 
rently prepared  for  some  desperate  enterprise.  Their  own  want  of  arms 
precluded  the  possibility  of  open  violence ;  and  however  unpleasant  it  might 
oe  to  remain  m  such  a  conaition,  it  seemed  difficult,  from  the  strength  of 
the  fastenings  at  doors  and  windows,  to  attempt  any  secret  escape  without 
instantaneous  detection. 

The  valiant  dwarf  alone  nursed  hopes,  with  which  he  in  vain  endeavoured 
to  inspire  his  companions  in  affliction.  "The  fair  one,  whose  eyes,"  he  said, 
**  were  like  the  twin  stars  of  Leda" — for  the  little  man  was  a  great  admirer 
of  lofty  language  —  "  had  not  invited  him,  the  most  devoted,  and,  it  might 
be,  not  the  least  favoured  of  her  servants,  into  this  place  as  a  harbour,  in 
order  that  he  might  therein  suffer  shipwreck ;  and  lie  generously  assured 
bis  friends,  that  in  his  safety  they  also  should  be  safe." 

Sir  Geoffrey,  little  cheered  by  this  intimation,  expressed  his  despair  at 
not  being  able  to  get  the  length  of  Whitehall,  where  he  trusted  to  find  as 
many  jolly  Cavaliers  as  would  help  him  to  stifle  the  whole  nest  of  wasps  in 
their  hive ;  while  Julian  was  of  opinion  that  the  best  service  he  could  now 
render  Bridgenorth,  would  be  timeously  to  disclose  his  plot,  and,  if  possible, 
to  send  him  at  the  same  time  warning  to  save  his  person. 

But  we  must  leave  them  to  meditate  over  their  plans  at  leisure ;  no  one 
of  which,  as  they  all  depended  on  their  previous  escape  from  confiiiemeiit| 
■eemed  in  any  great  chance  of  being  executed. 
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aoanuii  wiin  liriagcnorth, 
Y  I  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  hotel,  taking  at  the  sam 

.  ii  !  to  avoid  meeting  with  any  acquaintance.    Jle  was  i 

^  [^  ment  of  the  Duke,  whom  he  found  cracking  and  eatir 

of  excellent  white  wine  at  his  elbow.  "  Christian/'  i 
help  me  to  laugh — I  have  bit  Sir  Charles  Sedley — flui 
by  the  gods !" 

"  I  am  glad  at  your  luck,  my  Lord  Duke,"  replied 
oome  here  on  serious  business.''  ' 

"  Serious  ?  —  why,  I  shall  hardly  bo  serious  in  m^ 
ha !  —  and  for  luck,  it  was  no  such  thing  —  sheer  wit 
Tance;  and  but  that  I  don't  care  to  affront  Fortun 

feneral,  I  might  tell  her  to  her  face — In  this  thou  I 
ave  heard,  Ned  Christian,  that  Mother  Cresswell  is  d 

"  Yes,  I  did  hear  that  the  deyil  hath  got  his  due,"  a 

"  Well,"  said  the  Duke,  "  you  are  ungrateful ;  for  I 
obliged  to  her.  as  well  as  others.  Before  George,  a 
helpful  old  lady;  and  that  she  might  not  sleep  in 
betted  —  do  you  mark  me  —  with  ^dley,  that  iwot 
sermon  ;  that  it  should  be  every  word  in  praise  of  her  '. 
that  it  should  be  all  true,  and  yet  that  the  diocesan  sh 
his  thumb  on  Quodling,  my  little  chaplain,  who  should 

"  I  perfectly  see  the  difficulty,  my  lord,"  said  Chrit 
that  ir  he  wished  to  secure  attention  from  this  volatih 
first  suffer,  nay,  encourage  him,  to  exhaust  the  topic,  ^ 
that  had  got  temporary  possession  of  his  pineal  gland. 

"  Why,"  said  the  Duke,  **  I  had  caused  my  little  Qu 
his  oration  thus  —  'That  whatever  evil  reports  had  pa 
the  lifetime  of  the  worthy  matron  whom  they  had  resto 
malice  herself  could  not  deny  that  she  was  born  well 
well,  and  died  well ;  since  she  was  born  in  Shadwell,  i 
lived  in  Camberwell,  and  died  in  Bridewell.'  Hero  er 
with  it  Sedley's  ambitious  hopes  of  overreaching  Bu 
ba !  —  And  now,  Master  Christian,  what  are  your  c< 
day?" 

"  First,  to  thank  your  Grace  for  being  so  attentive  ai 
ble  a  person  as  Colonel  Blood,  to  wait  nnnn 
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"  And  why  not,''<8aid  Christian,  coolly,  "  if  your  old  friend  was  so  stub- 
bom  as  not  to  go  out  of  town,  like  a  good  boy,  when  your  Grace  required 
him  to  do  so,  for  the  civi4  purpose  of  entert;\ining  his  niece  in  his  absence?'' 

"  How  —  what!  —  how  do  you  mean  by  my  entertaining  your  niece,  Mas- 
ter Christian  ?"  said  the  Duke.  *'  She  was  a  personage  far  beyond  my  poor 
attentions,  being  destined,  if  I  recollect  aright,  to  something  like  royal 
favour." 

"It  was  her  fate,  however,  to  be  the  guest  of  your  Grace's  convent  for  a 
brace  of  days,  or  so.  Marry,  my  lord^  the  father  confessor  was  not  at 
home,  and  —  for  convents  have  been  scaled  of  late  —  returned  not  till  the 
bird  was  flown." 

"Christian,  thou  art  an  old  reynard  —  I  see  there  is  no  doubling  with 
thee.  It  was  thou,  then,  stole  away  my  pretty  prize,  but  lefl  me  something 
BO  much  prettier  in  my  mind,  that,  had  it  not  made  itself  wings  to  fly  away 
with,  I  would  have  placed  it  in  a  cage  of  gold.  Never  be  downcast,  man ; 
I  forgive  thee — I  forgive  thee." 

"  Your  Grace  is  of  a  most  merciful  disposition,  especially  considering  it 
is  I  who  have  had  the  wrong ;  and  sages  have  said,  that  he  who  doth  the 
injury,  is  less  apt  to  forgive  uian  he  who  only  sustains  it." 

"  True,  true.  Christian,"  said  the  Duke,  "  which,  as  you  say,  is  something 
quite  new,  and  places  my  clemency  in  a  striking  point  of  view.  Well, 
then,  thou  forgiven  man,  when  shall  I  see  my  Mauritanian  Princess 
again  ?" 

"  Whenever  I  am  certain  that  a  quibble,  and  a  carwhichit,  for  a  play  or 
a  sermon,  will  not  banish  her  from  your  Grace's  memory." 

"  Not  all  the  wit  of  South,  or  of  Etherege,"  said  Buckingham,  hastily, 
"  to  say  nothing  of  my  own,  shall  in  future  make  me  oblivious  of  what  I 
owe  the  Morisco  Princess." 

**  Yet,  to  leave  the  fair  lady  out  of  thought  for  a  little  while — a  very  little 
while,"  said  Christian,  "  since  I  swear  that  in  due  time  your  Grace  shall 
see  her,  and  know  in  her  the  most  extraordinary  woman  that  the  ago  has 

Sroduced  —  to  leave  her,  I  say,  out  of  sight  for  a  little  while,  has  your 
^race  had  late  notice  of  your  Duchess's  health  ?" 

"  Health,"  said  the  Duke.  "  Umph  —  no  —  nothing  particular.  She  has 
been  ill  —  but " 

"  She  is  no  longer  so,"  subjoined  Christian ;  "  she  died  in  Yorkshire  for- 
ty-^ight  hours  since." 

'  Thou  must  deal  with  the  devil,"  said  the  Duke. 

"  It  would  ill  become  one  of  my  name  to  do  so,"  replied  Christian.  "But 
in  the  brief  interval,  since  your  Grace  hath  known  ot  an  event  which  hath 
not  yet  reached  the  public  ear,  you  have,  I  believe,  made  proposals  to  the 
King  for  the  hand  of  the  Lady  Anne,  second  daughter  of  the  Duke  of 
York,  and  your  Grace's  proposals  have  been  rejected." 

"  Fiends  and  firebrands,  villain !"  said  the  Duke,  starting  up  and  seizing 
Christian  by  the  collar ;  "  who  hath  told  thee  that  ?" 

"Take  your  hand  from  my  cloak,  my  Lord  Duke,  and  I 'may  answer 
you,"  said  Christian.  "  I  have  a  scurvy  touch  of  old  puritanical  humour 
about  me.  I  abide  not  the  imposition  of  hands — take  off  your  grasp  from 
my  cloak,  or  I  will  find  means  to  make  you  unloose  it." 

The  Duke,  who  had  kept  his  right  hand  on  his  dagger-hilt  while  he  held 
Christian's  collar  with  his  left,  unloosed  it  as  he  spoke,  but  slowly,  and  as 
one  who  rather  suspends  than  abandons  the  execution  of  some  hasty  vat: 
pulse ;  while  Christian,  adjusting  his  cloak  with  perfect  composure,  said, 
"  Soh — my  cloak  being  at  liberty,  we  speak  on  equal  terms.  I  come  not  tc 
insult  your  Grace,  but  to  offer  you  vengeance  for  the  insult  you  have 
received." 

"  Vengeance  I"  said  the  Duke — "  It  is  the  dearest  proffer  man  can  present 
to  me  in  my  present  mood.    I  hunger  for  vengeance  —  thixst  Coc  ^s^nx^iAa^^^ 
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k<:ii  ui  inc  old  apostnCo  ;  I  uill  (i9cr  ynur  Grace 
prosperity  nnd  revenue,  which  is  liis  frequent  re 
It  to  yourself  to  provide,  aa  you  may  be  |>lcaacii 
The. Duke,  gazing  upon  him  fixedly  nnd  endlj 
Christuu),  that  I  coula  read  wbnt  purpose  of  dm 
propose  to  me  in  thy  counieoiince,  without  t 

Yonr  Oraee  can  but  try  a  kuobb,"  said  Chrisi 
'"   '  ■'      '^  '       ittar  gazi  '   '  ' 


"No,"  replied  the  Duke,  after  gazing  at  hi 
minute ;  "  thou  art  so  deeply  dyed  a  hypocrite, 
clear  gray  eye,  are  as  likely  to  conceal  trcoBon, 


"  If  n  naine  atartTes  your  Grace,  you  may  call 
OQ  tlie  cabal  of  councillors,  \tho  have  ever  couu 
your  wit  nnd  your  interest  with  the  Kiog.  —  Vci 
inond— OQ  Charles  himself." 

"  No,  by  Heaven,"  said  the  Duke,  resuming  h'la 
the  npartmcnt — "  Vengeance  on  tbese  rats  of  the 
it  as  you  will.  But  the  King  I  —  never  —  never. 
hundred  times,  where  he'haa  atirrcd  me  once.  I 
state  intrigue  ~  rivalled  him  in  love  —  had  the  a 
d— n  it,  he  has  forgiven  me  I  If  treison  would 
have  no  apology  for  it — it  were  worse  than  bestial 

"  Nobly  spoken,  my  lord,"  said  Christian  ;  "  a 
the  obligations  under  which  your  Grace  lies  to  < 
sense  you  have  ever  shown  of  them.  —  But  it  sign 
patronize  not  our  enterprise,  there  is  ^nfiesbury— 

"  Scoundrel  I"  ciclnimod  the  Duko.^'on  more  t 
before,  "  think  you  that  you  shall  carr^pn  with  ol 
I  havo  refused?  —  No,  by  every  heathen  ond  evpr- 
ye.  Christian.  I  — !" 
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them  to  the  King  and  the  Privy  Council.  What  say  you  to  the  Moorish 
Princess,  my  Lord  Duke  ?  What  if  I  have  left  her  executrix  of  my  vrill, 
with  certain  instructions  how  to  proceed  if  I  return  not  unharmed  from 
York-Place  ?  Oh,  my  lord,  though  my  head  is  in  the  wolfs  mouth,  I  was 
not  goose  enough  to  place  it  there  without  settling  how  many  carbines 
shouTd  beHred  on  the  wolf,  so  soon  as  my  dying  cackle  was  heard.  Pshaw, 
my  Lord  Duke,  you  deal  with  a  man  of  sense  and  courage,  yet  you  speak 
to  him  as  a  child  and  a  coward." 

The  Duke  threw  himself  into  a  chair,  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  ground,  and 
spoke  without  raising  them.  **  I  am  about  to  call  Jerningham,"  he  said  ; 
*'but  fear  nothing  —  it  is  only  for  a  draught  of  wine  —  That  stuff  on  the 
table  may  be  a  vehicle  for  filberts  and  walnuts,  but  not  for  such  communis 
cations  as  yours. — Bring  me  champagne,"  he  said  to  the  attendant  who  an- 
swered on  his  summons. 

The  domestic  returned,  and  brought  a  fiask  of  champagne,  with  two  large 
silver  cups.  One  of  them  ho  filled  for  Buckingham,  who,  contrary  to  the 
usual  etiquette,  was  always  served  first  at  home,  and  then  offered  the  other 
to  Christian,  who  declined  to  receive  it. 

The  Duke  drank  off  the  large  goblet  which  was  presented  to  him,  and, 
for  a  moment,  covered  his  forehead  with  the  palm  of  his  hand ;  then  in- 
stantly withdrew  it,  and  said,  "Christian,  speak  your  errand  plainly.  We 
know  each  other.  If  my  reputation  be  in  some  degree  in  your  hands,  you 
are  well  aware  that  your  life  is  in  mine.  Sit  down,"  he  said,  taking  a 
pistol  from  his  bosom  and  laying  it  on  the  table  —  "  Sit  down,  and  let  me 
near  your  proposal." 

'*  My  lord,"  said  Christian,  smiling,  "  I  shall  produce  no  such  ultimate 
argument  on  my  part,  though  possibly,  in  time  of  need,  I  may  not  be  found 
destitute  of  them.  But  my  defence  is  in  the  situation  of  things,  and  in  the 
composed  view  which,  doubtless,  your  Majesty  will  take  of  them." 

"  Majesty  I"  repeated  the  Duke  —  '*  My  good  friend  Christian,  you  have 
kept  company  with  the  Puritans  so  long,  that  you  confuse  the  ordinary  titles 
of  the  Court." 

"  I  know  not  how  to  apologize,"  said  Christian,  "  unless  your  Grace  will 
suppose  that  I  spoke  by  prophecy." 

**  Such  as  the  devil  delivered  to  Macbeth,"  said  the  Duke  —  again  paced 
the  chamber,  and  again  seated  himself,  and  said,  "Be  plain,  Christian  — 
speak  out  at  once,  and  manfully,  what  is  it  you  intend  ?" 

"  /,"  said  Christian  —  **  What  should  I  do  ?  —  I  can  do  nothing  in  such  & 
matter ;  but  I  thought  it  right  that  your  Grace '  should  know  that  the  godly 
of  this  city" — (he  spoke  the  word  with  a  kind  of  ironical  grin) — '*  are  im- 
patient of  inactivity,  and  must  needs  be  up  and  doing.  My  brother  Bridge- 
north  is  at  the  head  of  all  old  Wciver's  congregation ;  for  you  must  know, 
that,  after  floundering  from  one  faith  to  another,  he  hath  now  got  beyond 
ordinances,  and  is  become  a  Fifth-Monarchy  man.  He  has  nigh  two  hun- 
dred of  Weiver's  people,  fully  equipped,  and  ready  to  fall  on ;  and,  with 
slight  aid  from  your  Grace's  people,  they  must  carry  Whitehall,  and  make 
prisoners  of  all  within  it." 

"Kascal !"  said  the  Duke,  "  and  is  it  to  a  Peer  of  England  you  make  this 
communication  ?" 

"Nay,"  answered  Christian,  "  I  admit  it  would  be  extreme  folly  in  your 
Grace  to  appear  until  all  is  over.  But  let  me  give  Blood  and  the  others  a 
hint  on  your  part.  There  are  the  four  Germans  also— right  Knipperdolings 
and  Anabaptists  —  will  bo  specially  useful.  You  are  wise,  my  lord,  and 
know  the  value  of  a  corps  of  domestic  gladiators,  as  well  as  did  Octavius, 
Lepidus,  and  Anthony,  when,  by  such  family  forces  they  divided  the  world 
by  indenture  tripartite." 

"  Stay,  stjiy,"  said  the  Duke.  "  Even  if  these  bloodhounds  were  to  join 
with  you — not  that  I  would  purmit  it  without  the  moQ.\»  ^^^yX^n^  ^MK<»:^iacL^Kr 
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tiiu  uutch  train,  Hans  Snoreho 
Strand — there  arc  the  French  Protestants  in  Piccad 
of  Levi  in  Lewkenor's  Lane — the  Muggletonians  i 

"  Ab,  faugh! — Out  upon  them — out  upon  them 
Btink  of  cheese  and  tobacco  when  they  come  upon  \ 
all  the  perfumes  in  Whitehall.  Spare  me  the  detai 
dearest  Ned,  the  sum  total  of  thy  most  odoriferous 

"  Fifteen  hundred  men,  well  armed,''  said  Christ 
that  will  rise  to  a  certainty  —  they  have  already  i 
prisoners  who  were  this  day  acquitted  on  account  o 

*'  All,  then,  I  understand. — And  now,  hark  ye,  mc 
said  he,  wheeling  his  chair  full  in  front  of  that  o 
seated,  ''  you  have  told  me  many  things  to-day — Sh 
nicative?    Shall  I  show  you  that  my  accuracy  c 
yours?    Shall  I  tell  you,  in  a  word,  why  you  have  i 
every  one,  from  the  Puritan  to  the  free-thinker,  upon 
Palace  at  Whitehall,  without  allowing  mc,  a  peer  ol 
to  pause  upon  or  to  prepare  for  a  step  so  desperate ', 
you  would  lead  or  arive,  seduce  or  compel  me,  in 
measures  V 

"  Mv  lord,  if  you  please  to  form  a  guess,''  said  Ch; 
with  all  sincerity,  if  you  have  assigned  the  right  cau 

"  The  Countess  of  Derby  is  this  day  arrived,  and  i 
evening,  with  hopes  of  the  kindest  reception.  She  n 
the  meUe  ? — Ha  I  said  I  not  right.  Master  Christian  ? 
offer  me  revenge,  know  yourself  its  exquisite  sweetne 

"I  would  not  presume,"  said  Christian,  half  smilin 
a  dish  without  acting  as  your  taster  as  well  as  pup'ej 

**  That's  honestly  said,"  said  the  Duke.  "  Away  1 
Blood  this  ring  —  he  knows  it,  and  knows  how  to  o 
Let  him  assemble  my  gladiators,  as  thou  dost  mosi 
jarrets.  The  old  scneme  of  the  German  music  ma; 
think  thou  hast  the  instruments  ready.  But  take  i 
on't;  and  Rowley's  person  muRt  >^"  "«*''•      ^ 
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make  all  ready.    Be  assured  yoar  senrices  shall  not  be  forgot.    We  will 
have  you  near  to  us.*' 

•*  My  Lord  Duke,"  said  Christian,  **  you  bind  me  doubly  to  you.  But 
remember,  that  as  your  Grace  is  spared  any  obnoxious  proceedings  which 
may  befall  in  the  way  of  military  execution,  or  otherwise,  so  it  will  be  advi- 
sable that  you  hold  yourself  in  preparation,  upon  a  moment's  notice,  to  put 
yourself  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  honourable  friends  and  allies,  and  come 
presently  to  the  palace,  where  you  will  be  received  by  the  victors  as  a  cmn- 
mander,  and  by  the  vanquished  as  a  preserver." 

"  I  conceive  you  —  I  conceive  you.  I  will  be  in  prompt  readiness,"  said 
the  Duke. 

"  Ay,  my  lord,"  continued  Christian ;  "  and,  for  Heaven's  sake,  let  none 
of  those  toys,  which  are  the  very  Delilalis  of  your  imagination,  come  across 
your  Grace  this  evening,  and  interfere  with  the  execution  of  this  sublime 
scheme." 

**  Why,  Christian,  dost  think  me  mad  ?"  was  his  Grace's  emphatic  reply. 
"  It  is  you  who  linger,  when  all  should  be  ordered  for  a  deed  so  daring.  Go 
then. — ^But  hark  ye,  Ned ;  ere  you  go,  tell  me  when  I  shall  again  see  yonder 
thing  of  fire  and  air — yon  Eastern  Peri,  that  glides  into  apartments  by  the 
keyhole,  and  leaves  them  through  the  casement — yon  black-eyed  houri  of 
the  Mahometan  paradise — when,  I  say,  shall  I  see  her  once  more  ?" 

**  When  your  Grace  has  the  truncheon  of  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the  King- 
dom," said  Christian,  and  left  the  apartment. 

Buckingham  stood  fixed  in  contemplation  for  a  moment  after  he  was 
gone.  *•  Should  I  have  done  this  ?"  he  said,  arguing  the  matter  with  him- 
self; "or  had  I  the  choice,  rather,  of  doing  aught  else?  Should  I  not  hasten 
to  the  Court,  and  make  Charles  aware  of  the  treason  which  besets  him  ?  I 
will,  by  Heaven  ? — Here,  Jerningham,  my  coach,  with  the  despatch  of  lightl 
— I  will  throw  myself  at  his  feet,  and  tell  him  of  all  the  follies  which  I  have 
dreamed  of  with  this  Christian. — And  then  he  will  laugh  at  me,  and  spurn 
me. — No,  I  have  kneeled  to  him  to-day  already,  and  my  repulse  was  nothing 
gentle.  To  be  spurned  once  in  the  sun's  daily  round  is  enough  for  Buck- 
ingham." 

Having  made  this  reflection,  he  seated  himself,  and  began  hastily  to  mark 
down  the  young  nobles  and  gentlemen  of  quality,  and  others,  their  very 
ienoble  companions,  who  he  supposed  might  be  likely  to  assume  him  for 
their  leader  in  any  popular  disturbance.  He  had  nearly  completed  it,  when 
Jerningham  enterea,  to  say  the  coach  would  be  ready  in  an  instant,  and  to 
bring  his  master's  sword,  hat,  and  cloak. 

.  "  Let  the  coachman  draw  off,"  said  the  Duke,  "  but  be  in  readiness.  And 
send  to  the  gentlemen  thou  wilt  find  named  in  this  list ;  say  I  am  but  ill  at 
ease,  and  wish  their  company  to  a  slight  collation.  Let  instant  expedition 
be  made,  and  care  not  for  expense ;  you  will  find  most  of  them  at  the  Club- 
House  in  Fuller's  Rents."* 

The  preparations  for  festivity  were  speedily  made,  and  the  intended 
guests,  roost  of  them  persons  who  were  at  leisure  for  any  call  that  promised 
pleasure,  though  sometimes  more  deaf  to  those  of  duty,  began  speedily  to 
assemble.  There  were  many  youths  of  the  highest  rank,  and  with  them, 
as  is  usual  in  those  circles,  many  of  a  different  class,  whom  talents,  or  im- 
pudence, or  wit,  or  a  turn  for  gambling,  had  reared  up  into  companions  for 
th/e  great  and  the  gay.  The  Duke  of  Buckingham  was  a  general  patron  of 
persons  of  this  description ;  and  a  numerous  attendance  took  place  on  the 
present  occasion. 

The  festivity  was  pursued  with  the  usual  appliances  of  wine,  music,  and 

•  The  p!»ce  of  mmtinx  of  the  Green  Ribt)on  Club.    "  Their  place  of  meetinf ."  nyt  Rofer  North.  •*  wie  m 
m  eoTt  of  Carrnfuar  at  Cliancery  Lane,  in  a  centre  uf  busineai  and  ooropanpr  nio«tt  pniper  fur  aoch  anfclen  of 
Ibola.    The  house  wai  doable  balconied  in  fmnt,  as  may  yet  be  aeen.  for  the  clubber*  to  iHoe  forth  m  frtaer 
with  hata  and  no  perukes,  pipes  in  their  months,  merry  faces,  and  dilated  throaU  C<n^<X!a!k.««ciaiQx«|^xDHc».^ 
tlw  eanaf  Ua  beluw  on  usual  and  unusual  uocasiona." 


I 


«   ^v/vcxw,    una    IIIUI  "WOrtD^ 

annunciation. 

'*  Strange  things  have  happened,  my  Lord  Duk 
Bence  at  Court  is  instantly  required  by  his  Majesty 

"  You  alarm  me/'  said  Buckingham,  standing  u] 
happened — I  hope  there  is  nothing  wrong — I  hope 

*' Perfectly  well/'  said  Chiffinch ;  **  and  desirous 
out  a  moment's  delay." 

'*  This  18  sudden,"  said  the  Duke.     "  You  see  I  i 
about  me,  and  am  scarce  in  case  to  appear,  Chiffinc 

**  Your  Grace  seems  to  be  in  very  handsome  pligh 
you  know  his  Majesty  is  gracious  enough  to  make  a 

"  True,"  said  the  Duke,  not  a  little  anxious  in 
cause  of  this  unexpected  summons — "True — his  S 
—I  will  order  my  coach." 

"  Mine  is  below/'  replied  the  royal  messenger ;  "  i 
Grace  will  condescend  to  use  it." 

Forced  from  every  evasion,  Buckingham  took  a  go! 
requested  his  friends  to  remain  at  his  palace  so  lou] 
means  of  amusement  there.  He  expected,  he  said, 
diately ;  if  not,  ho  would  take  farewell  of  them  with 
all  of  us  that  are  not  hanged  in  the  interval,  meet 
the  first  Monday  of  next  month/' 

This  standing  toast  of  the  Duke  bore  reference  to  1 
of  his  guests ;  but  he  did  not  drink  it  on  the  present 
anticipation  concerning  his  own  fate,  in  case  Chris 
He  hastily  made  some  addition  to  his  dress,  and  at 
chariot  to  Whitehall. 


High  foastinf  wm  Uwre  ther»— tiie  cildad  mn» 
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It  WM  one  part  of  Charles's  character,  which  unquestionably  rendered 
him  personally  popular,  and  postponed  to  a  subsequent  reign  the  precipita- 
tion of  his  family  from  the  throne/  that  he  banished  from  his  Court  many 
of  the  formal  restrictions  with  which  it  was  in  other  reigns  surrounded. 
He  was  conscious  of  the  good-natured  grace  of  his  manners,  and  trusted  to 
it,  often  not  in  vain,  to  remove  evil  impressions  arising  from  actions,  which 
be  was  sensible  could  not  be  justified  on  the  grounds  of  liberal  or  national 
policy. 

In  the  daytime  the  King  was  commonly  seen  in  the  public  walks  alone, 
or  only  attended  by  one  or  two  persons ;  and  his  answer  to  the  remonstrance 
of  his  brother,  on  the  risk  of  thus  exposing  his  person,  is  well  known ;  ^- 
"  Believe  me,  James,"  ho  said,  *'  no  one  will  murder  me,  to  mako  you 
King." 

In  the  same  manner,  Charles's  evenings,  unless  such  as  were  destined  to 
more  secret  pleasures,  were  frequently  spent  amongst  all  who  had  any 
pretence  to  approach  a  Qourtly  circle ;  and  thus  it  was  upon  the  night  which 
we  are  treating  of.  Queen  Catherine,  reconciled  or  humbled  to  her  fate, 
had  long  ceased  to  express  any  feelings  of  jealousy,  nay,  seemed  so  abso* 
lately  dead  to  such  a  passion,  that  she  received  at  her  drawing-room, 
without  scruple,  and  even  with  encouragement,  the  Duchesses  of  Portsmouth 
and  Cleveland,  and  others,  who  enjoyed,  though  in  a  less  avowed  character, 
the  credit  of  having  been  royal  ravourites.  Constraint  of  every  kind  was 
banished  from  a  circle  so  composed,  and  which  was  frequented  at  the  same 
time,  if  not  by  the  wisest,  at  least  by  the  wittiest  courtiers,  who  ever  assem- 
bled round  a  monarch,  and  who,  as  -many  of  them  had  shared  the  wants, 
and  shifts,  and  frolics  of  his  exile,  had  then  acquired  a  sort  of  prescriptive 
license,  which  the  good-natured  prince,  when  he  attained  his  period  of  pros- 
perity, could  hardly  have  restrained  had  it  suited  his  temper  to  do  so. 
This,  however,  was  the  least  of  Charles's  thoughts.  His  manners  were  such 
as  secured  him  from  indelicate  obtrusion ;  and  ho  sought  no  other  protection 
from  over-familiarity,  than  what  these  and  .his  ready  wit  afforded  him. 

On  the  present  occasion,  he  was  peculiarly  disposed  to  enjoy  the  scene  of 
pleasure  which  had  been  prepared.  The  singular  death  of  Maior  Coleby, 
which,  taking  place  in  his  own  presence,  had  proclaimed,  with  the  voice  of 
a  passing  bell,  the  ungrateful  neglect  of  the  Prince  for  whom  he  had  sacri- 
ficed everything,  had  given  Charles  much  pain.  But,  in  his  own  opinion  at 
least,  he  had  completely  atoned  for  this  negligence,  by  the  trouble  which  he 
had  taken  for  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  and  his  son,  whose  liberation  he  looked 
upon  not  only  as  an  excellent  good  deed  in  itself,  but,  in  spite  of  the  grave 
rebuke  of  Ormond,  as  achieved  in  a  very  pardonable  manner,  considering 
the  difficulties  with  which  he  was  surrounded.  He  even  felt  a  degree  of 
satisfaction  pn  receiving  intelligence  from  the  city  that  there  had  been 
disturbances  in  the  streets,  and  that  some  of  the  more  violent  fanatics  had 
betaken  themselves  to  their  meeting-houses,  upon  sudden  summons,  to 
inquire,  as  their  preachers  phrased  it,  into  the  causes  of  Heaven's  wrath, 
and  into  the  backsliding  of  the  Court,  lawyers,  and  jury,  by  whom  the  false 
and  bloody  favourers  of  the  Popish  Plot  were  screened  and  cloaked  from 
deserved  punishment. 

The  King,  we  repeat,  seemed  to  hear  these  accounts  with  pleasure,  even 
when  he  was  reminded  of  the  dangerous  and  susceptible  character  of  those 
with  whom  such  suspicions  originated.  "Will  any  one  now  assert,"  he 
said,  with  self-complacence,  "  that  I  am  so  utterly  negligent  of  the  interest 
of  friends  ? — You  see  the  peril  in  which  I  place  myself,  and  even  the  risk  to 
which  I  have  exposed  the  public  peace,  to  rescue  a  man  whom  I  have  scarce 
scan  for  twenty  years,  and  then  only  in  his  buff-coat  and  bandoleers,  with 
other  Train-Band  officers  who  kissed  hands  upon  the  Restoration.  They  say 
kings  have  long  hands  —  I  think  they  have  as  much  occasion  for  long 
memories,  since  they  are  expected  to  watch  over  and  reward  evet^  tsaa. 
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palpitated  with  pride  and  with  fear,  warbled  to  th 
presence  the  beautiful  air  beginning, 

"Yooof  1  am,  and  yet  onskiirU, 
How  to  make  a  lo?er  yield/*  dux 

She  performed  her  task  in  a  manner  so  correspond! 
ibe  amatory  poet,  and  the  Toluptuons  air  with  whicl 
invested  by  the  celebrated  Purcel,  that  the  men  crowde 
vhile  most  of  the  ladies  thought  it  proper  either  to  look 
to  the  word^  she^sune,  or  to  withdraw  from  the  circle 
To  the  song  succeeded  a  concerto,  performed  by  a 
admirable  musicians,  which  the  King,  whose  taste  i 
himself  selected. 

At  other  tables  in  the  apartment,  the  elder  courtiere 
^t  the  various  fashionable  games  of  ombre,  quadrille, 
while  heaps  of  gold  which  lay  before  the  players,  au 
with  every  turn  of  a  card  or  cast  of  a  die.    Many 
estates  was  ventured  upon  the  main  or  the  odds ;  wfa 
deserted  manor-house,  had  repaired  the  ravages  of  Cro 
and  replaced  the  sources  of  good  housekeeping  ai 
exhausted  in  the  last  age  by  fine  and  sequestration,  wc 
of  being  annihilated  by  careless  prodieality.    £l8ewi 
observing  the  gamester,  or  listening  to  the  music,  the  | 
licensed  age  were  practised  among  the  gay  and  fair, 
whilst  by  the  ughr  or  the  old,  who  promised  themselves 
of  observing,  and  it  may  be  that  of  proclaiming,  intr 
could  not  be  sharers. 

From  one  table  to  another  glided  the  merry  Monarci 
glance  with  a  Court  beauty,  now  a  jest  with  a  Court  ik 
to  the  music,  and  anon  losmg  or  winning  a  few  pieces  < 
of  the  game  to  which  he  stood  nearest ; — the  most  amia 
the  gayest  and  best-natured  of  companions —  the  ma 
others,  have  best  sustained  his  character,  had  life  been 
and  its  only  end  to  enjoy  the  passing  hour,  and  send  i 
as  might  be. 

But  Kings  are  least  of  all  exempted  from  the  ordini 
and  Segod  of  Ethiopia  is,  amonirst  monarchs.  no  soli 
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"  In  the  name  of  madness,  then/'  said  the  King,  **  let  us  admit  her.  Her 
Grace  is  an  entire  raree-show  in  her  own  person — a  universal  masquerade — 
indeed  a  sort  of  private  Bedlam-hospital,  her  whole  ideas  being  like  so 
many  patients  crazed  upon  the  subjects  of  love  and  literature,  who  act 
nothmg  in  their  vagaries,  save  Minerva,  Venus,  and  the  nine  Muses." 

"  Your  Majesty's  pleasure  must  always  supersede  mine,''  said  the  Queen. 
**  I  only  hope  I  shall  not  be  expected  to  entertain  so  fantastic  a  pe/sonage. 
The  last  time  she  came  to  Court,  Isabella," — (she  spoke  to  one  of  her 
Portuguese  ladies  of  honour) —  ''you  had  not  returned  from  our  lovely 
Lisbon  I  —  her  Grace  had  the  assurance  to  assume  a  right  to  bring  a  train- 
bearer  into  my  apartment ;  and  when  this  was  not  allowed,  what,  then,  think 
you,  she  did? — even  caused  her  train  to  be  made  so  long,  that  three  mortal 
yards  of  satin  and  silver  remained  in  the  antechamber,  supported  by  four 
wenches,  while  the  other  end  was  attached  to  her  Grace's  person,  as  she 
paid  her  duty  at  the  upper  end  of  the  presence-room.  Full  thirty  yards  of 
the  most  beautiful  silk  did  her  Grace's  madness  employ  in  this  manner."  * 

"And  most  beautiful  damsels  they  were  who  bore  this  portentous  train," 
■aid  the  King  —  '*a  train  never  equalled  save  by  that  of  the  great  comet  in 
Bixty-six.  Sedley  and  £therege  told  us  wonders  of  them ;  for  it  is  one  ad- 
Tantage  of  this  new  fashion  brought  up  by  the  Duchess,  that  a  matron  may 
be  totally  unconscious  of  the  coquetry  of  her  train  and  its  attendants." 

**  Am  I  to  understand,  then,  your  Majesty's  pleasure  is,  that  the  lady  U 
to  be  admitted  V  said  the  usher. 

"Certainly,"  said  the  King;  "that  is,  if  the  incognito  bo  really  entitled 
to  the  honour. — It  may  be  as  well  to  inquire  her  title — there  arc  more  mad- 
women abroad  than  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle.  I  will  walk  into  the  ant^ 
loom  myself,  and  receive  your  answer." 

But  ere  Charles  had  reached  the  lower  end  of  the  apartment  in  his  pro- 
gress to  the  anteroom,  the  usher  surprised  the  assembly  by  announcing  & 
name  which  had  not  for  many  a  year  been  heard  in  these  courtly  halls  -— 
"  The  Countess  of  Derby  I" 

Stately  and  tall,  and  still,  at  an  advanced  period  of  life,  having  a  person 
unbroken  by  years,  the  noble  lady  advanced  towards  her  Sovereign,  with  a 
step  resembling  that  with  which  she  might  have  met  an  equal.  There  was 
inched  nothing  in  her  manner  that  indicated  either  haughtiness  or  assump- 
tion unbecoming  that  presence ;  but  her  consciousness  of  wrongs,  sustained 
from  the  administration  of  Charles,  and  of  the  superiority  of  the  injured 
party  over  those  from  whom,  or  in  whose  name,  the  injury  had  been  offered, 
gave  her  look  dignity,  and  her  step  firmness.  She  was  dressed  in  widow'i 
weeds,  of  the  same  fashion  which  were  worn  at  the  time  her  husband  was. 
brought  to  tho  scaffold ;  and  which,  in  the  thirty  years  subsequent  to  that 
event,  she  had  never  permitted  her  tire-woman  to  alter. 

The  surprise  was  no  pleasing  one  to  the  King ;  and  cursing  in  his  heart 
the  rashness  which  had  allowed  the  lady  entrance  on  the  gay  scene  in  which 
they  were  engaged,  he  saw  at  the  same  time  the  necessity  of  receiving  her 
in  a  manner  suitable  to  his  own  character,  and  her  rank  in  the  British 
Court.  He  approached  her  with  an  air  of  welcome,  into  which  he  threw 
all  his  natural  grace,  while  he  began,  "  Chcre  Comptesse  de  Derby ^  puissant^ 
JReine  de  Man,  noire  tres  auguste  aoeur " 

"  Speak  English,  sire,  if  I  may  presume  to  ask  such  a  favour,"  said  the 
Countess.  "lam  a  Peeress  of  this  nation  —  mother  to  one  English  Earl, 
and  widow,  alas,  to  another  1  In  England  I  have  spent  my  brief  days  of 
happiness,  my  long  years  of  widowhood  and  sorrow.  France  and  its  -lan- 
guage are  but  to  me  the  dreams  of  an  uninteresting  childhood.  I  know  no 
tongue  save  that  of  my  husband  and  my  son.  Permit  me,  as  the  widow 
and  mother  of  Derby,  thus  to  render  my  homage." 

She  would  have  kneeled,  but  the  King  gracefully  prevented  her,  and^ 
falating  her  cheek,  according  to  the  form,  led.  Vi«i  W««x^^^^^^^>^^ 

3b 


I  :  might  put  the  question,  why  she  was  so  long  absent  froi 

I  ■  I  can  only  ask  the  Countess  of  Derby,  what  fortunate 

pleasure  of  seeing  her  here  ?'' 

*      **  No  fortunate  cause,  mj  liege,  though  one  most  stro 

The  King  augured  nothine  agreeable  from  this  con 

tmth,  from  the  Countess's  first  entrance,  he  had  antic 

sant  explanation,  which  he  therefore  hastened  to  pan 

'  posed  his  features  into  an  expression  of  sympathy  and 

"  If/'  said  he,  **  the  cause  is  of  a  nature  m  which  ^ 

I..  ance,  we  cannot  expect  your  ladyship  should  enter  u] 

I  time ;  but  a  memorial  addressed  to  our  secretary,  or,  i 

^  tory,  to  ourselves  directly,  will  receive  our  immediate, 

not  add,  our  favourable  construction." 

The  Countess  bowed  with  some  state,  and  answered, 
is  indeed  important ;  but  so  brief,  that  it  need  not  fc 
minutes  withdraw  your  car  from  what  is  more  pleasing  ;- 
that  I  am  afraid  to  postpone  it  even  for  a  moment." 

**  This  is  unusual,"  said  Charles.  **  But  you,  Coantc 
unwonted  guest,  and  must  command  my  time.  Does  th 
private  ear?^ 

"  For  my  part,''  siud  the  Coantcae,  **  the  whole  Conr 
your  Majesty  may  prefer  hearing  me  in  the  presence  of 
counsellors." 

'<  Ormond,"  said  the  Kins,  looking  around,  **  attend  i 
•nd  do  you,  Arlington,  do  the  same.'' 

The  King  led  the  way  into  an  adjoining  cabinet,  and, 
quested  the  Countess  would  also  take  *  chair.  **  It  n< 
replied ;  then  pausing  for  a  moment,  as  if  to  collect  1 
ceeded  with  firmness. 

"  Your  Majesty  well  said  that  no  light  cause  had  d 
lonely  habitation.  I  came  not  hither  when  the  propert 
property  which  descended  to  him  from  a  father  wno  died 
rights — was  conjured  away  from  him  under  pretext  of  ji 
first  feed  the  avarice  of  the  rebel  Fairfax,  and  then  su^ 
of  his  son-in-law,  Buckingham." 

"  These  are  over-harsh  terms,  ladv."  said  the  Kin<r 
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**  And  by  whom  is  the  honour  of  the  House  of  Derby  impeached  ?"  said 
the  King ;  **  for  on  my  word  you  bring  me  the  first  news  of  it." 

*'  Has  there  one  Narrative,  as  these  wild  fictions  are  termed,  been  printed 
with  regard  to  the  Popish  Plot — this  pretended  Plot  as  I  will  call  it — in 
which  the  honour  of  our  house  has  not  been  touched  and  tainted  ?  And 
are  there  not  two  noble  gentlemen,  father  and  son,  allies  of  the  House  of 
Stanley,  about  to  be  placed  in  jeopardy  of  their  lives,  on  account  of  matters 
in  which  wo  are  the  parties  first  impeached  V 

The  King  looked  around,  and  smiled  to  Arlington  and  Ormond.  **  The 
Countess's  courage,  methinks,  shames  ours.  What  lips  dared  have  called 
the  immaculate  Plot  pretended,  or  the  Narratiye  of  the  witnesses,  our  pre- 
servers from  Popish  knivesf  a  wild  fiction  ? — But,  madam,"  he  said,  '*  thoueh 
I  admire  the  generosity  of  your  interference  in  behalf  of  the  two  PeveriUy 
I  must  acquaint  you,  that  your  interference  is  unnecessary  —  they  are  this 
morning  acquitted."  -  * 

"  Now  may  God  be  praised  1"  said  the  Countess,  folding  her  hands.  "  I 
have  scarce  slept  since  I  heard  the  news  of  their  impeachment ;  and  have 
arrived  here  to  surrender  myself  to  your  Majesty's  justice,  or  to  the  preju- 
dices of  the  nation,  in  hopes,  by  so  doing,  I  might  at  least  save  the  lives  of 
my  noble  and  generous  triends,  enveloped  in  suspicion  only,  or  chiefly,  by 
their  connexion  with  us. — Are  Uiey  indeed  acquitted  ?" 

"They  are,  by  my  honour,"  said  the  Kine.    "I  marvel  you  heard  it  not" 

'*I  arrived  but  last  night,  and  remained  in  the  strictest  seclusion,"  said 
the  Countess,  "  afraid  to  make  any  inquiries  that  might  occasion  discovery 
ere  I  saw  your  Majesty." 

"  And  now  that  we  have  met,"  said  the  King,  taking  her  hand  kindly  -~ 
'*a  meeting  which  gives  me  the  greatest  nleasure — may  I  recommend  to  yoa 
speedily  to  return  to  your  royal  islana  with  as  little  eclat  as  you  came 
hither  f  The  world,  my  dear  Countess,  has  changed  since  we  were  young. 
Men  fought  in  the  Civil  War  with  good  swords  and  muskets ;  but  now  we 
fieht  with  indictments  and  oaths,  and  such  like  legal  weapons.  You  are  no 
adept  in  such  warfare ;  and  though  I  am  well  aware  you  know  how  to  hold 
out  a  castle,  I  doubt  much  if  you  have  the  art  to  parry  off  an  impeachment. 
This  Plot  has  come  upon  us  like  a  land  storm  —  there  is  no  steering  the 
Teesel  in  the  teeth  of  the  tempest — we  must  run  for  the  nearest  haven,  and 
happy  if  we  can  reach  one." 

"This  is  cowardice,  my  liege,"  said  the  Countess,  —  "  Forpve  the  word  I 
—•it  is  but  a  woman  who  speaks  it  Call  your  noble  friends  around  yoo, 
and  make  a  stand  like  your  royal  father.  There  is  but  one  right  and  one 
wrong  —  one  honourable  and  forward  course ;  and  all  others  which  deviate 
are  oblique  and  unworthy." 

'*Your  language,  my  venerated  friend,"  said  Ormond, — who  saw  the 
necessity  of  interfering  betwixt  the  dignity  of  the  actual  Soverei^,  and  the 
freedom  of  the  Countess,  who  was  ^nerally  accustomed  to  receive,  not  to 
pay  observance, — "your  lan^age  is  strong  and  decided,  but  it  applies  not 
to  the  times.  It  might  occasion  a  renewal  of  the  Civil  War,  and  of  all  its 
miseries,  but  could  hardly  be  attended  with  the  effects  you  sanguinely 
anticipate." 

"You  are  too  rash,  my  Lady  Countess,"  said  Arlington,  "not  only  to  rush 
upon  this  danger  yourself,  but  to  desire. to  involve  his  Majesty.  Let  me 
say  plainly,  that,  in  this  jealous  time,  you  have  done  but  ill  to  exchange 
the  security  of  Castle  Rushin  for  the  chance  of  a  lodging  in  the  Tower  of 
London." 

"And  were  I  to  kiss  the  block  there,"  said  the  Countess,  "as  did  my  hus- 
band at  Bolton-on-the-Moors,  I  would  do  so  willingly,  rather  than  forsake  a 
friend! — and  one,  too,  whom,  as  in  the  case  of  the  younger  Peveril,  I  have 
thrust  upon  danger." 

"But  nave  I  not  assured  you  that  both  of  l\iQ  'P«HfSln^&^^<i^'t  ^st^^^^^^o^i^tt' 
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are  freed  from  peril  ?"  said  the  King ;  **  and  my  dear  Coantess,  what 

else  tempt  you  to  thrust  yourself  on  danger,  from  which,  doubtleu,  yoo 
expect  to  be  relieved  by  mj  intervention  ?  Methinke  a  lady  of  your  jud|^ 
ment  should  not  voluntarily  throw  herself  into  a  river,  merely  that  her 
friends  might  have  the  risk  and  merit  of  dragging  her  out." 

The  Countess  reiterated  her  intention  to  claim  a  fair  trial.  —  The  two 
counsellors  again  pressed  their  advice  that  she  should  withdraw,  though 
under  the  charge  of  absconding  from  justice,  and  remain  in  her  ovm  feu(ul 
kingdom. 

The  King,  seeine  no  termination  to  the  debate,  gently  reminded  the 
Countess  that  her  Majesty  would  bo  jealous  if  he  detained  her  ladyship 
longer,  and  offered  her  his  hand  to  conduct  her  back  to  the  company.  This 
she  was  under  the  necessity  of  accepting,  and  returned  accoraingiy  to  the 
apartments  of  state,  where  an  event  occurred  immediately  i^terwards,  which 
must  bo  transferred  to  the  next  chapter. 


Here  •tand  I  tight  and  trim. 

Quick  of  eye,  Ihoufrh  little  of  limh; 

He  who  denieth  the  word  I  liave  epoken. 

Betwixt  him  and  me  shall  lances  be  broken. 

Lay  of  thx  Littu  Jobx  Db  aAcmu. 

When  Charles  had  re-conducted  the  Countess  of  Derb^  into  the  preeenoe- 
chamber,  before  he  parted  with  her,  he  entreated  her,  m  a  whisper,  to  be 
governed  by  good  counsel,  and  to  regard  her  own  safety ;  and  then  turned 
easily  from  her,  as  if  to  distribute  his  attentions  equally  among  the  other 
guests. 

These  were  a  ^od  deal  circumscribed  at  the  instant,  by  the  arrival  of  a 
party  of  five  or  six  musicians ;  one  of  whom,  a  Clerman,  under  the  patronage 
of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  was  particularly  renowned  for  his  performance 
on  the  violoncello,  but  had  been  detained  in  inactivity  in  the  antechamber 
by  the  non-arrival  of  his  instrument,  which  had  now  at  length  made  its 
appearance. 

The  domestic  who  placed  it  before  the  owner,  shrouded  as  it  was  within 
its  wooden  case,  seemed  heartily  glad  to  be  rid  of  his  load,  and  lingered  for 
a  moment,  as  if  interested  in  discovering  what  sort  of  instmment  was  to  be 
produced  that  could  weigh  so  heavily.  Uis  curiosity  was  satisfied,  and  in 
a  most  extraordinary  manner ;  for,  while  the  musician  was  fumbling  with 
the  key,  the  case  being  for  his  greater  convenience  placed  upright  against 
the  wall,  the  case  and  instrument  itself  at  once  flew  open,  and  out  started 
the  dwarf,  Geoffrey  Hudson, — at  sight  of  whose  unearthly  appearance,  thus 
suddenly  introduced,  the  ladies  shrieked,  and  ran  backwurds ;  the  gentle- 
men started,  and  the  poor  German,  on  seeing  the  portentous  delivery  of  hif 
fiddle-case,  tumbled  on  the  floor  in  an  agony,  supposing,  it  might  he,  that 
his  instrument  was  metamorphosed  into  the  strange  figure  which  supplied 
its  place.  So  soon,  however,  as  ho  recovered,  he  glided  out  of  the  aparlr 
ment,  and  was  followed  by  most  of  his  companions. 

"  Hudson !''  said  the  King  —  **  My  little  old  friend,  I  am  not  sorry  to  eee 
you ;  though  Buckingham,  who  I  suppose  is  the  purveyor  of  this  jest^  hath 
served  ua  u\>  but  a  stale  one." 

**Wil\  youi  ^lisL^QftV}  Vqw^mt  m^  ^\\k  one  moment's  attention f'  mid 
Vodaon. 
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*' Assaredly,  my  good  friend/'  s'.id  the  |Cing.  "Old  acquaintances  are 
springing  up  "in  ever^  (quarter  t -night;  and  our  leisure  can  hardly  be 
better  employed  than  in  listening  to  them.  —  It  was  an  idle  trick  of  Buck* 
ingham,"  he  added,  in  a  whisper  to  Ormond,  "to  send  the  poo^  thing 
hither,  especially  as  he  was  to-aay  tried  for  the  affair  of  the  Plot.  At  any 
rate  he  comes  not  to  ask  protection  from  us,  having  had  the  rare  fortune  to 
come  off  Pki'free,  He  is  but  fishing,  I  suppose,  for  some  little  present  or 
pension." 

The  little  man,  precise  in  Court  etiquette,  yet  impatient  of  the  Kind's 
delaying  to  attend  to  him,  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  floor,  most  yalorously 
pawing  and  prancing,  like  a  Scots  pony  assuming  the  airs  of  a  wai^horse, 
waving  meanwhile  his  little  hat  with  the  tarnished  feather,  and  bowing 
from  time  to  time,  as  if  impatient  to  be  heard. 

"  Speak  on,  then,  my  friend,"  said  Charles ;  "  if  thou  hast  some  poetical 
address  penned  for  thee,  out  with  it,  that  thou  mayest  have  time  to  repose 
these  flourishing  little  limbs  of  thine." 

"No  poetical  speech  have  I,  most  mighty  Sovereign,"  answered  the 
dwarf;  "  but,  in  plain  and  most  loyal  prose,  I  do  accuse,  before  this  com- 
pany, the  once  noble  Duke  of  Buckingham  of  high  treason  I" 

"Well  spoken,  and  manfully  —  Get  on,  man,"  said  the  King,  who  never 
doubted  that  this  was  the  introduction  to  something  burlesque  or  witty,  not 
conceiving  that  the  charge  was  made  in  solemn  earnest. 

A  great  laugh  took  place  among  such  courtiers  as  heard,  and  among 
many  who  did  not  hear,  what  was  uttered  by  the  dwarf;  the  former  enter- 
tained by  the  extravagant  emphasis  and  gesticulation  of  the  little  champion, 
and  the  others  laughing  not  the  less  loud  that  they  laughed  for  example's 
sake,  and  upon  trust. 

"What  matter  is  there  for  all  this  mirth?"  said  he,  very  indignantly^* 
"  Is  it  fit  subject  for  laughing,  that  I,  Oeoffrey  Hudson,  Knight,  do,  before 
King  and  nobles,  impeach  George  Yilliers,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  of  high 
treason  ?" 

"  No  subject  of  mirth,  certainly,"  said  Charles,  composing  his  features ; 
"  but  great  matter  of  wonder.  —  Come,  cease  this  mouthing,  and  prancing, 
•nd  mummery. — If  there  bo  a  jest,  come  out  with  it,  man ;  and  if  not,  even 
'get  thee  to  the  beauffet,  and  drink  a  cup  of  wine  to  refresh  thee  afler  thy 
close  lodging." 

"I  tell  you,  ray  liege,"  said  Hudson,  impatiently,  yet  in  a  whisper, 
intended  only  to  be  audible  by  the  King,  "  that  if  you  spend  over  much 
time  in  trifling,  you  will  be  convinced  by  dire  experience  of  Buckingham's 
treason.  I  tell  you,  —  I  asseverate  to  your  Majesty, —  two  hundred  armed 
fanatics  will  be  here  within  the  hour,  to  surprise  the  guards." 

"  Stand  back,  ladies,"  said  the  King,  "  or  you  may  hear  more  than  yoa 
will  care  to  listen  to.  My  Lord  of  Buckingham's  jests  are  not  always,  you 
know,  quite  fitted  for  female  ears ;  besides,  we  want  a  few  words  in  private 
with  our  little  friend.  You,  my  Lord  of  Ormond  —  you,  Arlington,"  (and 
he  named  one  or  two  others,)  "  may  remain  with  us.'' 

The  gay  crowd  bore  back,  and  dispersed  through  the  apartment  —  the 
men  to  conjecture  what  the  end  of  this  mummery,  as  they  supposed  it,  was 
likely  to  prove ;  and  what  iest,  as  Sedlcy  said,  the  bass-fiadle  had  been 
brought  to  bed  of —  and  the  ladies  to  admire  and  criticise  the  antique  dress, 
and  richly  embroidered  ruff  and  hood  of  the  Countess  of  Derby,  to  whom 
the  Queen  was  showing  particular  attention. 

"  And  now,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  and  amongst  friends,"  said  the  King 
to  the  dwarf,  "  what  means  all  this  ?" 

"  Treason,  my  Lord  the  King  I  — Treason  to  his  Majesty  of  England  I  — 
When  I  was  chambered  in  ponder  instrument,  my  lord,  the  High-Duteh  fellows 
who  bore  me,  carried  me  into  a  certain  chapel,  to  see,  as  they  said  to  eaah. 
other,  that  all  was  ready.    Sire,  I  went  w\ieT«  \>M!b>^<^<^<^  Ti^^vtHi^'Q^kXiKStfst^ 

dx2 


»^x^  »••  \y        V    I 


•••J  • 

"  Mipht  I  adviyc,"  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  "  I 
of  Buckingham  to  this  presence.  His  connexio 
well  known,  though  ho  anects  to  conceal  them/' 

**  You  would  not,  my  lord,  do  his  Graco  the  inj 
criminal  on  such  a  charge  as  this  ?"  said  the  King, 
after  a  moment's  consideration,  "  Buckingham  is  a 
temptation,  from  the  flightiness  of  his  eenius.  I  s 
he  nourished  hopes  of  an  aspiring  kind  — I  think 
but  lateW.  —  Ilark  ye,  Ghimnch ;  fp  to  him  instai 
on  any  mir  pretext  thou  canst  devise.  I  would  i 
lawyers  call  an  overt  act.  The  Court  would  bo  dt 
Buckingham  to  miscarry." 

'*  WiU  not  your  Majesty  order  the  Horse  Gui 
young  Selby,  who  was  present,  and  an  officer. 

*'  No,  Selby,"  said  the  King,  **  I  like  not  horse 
prepared ;  and  let  the  Hish  Bailiff  collect  his  civ 
the  Sheriffs  to  summon  their  worshipful  attenda 
hangmen,*  and  have  them  in  readiness,  in  case  c 
double  the  sentinels  on  the  doors  of  the  palace  —  i 


in." 


"  Or  out,"  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond.  "  Where 
who  brought  in  the  dwarf?" 

They  were  sought  for,  but  they  were  not  to  b 
treated,  leaving  their  instruments  —  a  circumstanc 
hard  on  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  their  patron. 

Hasty  preparations  were  made  to  provide  resistf 
pair  which  tne  supposed  conspirators  might  be  drii 
while,  the  King,  withdrawing  with  Arlington,  Oi 
counsellors,  into  the  cabinet  where  the  Countess  oi 
dionce,  resumed  the  examination  of  the  little  discc 
though  singular,  was  quite  coherent ;  the  strain  o 
with  it,  being  in  fact  a  part  of  his  character,  whi< 

•  It  can  hanlljr  be  Awxalten  that  one  of  the  RTvat  diflknltiee  of  ChnU 
crown  the  power  of  ch(MHini{  the  iheriflb  of  London.  Racer  North  fives  i 
Doiller  North,  who  avrred  to  verre  dv  the  court.  ** I  omit  the  share  he  hi 
barning  tbe  P^ifw,  becaoae  that  i«  arcounfed  for  in  the  Kxainim.  bmI  Hi*  ri«* 
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fite  of  being  laughod  at,  when  he  would  otherwise  have  been  pitied,  or  eren 
esteemed. 

He  commenced  with  a  iourish  about  his  sufferings  for  the  Plot,  which 
the  impatience  of  Ormond  would  have  cut  short,  had  not  the  King  reminded 
his  Grace,  that  a  top,  when  it  is  not  flogged,  must  needs  gp  down  of  itself 
at  the  end  of  a  dehnite  time,  while  the  application  of  the  whip  may  keep 
it  ap  for  hours. 

Geoffrey  Iludson  was,  therefore,  allowed  to  exhaust  himself  on  the  sub- 
ject of  his  prison-house,  which  he  informed  the  King  was  not  without  a 
beam  of  light — an  emanation  of  loveliness — a  mortal  angel — quick  of  step 
and  beautiful  of  eye,  who  had  more  than  once  visited  his  confinement  wita 
words  of  cheering  and  comfort. 

'*  By  my  faith,"  said  the  King,  "  they  fare  better  in  Newgate  than  I  was 
aware  of.  Who  would  have  thought  of  the  little  gentleman  being  solaced 
with  female  society  in  such  a  place  V* 

**  I  pray  your  Majesty,''  said  the  dwarf,  after  the  manner  of  a  solemn 
protest,  **  to  understand  nothing  amiss.  My  devotion  to  this  fair  creature 
18  rather  like  what  we  poor  Catholics  pay  to  the  blessed  saints,  than  mixed 
with  any  grosser  quality.  Indeed,  she  seems  rather  a  sylphid  of  the  Kosi- 
crucian  system,  than  aught  more  carnal ;  being  slighter,  lighter,  and  less 
than  the  females  of  common  life,  who  have  something  of  that  coarseness  of 
make  which  is  doubtless  derived  from  the  sinful  and  gigantic  race  of  the 
antediluvians." 

"Well,  say  on,  man,"  quoth  Charles.  "Didst  thou  not  discover  this 
sylph  to  be  a  mere  mortal  wench  after  all  ?" 

"  Who  ?--I.  my  liege  ?— Oh,  fie  I" 

"  Nay,  little  gentleman,  do  not  be  so  particularly  scandalized,"  said  the 
King ;  "  I  promise  you  I  suspect  you  of  no  audacitjr  of  gallantry." 

"Time  wears  fast,"  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  impatiently,  and  looking 
at  his  watch.  "ChifiBinch  hath  been  gone  ten  minutes,  and  ten  minutes 
will  bring  him  back." 

**  True,  said  Charles,  gravely.  **  Come  to  the  point,  Hudson ;  and  tell 
us  what  this  female  has  to  do  with  your  coming  hither  in  this  extraordinary 


manner." 


"  Every  thing,  my  lord,"  said  little  Hudson.  "  I  saw  her  twice  during 
my  confinement  in  Kewgate,  and,  in  my  thought,  she  is  the  very  angel  who 
guards  mj  life  and  welfare ;  for,  after  my  acquittal,  as  I  walked  towards 
the  city  with  two  tall  gentlemen,  who  had  been  in  trouble  along  with  me, 
and  just  while  we  stood  to  our  defence  against  a  rascally  mob,  and  just  as 
I  had  taken  possession  of  an  elevated  situation,  to  have  some  vantaj^ 
against  the  great  odds  of  numbers,  I  heard  a  heavenly  voice  sound,  as  it 
were,  from  a  window  behind  me,  counselling  me  to  take  refuge  in  a  certaia 
house ;  to  which  measure  I  readily  persuaded  my  gallant  friends  the  Peve- 
rils,  who  have  always  shown  themselves  willing  to  be  counselled  by  me." 

"  Showing  therein  their  wisdom  at  once  and  modesty,"  said  toe  King. 
•*  But  what  chanced  next  ?    Be  brief — bo  like  thyself,  man."  ' 

"  For  a  time,  sire,"  said  the  dwarf,  "  it  seemed  as  if  I  were  not  the  prin- 
cipal object  of  attention.  First,  the  younger  Peveril  was  withdrawn  from 
us  by  a  gentleman  of  venerable  appearance,  though  something  smacking 
of  a  Puritan,  having  boots  of  neat's  leather,  and  wearing  his  weapon  with- 
out a  sword-knot.  When  Master  Julian  returned,  he  informed  us,  for  the 
first  time,  that  we  were  in  the  power  of  a  body  of  armed  fanatics,  who 
were,  as  the  poet  says,  prompt  for  direful  act.  And  your  Majesty  will  re- 
mark, that  both  father  and  son  were  in  sumo  measure  desperate,  and  disre- 
gardful  from  that  moment  of  the  assurances  which  I  gave  them,  that  the 
star  which  I  was  bound  to  worship,  would,  in  her  own  time,  shine  forth  in 
signal  of  our  safety.  May  it  please  your  Majesty,  in  answer  to  my  hilari- 
ous exhortations  to  confidence,  the  father  d\vi  WVi  «!Qt>^  tu^U^  %Xk^  *<^kv 


1  was  again  cocloscd  in  the  now  solitary  chamber, 
felt  a  certain  depression  of  soul.     But  when  bale  is  ; 
tingcth,  boot  is  at  nighest,  for  a  door  of  hope  was  8U( 

'*  In  the  name  of  God,  my  liege/'  said  the  Duke 
poor  creature's  story  be  translated  into  the  languag 
•ome  of  the  soribbfers  of  romances  about  Court,  ai 
make  meaning  of  it" 

Geoffrey  Hudson  looked  with  a  frowning  countex 
the  impatient  old  Irish  nobleman,  and  said,  with  a  ve 
one  Duke  upon  a  poor  gentleman's  hand  was  enou^ 
but  for  his  present  engagement  and  dependency  wi 
ingham,  he  would  have  endured  no  such  terms  from  1 

**  Abate  your  valour,  and  diminish  your  choler, 

Suissant  Sir  Geoffrey  Hudson/'  said  the  King ;  "  an 
>rmond  for  my  sake ;  but  at  all  events  ^  on  with  yoi 
Geoffrey  Hudson  laid  his  hand  on  his  bosom,  and 
dienified  submission  to  his  Sovereign ;  then  waved 
fully  to  Ormond,  accompanied  with  a  horrible  grin, 
a  smile  of  gracious  forgiveness  and  conciliation.  " 
Tour,  then,''  he  proceected,  "  when  I  said  a  door  of  h* 
I  meant  a  door  behind  the  tapestry,  from  whence  iss 
yet  not  so  fair  as  lustrously  dark,  like  the  beauty  o 
where  the  cloudless  asure  bkj  shrouds  us  in  a  veil  mc 
day  1  —  but  I  note  your  Miyesty's  impatience ;  —  en< 
beautiful  guide  into  an  apartment,  where  they  lay,  st 
warlike  arms  and  musical  instruments.  Amongst  th< 
place  of  temporary  obscurity  —  a  violoncello.  To  i 
turned  around  the  instrument,  and  opening  it  behi 
spring,  showed  that  it  was  filled  with  pistols,  da^ 
made  up  in  iMindoleers.  '  These,'  she  said,  *  are  this 
prise  the  Court  of  the  unwary  Charles'  —  your  Maj 
using  her  own  words ;  *  but  if  thou  darest  go  in  their 
the  saviour  of  king  and  kingdoms ;  if  thou  art  afra 
myself  try  the  adventure.'  Now  may  Heaven  forbid, 
were  craven  enough,  said  I,  to  let  thee  run  such  a  ris 
you  cannot  know,  what  belongs  to  such  ambuscades 
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dnoed  me  in  iheir  room.  As  she  clasped  me  in,  I  implored  her  to  warn  the 
men  who  were  to  be  intrusted  with  me,  to  take  heed  and  keep  the  ncok  of 
the  violoncello  uppermost ;  but  ere  I  had  completed  my  request,  I  found  I 
was  left  alone,  and  in  darkness.  Presently,  t«ro  or  three  Allows  entered, 
whom,  by  their  language,  which  I  in  some  sort  understood,  I  perceived  to 
be  Germans,  and  under  the  influence  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  I  heard 
them  receive  from  the  leader  a  charge  how  they  were  to  deport  themselves, 
when  they  should  assume  the  concealed  arms — and — for  I  will  do  the  Duke 
no  wrong  —  I  understood  their  orders  were  precise,  not  only  to  spare  the 
person  of  the  King,  but  also  those  of  the  courtiers,  and  to  protect  all  who 
might  be  in  the  presence  aeainst  an  irruption  of  the  fanatics.  In  other, 
respects,  they  had  charge  to  disarm  the  Gentlemen-pensioners  in  the  guard* 
room,  and,  in  fine,  to  obtain  the  command  of  the  Court." 

The  King  looked  disconcerted  and  thoughtful  at  this  communication,  and 
bade  Lord  Arlington  see  that  Selby  quietly  made  search  into  the  content! 
of  the  other  cases  which  had  been  brought  as  containing  musical  instru« 
ments.  He  then  signed  to  the  dwarf  to  proceed  in  his  story,  asking  him 
agajn  and  again,  and  very  solemnly,  whetlier  he  was  sure  that  he  heard  tlie 
Duke's  name  mentioned,  as  commanding  or  approving  this  action. 

The  dwarf  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

"  This,"  said  the  King,  '*  is  carrying  the  frolic  somewhat  far." 

The  dwarf  proceeded  to  state,  that  he  was  carried  after  his  metamorphosis 
into  the  chapel,  where  he  heard  the  preacher  seemingly  about  the  close  of 
his  harangue,  the  tenor  of  which  he  also  mentioned.  Words,  he  said,  could 
not  express  the  agony  which  he  felt  when  he  found  that  his  bearer,  in  placing 
the  instrument  in  a  corner,  was  about  to  invert  its  position,  in  whi<»i  case, 
he  said,  human  frailtv  might  have  proved  too  great  for  love,  for  loyalty,  for 
true  obedience,  nay,  for  the  fear  of  death,  which  was  like  to  ensue  on  di»> 
covery ;  and  he  concluded,  that  he  greatly  doubted  he  could  not  have  stood 
on  his  head  for  many  minutes  without  screaming  aloud. 

"  I  could  not  have  blamed  you,"  said  the  King ;  *'  placed  in  such  a  po»> 
ture  in  the  royal  oak,  I  must  needs  have  roared  myself.  —  Is  this  all  you 
have  to  tell  us  of  this  strange  conspiracy  ?"  Sir  Geoffrey  Iludson  replied 
in  the  affirmative,  and  the  King  presently  subjoined — "  Go,  my  little  friend, 
your  services  shall  not  be  forgotten.  Since  thou  hast  crept  into  the  bowelf 
of  a  fiddle  for  our  service,  we  are  bound,  in  duty  and  conscience,  to  find  yoa 
a  more  roomy  dwelling  in  future." 

**  It  was  a  violoncello,  if  your  Majesty  is  pleased  to  remember,"  said  the 
little  jealous  man,  *'  not  a  common  fiddle ;  though,  for  your  Majesty's  ser- 
vice, I  would  have  crept  even  into  a  kit." 

**  Whatever  of  that  nature  could  have  been  performed  by  any  subject  of 
ours,  thou  wouldst  have  enacted  in  our  behalf —of  that  we  hold  ourselves 
certain.  Withdraw  for  a  little ;  and  hark  ye,  for  the  present,  beware  what 
you  say  about  this  matter.  Let  your  appearance  be  considered  —  do  yoa 
mark  me  —  as  a  frolic  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  and  not  a  word  of 
conspiracy." 

**  Were  it  not  better  to  put  him  under  some  restraint,  sire?"  said  the  Duke 
of  Ormond,%rhen  Hudson  had  left  the  room. 

**  It  is  unnecessary,"  said  the  King.  '*  I  remember  the  little  wretch  of 
old.  Fortune,  to  make  him  the  model  of  absurdity,  has  closed  a  most  lofty 
soul  within  that  little  miserable  carcase.  For  wielding  his  sword  and  keep- 
ing his  word,  he  is  a  perfect  Don  Quixote  in  decimo-octavo^.  He  shall  be 
taken  care  of.  —  But,  oddsfish,  my  lords,  is  not  this  freak  of  Buckingham 
too  villanous  and  ungrateful  ?" 

"  He  had  not  had  the  means  of  being  so,  had  your  Majesty,"  said  the 
Duke  of  Orraond,  "been  less  lenient  on  other  occasions." 

"  My  lord,  my  lord,"  said  Charles,  hastily  —  **  your  lordship  is  Bucking* 
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"  And  not  without  rebuking  his  assurance/'  addcc 

"In  private,  sire,  or  before  any  witnesses?"  said  t 
[  "  BcK)re  no  one,"  said  the  King,  —  "  excepting,  i 

And  he,  you  know,  is  no  one." 

**Bine  UUb  lachrymae"  said  Ormond.  "  I  know  1 
the  rebuke  of  his  aspiring  petulance  was  a  matter 
and  him,  he  might  have  let  it  pass  by ;  but  a  checl 
whom  it  was  likely  enough  to  trayel  through  the  Co^ 
reyenged." 

Here  Selby  came  hastily  from  the  other  room,  to 
Backineham  had  just  entered  the  presence  chamber. 

The  King  rose.  *'  Let  a  boat  be  in  readiness,  wi 
men,"  said  he.  '*  It  may  be  necessary  to  attach  hii 
him  to  the  T'ower." 

"  Should  not  a  secretary  of  State's  warrant  be  pre 

"  No,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  the  King,  sharply.  ' 
neeewi^  may  be  ayoided." 
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High  reachint  BaekioKhmm  grow*  ctroanwpet 

RlCHAl 

BiroRE  ^ying  the  reader  an  account  of  the  meetin| 
and  his  injured  Soyereign,  we  may  mention  a  triflin] 
which  took  place  betwixt  hb  Grace  and  Ghiffinch,  in  t 
York-Place  and  Whitehall. 

In  the  outset,  the  Duke  endeayoured  to  learn  from  t 
cause  of  his  being  summoned  so  hastily  to  the  Court, 
cautiously,  that  he  belieyed  there  were  some  gamb 
which  the  King  desired  the  Duke's  presence. 
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zomember  that  I  told  you  Ghristiaii's  secret ;  that  the  Cotmtess  of  Derby 
was  come  up." 

*'  And  you  think  the  one  point  of  treachery  may  balance  for  the  other  ? 
Bat  no.  I  must  have  a  better  atonement.  Be  assured  I  will  blow  your 
brains  out,  ere  you  leave  this  carriage,  unless  you  tell  me  the  truth  of  this 
message  from  Cfourt." 

As  Chiffinch  hesitated  what  reply  to  make,  a  man,  who,  by  the  blaze  of 
the  torches,  then  always  borne,  as  well  by  the  lackeys  who  hung  behind  the 
carriage,  as  by  the  footmen  who  ran  by  the  side,  might  easily  see  who  sal 
in  the  coach,  approached,  and  sune  in  a  deep  manlv  voice,  the  burden  of  an 
old  French  son^  on  the  battle  of  Marignan,  m  which  is  imitated  the  German 
French  of  the  defeated  Swiss. 

"7bK/  at  verlon 
La  tmtelore, 
Tomi  eu  verUm 

B«i  Got" 

"  I  am  betrayed,"  said  the  Duke,  who  instantly  conceived  that  this  choni8» 
expressing  "  ail  is  lost,"  was  sung  by  one  of  his  faithful  agents,  as  a  hint 
to  him  that  their  machinations  were  discovered. 

He  attempted  to  throw  himself  from  the  carriage,  but  Chiffinch  held  him 
with  a  firm,  though  respectful  grasp.  "  Do  not  destroy  yourself,  my  lord,'' 
he  said,  in  a  tone  of  deep  humility —  **  there  are  soldiers  and  officers  of  the 
peace  around  the  carriage,  to  enforce  your  Grace's  coming  to  Whitehall, 
and  to  prevent  your  escape.  To  attempt  it  would  be  to  confess  guilt;  and 
I  advise  you  strongly  agamst  that — the  King  is  your  friend — be  your  own." 

The  Duke,  after  a  moment's  consideration,  said  sullenly,  '*  I  believe  yoa 
are  right.  Why  should  I  fiy,  when  I  am  guilty  of  nothing  bbt  sending 
some  fireworks  to  entertain  the  Court,  instead  of  a  concert  of  music  V* 

"  And  the  dwarf,  who  came  so  unexpectedly  out  of  the  bass-viol " 

"  Was  a  masking  device  of  my  own,  Chiffinch,"  said  the  Duke,  though  tfie 
circumstance  was  then  first  known  to  him.  *'  Chiffinch,  you  will  bind  me 
for  ever,  if  you  will  permit  me  to  have  a  minute's  conversation  with 
Christian." 

"  With  Christian,  my  lord  ? — Where  could  you  find  him  ? — You  are  awara 
we  must  go  straight  on  to  the  Court." 

'*  True,"  said  the  Duke,  "  but  I  think  I  cannot  miss  finding  him ;  and 
you.  Master  Chiffinch,  are  no  officer,  and  have  no  warrant  either  to  detain 
me  prisoner,  or  prevent  my  speaking  to  whom  I  please." 

Chiffinch  replied,  "My  Lord  Duke,  your  genius  is  so  great,  and  your 
escapes  so  numerous,  that  it  will  be  from  no  wish  of  my  own  if  I  am  forced 
to  hurt  a  man  so  skilful  and  so  popular." 

"  Nay,  then,  there  is  life  in  it  yet,"  said  the  Duke,  and  whistled ;  when, 
from  beside  the  little  cutler's  booth,  with  which  the  reader  is  acquiunted, 
appeared,  suddenly.  Master  Christian,  and  was  in  a  moment  at  the  side  of 
the  coach.     *'  Gam  ist  verloren,*'  said  the  Duke. 

"  I  know  it,"  said  Christian ;  "  and  all  our  eodly  friends  are  dispersed 
upon  the  news.  Lucky  the  Colonel  and  these  German  rascals  gave  a  hint. 
All  is  safe — You  go  to  Court — Hark  ye,  I  will  follow." 

**  You,  Christian  ?  that  would  be  more  friendly  than  wise." 

"  Why,  what  is  there  against  me  ?"  said  Christian.  *'  I  am  innocent  as 
the  child  unborn  —  so  is  your  Grace.  There  is  but  one  creature  who  can 
bear  witness  to  our  guilt;  but  I  trust  to  bring  her  on  the  stage  in  our 
favour  —  besides,  if  I  went  not,  I  should  presently  be  sent  for." 

**  The  familiar  of  whom  I  have  heard  you  speak,  I  warrant  ?" 

"  Hark  in  your  ear  again." 

"I  understand,"  said  the  Duke,  "and  will  delay  Master  Chiffinch,— fo? 
he,  you  must  know,  is  my  conductor, — no  longer. — -Well,  Chiffinch,  let  them 
drive  on. — Vogiie  la  OdUreV*  he  exclaimed,  as  the  carriage  went  onward; 
*'  I  hay«  to  sail  through  worse  perils  than  this  yet." 


■9       —  -^^.-w    .    ^, 
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when  he  found  himself  obliged  to  gratify  his  fanati 
restoring  his  child  ;  besides  being  prompted  by  a  priv 
of  bantering  your  Grace." 

"  Umpfa !  I  suspected  so  much.  I  ^rill  repay  it/'  st 
first  to  get  out  of  this  dilemma. — That  little  Numidiai 
fiuniliar ;  and  she  joined  in  the  plot  to  tantalize  me  ?  • 
Whitehall. — Now,  Chiffinch,  be  no  worse  than  thy  wo 
ineham,  be  thyself  r' 

%ut  ere  we  follow  Backingham  into  the  presence,  w 
colt  a  part  to  sustain,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  follow  Gh 
conversation  with  him.  On  re-entering  the  house,  whi 
tons  passage,  leadine  from  a  distant  alley,  and  through 
tian  nastencd  to  a  low  matted  apartment,  in  which  I 
reading  the  Bible  by  the  light  of  a  small  brazen  U 
serenity  of  countenance. 

"  Have  yon  dismissed  the  Pcverils  ?"  said  Christian, 

"  I  have,"  said  the  Major. 

'*  And  upon  what  pledge  —  that  they  will  not  carr} 
you  to  Whitehall  V* 

**  They  gave  me  their  promise  voluntarily,  when  I  8h< 
friends  were  dismissed.  To-morrow,  I  believe,  it  is  th 
informations." 

**  And  why  not  to-night,  I  pray  you  ?"  said  Christiai 

**  Because  they  allow  us  that  time  for  escape." 

"  Why,  then,  do  you  not  avail  yourself  of  it  ?  Whei 
said  Christian. 

*'  Nay,  rather,  why  do  you  not  fly  ?"  said  Bridgen< 
you  are  as  deeply  engaged  as  I." 

"  Brother  Bridgenorth,  I  am  the  fox,  who  knows  a  1: 
oeiving  the  hounds ;  you  are  the  deer,  whose  sole  resou 
Theren>re  lose  no  time — begone  to  the  country--or  rat 
Tessel,  the  Oood  Hope,  lies  in  the  river,  bound  for  Mas 
wings  of  the  morning,  and  begone  —  she  can  fall  dowi 
the  tide." 

'*  And  leave  to  thee,  brother  Christian,"  said  Bridg 
of  my  fortune  and  my  daughter?    No,  brother:  my  o 
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ikai  precious  woman,  to  whom  I  owe  the  last  tie  that  feebly  links  my 
weancMl  spirit  to  humanity  —  could  I  have  travailed  with  him  in  the  good 
cause  1 — ^But  that,  with  all  my  other  hopes,  is  broken  for  ever ;  and  since  I 
am  not  worthy  to  be  an  instrument  in  so  great  a  work,  I  have  little  desire 
to  abide  longer  in  this  vale  of  sorrow." 

**  FareweU,  then,  desponding  fool  1"  said  Christian,  unable,  with  all  his 
calmness,  any  longer  to  suppress  his  contempt  for  the  resigned  and  hopeless 
predestinarian.  **That  fate  should  have  clogged  me  with  such  confedo- 
ratesl''  he  muttered,  as  he  left  the  apartment  —  *'tbis  bigoted  fool  is  now 
nearly  irreclaimable  —  I  must  to  Zarah ;  for  she,  or  no  one,  must  carry  us 
through  these  straits.  If  I  can  but  soothe  her  sullen  temper,  and  excite  her 
vanity  to  action, — betwixt  her  address,  the  King's  partiality  for  the  Duke, 
Buckingham's  matchless  effrontery,  and  my  own  hand  upon  the  helm,  we 
may  yet  weather  the  tempest  that  darkens  around  us.  But  what  we  do 
must  be  hastily  done." 

In  another  apartment  he  found  the  person  he  soueht  —  the  same  who 
Tisited  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  harem,  and,  bavins  relieved  Alice  Bridge* 
north  from  her  confinement  there,  had  occupied  her  place  as  has  been  already 
narrated,  or  rather  intimated.  She  was  now  much  more  plainly  attired 
than  when  she  had  tantalized  the  Duke  with  her  presence ;  but  her  dress 
had  still  something  of  the  Oriental  character,  which  corresponded  with  the 
dark  complexion  and  quick  eye  of  the  wearer.  She  had  the  kerchief  at  her 
eyes  as  Christian  entered  the  apartment,  but  suddenly  withdrew  it,  and, 
flashing  on  him  a  glance  of  scorn  and  indignation,  asked  him  what,  he 
meant  by  intruding  where  his  company  was  alike  unsought  for  and  un* 
desired. 

"  A  proper  question,"  said  Christian,  "  from  a  slave  to  her  master  I" 

**  Rather  say,  a  proper  question,  and  of  all  questions  the  most  proper, 
from  a  mistress  to  her  stave !  Know  you  not,  that  from  the  hour  in  which  vou 
discovered  your  ineffable  baseness,  you  have  made  me  mistress  of  your  lot? 
While  you  seemed  but  a  demon  of  vengeance,  you  commanded  terror,  and 
to  good  purpose ;  but  such  a  foul  fiend  as  thou  hast  of  late  shown  thyself-^ 
such  a  very  worthless,  base  trickster  of  the  devil — such  a  sordid  grovelling 
imp  of  perdition,  can  gain  nothing  but  scorn  from  a  soul  like  mine." 

*'  Gallantly  mouthed,"  said  Christian,  **  and  with  good  emphasis." 

'*  Yes,"  answered  Zarah,  **  I  can  speak — sometimes — I  can  also  be  mute ; 
and  that  no  one  knows  better  than  thou." 

*'  Thou  art  a  spoiled  child,  Zarah,  and  dost  but  abuse  the  indulgence  I 
entertain  for  your  freakish  humour,"  replied  Christian;  *'thy  wits  have 
been  disturbed  since  ever  you  landed  in  England,  and  all  for  the  sake  of 
one  who  cares  for  thee  no  more  than  for  the  most  worthless  object  who 
walks  the  streets,  amongst  whom  he  left  you  to  engage  in  a  brawl  for  one 
he  loved  better." 

*'  It  is  no  matter,"  said  Zarah,  obviously  repressing  very  bitter  emotion ; 
"  it  signifies  not  that  he  loves  another  better ;  there  is  none — no,  none — thai 
ever  did,  or  can,  love  him  so  well." 

'*  I  pity  you,  Zarah  I"  said  Christian,  with  some  scorn. 

*'  I  deserve  your  pity,"  she  replied,  "  were  your  pity  worth  my  accepting 
"Whom  have  I  to  thank  for  my  wretchedness  but  you  ? — You  bred  me  up  m 
thirst  of  vengeance,  ere  I  knew  that  good  and  evil  were  any  thing  better 
than  names;  —  to  gain  your  applause,  and  to  gratify  the  vanity  you  had 
excited,  I  have  for  years  undergone  a  penance,  from  which  a  thousand  would 
have  shrunk." 

*'  A  thousand,  ^rah  I"  answered  Christian ;  **  ay,  a  hundred  thousand, 
and  a  million  to  boot;  the  creature  is  not  on  earth,  being  mere  mortal 
woman,  that  would  have  undergone  the  thirtieth  part  of  thy  self-denial." 

'*  I  believe  it,"  said  Zarah,  drawing  up  her  slieht  but  elegant  figure ;  **  I 
believe  it — I  have  gone  through  a  trial  that  few  indeed  <^q\x\.<\W^^ 

3v 
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**  Not  without  reply  l"  said  Zarah,  fiercely.     **  Gave 
feelings  a  course  of  expresnion  more  impressive  than 
those  tremble  at  my  shrieks,  who  would  have  little  m 
or  my  complaints  ?    And  my  proud  lady,  who  sauced  h 
taonts  she  thought  I  heard  not — she  was  justly  paid  b; 
dearest  and  most  secret  concerns  into  the  hands  of  her 
the  vain  Earl — ^yet  he  was  a  thing  as  insignificant  as  th 
in  his  cap ;  —  and  the  maidens  and  ladies  who  tauntec 
easily  have,  my  revenge  upon  them.    But  there  is  tme, 
upward,  "  who  never  taunted  me ;  one  whose  generouf 
the  poor  dumb  girl  even  as  hi^  sister ;  who  never  spok 
was  to  excuse  or  defend  —  and  you  tell  me  I  must  not 
is  madness  to  love  him !  —  I  wUi  be  mad  then,  for  I  ^ 
latest  breath  of  my  life  V* 

"  Think  but  an  instant,  silly  girl  —  silly  but  in  one 
others  thou  may  est  brave  the  world  of  women.  Thii 
posed  to  thee,  for  the  loss  of  this  hopeless  afiection,  a  c 
Think  only  that  it  rests  with  thjself  to  be  the  wife  —  ti 
the  princely  Buckingham  I  With  my  talents  —  with  t 
with  his  passionate  love  of  these  attributes  —  a  short  s 
among  England's  princesses. — Be  but  guided  by  me  — 
pass — needs  every  assistance  to  retrieve  his  fortunes — ! 
we  alone  can  render  him.  Put  yourself  under  my  o 
itself  shall  prevent  your  wearing  a  Duchess's  coronet.' 

"  A  coronet  of  thistle-down,  entwined  with  thistle-lc 
*'  I  know  not  a  slighter  thing  than  your  Buckingham 
request  —  saw  him  when,  as  a  man,  he  should  have  she 
and  noble  —  I  stood  the  proof  at  your  desire,  for  I  la 
from  which  the  poor  blushing  wailers  of  my  sex  shrink 
■elves.    What  did  I  find  him  ? — ^a  poor  wavering  volu 
attempt  to  passion  like  the  fire  on  a  wretched  stubble-: 
indeea,  or  smoke,  but  can  neither  warm  nor  devour, 
coronet  at  my  feet  this  moment,  I  would  sooner  take 
gingerbread,  than  extend  my  hand  to  raise  it.'' 

'*  xou  are  mad,  Zarah  —  with  all  your  taste  and  U 
•MM44  t     "Ruf  lof  'RiinlrinarYiom  nooa  — —  Dn  von  nwA  m£  1 
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••  I  baTe  it,  in  truth,  and  in  .sincerity,"  replied  Zarah  —  "  Not  for  yonr 
benefits  to  me — such  as  they  were,  they  were  every  one  interested,  and  con- 
ferred from  the  most  selfish  considerations.  I  have  overpaid  them  a  thou- 
sand times  by  the  devotion  to  your  will,  which  I  have  displayed  at  the 
greatest  personal  risk.  But  till  of  late,  I  respected  jour  powers  of  mind — 
your  inimitable  command  of  passion  —  the  torce  of  intellect  which  I  have 
ever  seen  you  exercise  over  all  others,  from  the  bigot  Bridgenorth  to  the 
debauched  Buckingham — in  that,  indeed,  I  have  recognized  my  master." 

**  And  those  powers,"  said  Christian,  **  are  unlimited  as  ever ;  and  with 
tby  assistance,  thou  shalt  see  the  strongest  meshes  that  the  laws  of  civil 
society  ever  wove  to  limit  the  natural  dignity  of  man,  broke  asunder  like  a 
spiders  web." 

She  paused,  and  answered,  "While  a  noble  motive  fired  thee  —  ay,  a 
noble  motive,  though  irregular  —  for  I  was  born  to  gaze  on  the  sun  which 
the  pale  daughters  of  Europe  shrink  from  —  I  could  serve  thee  —  I  could 
have  followed,  while  revenge  or  ambition  had  guided  thee  —  but  love  of 
weaUhj  and  by  what  means  acquired !  —  What  sympathy  can  I  hold  with 
that? — ^Wouldst  thou  not  have  pandered  to  the  lust  of  the  King,  though  the 
object  was  thine  own  orphan  niece? — You  smile ! — Smile  again  when  I  ask 
you  whether  you  meant  not  my  own  prostitution,  when  you  charged  me  t^ 
jemain  in  the  house  of  that  wretchea  Buckingham  I  —  Smile  at  that  ques- 
tion, and  by  Heaven  I  stab  you  to  the  heart  1"  And  she  thrust  her  hand 
into  her  bosom,  and  partly  showed  the  hilt  of  a  small  poniard. 

*'  And  if  I  smile,"  said  Christian,  "  it  is  but  in  scorn  of  so  odious  an  tlo- 
ousation.  Oirl,  I  will  not  tell  thee  the  reason,  but  there  exists  not  on  earth 
the  living  thing  over  whose  safety  and  honour  I  would  keep  watch  as  over 
thine.  Buckingham's  wife,  indeed,  I  wished  thee ;  and,  through  thy  own 
beauty  and  thy  wit,  I  doubted  not  to  bring  the  match  to  pass." 

*'  V  ain  flatterer,"  said  Zarah,  yet  seeming  soothed  even  by  the  flattery 
which  she  scoffed  at,  "  you  would  persuade  me  that  it  was  honourable  love 
which  you  expected  the  Duke  was  to  have  offered  me.  How  durst  you  urge 
Bo^ross  a  deception,  to  which  time,  place,  and  circumstance,  gave  the  lie? 
— flow  dare  you  now  again  mention  it,  when  you  well  know,  that  at  the 
time  you  mention,  the  Duchess  was  still  in  life  ?" 

'*  In  life,  but  on  her  deathbed,"  said  Christian ;  **  and  for  time,  place,  and 
circumstance,  had  your  virtue,  my  Zarah,  depended  on  these,  how  oouldst 
thou  have  been  the  creature  thou  art  ?  I  knew  thee  all-sufficient  to  bid  him 
defiance  —  else  —  for  thou  art  dearer  to  me  than  thou  thinkest — I  had  not 
risked  thee  to  win  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  ;  ay,  and  the  kingdom  of  Eng- 
land to  boot. — So  now,  wilt  thou  be  ruled,  and  go  on  with  me  ?" 

Zarah,  or  Fenella,  for  our  readers  must  have  been  long  aware  of  the  iden- 
tity of  these  two  personages,  cast  down  her  eyes,  and  was  silent  for  a  long 
time.  *'  Christian,"  she  said  at  last,  in  a  solemn  voice,  "  if  my  ideas  of  ri^ht 
and  of  wrong  be  wild  and  incoherent,  I  owe  it,  first,  to  the  wild  fever  which 
my  native  sun  communicated  to  my  veins ;  next,  to  my  childhood,  trained 
amidst  the  shifts,  tricks,  and  feats  of  jugglers  and  mountebanks ;  and  then, 
to  a  youth  of  fraud  and  deception,  through  the  course  thou  didst  prescribe 
me,  m  which  I  might,  indeed,  hear  every  thing,  but  communicate  with  no 
one.  The  last  cause  ^of  my  wild  errors,  if  such  they  are,  originates,  O 
Christian,  with  you  alone ;  by  whose  intrigues  I  was  placed  with  yonder 
lady,  and  who  taught  me,  that  to  revenge  my  father's  death,  was  my  first 
f  reat  duty  on  earth,  and  that  I  was  bound  by  nature  to  hate  and  injure  her 
by  whom  I  was  fed  and  fostered,  though  as  she  would  have  fed  and  caressed 
a  dog,  or  any  other  mute  animal.  I  also  think  —  for  I  will  deal  fairly  with 
you  —  that  you  had  not  so  easily  detected  your  niece,  in  the  child  whos<s 
surprising  agility  was  making  yonder  brutal  mountebank's  fortune ;  nor  so 
readily  induced  him  to  part  with  his  bond-slave,  had  you  not,  for  your  own 
purposes,  placed  me  under  his  charge,  and  reserved  tk^  ^tvV\!^^^  ^1  ^^sAoaak 


Avii*j»  iiiy  course  lor  a  little,  a  very  little  farther;  bu 
Dot  with  remonstrances  against  the  treasure  of  ray  se 
my  most  hopeless  affection  to  Julian  Peveril — and  I 
fiistant  to  any  snare  which  you  may  design  to  cast  a 
TOur  Duke  shall  rue  the  nour  most  bitterly,  in  wl 
xou  may  suppose  you  have  me  io  your  power ;  but 
of  my  burning  climate  are  never  so  fatal  as  when  yoi 

"I  care  not  for  these  Peverils,"  said  Christian — *'  I 
a  poor  straw,  unless  where  it  bears  on  that  of  the  d' 
hands  are  red  in  your  father's  blood.  Believe  me,  I  c 
theirs.  I  will  explain  to  you  now.  And  for  the  l)uk 
men  of  the  town  for  wit,  and  among  soldiers  for  va 
for  manners  and  for  form ;  and  why,  with  his  high  n 
tune,  you  should  throw  away  an  opportunity,  which,  a 
it " 

"  Speak  not  of  it,"  said  Zarah,  "  if  thou  wouldst 
member  it  is  no  peace — if,  I  say,  thou  wouldst  have 
an  hour  old  I" 

**  This,  then,"  said  Christian,  with  a  last  effort  to  ^ 
of  this  singular  being,  "  is  she  who  pretended  such 
passion,  that  she  could  walk  indifferently  and  unmov 
of  the  prosperous,  and  the  prison  cells  of  the  captive, 
known,  svmpathizing'neither  with  the  pleasures  of  ti 
of  the  other,  but  advancing  with  sure,  tnough  silent 
in  despite  and  regardless  of  either  1" 

"  My  own  plans !"  said  Zarah — "  Thy  plans,  Christi 
torting  from  the  surprised  prisoners,  means  whereby  to 
own  plans,  formed  with  those  more  powerful  than  th^ 
secrets,  and,  by  using  them  as  a  matter  of  accusation, 
delusion  of  the  nation." 

**  Such  access  was  indeed  given  you  as  my  agent,"  i 
for  advancing  a  great  national  change.  But  how  did 
vance  your  insane  passion." 

**  Insane!"  said  Zarah — "Had  he  been  less  than  insai 
he  and  I  had  ere  now  been  far  from  the  toils  which  yoi 
both.    I  had  means  prepared  for  every  thing ;  and  ei 
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"  In  God's  Dame,  then,  take  your  -»wn  way,"  said  Christian ;  "  and,  for  my 
Bake,  let  never  man  hereafter  limit  i  woman  in  the  use  of  her  tonzue,  since 
he  must  make  it  amply  up  to  her;  in  allowing  her  the  privilege  of  her  own 
will.  Who  would  have  thought  it?  But  the  colt  has  slipped  the  bridle, 
and  I  must  needs  follow,  since  I  cannot  ^ide  her/' 

Oar  narrative  returns  to  the  Court  of  King  Charles,  at  Whitehall. 


C^aptti  tilt  /nrtij-igig^tlf. 


-Bat  oh! 


What  chftU  I  ny  to  the«.  Lord  Scroop;  thoa  emel, 
lograteful,  sava^,  and  inhuman  creature  1 
Thoa  that  didst  bear  the  kej  of  all  my  eoansela, 
That  knew'st  the  very  bottom  of  my  floal« 
That  almost  mightat  have  com'd  me  into  gold, 
Woaldst  thoa  have  practiaed  on  me  fur  thy  um  T 

UxsVLT  y. 

At  no  period  of  his  life,  not  even  when  that  life  was  in  imminent  danger, 
did  the  constitutional  gaiety  of  Charles  seem  more  overclouded,  than  when 
waiting  for  the  return  of  Chiffinch  with  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  Hie 
mind  revolted  at  the  idea,  that  the  person  to  whom  he  had  been  so  particu- 
larly indulgent,  and  whom  ho  had  selected  as  the  friend  of  his  lighter  hours 
and  amusements,  should  prove  capable  of  having  tampered  with  a  plot  ap- 
parently directed  against  nis  liberty  and  life.  He  more  than  once  examined 
tl^e  dwarf  anew,  but  could  extract  nothing  more  than  his  first  narrative 
contained.  The  apparition  of  the  female  to  him  in  the  cell  of  Newgate,  he 
described  in  such  fanciful  and  romantic  colours,  that  the  King  could  not 
help  thinking  the  poor  man's  head  a  little  turned ;  and  as  nothing  was 
found  in  the  icettledrum,  and  other  musical  instruments  brought  for  the  use 
of  the  Duke's  band  of  foreigners,  he  nourished  some  slight  hope  that  the 
whole  plan  might  be  either  a  mere  jest,  -or  that  the  idea  of  an  actual  con- 
spiracy was  founded  in  mistake. 

The  persons  who  had  been  dispatched  to  watch  the  motions  of  Mr.  Wei- 
ver's  congregation,  brought  back  word  that  they  had  quietly  dispersed.  It 
was  known,  at  the  same  time,  that  they  had  met  m  arms,  but  this  augured  no 
particular  design  of  aggression,  at  a  time  when  all  true  Protestants  conceived 
themselves  in  danger  of  immediate  massacre ;  when  the  fathers  of  the  city  had 
repeatedly  called  out  the  Train-Bands,  and  alarmed  the  citizens  of  London, 
under  the  idea  of  an  instant  insurrection  of  the  Catholics ;  and  when,  to 
sum  the  whole  up,  in  the  emphatic  words  of  an  alderman  of  the  day,  there 
was  a  general  belief  that  tney  would  all  waken  some  unhappy  morning 
with  their  throats  cut.  Who  was  to  do  these  dire  deeds,  it  was  more  diffi- 
cult to  suppose ;  but  all  admitted  the  possibility  that  they  misht  be  achieved^ 
•ince  one  Justice  of  the  Peace  was  already  murdered.  There  was,  there- 
fore, no  inference  of  hostile  intentions  against  the  State,  to  be  decidedly 
derived  from  a  congregation  of  Protestants  par  excellence^  military  from  old 
associations,  bringing  their  arms  with  them  to  a  place  of  worship,  in  the 
midst  of  a  panic  so  universal. 

Neither  aid  the  violent  language  of  the  minister,  supposing  that  to  be 
proved,  absolutely  infer  meditated  violence.  The  favourite  parables  of  the 
preachers,  and  the  metaphors  and  ornaments  which  they  selected,  were  at 
all  times  of  a  military  cast;  and  the  taking  the  kingdom  of  heaven  by 
storm,  a  strong  and  beautiful  metaphor,  when  used  generally,  as  in  Scrip- 
ture, was  detailed  in  their  sermons  in  all  the  tQQVmvsa^Va^^'db'^^^^^^^^M^ 
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dulucss  that  began  to  predominate  in  the  prcsence-cha 
that  something  unusual  vms  labouring  in  the  King's  n 

Thus  play  was  neglected  —  the  music  was  silent,  or 
heard  —  gallants  ceased  to  make  compliments,  and  la 
and  a  sort  of  apprehensiye  curiosity  perraded  the  cir< 
others  why  they  were  grave ;  and  no  answer  was  retu 
ooold  have  been  rendered  by  a  herd  of  cattle  instinctii 
approach  of  a  thunder-storm. 

To  add  to  the  general  apprehension,  it  began  to  be  w 
two  of  the  guests,  who  were  desirous  of  Icavinj^  the 
formed  no  one  could  be  permitted  to  retire  until  the 
missal.  And  these,  gliding  back  into  the  hall,  commi 
that  the  sentinels  at  the  gates  were  doubled,  and  that 
the  Ilorse  Guards  drawn  up  in  the  court  —  circumstant 
excite  the  most  anxious  curiosity. 

Such  was  the  state  of  the  Court,  when  wheels  were 
the  bustle  which  took  place  denoted  the  arrival  of  so 
quencc. 

"  Here  comes  Ghiffinch,"  said  the  King,  **  with  his  pi 

It  was  indeed  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  nor  did  in 
presence  without  emotion.  On  entering  the  court,  tl 
were  borne  around  the  carriage  gleamed  on  the  scarh 
and  drawn  broadswords  of  the  Horse  Guards  —  a  sight 
lated  to  strike  terror  into  a  conscience  which  was  none 
,  The  Duke  alighted  from  the  carriage,  and  only  said 
he  saw  upon  duty,  "  You  are  late  under  arms  to-night, 

"  Such  are  our  orders,  sir,"  answered  Carle  ton,  with  m 
then  commanded  tho  four  dismounted  sentinels  at  the  \ 
way  for  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  His  Grace  had  no  i 
he  heard  behind  him  the  command,  **  Move  close  up,  b€ 
to  the  gate."  And  ho  felt  as  if  all  chance  of  rescue  wi 
■ound. 

As  he  advanced  up  the  n*and  staircase,  there  were 
ahirm  and  precaution.    The  i  eomen  of  the  Guard  were  i 
numbers,  and  carried  carabines  instead  of  their  halberc 
men  Pensioners,  with  their  nartisans.  annmirAH  ai< 
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Buckingham  entered,  in  hopes  of  receiving  some  explanation  of  the  myii- 
teries  of  the  evening.  All  bent  forward,  though  etiquette  forbade  them  to 
advance,  to  catch,  if  possible,  something  of  what  was  about  to  pass  betwixl 
the  King  and  his  intriguing  statesman.  At  the  same  time,  those  counsel- 
lors who  stood  around  Charles,  drew  back  on  either  side,  so  as  to  permit 
the  Duke  to  pay  his  respects  to  his  Majesty  in  the  usual  form.  He  went 
through  the  ceremonial  with  his  accustomed  grace,  but  was  received  by 
Charles  with  much  unwonted  gravity. 

*'  We  have  waited  for  you  for  some  time,  my  Lord  Duke.  It  is  long  since 
Chiffinch  left  us,  to  request  your  attendance  here.  I  see  you  are  elaborately 
dressed.     Your  toilette  was  needless  on  the  present  occasion.'' 

**  Needless  to  the  splendour  of  your  Majesty's  Court,"  said  the  Duke, 
"  but  not  needless  on  my  part.  This  chanced  to  be  black  Monday  at  York- 
Place,  and  my  club  of  Pendahles  were  in  full  glee  when  your  Majesty's  sum- 
mons arrived.  I  could  not  be  in  the  company  of  Ogle,  Maniduc,  Dawson, 
and  so  forth,  but  what  I  must  needs  make  some  preparation,  and  some 
ablution,  ere  entering  the  circle  here." 

"  I  trust  the  purification  will  be  complete,"  said  the  King,  without  any 
tendency  to  the  smile  which  always  softened  features,  that,  ungilded  by  itf 
Influence,  were  dark,  harsh,  and  even  severe.  "  We  wished  to  ask  your 
Grace  concerning  the  import  of  a  sort  of  musical  mask  which  you  designed 
us  here,  but  which  miscarried,  as  we  are  given  to  understand." 

'*It  must  have  been  a  ^eat  miscarriage  indeed,"  said  the  Duke,  "since 
your  Majesty  looks  so  serious  on  it.  I  thought  to  have  done  your  Majes^ 
a  pleasure,  (as  I  have  seen  you  condescend  to  be  pleased  with  such  passages,) 
by  sending  the  contents  of  that  bass-viol ;  but  I  fear  the  jest  has  been  unao* 
ceptable  —  I  fear  the  fireworks  may  have  done  mischief." 

**Not  the  mischief  they  were  designed  for,  perhaps,"  said  the  King^ 
gravely ;  "  you  see,  my  lord,  we  are  all  alive,  and  unsinged." 

"'  Long  may  your  Majesty  remain  so,"  said  the  Duke ;  *'yet  I  see  there  ie 
something  misconstrued  on  mj  part — it  must  be  a  matter  unpardonablCi 
fa6wever  Httle  intended,  since  it  bath  displeased  so  indulgent  a  master." 

**  Too  indulgent  a  master,  indeed,  Buckingham,"  replied  the  King ;  "  and 
the  fruit  of  my  indulgence  has  been  to  changa  loyal  men  into  traitors." 

'*  May  it  please  your  Majesty,  I  cannot  understand  this,"  said  the  Duke. 

"  Follow  us,  my  lord,"  answered  Charles,  "  and  we  will  endeavour  to 
explain  our  meaning." 

Attended  by  the  same  lords  who  stood  around  him,  and  followed  by  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham,  on  whom  all  eyes  were  fixed,  Charles  retired  into  the 
same  cabinet  which  had  been  the  scene  of  repeated  consultations  in  the 
course  of  the  evening.  There,  leaning  with  his  arms  crossed  on  the  back 
of  an  easy-chair,  Charles  proceeded  to  interrogate  the  suspected  nobleman. 

*'  Let  us  be  plain  with  each  other.  Speak  out,  Buckingham.  What,  in 
one  word,  was  to  have  been  the  regale  intended  for  us  this  evening?" 

"  A  petty  mask,  my  lord.  I  hod  destined  a  little  dancing-girl  to  come 
out  of  that  instrument,  who,  I  thought,  would  have  performed  to  your 
Majesty's  liking  —  a  few  Chinese  fireworks  there  were,  which,  thinking  the 
entertainment  was  to  have  taken  place  in  the  marble  hall,  might,  I  hoped, 
have  been  discharged  with  good  effect,  and  without  the  slightest  alarm,  at 
the  first  appearance  of  my  little  sorceress,  and  were  designed  to  have 
masked,  as  it  were,  her  entrance  upon  the  stage.  I  hope  there  have  been 
no  perukes  singed  —  no  ladies  frightened  —  no  hopes  of  noble  descent 
interrupted  by  my  ill-fancied  jest." 

•*  We  have  seen  no  such  fireworks,  my  lord  ;  and  your  female  dancer,  of 
whom  we  now  hear  for  the  first  time,  came  forth  m  the  form  of  our  old 
acquaintance  Geoffrey  Hudson,  whoso  dancing  days  are  surely  ended." 

"  Your  Majesty  surprises  me  I  I  beseech  you,  let  Christian  be  sent  for— 
Edward  Christian — he  will  be  found  lodj^in^  m  «i.  \ax^  ^\  >asj5s»sB^ 'mw^ 


.. .^^%/vuy  A    am   8ure   lO 

corrected,  or  copied,  or  dispersed  it  —  ho  is  the 
about  my  Court  —  the  scapegoat,  who  is  to  carry  j 
and  be  will  have  a  cruel  loiid  to  bear  into  the  wi 
iogham's  sins,  in  particular,  bo  is  the  regular  anc 
am  convinoed  his  Grace  expects  Christian  sboulc 
has  incurred,  in  this  world  or  the  next." 

**  Not  so,  with  the  deepest  reverence,"  replied 
hope  of  being  either  hanged  or  damned  by  proxy  ; 
hath  tampered  with  and  altered  my  device.    If  I 
me  at  least  hear  the  charee,  and  see  my  accuser." 

'*  That  is  but  fair/'  said  the  King.  "  Bring  our 
the  chimnev-board.  [Iludson  being  accordingly  i 
There  stands  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  Repeat  1 
told  us.  Let  him  hear  what  were  those  contents  of 
removed  that  you  might  enter  it.  Be  not  afraid  of 
truth  boldly." 

"  May  it  please  your  Miyesty,"  said  Hudson,  " 
to  me." 

"  His  body  has  no  room  to  hold  such  a  passion ;  < 
to  be  worth  fearine  for,"  said  Buckingham. — '*  But 

Ere  Hudson  had  completed  his  tale,  Buckinghf 
exclaiming,  "  Is  it  possible  that  I  can  be  suspected 
word  of  this  pitiful  varietv  of  the  baboon  tribe?" 

'*  Villain-Lord,  I  appeal  thee  to  the  combat !"  said 
offended  at  the  appellation  thus  bestowed  on  him. 

'*  La  vou  there  now  I"  said  the  Duke—*'  The  little 
and  denes  a  man  who  need  ask  no  other  weapon  thi 
him  through  the  lungs,  and  whose  single  kick  coul< 
to  Calais  without  yacht  or  wherry.  And  what  co 
idiot,  who  is  engoue  of  a  common  rope-dancing  girl,  i 
thread  at  Ghent  in  Flanders,  unless  they  were  to  c 
up  a  booth  at  Bartholomew-Fair? — Is  it  not  plain,  t 
animal  is  not  malicious,  as  indeed  his  whole  kind  b 
cankered  malice  aeainst  those  who  have  the  or 
humanity  —  Grant,  I  say,  that  this  were  not  a  mal 
why,  what  does  it  amount  in  ?  —  tu«*  u<  u  - 
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since  the  little  man  had  mentioned  a  certain  extraordinary  and  treasonable 
conversation  held  by  the  Duke's  dependents,  by  whom  he  had  been  couTeyed 
to  the  palace. 

"  I  am  sure  not  to  lack  my  lord  of  Ormond's  good  word,"  said  the  Duka, 
Bcomfully ;  '*  but  I  defy  him  alike,  and  all  my  other  enemies,  and  shall  find 
it  eas^  to  show  that  this  alleged  conspiracy,  if  any  grounds  for  it  at  all 
exist,  is  a  mere  sham-plot,  got  up  to  turn  the  odium  justly  attached  to  the 
Papists  upon  the  Protestants.  Here  is  a  half-hanged  creature,  who,  on  the 
very  day  he  escapes  from  the  gallows,  which  many  believe  wtts  his  moil 
deserved  destiny,  comes  to  take  away  the  reputation  of  a  Protestant  Peer — 
and,  on  what  ?  —  on  the  treasonable  conversation  of  three  or  four  German 
fiddlers,  heard  through  the  sound-holes  of  a  violoncello,  and  that,  too,  when 
the  creature  was  incased  in  it,  and  mounted  on  a  man's  shoulders  1  The 
urchin,  too,  in  repeating  their  language,  shows  he  understands  German  as 
little  as  my  horse  docs ;  and  if  he  did  rightly  hear,  truly  comprehend,  and 
accunitely  report  what  they  said,  still,  is  my  honour  to  be  touched  by  the 
language  held  by  such  persons  as  these  are,  with  whom  I  have  never  com- 
municated, otherwise  than  men  of  my  rank  do  with  those  of  their  calling 
and  capacity? — Pardon  me,  sire,  if  1  presume  to  say,  that  the  profound 
statesmen  who  endeavoured  to  stifle  the  Popish  conspiracy  by  the  pretended 
Meal-tub  Plot,  will  take  little  more  credit  by  their  figments  about  fiddles 
and  concertos." 

The  assistant  counsellors  looked  at  each  other ;  and  Charles  turned  on 
his  heel,  and  walked  through  the  room  with  long  steps. 

At  this  period  the  Peverils,  father  and  son,  were  announced  to  have 
reached  the  palace,  and  were  ordered  into  the  royal  presence. 

These  gentlemen  had  received  the  royal  mandate  at  a  moment  of  ^reat 
interest  After  being  dismissed  from  their  confinement  by  the  elder  Bndge- 
north,  in  the  manner  and  upon  the  terms  which  the  reader  must  hafe 
gathered  from  the  conversation  of  the  latter  with  Christian,  they  reached 
the  lodgings  of  Lady  Peveril,  who  awaited  them  with  joy,  mingled  with 
terror  and  uncertainty.  The  news  of  the  acquittal  had  reached  her  by  the 
exertions  of  the  faithful  Lance  Outram,  but  her  mind  had  been  since 
harassed  by  the  long  delay  of  their  appearance,  and  rumours  of  disturbances 
which  had  taken  place  in  Fleet  Street  and  in  the  Strand. 

When  the  first  rapturous  meeting  was  over.  Lady  Peveril,  with  an  anxious 
look  towards  her  son,  as  if  recommending  caution,  said  she  was  now  about 
to  present  to  him  the  daughter  of  an  old  friend,  whom  he  had  never  (there 
was  an  emphasis  on  the  word]  seen  before.  **  This  young  lady,"  she  con- 
tinued, **  was^the  only  child  oi  Colonel  Mitford,  in  North  Wales,  who  had 
sent  her  to  remain  under  her  guardianship  for  an  interval,  finding  himself 
unequal  to  attempt  the  task  of  her  education." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  "Dick  Mitford  must  be  old  now  —  beyond 
the  threescore  and  ten,  I  think.  He  was  no  chicken,  though  a  cock  of  the 
game,  when  he  joined  the  Marquis  of  Hertford  at  Namptwich  with  two 
hundred  wild  Welshmen. — Before  George,  Julian,  I  love  tnat  girl  as  if  she 
was  my  own  flesh  and  blood  1  Lady  Peveril  would  never  have  got  through 
this  work  without  her ;  and  Dick  Mitford  sent  me  a  thousand  pieces,  too,  m 
excellent  time,  when  there  was  scarce  a  cross  to  keep  the  devil  from  dancing 
in  our  pockets,  much  more  for  these  law-doings.  I  used  it  without  scrupley 
for  there  is  wood  ready  to  be  cut  at  Martindale  when  we  get  down  there, 
and  Dick  Mitford  knows  I  would  have  done  the  like  for  hiip.  Strange  thai 
he  should  have  been  the  only  one  of  my  friends  to  reflect  I  might  want  a 
few  pieces." 

Whilst  Sir  Geoffrey  thus  run  on,  the  meeting  betwixt  Alice  and  Julian 
Peveril  was  accomplished,  without  any  particular  notice  on  his  side,  except 
to  say,  "  Kiss  her,  Julian — kiss  her.  What  the  devil  1  is  that  the  wa^  ^<w 
!eamed  to  accost  a  ladv  at  the  Isle  of  Msn.  aa  M'^wt  ^lts^^^r^^^i^^^^^*^ 


that  was  likely  to  arido  when  her  real  parentage  was  i 
father.  Wisely,  however,  he  suffered  not  these  antiei 
with  the  delight  of  his  present  situation,  in  the'coui 
slifrht  but  debghtful  tokens  of  recoenition  were  exchang> 
vnder  the  eye  of  Lady  Peveril,  under  cover  of  the  bois 
old  Baronet,  who  spoke  for  two,  ate  for  four,  and  dn 
docen.  His  progress  in  the  latter  exercise  might  have  \ 
ikr,  had  he  not  l^n  interrupted  by  a  gentleman  bearin. 
that  he  should  instantly  attend  upon  the  presence  at  V 
his  son  along  with  him. 

Lady  Peveril  was  alarmed,  and  Alice  grew  pale  with  s; 
but  the  old  Knight,  who  never  saw  more  than  what  lay 
•et  it  down  to  the  King's  hasty  anxiety  to  congratulate 
•n  interest  on  his  Majesty's  part  which  he  considered  b; 
ffant,  conscious  that  it  was  reciprocal  on  his  own  side, 
indeed,  vnth  the  more  ioyful  surprise  that  he  had  recei 
ere  he  left  the  court  of  justice,  that  it  would  be  pruden 
to  Martindale  before  presentine  himself  at  Court,  —  a 
supposed  as  repuenant  to  his  Majesty's  feelings  as  it  ws 

While  he  consulted  with  Lance  Outram  about  cleanin 
tword-hilt,  as  well  as  time  admitt<^.  Lady  Peveril  had 
Julian  more  distinct  information,  that  Alice  was  unde 
her  father's  authority,  and  with  his  consent  to  their  \ 
accomplished.  She  added  that  it  was  her  determinatioi 
diation  of  the  Countess  of  Derby,  to  overcome  the  obf 
be  foreseen  on  the  part  of  Sir  Geoffrey. 


Cjiaiittr  tilt  $u\\-%n\\. 


PEVSBIL    OF    THE    PEAK.  671 

effort  to  speak,  wept  aloud.  Charles,  who  generally  felt  deeply  so  long  ai 
an  impressive  object  was  before  his  eyes,  indulged  for  a  moment  the  old 
man's  rapture.  —  '*  My  good  Sir  Geoffrey,"  ho  said,  "  you  have  had  some 
hard  measure ;  we  owe  you  amends,  and  will  find  time  to  pajc  our  debt." 

*'  No  suffering — no  debt,"  said  the  old  man ;  "  I  cared  not  what  the  rogues 
said  of  me — I  knew  they  could  never  eet  twelve  honest  fellows  to  believe  a 
word  of  their  most  damnable  lies.  I  did  long  to  beat  them  when  they  called 
me  traitor  to  your  Majesty — that  I  confess  —  But  to  have  such  an  early  op- 
portunity of  paying  my  d\itj  to  vour  Majesty,  overpays  it  all.  The  villaini 
would  have  persuaded  me  I  ou^bt  not  to  come  to  CH}urt — aha!" 

The  Duke  of  Ormond  perceived  that  the  King  coloured  much ;  for  ia 
truth  it  was  from  the 'Court  that  the  private  intimation  had  been  given  to 
Sir  Geoffrey  to  go  down  to  the  country,  without  appearing  at  Whitehall ; 
and  ho,  moreover,  suspected  that  the  jolly  old  Knight  had  not  risen  from 
his  dinner  altogether  ory-lipped,  after  the  fatigues  of  a  day  so  agitating.  -^ 
"  My  old  friend,"  he  whispered,  ''you  forget  that  your  son  is  to  be  pre- 
sented— permit  me  to  have  that  honour." 

*'  I  crave  your  Grace's  pardon  humbly,"  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  ''  but  it  is  an 
honour  I  design  for  myself,  as  I  apprehend  no  ono  can  so  utterly  surrender 
and  deliver  him  up  to  his  Majesty's  service  as  the  father  that  begot  him  is 
entitled  to  do. — Julian,  come  forward,  and  kneel. — Here  he  is,  please  your 
Majesty — Julian  Pcveril — a  chip  of  the  old  block — as  stout,  though  scarce 
so  tall  a  tree,  as  the  old  trunk  when  at  the  freshest.  Take  him  to  you,  sir, 
for  a  faithful  servant,  d  vendre  et  a  pendrej  as  the  French  say ;  if  he  fears 
fire  or  steel,  axe  or  gallows,  in  vour  Maiesty's  service,  I  renounce  him — ho 
is  no  son  of  mine  —  I  disown  him,  and  he  may  go  to  the  Isle  of  Man,  the 
Isle  of  Dogs,  or  the  Isle  of  Devils,  for  what  I  care." 

Charles  winked  to  Ormond,  and  having,  with  his  wonted  courtesy,  ex- 
pressed his  thorough  conviction  that  Julian  would  imitate  the  loyalty  of  his 
ancestors,  and  especially  of  his  father,  added,  that  he  believed  his  Grace  of 
Ormond  had  something  to  communicate  which  was  of  consequence  to  his 
service.  Sir  Geoffrey  made  his  military  reverence  at  this  hint,  and  marched 
off  in  the  rear  of  the  Duke,  who  proceeded  to  inquire  of  him  concerning 
the  events  of  the  day.  Charles,  in  the  meanwhile,  having,  in  the  first  place, 
ascertained  that  the  son  was  not  in  the  same  penial  condition  witn  the 
father,  demanded  and  received  from  him  a  precise  account  of  all  the  pro* 
ceedings  subsequent  to  the  trial. 

Julian,  with  the  plainness  and  precision  which  such  a  subject  demanded, 
when  treated  in  such  a  presence,  narrated  all  that  had  happened,  down  to 
the  entrance  of  Bridgenorth ;  and  his  Majesty  was  so  mucn  pleased  with 
his  manner,  that  he  congratulated  Arlington  on  their  having  gained  the 
evidence  of  at  least  one  man  of  sense  to  these  dark  and  mysterious  events* 
But  when  Bridgenorth  was  brought  upon  the  scene,  Julian  hesitated  to  be- 
stow a  name  upon  him ;  and  although  he  mentioned  the  chapel  which  he 
had  seen  filled  with  men  in  arms,  and  the  violent  language  of  the  preacher, 
he  added,  with  earnestness,  that  notwithstanding  all  this,  the  men  departed 
without  coming  to  an  extremity,  and  had  all  left  the  place  before  his  fi&ther 
and  he  were  set  at  liberty. 

"  And  you  retired  quietly  to  your  dinner  in  Fleet  Street,  young  man," 
said  the  King,  severely,  **  without  giving  a  magistrate  notice  of  the  dan- 
gerous meeting  which  was  held  in  the  vicinity  of  our  palace,  and  who  did 
not  conceal  their  intention  of  proceeding  to  extremities  ?" 

Peveril  blushed  and  was  silent.  The  King  frowned,  and  stept  aside  to 
communicate  with  Ormond,  who  reported  that  the  father  seemed  to  haye 
known  nothing  of  the  matter. 

'*  And  the  son,  I  am  sorry  to  say,"  said  the  Kins,  "  seems  more  unwill- 
ing to  speak  the  truth  than  I  should  have  expected.  We  have  all  ^rasv^^ 
of  evidenoe  in  this  singular  investigation— s^msA^NaaMii^Xi^^^^^^^^a^ 


\  'Wiiuuruvy. 

'  *'  I  have  no  reason  to  fear  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 

"  that  I  had  an  afiiiir  with  one  of  his  household,  was  the  i 
and  not  mine." 

"OddsfishI"  said  the  Kine,  "the  light  begins  to  brea 
thoaght  I  remembered  thy  physiognomy.    Avert  thou  nol 
whom  I  met  at  Ghiffinch's  yonder  morning  ? — The  matter  ec 
but  now  I  recollect  thou  saidst  then,  that  thou  wort  the 
old  three-bottle  Baronet  yonder/' 

*'  It  is  true/'  said  Julian,  "  that  I  met  jour  Majesty  at  M 
and  I  am  afraid  had  the  misfortune  to  displease  you ;  but  - 

*'  No  more  of  that,  young  man — no  more  of  that — But  I : 
with  you  that  beautiful  dancing  siren.  —  Buckingham,  I  w 
to  silver,  that  she  was  the  intended  tenant  of  that  bass-fidt 
m  '*  Your  Majesty  has  rightly  guessed  it,"  said  the  Duke ;  *' 
has  put  a  trick  upon  me,  by  substituting  the  dwarf  in  her 
tian  thinks " 

'*  Damn  Christian  1"  said  the  King,  hastily — *'  I  wish  thej 
hither,  that  universal  referee."  —  And  as  the  wish  was  uti 
arrival  was  announced.  "  Let  him  attend,"  said  the  Kin^ 
thought  strikes  me.  —  Here,  Master  Peveril  —  yonder  dan( 
introduced  you  to  us  by  the  singular  agility  of  her  perforo 
by  your  account,  a  dependant  on  the  Countess  of  Derby  ?" 

'*  I  have  known  her  such  for  years,"  answered  Julian. 

"  Then  will  we  call  the  Countess  hither,"  said  the  Kii 
ahould  learn  who  this  little  fairy  really  is ;  and  if  she  be  i 
at  the  beck  of  Buckingham,  and  this  Master  Christian  of 
it  would  be  but  charity  to  let  her  ladyship  know  so  much 
if  she  will  wish,  in  that  case,  to  retain  her  in  her  servi 
continued,  speaking  apart,  "this  Julian,  to  whom  suspi 
these  matters  from  nis  obstinate  silence,  is  also  of  the  Coui 
We  will  sift  this  matter  to  the  bottom,  and  do  justice  to  a 

The  Countess  of  Derby,  hastily  summoned,  entered  the  i 
door,  just  as  Christian  and  Zarab,  or  Fenella,  were  usherc 
The  old  Knight  of  Martindale,  who  had  ere  this  returne 
was  scarce  controlled,  even  by  the  signs  which  she  made 
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the  King,  graciously,  "besides  your  old  friends  of  Ormond  and  Arlin^ 
ton?' 

"  I  see,  my  liege,  two  worthy  friends  of  my  husband's  house,"  replied 
the  Countess ;  *'  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  and  his  son — the  latter  ir  distinguished 
member  of  my  son's  household." 

"  Any  one  else  ?"  continued  the  King. 

*'  An  unfortunate  female  of  my  family,  who  disappeared  from  the  Island 
of  Man  at  the  same  time  when  tfulian  Peveril  left  it  upon  business  of  im- 
portance.    She  was  thought  to  have  fallen  from  the  cliff  into  the  sea." 

**  Uad  your  ladyship  any  reason  to  suspect — pardon  me,"  said  the  King, 
**  for  putting  such  a  question,  any  improper  intimacy  between  Master 
Peyeril  and  this  same  female  attendant?" 

**  My  liege,"  said  the  Countess,  colouring  indignantly,  **  my  household  is 
of  reputation." 

"Nay,  my  lady,  be  not  angry,"  said  the  King;  "I  did  but  ask  —  such 
things  will  befall  in  the  best  regulated  families." 

"  Not  in  mine,  sire,"  said  the  Countess.  "  Besides  that,  in  common  pride 
and  in  common  honesty,  Julian  Peveril  is  incapable  of  intriguing  witn  an 
unhappy  creature,  removed  by  her  misfortune  almost  beyond  the  limits  of 
humanity." 

Zarah  looked  at  her,  and  compressed  her  lips,  as  if  to  keep  in  the  words 
that  would  fain  break  from  them. 

" I  know  not  how  it  is,"  said  the  King — "What  your  ladyship  says  may 
be  true  in  the  main,  yet  men's  tastes  have  strange  vagaries.  This  girl 
is  lost  in  Man  as  soon  as  the  youth  leaves  it,  and  is  found  in  Saint 
James's  Park,  bouncing  and  dancing  like  a  fairy  so  soon  as  he  appears  in 
London." 

"  Impossible  I"  said  the  Countess ;  "she  cannot  dance." 

"  I  believe,"  said  the  King,  "  she  can  do  more  feats  than  your  ladyship 
either  suspects  or  would  approve  of." 

The  Countess  drew  up,  and  was  indignantly  silent. 

The  King  proceeded  —  "  No  sooner  is  Peveril  in  Newgate,  than,  by  the 
account  of  the  venerable  little  gentleman,  this  merry  maiden  is  even  there 
also  for  company.  Now,  without  inquiring  how  she  got  in,  I  think  chari* 
tably  that  she  had  better  taste  than  to  come  there  on  the  dwarfs  account. 
— Aha  I  I  think  Master  Julian  is  touched  in  conscience  I" 

Julian  did  indeed  start  as  the  King  spoke,  for  it  reminded  him  of  the 
midnight  visit  to  his  cell. 

The  King  looked  fixedly  at  him,  and  then  proceeded — "  Well,  gentlemen, 
Peveril  is  carried  to  his  trial,  and  is  no  sooner  at  liberty,  than  we  find  him 
in  the  house  where  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  was  arranging  what  he  calls 
a  musical  mask.  —  Egad,  I  hold  it' next  to  certain,  that  this  wench  put  the 
change  on  his  Grace,  and  popt  the  poor  dwarf  into  the  bass-viol,  reserving 
her  own  more  precious  hours  to  bo  spent  with  Master  Julian  Peveril. — 
Think  you  not  so.  Sir  Christian,  you,  the  universal  referee  ?  Is  there  any 
truth  in  this  conjecture  ?" 

Christian  stole  a  glance  at  Zarah,  and  read  that  in  her  eye  which  embar- 
rassed him.  "  lie  did  not  know,"  he  said ;  "  he  had  indeed  engaged  this 
unrivalled  performer  to  take  the  proposed  part  in  the  mask ;  and  she  was 
to  have  come  forth  in  the  midst  of  a  shower  of  lambent  fire,  very  artificially 
prepared  with  perfumes,  to  overcome  the  smell  of  the  powder ;  but  he  knew 
not  why  —  excepting  that  she  was  wilful  and  capricious,  like  all  great 
geniuses, — she  had  certainly  spoiled  the  concert  by  cramming  in  that  more 
bulky  dwarf." 

*'  I  should  like,"  said  the  King,  "  to  see  this  little  maiden  stand  forth,  and 
bear  witness,  in  such  manner  as  she  can  express  herself,  on  this  mysterious 
matter.     Can  any  one  here  understand  her  mode  of  communication  ?" 

Christian  said,  he  knew  something  of  it  since  he  bad  b^<Qic^\&k!^  ^Rin^o^a^it^ 

Vol.  VII.  — 43  Zq, 


i 


]  iit;i  ureu4L,  Willi  a  iiuiiiuie  air,  as  aincrcnt  irom  that  w 

•;  harem  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  as  that  of  a  Magdi 

Yet  this  was  the  least  show  of  her  talent  of  versatility, 
play  the  part  of  the  dumb  girl,  that  Buckingham,  shan 
was,  remained  undecided  whether  the  creature  whicl 
eould  possibly  be  the  same  with  her,  who  bad,  in  a  d 
each  an  impression  on  his  imagination,  or  indeed  was 
iure  she  now  represented.  She  had  at  once  all  that  coi 
fection  of  hearing,  and  all  that  could  show  the  wonderf 
nature  so  often  makes  up  for  the  deficiency.  There  was  t 
not  at  any  sound — the  seeming  insensibility  to  the  cony 
around ;  while,  on  the  other  nand,  was  the  quick  anc 
seemed  anxious  to  devour  the  meaning  of  those  sounc 
gather  no  otherwise  than  by  the  motion  of  the  lips. 

Examined  after  her  own  fashion,  Zarah  confirmed  the 
all  its  points,  and  admitted  that  she  had  deranged  th 
mask,  by  placing  the  dwarf  in  her  own  stead ;  the  cause 
declined  to  assign,  and  the  Countess  pressed  her  no  fart 

'*  Every  thing  tells  to  exculpate  my  Lord  of  Bucking 
"  from  so  absurd  an  accusation :  the  dwarTs  testimony  i 
of  the  two  Peverils  does  not  in  the  least  affect  the  Duke 
damsel  completely  contradicts  the  possibility  of  his  gv 
lords,  we  should  acquaint  him  that  he  stands  acquitted 
ridiculous  to  have  lieen  subjected  to  a  more  serious  scr 
hastily  made  upon  this  occasion." 

Arlin^on  bowed  in  acquiescence,  but  Ormond  spoke  ] 
suffer,  sire,  in  the  opinion  of  the  Duke  of  Buckin^ha 
talents  are  known  to  be,  should  I  say  that  I  am  satisfie 
on  this  occasion.  But  I  subscribe  to  the  spirit  of  the  tii 
would  be  highly  dangerous,  on  such  accusations  as  we 
collect,  to  impeach  the  character  of  a  zealous  Protestan 
Had  he  been  a  Catholic,  under  such  circumstances  of  si 
had  been  too  good  a  prison  for  him.'^ 

Buckingham  bowed  to  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  with  a  n 
his  triumph  could  not' disguise. — "  Tu  me  lapagherai!" 
tone  of  deep  and  abiding  resentment ;  but  the  stout  old 
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Kud ;  "  do  not  deny  the  charge,  for  yonder  yillain,  once  seen,  is  rememT>ered 
for  ever.    Down,  down  on  your  knees,  George,  and  acknowledge  that  you 

warce  publicatiunn,  it  will  probably  be  a  service  to  Uie  reader  to  brinv  the  most  remarkable  of  them  ander 
liii  eye.  in  a  simulianeoua  pomt  of  view. 
Bluod't  father  »  reported  to  haTe  been  a  blacksmith ;  but  this  was  only  a  disparaging  mode  of  descnbinir  % 

Krsim  who  had  a  concern  in  inm-worka,  and  had  thus  acquired  independence.  He  entered  early  m  life  into 
B  Civil  War.  kenred  as  a  lieutenant  in  the  Parliament  furceti,  and  wa*  put  by  flenry  C'n>mwell,  Lord  Deputy 
of  Ireland,  into  the  commission  of  the  peace,  whi^n  he  was  scarcely  two*uid-twenty.  Tliis  onset  in  life  decided 
his  political  party  for  ever;  and  however  unfit  the  principles  of  such  a  man  rendered  liiro  fur  the  society  oC 
those  who  profened  a  ripdity  of  reliition  and  roorais,  so  useful  was  Blond's  rapidity  of  invention,  and  so  well 
was  he  known,  that  he  was  hekl  rarable  of  framing  with  sataunty,  and  conductinr  with  skill,  the  most  de»- 
perate  undertakinicSf  and  in  a  turbulent  time,  was  allowed  to  associate  with  the  non-iururs,  who  alEected  a 
peculiar  austerity  of  conduct  and  sentiments.  In  1663,  the  Act  of  Settlement  in  Ireland,  and  the  pmceedingi 
thereupon,  affected  Blood  deeply  in  his  fortune,  and  f  nun  tliat  moment  he  appean  to  have  nourished  the  tuiM 
inveterate  hatred  to  the  Duke  of  Ormond.  the  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  wnom  he  considerrd  as  the  author 
of  the  measures  under  which  he  suffered.  There  were  at  this  time  many  malenontents  u[  the  same  pwtf 
with  himself,  so  that  Lieutenant  Blood,  as  the  most  daring  anmuK  them,  was  able  to  put  himself  at  the  heai 
of  a  conspiracy  which  had  for  its  purpose  the  ezcitinc  a  general  insurrection,  and.  as  a  pmliniinary  step,  tha 
surprising  of  the  rastle  of  Dublin.    The  means  proposed  lor  the  last  purpose,  which  wss  to  be  the  prelud*  to 


the  nsiniCi  au^^ured  the  desperation  of  the  person  by  whom  it  was  contrived,  aiid  yet  miitht  probably  have  woo* 
ceeded  from  its  very  boldness.  A  decUiratinn  was  drawn  up  by  the  liand  of  BUkmI  himself,  calling  upon  all 
uenons  to  take  arms  for  the  liberty  of  the  suhiect.  and  the  rwtoration  of  the  Solemn  League  and  Cuvenanl. 
¥ur  the  surprise  of  the  castle,  it  was  providea.  that  seveml  persons  with  petitK>ns  in  their  hands,  were  to 
wait  within  the  walls,  ss  if  tlivy  staid  to  present  them  to  Uie  lx>rd  Lieutenant,  whHe  about  fourscore  of  tho 
old  during  disbanded  soldiers  were  to  remain  on  the  outside,  dressed  like  carpenters,  smiths,  shoemakers,  and 
other  onlinanr  mechanics.  As  soon  as  the  Ixird  Lieutenant  went  in.  a  baker  was  tu  (lass  bv  the  mam  guard 
with  a  large  basket  of  white  bread  on  bis  back  By  making  a  fiiUe  step  he  was  to  throw  down  hn  burdra. 
which  might  create  a  soramble  among  tli«  soldien,  and  otter  the  fourncore  men  before  mentioned  an  oppor- 
tunity of  disarminr  them,  while  the  others  with  petitions  in  their  hands  secured  all  within ;  awl  beinr  onoo 
master  of  the  casile  and  the  Duke  of  Omiond's  person,  they  were  to  publish  their  declaration.  But  soma  of 
the  principal  conspirators  were  spprehendrd  about  twelve  hours  Iwfore  the  time  appointed  for  the  executioa 
of  the  design,  in  which  no  less  tlian  seven  members  of  the  House  of  Comimms  (for  the  Parliament  of  Ireland 
was  then  sitting)  were  concerned.  Leckie.  a  minister,  the  brother-in-law  of  BUknI.  was  with  sevrml  othefB 
tried,  ooodemued.  and  executed.  Blood  effected  his  escape,  but  was  still  mo  much  the  object  of  public  appro* 
hension,  that  a  rumour  having  arisen  dunug  Leckie's  execution,  that  Msjor  Blood  was  at  hand  with  a  party  to 
rescue  the  prisoner,  everv  one  of  the  guurds,  snd  the  executioner  himself,  shtlVed  fur  themselves,  leaving 
Leckie,  with  the  halter  about  his  neck,  standing  alone  under  the  gallows :  but  as  no  rescue  appeared,  tlio 
fthehtf-officers  returned  to  their  diitv.  and  the  rnminal  wss  executed.  Meantime  Blood  retired  among  tho 
mountains  of  Ireland,  where  be  herded  alternately  with  fanatica  and  Papists,  provided  only  thej  wrre  discott- 
teoted  witJi  the  government.  I'here  were  few  persons  better  acquainted  with  (he  intrigues  of  the  tune  thao 
this  active  partisan,  who  was  alternately  Quaker,  Anabaptist,  or  CathoUc,  but  always  a  rebel,  and  revolutiouist : 
he  shifted  from  place  to  place,  and  flrum  kingdom  tu  kingdom ;  became  known  to  the  Admiral  de  Kuyter,  and 
was  the  soul  of  every  desperate  plot. 

In  particular,  about  ICw,  Mr.  Blood  was  one  of  a  revolutionary  committee,  or  secret  council,  which  ooo- 
tinued  its  sittings,  uulwitlistanding  that  government  knew  of  its  meetings.  For  their  security,  the^r  liad  about 
thirty  stout  fellows  posted  round  the  place  where  they  met  in  the  nature  of  a  eor^  de  garde.  It  (ell  out,  that 
two  of  the  memliers  of  the  council,  to  save  themselves,  and  perhapa  fur  the  sake  of  reward,  betrayed  all  thair 
transactions  to  the  ministry,  which  Mr.  Blood  soon  suspected,  aiid  in  a  short  time  got  to  the  bottom  of  tho 
whole  affair.  He  appointed  these  two  persons  to  meet  him  at  a  tavern  in  the  city,  where  he  had  his  guard 
ready,  who  secured  ihem  without  any  uoise,  and  carried  them  to  a  private  place  provided  for  the  purpoao. 
where  he  called  a  kind  of  court-martial,  before  whom  they  were  tried,  found  guilty,  and  sentenced  to  be  ahoi 
two  days  after  in  the  same  place.  When  the  time  appointed  came,  they  were  brought  out,  and  all  the  neoeo- 
sary  preparations  made  for  putting  the  sentence  in  execution ;  and  the  poor  men,  seeing  no  hopes  of  esoapa, 
disposed  themselves  to  suffer  as  well  as  they  could.  At  this  critical  juncture,  Mr.  Blood  was  graciotuly 
pleased  to  grant  them  his  pardon,  and  at  the  same  tune  advised  Ihem  tu  go  to  their  new  niaster,  tell  him  aU 
that  had  happened,  and  request  him,  m  the  name  of  their  old  confederates,  to  be  as  favourable  to  such  oC 
them  as  should  at  any  time  stand  in  need  of  his  mercv.  Wliether  these  unfortunate  people  earned  Mr.  Bluod% 
message  to  the  King,  does  luit  any  where  appear.  It  is  however  certam,  that  nut  Umg  after  the  whole  cod- 
apiracy  was  dwoovered ;  in  consequence  of  which,  on  the  26ih  of  April,  16i>6,  Col.  John  Bathboue,  and  soma 
oilier  officers  of  the  late  disbanded  army,  were  tried  and  coavKted  at  the  Uld  Bailey  for  a  plot  to  surprise  tha 
Tower,  and  to  kill  General  Monk. 

After  his  concern  with  this  desperate  conclave,  who  were  cliiefly  fanatics  and  Fifth-Monarchy  men,  Blood 
exchanged  the  scene  for  Scotland,  where  lie  mingled  among  the  Camerouians,  and  must  have  been  a  moat 
acreptattle  associate  to  John  Balfitnr  of  Burley,  or  any  other  who  joined  the  insurgents  more  out  of  spleen  or 
desire  of  plunder,  than  from  religious  motives.  The  writers  of  the  sect  seem  to  have  thought  his  name  a  dia> 
credit,  or  perhaps  did  not  know  it ;  nevertheless,  it  is  affirmed  in  a  pamphlet  written  by  a  person  who  seena 
to  have  been  well  urquainted  with  the  incidents  of  his  life,  that  he  shared  the  dangers  of  tlie  defeat  at  l^t- 
land  Hills,  27ih  Novenilier.  16ti6,  in  which  the  Camerouians  were  totally  routed.  After  the  engagement,  ba 
found  his  way  again  to  Ireland,  hut  was  hunted  out  of  Ulster  by  Lord  Dungannoo.  wlio  pursued  him  very 
olusely.    On  his  return  to  England,  he  made  himself  again  notorious  by  an  exploit,  of  which  the  very  singular 

Erticulurs  are  contained  in  the  pamphlet  already  mentioned.*  The  narrative  runs  aa  follows: — **  Ani(*ao 
I  persons  apprehended  fur  the  lute  fanatic  ctMMpiracy,  was  one  Captain  Mason,  a  penon  for  whom  Mr.  Bl<iod 
bad  a  particular  affection  and  fnendship.  Tliis  uerson  was  to  be  removed  from  Loudon  to  one  of  the  northern 
counties,  in  order  to  his  trial  at  the  assixes;  and  to  that  intent  was  sent  down  with  eight  of  the  Duketi  truupa 
to  guard  him.  being  reckoned  to  be  a  person  bold  and  courageous.  Mr.  Blood  having  notice  of  this  jfturaey, 
resolves  by  the  way  to  rescue  his  friend.  The  pnsouer  and  his  guard  went  away  in  the  morning,  and  Mr. 
Blood  haviuf  made  choice  of  three  more  of  his  acquaintance,  set  forward  the  same  day  at  niahl,  without  boula, 
upon  small  horses,  and  their  pistols  in  their  trowsen,  to  prevent  suspicion.  But  opportunities  are  not  ao 
easily  had,  neither  were  all  places  convenient,  ao  that  the  convoy  and  their  prisoner  were  gone  a  good  way 
beyond  Mewark,  before  Mr.  Blood  and  bis  tnends  had  any  scent  of  iheir  prisoner.  At  one  place.  Ihey  set  a 
senliuei  to  watch  hw  coming  by;  but  whether  it  was  out  of  fear,  or  that  the  person  was  tired  with  a  tediooa 
expectation,  the  sentinel  brought  them  no  tidings  either  of  the  prisoner  or  his  ftuard.  insomuch  that  Mr.  Bloud 
and  his  companions  bfgMU  to  think  their  fnrnd  so  far  liefore  tliera  upim  the  ruad.  that  it  woukl  be  in  vain  to 
follow  him.  Yet  not  willing  to  give  over  an  enterprise  so  generously  undertaken,  upon  Mr.  Blood's  euoonrago- 
meni,  they  rode  on,  though  despairiug  u(  success,  till  liiidiiig  it  grow  towards  evenitip,  and  meelinc  with  a 
convenient  inn  upon  the  road,  in  a  small  village  not  far  from  Doncaster,  they  resolved  to  lie  there  all  night, 
aiyl  return  for  Loudon  tlie  next  momiuK.  In  that  inn  they  had  not  sat  long  in  a  room  next  the  street,  csuQ' 
itioluit  auiuog  thenselvea  the  ill  success  of  such  a  tedious  journey,  and  the  maifortune  of  their  fhend,  mInv 
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mxJden.  Mr.  UUkkI  laid  hokl  of  Uie  reins  or  tne  nor^e  m-xi  nmi,  wunv  um  «••■:>•«. 

tiom,  did  the  mme  on  the  other  hand ;  mnd  havuic  prmentljr  by  lui  pn«e  diimoi 

their  bridlen.  and  vent  thrir  horhes  to  pirk  their  ktwu  where  thejr  pleaaed.    llie 

of,  Mr  UUnnI  pursues  his  rauie.  uitenuimr  tu  havo  rearhfnl  the  aincle  trooper;  h 

his  felhiws.  now  reduced  to  uz,  and  a  bartier  uf  York,  that  travelled  in  their  < 

hMds  the  whole  party,  and  stopa  tliein ;  of  which  some  of  the  foremost,  lookini 

or  niad,  thoucht  tbe  rcbake  oi  a  awitch  to  be  a  sufficient  chssUsenicnt  of  sut 

tbejr  rxerciN«J  with  mora  oooienpt  than  fury,  till,  bjr  the  radenesa  of  his  eon 

them  tu  undentaod  ha  was  not  in  jut.  but  in  very  iiood  earnest    He  was  som 

was  with  liim  m  his  first  exploit ;  but  Ihera  had  bc«n  several  rouf  h  blows  dealt 

of  six  to  two,  befurs  Mr.  Blood's  two  other  fnrnda  came  op  to  their  assistance 

two ;  for  the  barber  of  York,  whether  out  of  his  nalnrnl  propensity  lu  the  spo 

had  made  him  so  icenen>us  as  to  help  hia  felluw-travellerB,  would  needs  show 

tbe  fimy ;  but  bcuer  had  he  been  at  the  latter  end  of  a  feast ;  fbr  thouefa  he  sb< 

Btmni^r  side,  as  he  Ruessed  by  the  number,  yet  because  he  would  lAke  no  wi 

him.  nut  to  put  hunself  to  the  hazard  of  losinc  a  fruitar'tlncer  by  meddlinir  in 

cemed  hint,  lie  Inst  liis  life,  as  they  were  furred  to  dispatch  him,  in  the  first  pis 

trouble.    '1  he  barbvr  beiim  become  an  useless  instruineni.  and  the  other  of  M 

up,  the  skirmish  beean  to  be  very  smart,  the  four  assailants  havinir  sineleil  out 

equally  as  they  could.    All  this  while,  CafAain  Mason,  beini;  mde  before  upon 

deriiir  hift  gunrd  came  not  with  him,  looked  bark,  and  observing  a  rombusiion, 

bjf  the  i-anc,  knew  not  what  to  thmk.    He  conjectured  it  at  fimt  to  have  been 

the  troopeis  bad  a  design  to  tempt  him  to  an  cecape,  which  miaht  afterwards 

just  like  cats,  that,  with  reffanlleaa  aoom,  seem  to  jpve  the  distressed  mouse 

fwt  aw.iy  out  of  their  paws,  but  soon  recover  their  prey  afaia  at  one  jump.    Th 

the  hazard  of  such  a  tnal.  he  cornea  back,  at  which  time  Mr.  Blood  cried  out  ti 

an  alarm  so  aiiutziiw^  at  fint,  that  he  couU  not  believe  it  to  be  his  friend's  voioi 

thouehts  (if  niihtary  men  are  soon  sununoned  tofetber,  and  never  hold  Span 

sentiy  settled  hn  rceolutioa,  mounts  the  next  horse  that  wanted  a  nder,  ana  pi 

aelf-pmcrvatioo.    In  this  bloody  conflict,  Mr.  Blood  was  three  times  unhorse 

ness,  as  havini;  omitted  to  new  pit  his  saddle,  which  the  ostler  had  unlooaet 

coiuimr  into  the  inn.    Bein^  then  so  often dinnounlad,  and  not  knowiiut  the  rea 

not  Kive  liini  leave  to  consider,  be  reeulved  to  fight  it  out  oo  foot ;  of  which  t 

advuiitage.  siiicled  him  out,  and  druva  him  into  a  oourt-yanl,  where  he  mad 

swonl  ill  one  bsiid.  and  his  patol  in  the  other.    One  of  the  soldiers  takinir  thi 

sliot  him  ni>ar  the  Rlioulder-blade  of  ha  pistol- arm,  at  which  time  he  hMl  four 

he  had  received  tiefnre :  which  the  soldier  observinff,  flunir  iust  discharRed  ps 

and  vuiU'nre.  that  he  hit  bun  a  stunning  blow  just  under  the  forehead,  up 

between  the  eyes,  which  for  the  present  so  amazed  him.  that  he  cave  himsel 

•olving  tu  Kive  one  spamiiR  blow  before  he  expired,  such  is  the  straufe  piovi 

with  one  vucumiw  Mtroke  of  his  swonl,  he  bruuelit  his  advemary  with  a  vemr 

him  in  a  fiu-  worse  ronditjoo  than  himself  at  his  Ihutc's  feet.    At  that  time,  fui 

just  soinf;  In  make  an  end  of  his  oumiuest,  tiy  Rivuiff  him  the  fatal  stab,  but  thi 

tain  MuMHi  huvinir,  liy  tlie  help  of  his  friends,  done  his  business  where  tliey  hs 

and  the  diMihlinc  of  oliieis  that  opposed  them,  came  m,  and  bid  him  hold  and 

been  tLc  riviiest  prraon  to  him  UMm  the  ruad.  —  a  fortunate  piece  of  kindnesa 

the  other:  which  Mr.  Bliwd  easily  condescend  iiir  to.  by  the  joint  a«fiistance  o 

was  soon  mastered,  and  I  lie  victory,  aflrr  a  sharp  iicht,  that  lasted  above  two  I 

You  nuijr  lie  sure  the  ficlil  was  well  nuiintainsd  on  both  sidra,  wlule  two  of  tl 

were  sluin  upon  the  pitice,  three  unhorsed,  and  the  rpst  wuiindnl.    And  it  w 

enc(Mint4>r  happened  in  a  village,  where  a  (treat  number  of  people  were  spec 

would  ndveuture  the  resriiL'  of  eithrr  pnrty,  an  mit  knuwimr  wlurh  wan  in  th 

and  wcrr  ihcn-fiira  wary  of  beinr  nriutratum  lu  such  a  de»(ienUe  omtest.  wli 

swtanre  to  bu  nut  hiiiR  hut  prewitt  death.    Af^er  the  combut  was  over,  Mr.  Uhx 

selves,  ami  parted  wveral  wavs  " 

Bclure  he  had  emtafed  in  tiiis  advent ure,BIfiOil  had  placnl  his  wife  and  son  I 
fold,  luidcr  Ihe  name  of  Wnton.  He  himiell  afterwards  afTeclvd  to  praciia 
Aylifle.  Uiuler  which  f  uiw  he  reinaiiuil  mnm-aled  until  his  wounds  were  cur 

I..,.,  .,,ul  Ilia  nMVMnnlirMi  wmm  Kiimrwiiat  hhsitMl. 
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"  Believe  that  I  have  hecn  guilty — most  guilty,  my  liege  and  King,"  said 
the  Duke,  conscience-stricken,  and  kneeling  down  ;  —  *•  Ijelieve  that  I  was 

mho  had  carrinl  him  down  Pirkaililly.  The  iKirtrr  ininirih:it«>Iv  mn  that  wny,  aiiil  Mr.  Jnitim  Clttrira 
chaiininr  to  he  at  thot  lime  iii  the  court  of  the  hnuM.  inlhiweil  w.tu  uU  po6«ihlo  haste,  hnviiuc  lint  alarmed 
thi>  fiimilr,  and  ordonnl  the  Msrvantii  to  nomi*  aOrr  him  aa  fast  as  lh«*y  roulu.  iMood.  it  w>emM,  oil  her  to  KTniitf 
the  humour  of  his  pairrHi.  who  had  net  him  iipim  this  work,  or  to  Klot  hia  own  revence  hy  pniiiiis  hii  Uraoa 
t4i  the  Mnie  iinnomiitioaa  death,  whicli  hia  acromplicea  in  the  treaMinahle  dcffi;;!!  unmi  Duhiiii  Cuttle  had  anf* 
fered,  had  taken  a  atmnf:  fancy  into  hia  head  to  han^  I  lie  Duke  at  'Cjrhuni.  Nothinr  ftiuld  hnrr  mivctl  hi4 
Gmcf'a  hfe,  hut  that  extraTacunt  iiiuurinntiun  and  fiaiodon  of  the  nllam,  who,  loHVimc  the  Ihike  niomiied  and 
buckloil  to  one  of  hia  comrKles,  rode  on  ticfure.  and  (aa  is  raid)  actually  tied  a  ru(N!  to  the  kmIIowk.  ami  then 
rode  back  to  see  wtiaf  was  hccomu  of  hia  arromplices.  whom  he  met  ndinc  <itr  in  a  crent  harry.  The  horM- 
inau  to  whom  the  Duke  vtus  tii'd.  waa  a  p«f ra«iii  of  creat  BtrfOf^th.  but  beiii^  eniiomissed  hy  his  Gmre's  ktnif- 

giniT.  nou!d  ni>t  adTiinre  a«  fast  as  he  (fenred.  He  wax,  however,  cot  a  ^mhI  wny  beyond  IJerkelcT  (now 
uvonHhirii)  lloiiM*,  towiinia  KniKhtahridgte,  when  the  Duke,  having  »a.  his  foot  uiithtr  the  mnn'a.  uiilinned 
hjni,  Hud  the^  both  fell  down  toituther  in  the  mud.  where  ther  were  struKRhiix.  when  the  porter  hihI  Mr.  Clarke 
came  up.  'I  he  villain  then  diaemcasi'd  himself,  and  aeeimr  the  nei^hb«>urlHHHJ  alnrnied,  and  niimliers  of  peo|4« 
ruiiiiiiiK  towards  them,  stit  on  horvehark.  and  having,  with  one  of  his  comrades,  fired  their  piatola  at  tiM 
Duke,  (hut  mimed  him,  as  tiikiii|r  their  aim  in  the  dark,  and  in  a  harry,)  rude  off  aa  fn^l  as  they  rould  to  mtm 
Chenwelres.  The  Ihike  (now  aiziy  yearn  of  ace)  was  quite  spent  with  stnifKlnie,  au  that  when  Mr.  riarlra 
and  the  porter  came  up,  they  knew  liim  rather  by  feeling  his  alar,  than  by  any  m«>uim1  of  voire  he  could  utter; 
and  they  were  forrwd  t4i  carry  him  home,  and  lay  him  on  a  bed  to  recover  his  spirits.  He  received  soma 
Wounds  and  bruises  in  the  atrunle.  which  confined  hiin  within  donra  for  some  days.  Tiie  Kine,  when  he  heard 
of  this  intended  aaaai^ination  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  exprea«>d  a  creat  resentment  on  that  ocrnsinn.  and 
aaued  oat  a  procjamation  for  the  disroverv  and  appreliemuon  of  the  misrreunbt  omcerned  in  the  attempt." 

Blooil,  however,  lay  concealed,  ami,  with  his  usual  auccesa,  esc-iped  apprehensmn.  While  thus  lurkinir,  ha 
entertained  and  dii^ehted  an  exploit,  evinrinx  the  same  atrocity  which  had  characterized  the  uiidcrt.ikinmi  ha 
had  formerly  been  enra^d  in ;  there  was  also  to  Ite  traced  in  his  new  device  wmiethim;  of  th»t  peculiar  dia- 
poaitiun  which  incliiiKd  him  to  he  dfsirous  of  adding  to  the  mnnler  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond.  the  siiignlar 
infamy  of  putting  him  to  death  at  Tyburn  With  something  itf  the  same  spint.  he  now  rewilved  lo  Nhow  hia 
oiiiteinpt  of  nmuarchy.  aial  all  its  >yiiilHil»,  hy  stealing  the  crown,  kneptre,  and  other  artu-Iea  of  ihe  remlim 
out  uf  Ihe  office  in  which  they  wtfr<^'de{Mi!>ite<l,  and  enhnhnu  himself  ami  hi<i  iieMlv  uwuicinieM  with  the  pro- 
duce of  the  siknIs.  This  feat,  hy  whicli  Bhiuil  is  now  chiefly  rememlwrfd.  is,  like  all  his  tratisac'iDii!*,  marked 
with  n  dariiiK  larain  of  cnuraice  ami  dupiinty,  and  like  mtait  of  hix  undertakings  was  very  likfly  to  linva 

{)roved  successful.    John  B«>ley,  h'Mi,  in  his  tli>tory  and  Antiquities  of  the  Tower  of  l^mdon,  frives  the  fol- 
i)win;di*tinciarcount  of  this  curious  cxplutL    At  this  period,  bir  Gilbert  Talbut  was  Keeper,  as  it  was  called, 
of  Ui'i  Jewel  IloiiMt. 

"  It  was  soon  ntler  the  appointment  of  Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  that  the  Heimha  in  the  lower  first  ber-ame  ohjecti 
of  public  inspection,  which  Kiuc  (.'harles  allowed  in  consequence  of  the  n-duction  in  the  emoluments  of  the 
masU-r's  oRire.  'ihe  pmfils  which  anise  from  showinir  the  jewels  to  strnncers.  >«ir  Gilbert  nsMinued  iu  lieu  of 
a  Kilnry.  tit  the  peivin  whom  he  had  appointed  to  the  care  of  them.  Thi^  was  an  old  confidential  servant  of 
his  father's,  one  1  albol  Eilwards.  whose  name  is  handed  down  to  pi«teritr  as  kee^ier  of  the  reiEaba,  when  tha 
iiot'iriouH  attempt  to  steal  the  crown  was  made  in  the  vear  1H7.I;  the  foUowing  account  of  which  is  chief^ 
derived  from  a  rolatinn  winch  .Mr.  Kdwards  himself  made  of  the  transaction. 

"  AlMiut  three  wuek«  before  thn  audacious  villain  BIixnI  made  his  attempt  upon  Ihe  crown,  he  came  to  tba 
Tower  iu  the  habit  of  a  panuin,  wiUi  a  Itmx  cloak,  cussock.  and  canonicHi  ;;irdle,  ancf»mimnii  d  hy  a  woman* 
whom  he  called  his  wife.  Ttiey  desired  to  aee  the  resalia.  and,  jiiitt  as  their  wi<die)«  had  het'ii  Krulified,  tha 
lady  fcij^ed  sudden  indisiNMntion;  this  called  forth  the  kind  offices  of  Mrs.  Kdwurds.  the  kvc(M>rs  wife,  who^ 
hnvinc  iviurteouslv  inviied  her  into  their  huuxe  to  repose  herself,  she  soon  recovenil.  :iiul  mi  I  heir  defwrtara, 

Krofessed  thniiiM-lves  thankful  fortius  civdily.  A  few  days  ahcr,  idood  came  aeuin.  lifMitriiiK  a  pn>»ent  to 
Irs.  (kJwanl.s.  of  tour  pairs  of  white  gloves  from  hu  pretemled  wife:  and  havniR:  ihus  beerun  the  .icquaiiit* 
and*,  they  niaile  fn-quenl  visits  to  improve  it.  After  a  shf>rt  respite  tif  their  rompliuients.  the  diK»ui«^d  ruffian 
returned  acain;  ami  in  cmversatum  with  Mrs.  feklwards,  said  that  his  wife  ronld  dimvturve  of  nothinir  but 
the  kindness  of  those  cmal  |teople  in  the  Tower—  that  she  had  hm^  studied,  and  at  leiiKth  helhuu^fht  heiM*lf 
of  a  handsome  way  of  requital.  You  have,  qnoth  he,  a  pretty  vounc  f^enl It; woman  for  >our  d:iuKhti>r,  and  I 
have  a  yuuiii;  nephew,  who  has  two  or  three  hundred  a-year  in  land,  and  w  at  my  di«p<m;d  If  your  daughter 
be  free,  and  you  approve  it,  I'll  bnng  him  here  to  see  her,  and  we  will  endeavour  to  m.-ike  it  a  match.  Thia 
was  eaMly  as»eiiied  to  by  old  Mr.  Ivdwards.  who  invited  the  |>arMoii  to  dine  with  him  on  that  day  ;  he  readilr 
acTC4:pttxl  the  invitatiim;  and  takin;  iiinhi  him  to  say  eraoe.  nerfurineil  it  wiih  creul  seemmc  devotion,  ana 
cusiiiig  up  his  eyes,  concluded  it  with  a  prayer  for  the  King,  Queen,  and  royal  funnily.  AAer  dinner,  he  went 
up  to  see  the  rooms,  and  ohservinx  a  handsome  ca.se  of  pistoU  hang  there.  eTpretsfd  a  great  desire  to  boj 
them,  U)  present  to  a  young  lorJ,  who  was  his  neulihuur ;  a  pretence  by  which  he  Ihouaht  of  disarming  wtt 
huuM;  against  the  period  intended  for  the  execution  of  hn  desicn.  At  his  deiKirture.  which  was  a  caiKinical 
benediction  of  the  good  company,  he  appointed  a  day  and  hour  to  lirinx  his  nephew  to  «re  his  mistress,  which 
was  tile  very  day  that  be  made  his  ddring  aitempt.  The  go<id  old  centlenian  had  got  up  readv  lo  receive  hm 
guest,  and  the  daui;htcr  was  in  her  ImtsI  dress  to  entertain  her  ex|>ected  lover;  when,  behold,  l^arson  Blotalt 
with  three  inore.cjiine  to  thejewel-hiHise.  ail  armed  with  rnpirr  blades  in  thrircanes,  andevery  one  a  daggert 
and  a  brace  oi  pocket  pistols.  I'wo  of  his  companions  entered  in  with  hini.on  pn-tr'nce  of  seeing  the  crown, 
and  Ihf  third  Maid  at  the  dtMir.  as  if  to  look  aAer  the  young  lady,  a  jewel  of  a  more  charming  description,  but 
111  reality  as  a  watch.  'I'he  daughter,  who  thou;;lit  it  not  mudrst  to  come  down  till  she  was  called,  sent  tha 
maid  tu  take  a  view  of  the  company,  and  bring  a  description  of  her  gallant;  .ind  the  servant,  conceiving  that 
he  was  the  intended  hrulegriHiiii  who  staid  at  the  door,  Iteins  the  youngest  of  the  party,  ret urned  tosuotba 
Ihe  anxiety  of  her  young  miKtreni  with  the  idea  she  had  formed  of  liis  persmi  Hloud  t<ild  Mr.  tdwards  that 
tUey  woulij  nut  k<i  up  stairs  till  his  wife  came,  ami  desired  him  lo  i^how  his  fnends  the  crown  to  paM  the  lima 
till  then ;  and  they  liad  no  wNiner  entered  the  room,  ami  the  door,  as  usual,  ^hut,  tlian  a  clouk  was  thrown 
over  the  old  man's  head,  uid  a  sag  put  in  Ins  mouth.  Thus  secured,  they  toM  jiim  ih:il  their  re^ilution  waa 
tu  have  ihr  crown,  eloiw,  and  s('e|*tre ;  and,  it  he  would  quietly  submit  to  it,  they  would  sfiara  Ins  life;  other- 
wim;  he  was  to  exi>e<-t  no  mercy.  Ho  thereup*in  endeavoured  to  make  all  the  noise  lie  iNi^sihly  could,  to  ba 
heard  ulxtve ;  they  then  knocked  hiin  down  with  a  wooden  mallet,  and  told  him.  that,  if  yet  he  would  1m 
quiflly,  thev  would  stmre  his  life  ;  but  if  uiK,  uptin  his  next  atiempi  to  discover  tlu;iii,  they  would  kill  him. 
Mr.  1-aI wards,  however,  ucrording  to  his  own  account,  was  not  intimidated  hy  this  tlirenl,  but  strained  him- 
self to  make  the  greater  noise,  mid  jn  consequence,  received  sevrrul  more  hhiws  on  the  head  with  the  niallet, 
and  was  stahlH-d  in  the  iM'lly ;  this  asiun  brought  the  poor  old  man  to  the  cronnd.  wiii>re  he  lay  fur  some  tima 
in  Ml  M^nseleM  a  s:aie.  that  one  of  the  villains  pronounced  him  dead.  >}ilward*  hud  come  a  lillle  to  himself 
ami  hcurin«  this,  lav  unietiy,  conceiving  it  b«st  to  be  thought  mi.  The  biKity  was  now  to  lie  dis|»osed  of,  ami 
one  of  them,  named  rurrot, secreted  the  orb.  Blmsl  hehl  ih>*  cmwn  unih-r  his  cloak;  and  the  third  was 
alKiut  to  hie  the  sceptie  in  two.  in  order  that  it  might  lie  pliiuetl  in  a  Im^,  hroucht  for  ihut  puriMMe:  hut,  fur- 
tunaiely.  the  S4iii  of  Mr.  Ldwurds.  who  had  tieeii  in  Flanders  with  2»ir  John  Tulbot,  and  on  his  lamling  in  Enf- 
land,  liad  ubtamed  leave  to  come  away  post  to  visit  his  father,  happened  to  amve  whilst  this  scene  waa 
acting :  and  un  ootnhig  to  tiin  dour,  the  perKW  that  stood  aenlinel  natccd  him  with  whom  be  would  spfak:  to 
which  lifl  answered,  that  be  haloiigad  to  tlia  house ;  and.  pemeivinK  the  ^rww^ VaV«%>iA.TMM,«(«\vftA.\««i^  ^'^'^ 
if  he  hud  any  busuiesa  with  hb  father,  that  ha  wo<tUl  ar^UMi\\,\um>NvVU,\XtYkVv\«d^ariu»an^^V^>^K^^*^^"^°°^^ 


hw  frii-nils.    This  iineTi)rcl«'d  ncrnlent  spr^ail  rnnfutimi  ninoiievt.  thi*  party,  am) 
lh«i  rrown  mid  nrb,  It-Hvine  Ihf  vrcFi'n;  yi-t  iiiifilftl.     'Ww  :ireil  kr«'|HT  now  i 
forrrtl  t|jp  gas  fnim  Ins*  month,  mrl  rnnl.  ''I'n-axni  '  inunlcrl'  wlurh  t»ciii?  Ii«!i 
pprliHpv.  Mniiounly  rxiNTtinir  fur  <»thrr  whiikN,  niii  out,  Hinl  reitiTni<>«l  the  i*ry 
nil.  ami  ymiiiv  L«iwaiiU  niid  hiH  hnrthrr-in-lnw,  ('n|iiam  Ilerknmn.  r.iii  af^rr  the 

Bat  hinurlf  in  n  puMtinn  to  sion,  hut   Rhuid  diKrhurKril  h  m»tol  ri  him.  ami  he  i 
tt«vr«  prrircfdnl  mfr\y  to  the  iirTt  punt,  whrrr  one  Sdl.  who  hml  bet-n  a  (mi 
wnimH  :  bni  he  oflTrntJ  no  o|i|HM>iti(m,  nnd  ihry  arrordmslr  [hi!im*iI  the  drawbru 
tliem  ut  St.  rntheniif'ii  eriie  :  nnd  u  they  ran  that  whv  ahinr  the  Tower  whai 
'Stop  the  roicnps !'  hy  whidi  they  pni^Ketl  on  tniiiii»(>erTetl.  till  Cniituiii  BiTkman  < 
BIoiiu  fir«N]  another  pi»tiil,  hut  niitnetl  him.  :iiid  wa«  Keized.    Under  the  rtnak  of 
the  rrown.  and,  althouch  he  miw  hiniKc'lf  n  priwKier,  he  hai)  yet  the  impiuh-nre 
when  ii  w:iN  tinally  wre<red  from  hmi.  Mid, '  Ii  wn^  a  milnnt  attempt,  hnwrrr 
crown  1'    Pill  rot.  who  had  formerly  t^erved  niMler  (Jenernl  tlnrrivun.  wai  hImi  ta 
in*hiw.  teiirhed  liiy  hon>e,  and  nxle  olf.  a»  di<i  two  <iMier  of  the  thieveh  ;  hut  he  • 
ami  likewise  t-omiiutted  to  rnstlodv.    In  this  MriipKle  ami  ront'uMon.  the  neat 
■evenil  i>ninlli-r  h'ones.  were  li«t  from  liiecniwn  :  >iut  llie  two  furnier.  :inil  hoi 
waidx  found  ami  n'Niorfd  :  nnd  the  Uallaa  ruhy,hniken  off* the  iM-ej'lre,  iwins  foui 
cotisidGriihle  wum  eventually  niiMunr. 

**  Ak  MMni  Af  llie  priiHim-'nt  were  Kcciired.  youni;  (Alwurrfik  hn^tenci]  tu  Sir  G, 
maxter  and  t^en^<nrer  of  the  Jewel  Hoiim'.  nml  (TAve  him  nu  arrouiit  (if  ilic  tnint: 
went  to  thit  Kinr,  ami  arijuainled  lii»  niujeMy  with  it ;  and  iiin  innii'Ov  ninunaiiil 
to  the  Tiiwrr.  tu  hee  how  ni.illeni  NtiMid  :  to  lake  the  exannn-itmn  i>f  HIihhI  nnd  ll 
rvp<irt  It  to  hiin     Sir  UiUien  :ieconliiii;ty  went;  hut  the  Kins  in  the  niriiiiiiiiie  w 
liim.  to  hear  the  nxaminatnin  hini»elf.and  ihe  pri«<ini>n(  were  m  roiiM-qui-iiei'  M-nl 
fetanre  whirh  i^  vupiMuicd  to  have  Kavinl  the^e  darinc  wrelrheK  fnirn  llir  ciijlnw*  " 
Uii  hia  exaniiiiutitm  under  *wh  an  ntrorioiisrhariee.  lilimd  iiudiinoiihlr  n-plieil, ' 
an  BWiormie.  or  defend  liiui«elf  at  the  r\peiiMf  iif  ntlenn*  a  faNi-htNitl."    lie  e' 
than  wiiM  true  aeainHt  liim?>ejf.  when  he  riqifrwirt)  that  he  hnil  lam  ron''enli*<l  aiii« 
of  killinirihe  Km;  with  a  rHraiiiiie,  whilu  Chiirlev  wa»  ba'hinx:  hut  hf  pretend 
)Mir|MiM(  w:is  diiiciinrerted  hy  a  MTret  nwi>.— uppcariii?  to  vcniy  the  nlles-itinn  in 
diTinity  d<ith  hedcn  a  kinc,  that  treawm  ran  hut  (>«*Rp  to  what  it  wmdd.  arts  little 
true  or  falwe,  UUmkI  mldril  a  dorl:iratiiHi  that  he  wax  at  the  head  of  n  numerous  fi 
and  other",  whit,  fnun  motiiei  nf  rehcion.  were  determined  to  lake  tli*'  lifi*  of  th 
U*  their  oiiiaimnx  th'eihini  of  wontliip  ami  liberty  of  ronsirience.    These  nifii.  he 
by  hui  exeruiHin,  to  |iennit  m  the  reimluiiiinof  purtmir  ClinrU's  to  death:  wherenK 
h'i«  hfe.  the  Kine  mi-^ht  disarm  a  hnndreil  iNmianh  dirr<'ted  nsain^t  Iuk  own.    T), 
atfoiw  imprewtuin  on  I'harle*.  whiMe  ti«IAidine»<(  waK  uii<'<inimonly  iirntf  -  vft  he 
doiiini;  the  attempt  ii|Hin  the  life  of  the  I)uke  of  OrinoiMl.and  nuidearendtil  to  itt>l 
iniMiion.  U'lorc  he  would  exert  hi4  authority,  to  Kparn  the  aNSak^iin.    OniiiNid  anhw 
In  ihinloii  the  aKenipl  to  steiil  hi«  cniwn.  his  hlmM'lf  uiiKlit  easily  riMi»ent.  that  lh< 
rnnie  of  mui-h  leMi  ini|Nirtaiire,  should  nlno  be  fi>nriTen     Charle",  arronlinelv.  no 
but  emIowMl  him  with  a  i:eMM<Mi  of  HXU.  a-year:  whirh  led  maiiT  perwmM  to  in 
wished  to  pn-MTre  hiiuMelr  fr^mi  Ihe  future  atteinptHof  lhi«  deMM'rate  man,  hut  t|i 
•erure  the  scrYircm  of  mi  detemiiiietl  a  rulfian.  in  rane  he  should  have  nn  onimrtur 
own  hue  of  bunineMi.    'there  m  a  kJnknu;  eonirnut  Itetwtrvn  lite  fate  of  IIIikk).  p 
this  Audarioux  attempt,  nnd  that  of  the  faithful  Kclwunli,  who  may  Ih-  xafely  Miid 
dofence  of  the  pn>pertv  iiitru'<teil  to  hini !    In  reniuiienitnui  fur  hi^  fiilelity  anil  b 
obtnine«l  a  erant  of  'J<W.  from  the  K.teheijuer.  with  Wtf.  to  hi«  «<>n :  hut  lui  little  i 
reculnr  di!>vharce  of  iheftedonativeH,  that  the  partieK  entitled  to  rhem  wrre  cliul  t(i 
AAer  thii  womlerful  ev^ape  from  ju«iH-e.  ItimMi  iteeoei  to  have  afrei<led  the  aiiJi  of 
known  to  iMtlint  tiie  miiIn  of  many  of  (ho  old  n'puiilicnn  party,  for  whom  he  m  «i 
able  indnlfTciireik.  when  the  old  riivnltem.  who  hail  rnin»«i  ri....:..-i 
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only  recommend  one  act  of  penance — the  corse  700  yourself  bestowed  on 
the  dog  who  bit  you — marriag^,  and  retirement  to  your  country-seaf 

The  Duke  rose  abashed,  and  followed  the  King  into  the  circle,  which 
Charles  entered,  leaning  on  the  shoulder  of  his  repentant  peer ;  to  whom 
he  showed  so  much  countenance,  as  led  the  most  acute  obsenrers  present^ 
to  doubt  the  possibility  of  there  existing  any  real  cause  for  the  surmises  to 
the  Duke's  prejudice. 

The  Countess  of  Derb^  had  in  the  meanwhile  consulted  with  the  Duke  of 
Ormond,  with  the  Pevenls,  and  with  her  other  friends ;  and,  by  their  unanir 
mous  advice,  though  with  considerable  difficulty,  became  satisfied,  that  to 
have  thus  shown  herself  at  Court,  was  sufficient  to  vindicate  the  honour  of 
her  house ;  and  that  it  was  her  wisest  course,  after  having  done  so,  to  retire 
to  her  insular  dominions,  without  farther  provoking  the  resentment  of  a 

gowerful  faction.  She  took  farewell  of  the  Kine  in  form,  and  demanded 
is  permission  to  carry  back  with  her  the  helpless  creature  who  had  bo 
strangely  escaped  from  her  protection,  into  a  world  where  her  condition  ren- 
dered her  so  subject  to  every  species  of  misfortune. 

"  Will  your  ladyship  foreive  me  V  said  Charles.  "  I  have  studied  yoor 
sex  long — I  am  mistaken  if  your  little  maiden  is  not  as  capable  of  caring 
for  herself  as  any  of  us." 

'*  Impossible  I"  said  the  Countess. 

"  Possible,  and  most  true/'  whispered  the  King.  "  I  will  instantly  con- 
vince you  of  the  fact,  though  the  experiment  is  too  delicate  to  be  made  by 
any  but  your  ladyship.  Yonder  she  stands,  lookinc  as  if  she  heard  no  more 
than  the  marble  pillar  against  which  she  leans.  Now,  if  Lady  Derby  will 
contrive  either  to  place  her  hand  near  the  region  of  the  damsel's  heart,  or 
at  least  on  her  arm,  so  that  she  can  feel  the  sensation  of  the  blood  when  the 
pulse  increases,  then  do  you,  my  Lord  of  Ormond,  beckon  Julian  Pcveril 
out  of  sight — I  will  show  you  in  a  moment  that  it  can  stir  at  sounds 
spoken." 

The  Countess,  much  surprised,  afraid  of  some  embarrassing  pleasantnr 
on  the  part  of  Charles,  yet  unable  to  repress  her  curiosity,  placed  herself 
near  Fenella,  as  she  called  her  little  mute ;  and,  while  making  signs  to  her^ 
contrived  to  place  her  hand  on  her  wrist 

At  this  moment  the  King,  passing  near  them,  said,  "This  is  a  horrid  deed 
—  the  villain  Christian  has  stabbed  young  Peveril  1" 

The  mute  evidence  of  the  pulse,  which  bounded  as  if  a  cannon  had  been 
discharged  close  by  the  poor  girl's  ear,  was  accompanied  by  such  a  loud 
scream  of  a^ny,  as  distressed,  while  it  startled,  the  good-natured  monarch 
himself.  ''I  did  but  jest,"  he  said ;  ''Julian  is  well,  my  pretty  maiden.  I 
only  used  the  wand  of  a  certiun  blind  deity,  called  Cupid,  to  bring  a  deaf 
and  dumb  vassal  of  his  to  the  exercise  of  her  faculties."  * 

" I  am  betrayed !"  she  said,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground  —  "I  am 
betrayed  I  —  and  it  is  fit  that  she,  whose  life  has  been  spent  in  practising 
treason  on  others,  should  be  caught  in  her  own  snare.  —  But  where  is  my 
tutor  in  iniquity?  —  where  is  Christian,  who  taught  me  to  play  the  part  of 
spy  on  this  unsuspicious  lady,  until  I  had  well-nigh  delivered  her  into  hi» 
bloody  hands?" 

*  This  little  pi«c«  of  luperstition  was  lucirrstetl  hjr  tbe  fullowinf  incident.  The  Antbor  of  Warerlef  iMp- 
pened  to  be  etendinff  bjr  with  other  geiitlenien,  while  tlie  car><Mn  of  the  Selkirk  Yeomanry  was  porchasias  • 
horse  for  the  use  of  his  trampeler  The  animal  fiflered  was  a  handsome  one.  and  neither  the  officer,  wks 
was  an  excellent  jockey,  nor  any  one  present,  muld  see  any  imperfection  in  wind  or  limb,  fiat  a  person  ha^ 
pened  to  paMi,  who  was  a«ked  to  rive  an  opinion.  This  man  was  railed  Blind  Willie,  who  drove  a  small  Mmm 
in  cMttln  and  horses,  and  what  seemnd  as  extraordinary,  in  watches,  notwithstandintr  his  having  tiaen  boni 
blind  He  was  accounted  to  nissess  a  rare  judirment  in  theae  sulijecta  of  traffic.  So  soon  as  he  bad  ex* 
amined  the  horse  in  qnestion.  he  inimediaiely  pntnounced  it  to  have  something  of  bis  own  complaint,  and  te 
pluin  word!*,  stated  it  to  he  bliml,  or  vervin*  upon  that  imperf(nction,  which  was  found  to  be  the  case  (Hi  eht 
examiiiniion.  Nouk  pre^ient  had  iiusprcted  this  fiult  in  the  animal :  which  is  not  wooderfni.  oonsidennf  thai 
it  iiiHy  rreq'jcnily  exi-t.  v  i  hout  any  nppparance  in  ihe  ontan  affected.  Blind  Willie,  beinft  asked  how  he  OMda  • 
disc<ivery  imperrepiib'M  lu  mi  many  rentlemen  who  had  their  eye-sifht,  explained,  that  aAer  feelinf  the  honani 
liiiitMi.  he  laid  (Mie  tiaud  on  its  heart,  and  drew  the  other  bnsklv  across  the  animal's  eyes,  when  flndmfw 
iunrva'«  of  pulsaiioa,  in  cuuaeqaeuce  of  the  latter  motion,  be  oad  come  to  Um  QMlel«anli^^i&«^.>^M^'^■n^ 
Bust  be  bliufd. 


Droiner  r" 

*•  That  was  partly  to  reconcile  thee  to  the  part  thou  w 
destined  drama  of  vengeance — partly  to  hide  what  men  c 
thy  birth.  But  my  daughter  thou  art  I  and  from  the  eastei 
thj  mother  was  bora,  you  derive  that  fierce  torrent  of 
laboured  to  train  to  my  purposes,  but  which,  turaed  into 
hM  become  the  cause  of  your  father's  destruction, — ^my  desi 
I  suppose  V 

He  spoke  these  words  with  great  composure,  and  scarce 
the  agonies  of  his  daughter,  who^  tlirowing  herself  at  his 
wept  most  bitterly. 

'*  This  must  not  be,"  said  the  King,  moved  with  compasi 
of  misery.  "  If  you  consent.  Christian,  to  leave  this  cot 
Tessel  in  the  river  bound  for  Nbw  England — Go,  carry  yoi 
to  oUier  lands." 

"  I  might  dispute  the  sentence,"  said  Christian,  boldly ;  ' 
to  it,  it  is  a  matter  of  my  own  choice.  —  One  half  hour  hat 
with  that  proud  woman,  but  fortune  hath  cast  the  balanc 
Rise,  Zaran,  Fcnella  no  more  1    Tell  the  Lady  of  Derby,  thai 
of  Edward  Christian,  the  niece  of  her  murdered  victim, 
menial,  it  was  but  for  the  purpose  of  vengeance — miserably 
trated  I — Thou  seest  thy  folly  now — thou  wouldst  follow  y( 
stripling  —  thou  wouldst  forsake  all  other  thoughts  to  ea 
notice ;  and  now,  thou  art  a  forlorn  outcast,  ridiculed  and  i: 
on  whose  necks  you  might  have  trod,  had  you  governed  yoi 
wisdom  t — But  come,  thou  art  still  my  daughter — there  are 
that  which  canopies  Britain." 

*'  Stop  him,"  said  the  King ;  "  we  must  know  by  what  me 
fbund  access  to  those  confin^  in  our  prisons." 

"I  refer  your  Majesty  to  your  most  Protestant  jailer,  a 
Protestant  Feors,  who,  in  order  to  obtain  perfect  knowledge 
the  Popish  Plot,  have  contrived  these  ingenious  apertures  f 
in  their  cells  by  night  or  day.     Ilis  Grace  of  Buckingham 
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Derby's  pardon,)  a  dwarf,  a  Moorish  sorceress,  an  impenitent  rogne,  and  a 
repentant  man  of  rank,  and  jet  all  ends  without  eitner  hanging  or  mar- 
riage." 

'*Not  altogether  without  the  latter,"  said  the  Countess,  who  had  an  oppor* 
tunitj,  during  the  evening,  of  much  private  conversation  with  Julian  PeveriL 
"There  is  a  certain  Major  Bridgenorth,  who,  since  tout  Maiesty  relin- 
quishes farther  inouiry  into  these  proceedings,  which  he  had  otherwiaa 
intended  to  abide,  aesigns,  a&  we  are  informed,  to  leave  England  for  ever. 
Now,  this  Bridgenorth,  by  dint  of  the  law,  hath  acquired  strong  possession 
over  the  domains  of  Peveril,  which  he  is  desirous  to  restore  to  the  ancient 
owners,  with  much  fair  land  besides,  conditionally,  that  our  young  Julian 
will  receive  them  as  the  dovrrr  of  his  only  child  and  heir." 

**Bt  my  faith,"  said  the  king,  "she  must  be  a  foul-favoured  wench* 
indeed,  if  Julian  requires  to  be  pressed  to  accept  her  on  such  £ur  condi- 
tions." 

"  They  love  each  other  like  lovers  of  the  last  age,"  said  the  Countesa ; 
"  but  the  stout  old  Knight  likes  not  the  roundheaded  alliance." 

'*  Our  royal  recommendation  shall  put  that  to  rights,"  said  the  Kinc ; 
**  Sir  Geoffrey  Peveril  has  not  suffered  hardship  so  often  at  our  command, 
that  he  will  refuse  our  recommendation  when  it  comes  to  make  him  amends 
for  all  its  losses." 

It  may  be  supposed  the  Kine  did  not  speak  without  beine  fully  aware  of 
the  unlimited  ascendency  which  he  possessed  over  the  old  Tory ;  for  vrithin 
four  weeks  afterwards,  the  bells  of  Martindale-Moultrassie  were  rineing  for 
the  union  of  the  families,  from  whose  estates  it  takes  its  compouna  name^ 
and  the  beacon-light  of  the  Castle  blazed  high  over  hill  and  dale,  and  soai* 
moned  all  to  rejoice  who  were  within  twenty  miles  of  its-gleam. 
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